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Billionaire Bear’s Nanny: A Bear Shifter Romance
BLURB:
A leader of bear shifter clan, who is fierce and rules his clan with an iron fist. And opposite to that she is a human and totally unaware of the danger she was living with.
Pearl
Surprisingly, the most gorgeous billionaire on the planet gave me the job.
And I started to fall in love with my boss immediately, while lying about my past.
He is strong, powerful, and is known to be extremely reserved.
My legs wobbles, every time he is around.
He is very protective but also unpredictable at times.
He is too rude and dominant but I have seen desire in his eyes.
My past will never let us be in peace.
I must stay hidden, to keep everyone safe.
The monster from my past haunts me, and I can’t let him tear down the man I love.
It is hard for me to stay away from him, but I have to… just to keep him safe.
Rio
I was known to be a vicious fighter, until the birth of my niece, Laura.
I killed her father and now I was forced to hire a nanny for her.
After lots of efforts I finally ended up hiring an inexperienced nanny.
Even though she was not experienced, she was a good distraction for a while.
She gets nervous when I am around and I love that.
Looking into her eyes, bear inside me desires to take her.
The way I feel doesn’t make any sense.
When I look at her, I want her.
When I am with her, I feel strangely happy and content.
She has been hiding something since the beginning.
Laura is in danger only because of her.
And I had already warned her that I will destroy her if something happens to Laura.
Will the most powerful alpha werewolf destroy the woman he loves?
***




Chapter 1
Pearl walked down the empty dark street as the cold breeze ruffled through the trees. She wrapped her arms around herself, shivering as the cold air blew past her. She was anxious; constantly looking behind her to make sure that she wasn’t being followed. She knew that she was safe now. She knew that he was very far away from her and she had nothing to worry about. Yet, she couldn’t stop the panic and anxiety that gnawed at her heart.
Everywhere she went, she could hear footsteps behind her. She couldn’t shake off the feeling that she was constantly being watched and followed. She cast another gaze down the street, to make sure that there was no one behind her and quickly turned around the corner. It was dark and dingy, and smelt horrible because of the garbage that lay open on the streets. She cast one last look on her surroundings before opening a small door and heading inside.
Inside, a very dark and suffocatingly narrow hallway greeted her. She slowly made her way through it, keeping her ears out for any sound of footsteps. The hallway led her to a small corridor, and she crossed multiple doors before finally stopping in front of one at the very end of the hall. A fat, short man stood there; his arms were crossed across his chest as he tapped his foot impatiently. His thick brows and huge mustache made him look even more threatening.
“You have kept me waiting long enough.” He growled as Pearl approached him. “Either cough it up, or I am kicking you and your old man out of here.”
“Wait!” Pearl said, instantly ruffling through the pockets of her torn jeans. “I have it. I have some money-”
The man stood there, still tapping his foot as he continued to glare at her. Pearl found what she was looking for and pulled out a few banknotes from her pocket. The man instantly snatched the money from her hands, licking his lips as he counted them.
“This is not enough!” he said, his head snapping up to look at her.
“This is all I have,” Pearl said, her heart sinking. “I will have the rest of it in two days. Please, just give me another chance.”
“Listen here, you bitch. I don’t know what trouble you and your father are in, but when you came here, I told you clearly. I need the fucking rent on time, yea?” The man shouted. “Now, this rent was due a week ago. You finally pay me, but it’s only half the money. So, either you cough up the rest, or you pack up your stuff and leave!”
“Look, Mr. Val, I am very sorry. Things have been just so tough for me with Papa’s medical expenses-” Pearl started to say but was rudely cut off by the man.
“Enough of your excuses!” he snapped. “I won’t put up with this bullshit anymore. Pack you stuff and be gone by tomorrow morning or else, I will kick you out myself.”
“Mr. Val, please try and understand the situation I am in,” Pearl said, putting her hands together. “Please, I am begging you. Just give me two days and I will have-”
“You are testing my patience, girl,” he said, scowling. “Keep this up, and I will kick you out of here right this second!”
“Please. My father is very ill, and we have nowhere to go!” she said, looking at him imploringly. “Please, you must understand!”
“That’s it! Get out!” he snapped. “Get the fuck out of here, right this second! I have had enough of you and your father. He is always coughing and throwing up. God knows what disease you filthy vermin have brought into my building. Leave! Right now!”
“I am not sure that would be in your best interest,” Pearl said, trying to sound calm despite her racing heart. She knew that this might eventually happen, and she had prepared herself for when it did. “You kick us out, and I go to the police. You think I don’t know about the illegal smuggling business you run in the basement? You kick me out, and I will go to them right now. You ain’t fast enough to cover all your tracks in such a short time. Plus, I already got all the evidence."
"You filthy liar." He growled. “You don’t know shit!”
Despite his brave act, Pearl could see his knees shaking, and she knew that she had gotten him.
“I have proof,” she said, taking out her phone and showing him the pictures she had taken of all the documents and the smuggled material. “Go ahead. Delete it. I have plenty of copies already made. You can try and get me killed but that won’t help you either. If my friend doesn’t hear from me in the next two hours, he will automatically send those to the police.”
The man stood there, completely frozen. For a second, he didn’t even move, and Pearl started to panic internally.
“Fine,” he eventually snapped. “You have two days. Return the rest of my money, you bitch!”
With that, he walked away, and Pearl finally let out a sigh of relief. She was afraid that he would call her bluff and that would be the end of it. This was her only copy of the evidence she had managed to collect by sneaking around. And, she certainly didn’t have any friends waiting for her. She slowly opened the door and walked inside the small room. It was even dirtier and smellier than the rest of the building.
In the corner of the room, sat a weak-looking man who clearly looked more aged than he really was. He coughed vigorously before gasping out, “You are back. You have been gone so long, I thought he had you.”
“Papa, you have nothing to worry about. We have left the past behind us and we are safe here. He won’t find us now. You can stop worrying about it,” she said, walking over to him. “I finally found a job at an agency that hires nannies. I will have money soon enough, and then I can get you into a hospital and even get you a better place to live. Everything will be alright now. We are safe, Papa. He is gone from our lives, forever.”
Even as Pearl said these words, she couldn’t shake off the feeling that she was being watched. In the depth of her heart, she knew that the past was slowly catching up and this time, she might not be able to escape.




Chapter 2
Rio narrowed his eyes as he looked at the man standing in front of him. The man was quacking with fear, his eyes averted as he refused to look into the eyes of his leader.
Rio leaned back into his chair and said in a calm yet dangerous voice, “You failed to obey my orders. Because of you, the mission almost failed. Because of you, we lost two bear shifters last night. Because of your incompetence and disobedience, our alliance with the Ura clan is threatened. How do you plead?”
“Leader, please! Forgive me for what I did. Please, do not punish me! I have a pup and a wife waiting for me!” He whimpered, falling on his knees as tears streamed down his cheek. “Please, Leader! Please, Master Rio, show me some mercy and kindness.”
Rio didn’t even look at the man who was groveling at his feet. He gazed at the ceiling, barely paying attention to his surroundings. Even though Rio was kind, he ruled his clan with an iron fist. Any transgression was severely punished, and everyone was dealt with in a just manner.
“I hate cowardice,” Rio said as his face was red with anger.
“You ran away from a fight and abandoned your fellow soldiers to fight alone. Tie him up and take him to the dungeons. Throw him in the pit and maybe we will check up on him in a few days.”
“No!” the man shouted, trembling in pure horror. “Not the pit! Please, have mercy!”
The pit was truly a terror-inducing place that was designed by Rio’s great grandfather. Located in the secluded warehouse that functioned as the dungeons, it was exactly how it sounded. A deep, narrow, and dark pit, that had been dug into the earth. Prisoners were thrown there as a punishment and then boarded up. They stayed there until Rio deemed that they had been punished enough or until they went insane with fear and loneliness.
“Let him out in a few days,” he muttered to his guard, who instantly nodded in affirmation.
Rio got up from his seat and walked over to the large window of his extremely lavish office. As a billionaire and the owner of one of the largest companies in the country, he had made sure his office had the most perfect view of the city.
“Sir, you have your interviews scheduled to start within five minutes. All the candidates are already here and waiting,” his secretary, Jones, said. “The agency asked me to inform you that these are the last group of nannies that they have available.”
“Really?” Rio asked with an amused smile on his face. “I have rejected so many that they have actually run out nannies?”
Jones, who was perfectly attuned to every single habit of Rio’s, did not respond.
Rio sighed. His hunt for a nanny had been going for quite some time and yet he failed to find anyone. Despite the number of highly trained candidates that he had seen, not a single one seemed like the kind of woman who was perfect for bringing up Laura. According to him, they might be experts at changing nappies, but he wanted someone who could raise Laura to be a strong independent girl, rather than some weak-minded, obedient girl.
“Alright,” he said after a pause. “Send them in. Let’s see what we got.”
Rio interviewed nannies for  two hours. Time that he could have spent making more money had been wasted on hearing women boast about their skills at rearing babies. If only he could have passed this onto one of his employees, but he wanted to make sure that Laura was in safe hands.
“I am fluent in French, German, and Spanish. I have raised many young girls to be sophisticated young girls who have then gone on to be a part of the high society,” the candidate boasted, and Rio had to suppress an urge to sigh.
“Alright, thank you,” he said. “We will get back to you if you have gotten the job.”
The woman got off the chair, her head held high, before walking out of the room, and Jones entered.
“The next candidate is the last one, sir,” Jones said.
Rio sighed, closing his eyes and leaning against his chair. “Send her in. Let’s get this over with.” Jones nodded and walked out of the room.
Rio heard Jones walking away to call the candidate, and a second later he heard the door open.
“May I come in, sir?” A sweet voice entered his ears.
The very first thing that he noticed was the smell that wafted into his room. There was something about the subtle fruity smell that made his heartbeat increase. He opened his eyes, and he was instantly fascinated by the woman that stood in front of him.
She wore her hair short and in a pixie cut, which went perfectly with her thin face and bright blue eyes. She was thin and looked malnourished. Rio could spot a tattoo under the long-sleeved shirt that she wore, and he suppressed the urge to smile.
The clothes she wore were slightly tattered, a fact that she had tried to hide by clumsily sewing it. Despite it all, Rio was instantly attracted to the girl that stood in front of him.
Until now, every single candidate had been elegant and sophisticated. She was the first one he had seen who was truly unique. Despite how weak she looked, Rio was drawn to her. There was something about her that stirred the bear in his soul and woke it up.
He took one look at her and he knew instantly that he wanted her. And he was going to do everything in his power to get her.




Chapter 3
Pearl had to admit, he was not what she was expecting. The man that sat in front of her emitted a strong aura of power and masculinity. He had pitch-black eyes that stood in sharp contrast against his pale complexion. He had a strong and sharp jawline, and a face that looked like it had been sculpted out of marble. His short hair was set back, which further accentuated his jawline and his sharp cheekbones.
He was dressed in a very expensive-looking suit, that fitted him so well that she could see the muscles bulging through it. She had never found a man more desirable or attractive than right now. For some reason, she felt a strong craving and attraction from him. She cast a gaze around the extremely lavish office to distract herself from the confusing feelings that ran through her body. The room itself was larger than the entire apartment building that she lived in.
“Have a seat,” he said, and his deep, manly voice sent a wave of shivers down her spine.
“What’s your name?” he asked.
“Pearl James,” she replied, sitting down in the seat across from him. “My name is Pearl James.”
“I am Rio Fernando,” he said, looking into her eyes. “But you probably already know that. Kindly list your past experience and state why I should select you to raise my kind?”
“I-” she stammered, suddenly feeling nervous. She took a deep breath to steady herself as she tried to remember to be calm and confident about herself.
“I have very little experience actually. I am a new recruit at the agency and whatever experience I have is babysitting for my relatives when I was a teenager,” Pearl said.
“The agency must be pretty desperate for them to be sending me newbies,” Rio said as gazed at her with an intensity that shook her.  “Carry on.”
“Growing up, I had to rely on myself for food and learning and even shelter. I grew up learning to stand up for myself and not depend on anyone. I arranged my own food, found my own job and place to live, and even put myself through school. It has made me learn to appreciate what the value of every little thing is and taught me to always be strong and resilient. I hope I can raise your child with the same values, to be a strong, independent person.”
She didn’t even know if he heard her reply. He continued to look at her with the same intensity as before, and she felt weak under his gaze. He looked as if he would take her right there and then, and she wasn’t sure that she wanted to stop him. The silence got so long that Pearl began to wonder if he was expecting her to say more. She opened her mouth to speak, but he finally spoke.
“I see. But, how can I trust that she will be safe with you? You have no experience. How will you handle any emergencies? What if she has an allergic attack or has an injury? Do you know first aid?”
“No, I don’t-” Pearl said but was rudely cut off.
“Do you know any languages or have any other skills that you could teach the child?” he asked, still intensely gazing at her.
“No, sir, but I-” Pearl said.
“Then, what can you offer? Miss James?” he said, leaning over the table and looking into her eyes.
“I know first aid, and I hope you will have a list of doctors to consult in case of emergencies. I know I don’t have any experience or skills to offer you. I know that there are lesser reasons you should pick me over the others. But, I can assure you that I am devoted and passionate. I will give my very best, every single day, no matter what. That is what I can give you, my devotion, and my loyalty.”
He continued to look at her for over a minute before finally, a smirk spread over his face. “I must say, you amuse me, Miss James. I find you fascinating,” he said, smirking. “Tell me, how soon can you start the job?”
“Umm-” Pearl stammered, unable to believe that he was considering her. “Tomorrow, sir?”
“Then I want you to show up at my mansion at 8 A.M. sharp. I will send a company car to your address, which will drop you off at my mansion. You are on trial for a month before I make a final decision about your employment. Just take all the details from Mr. Jones and he will tell you all the details,” he said. “You are dismissed now, Miss James.”
“I-. Yes, thank you, sir,” she said nodding her head, unable to believe that this was happening.
She had never thought that the richest man in the country would even consider her for the job. Especially since he had rejected every nanny that the agency had sent before. They hadn’t even planned on sending Pearl because of how new she was, but they had run out of people and here she was. She had been worrying about her father and the money she already owed despite just moving into this city. Maybe fate was finally on her side.
He waved his hand dismissively, and Pearl got up from her chair. “Thanks,” she said one last time before walking out of the door, still in a state of shock. She would finally be able to get her father the medicine he needed and find him a better place to live.
“Hi! Miss James. Let’s complete all the formalities,” Jones said as he smiled slightly. Pearl nodded and followed him.
She remembered the handsome man that she had just met, and she shivered at the memory. The aura and power he exuded still had her awed. She licked her lips as she thought of how sexy and attractive he was. She sighed as she realized that this was going to be harder than she thought.
After completing all the formalities, she started to make her way down the street, feeling a sense of elation at the thought of sharing the news with her father. She was feeling relieved and happy. After a long time, she had found a reason to smile a little. Her life had been a struggle since her childhood. Pearl and her father had stayed at multiple places after running away from home before finally settling here. It was always a challenge for Pearl to find a job and a house again and again.
She was passing by a telephone booth and she decided to call Mrs. Hayes. She was one of the neighbors in Pearl’s last apartment. She was one of the kindest people that she met on her travels.
“Hey, Mrs. Hayes!” Pearl said as the phone was picked up.
“Oh, hello darling,” the cheery voice replied. “How are you doing? How is your father?”
“All fine. We are finally settling in over here. I have even managed to find a new job,” Pearl said.
“That is wonderful, dear. I remembered how much you used to worry about it all.”
“Well, things seem to be looking up. What about you, Mrs. Hayes?”
“We, it’s mighty lonely without you, dearie. My knee has been acting up again but there is little I can do. The loneliness bothers me the most, you know.”
“I am sorry. I will come to visit as soon as I can.”
“Thanks a ton, darling. Oh, by the way, a young man stopped by asking about you and your father. A rather odd sort of fellow.”
Pearl felt the blood drain from her face as she whispered, “What kind of man? What did he look like?”
“The military crew hair cut is what I remember. He was rather normal looking, if you know what I mean. The scar on his face was odd though.” Mrs. Hayes chatted on, but Pearl was barely listening.
He was slowly getting closer to finding her and there was no way out. Her smile had already vanished.




Chapter 4
“Stop, Uncle Rio!” Laura giggled as Rio continued to tickle her. “Stop!”
“What?” Rio said, picking her up. “The little baby can’t take a bit of tickling?”
“No, I am not a little baby!” Laura said, laughing as Rio swing her around. “I am a big girl, Uncle Rio! I can brush my own teeth now!”
“Oh? So, you are a big girl? Is that so?” Rio said, looking down at the beautiful little girl. Her bright eyes glowed with happiness as she smiled at him warmly. Her tiny little hands clutched his shirt as he held her in his arms.
“Yes, I finished my dinner last night and now I am big,” she said, laughing. “I am going to be as tall as you, Uncle Rio.”
“I can’t wait to see that,” Rio said, placing a soft kiss on her cheek. “Now, how about some breakfast?”
Before Laura could reply, the bell rang. One of the servants opened the door. Rio smelled her before he saw her. He knew it was Pearl. In a few minutes, Pearl was standing at the door, looking just as tempting as she did yesterday.
She wore a simple T-shirt and a pair of faded jeans that hugged every curve of her body. She wore no make-up and yet, she glowed as if she did. Her luscious lips were a beautiful shade of pink, and her cheeks were flushed as she felt his intense gaze on her.
She smelled even better than she had before. It was a mix of floral and something citrusy, and it ignited a fire within Rio. He didn’t even realize that he had been staring at her until Laura said, “Uncle, Rio! What’s wrong?”
“Sorry, Laura,” Rio said, snapping himself out of it. “This is Pearl, and she is your new nanny.”
“Come in! Miss James,” he said slightly nodding his head.
Pearl entered the room. As she walked in, he could see her eyes widening in shock. She looked around the room, clearly impressed by the size and luxury of his house. Rio couldn’t stop a smile appearing on his face as he watched her look around in amazement. A professional nanny would never show her emotions so plainly, but she was an open book. It was quite a refreshing change from the people that normally surrounded him, and he found it endearing.
“This is my niece, Laura,” Rio said, once she had stopped looking around. “You are going to be looking after her every day from 8 A.M to 8 P.M. On days when I have a business meeting or a party, you will be expected to work later than usual. In such cases, you will be more than compensated for your troubles. I will also inform you, a day in advance.”
Rio set Laura down and walked over to the kitchen counter where a small file lay.
“This file has all the details you might need. Laura is currently being home-schooled, and I have hired a professional teacher to come over every day. There is also a paper listing all the allergies she has and her preferred food items. There is also a schedule inside, which I insist that you follow. Your job is to feed her, bath her, dress her, help her with her homework, and ensure that she stays very happy and healthy. You are not allowed to take her out without my permission and when you do, you will be accompanied by my guards at all times. I hope everything is clear and that you have no questions?”
She shook her head to indicate she understood, her eyes still wide with amazement as she tried to take everything in.
“There is a house help that cleans the place and a chef that stays on ground, prepares the food,” Rio said, walking over to his cabinet and pulling out a Rolex. He slipped the watch onto his wrist, before grabbing his briefcase and his phone.
“You can call him anytime Laura or you need to eat anything,” he said, taking one last glance in the mirror to ensure that his suit was immaculate before closing the door of his bedroom behind him.
“This is my bedroom and that is my study. Needless to say, both of these are off-limits at all costs. That room is Laura’s bedroom, and the one next to it is her playroom. The place where you are standing is the living room, and there are two bathrooms down this hallway. You can call any of the staff if you need anything. There are numbers written on the diary next to the phone.” Rio narrated the information without stopping as he walked around his mansion. He rang his driver to let him know that he was coming down and then walked toward the door.
“I am trusting you, Pearl, with the light of my life,” Rio said, gazing straight into her blue ones. “I will not tolerate any type of negligence. One mistake, I will destroy you.”
With that, he turned around and walked away, leaving a flustered looking Pearl standing there.




Chapter 5
Pearl shivered the way Rio warned her. But, she had to be strong as she had to maintain this job at any cost.
She took a deep breath and smiled at Laura. “Hey, Laura.” Laura didn’t even look at Pearl.
“I am Pearl James.” Pearl tried to talk to her, but Laura again ignored her and started throwing all the things on the floor.
Now Pearl knew it was going to be really tougher than she had thought.
*
“Laura, please, listen to me-” Pearl said, trying to convince her to take a bath.
“No!” Laura shrieked. “I don’t want to! And if you make me, I will tell Uncle Rio that you are a bad aunty!”
“Laura, you have to do it. Your Uncle Rio was the one who ordered me to-” Pearl tried to reason with her but was rudely cut off by Laura’s screams.
“No! No! No!” the little girl shouted. “I want to have chocolate ice cream! I want it now!”
Pearl sighed as she rubbed her tired eyes. Laura had been really difficult right from the start of the day. She had refused to do everything Pearl asked her to and had been throwing constant tantrums. Pearl was starting to get a headache from all the screaming and shouting that had been going on.
“You had chocolate ice cream for lunch,” Pearl said, trying to keep her voice calm and low. “You can’t have anymore, sweety. You will end up with an upset stomach.”
“I wanna!” Laura shouted. “I wanna, I wanna, I wanna!”
Pearl sighed as she glanced up at the clock. It was almost 8 and her shift would soon be over. The twelve hours had seemed more like 12 months because of the constant screaming. She didn’t even know that time could pass by slowly. She relented and handed the ice cream over to the child, who grabbed the cup and ran all the way to the living room to eat. Pearl heard the loud blaring of the TV as she put on her favorite cartoons. Even though Laura was just five, she already knew how to work all the gadgets around the house.
The maid had already left downstairs along with the chef, and Pearl was left alone to clean the mess. Laura had scattered her toys everywhere, and Pearl had been trying to clean up the mess for an hour now. The tyrannical child kept spilling the mess, again and again, making life difficult for Pearl.
She looked around the huge penthouse and sighed to herself. She still couldn’t believe how huge and luxurious it was. It was on the highest floor of the executive building and had a wonderful view of the city. All the gadgets in the area were the latest technology, and the apartment was furnished and designed by the best interior designers. The Penthouse screamed money and Pearl, once again, wondered how anybody could possibly be so rich.
Lost in her musings, she didn’t even realize the doorbell was ringing. By the time her brain registered it, the jingle of keys was audible, and the door had already swung open. She realized that Rio had already returned and had been waiting for her to open the door before unlocking it himself. She ran as fast as she could, hoping to make a good impression by greeting him professionally.
She was almost at the door and she could see him walking inside when her foot hit one of the toys scattered on the floor and she tripped. A soft scream escaped from her lips as she fell straight into the arms of her sexy boss.
It took her a second to realize that Rio had caught her, and his strong, muscular arms were holding her up. She swallowed as she gazed into his bright, beautiful eyes. Her hands desperately clung to his shirt, and she could feel his muscular chest under her hands.
Her breath hitched as she realized how close she was to him. He was gazing at her in the same intense manner he had before. Time seemed to trickle by as he continued to gaze into her eyes, still holding her in his arms. She was acutely aware of his body pressed against hers, and she swallowed as her heart started to race. She had never felt so intensely before and it scared her.
Laura’s shouts brought both of them back to reality and Rio instantly helped her stand up before letting her go. He shot one last look at her before making his way to the living room, where Laura was jumping on the couch.
“Uncle Rio!” she squealed, jumping to the floor and running to hug him. “You are back!”
“Of course, I am,” Rio replied, hugging her tightly. He kissed her ice cream covered cheek before setting her down. “Why don’t you go clean your hands? You are covered in ice cream all over.”
“But Uncle Rio, I don’t want to!” She whined.
Pearl watched in surprise as Rio kissed both her hands and said, “You are my darling little girl, aren’t you? Won’t you do as I say?”
The little monster pouted for a minute before shouting “Okay!” and then running towards the bathroom. Pearl couldn’t believe this was the same baby that had given her such a difficult time all day long. Rio turned to look at her; his arm crossed across his chest as he looked at her intently. Pearl swallowed and looked away, her eyes trailing over his sculpted body which was draped in a well-fitting suit.
“I left you a responsibility,” he said, finally, his voice deep and stern. “Didn’t you read the file I gave you?”
“I did, sir-” Pearl stammered, but Rio cut her off.
“Then, you would know that she is not allowed ice cream at dinner time. You would also know that her bath time is in the afternoon and that she is supposed to be in bed by now!” Rio snapped and Pearl looked down, feeling a wave of embarrassment. “I come home, and Laura is a complete mess. She hasn’t been bathed, she is covered in ice cream, and the floor is completely covered in toys.”
“I am sorry-” Pearl tried to say but Rio held his hand up.
“I know I said that you get a month’s trial before I make my decision, but if you keep performing like this, I am afraid I will have to make my decision much sooner. Am I clear?”  he said, gazing into her eyes.
Pearl gave a quick nod, and Rio walked over and held open the door. “You are excused for now. I expect you to be here tomorrow on time.”
“Yes, sir.” She sighed as she collected her purse and walked out of the mansion.




Chapter 6
Rio pulled her closer to his body, tracing his hands over her curves. He couldn’t deny the fire that ignited in his chest any longer, and he leaned over and pressed his lips against her luscious ones. The need and desire to take her throbbed through his body as he pulled her even closer. Her mouth tasted delicious, as his tongue slipped in through her parted lips and ravaged her mouth.
She softly moaned against his mouth, and the bear in him roared and growled as the urge to make her his, overpowered his senses. His hands traced over her voluptuous breasts, before trailing down over her thin waist and then cupping her ass. Her hands traced over his bare chest, sending electrical sensations across his skin. He growled as he kissed her even more furiously than before, unable to tame the monster inside him. His bear growled and lusted for her as it tried to take control and dominate.
He pushed her deeper into the bed, as his hands slipped under her shirt and caressed her smooth, soft skin. She moaned, her hands trailing down onto his stomach. She rubbed circles onto his skin with her fingertips, sending waves of pleasure coursing through his veins. He held her down as he kissed her with a fiery passion, his body and mind craving every inch of her. He couldn’t deny the way this girl made him feel, and he couldn’t fight the feelings she ignited deep within him any longer. He had never wanted another woman as desperately as he wanted her, right now.
He was pulsating and throbbing, ready to take her. He grinded against her body, rubbing his thick member against her warm pussy. His hands found her nipples and he teased them slowly as he rubbed circles around them. Her hands were now clutching his back as she withered and moaned. He kissed her passionately and intensely, as her lips melted against his. He trailed kisses down her smooth neck and onto her chest, even as he continued to grind against her warm body.
The waves of pleasure rolled off his body, as he pressed himself even harder against her. His body was ravaged with the desire to take her and make her his. He slipped off her shirt, before latching onto her juicy breasts and sucking on them with all his desire. Her nails dug into his back, as she arched her back and moaned loudly. He trailed back up until his lips once again met hers and the two of them kissed passionately. He broke away, panting, and looked deep into her bright blue eyes.
“Take me,” her melodious voice whispered.
He gazed into her beautiful bright eyes as he leaned down to kiss her once more. The loud noise of the alarm suddenly woke him from his dream, and he sat up, gasping and breathing hard. His hands slammed down on the alarm, breaking it and shutting it permanently. He sat there, his body covered in sweat as he tried to suppress the desire and urges that still pulsated through him. He could still see her bright blue eyes shining as he looked into them. He couldn’t believe that he had dreamed about her. Why did she continue to have such an effect on him?
He had known her for only two days and yet, here he was, having dreams about ravaging her body. He still remembered the way her body felt against his and the way he held her in his arms. He remembered how close she had been and how his bear had growled and howled in lust and desire. Her scent drove him crazy and at that moment, he had been afraid that he wouldn’t be able to let her go. Her body had barely weighed anything; she clearly wasn’t used to being well-fed. In fact, he couldn’t shake off the feeling that she had lived a very hard life. She had mentioned it in the interview, but he had a hunch that she had faced a lot more difficulties than she told.
He felt a pang of guilt for being so hard on her last night. It was her first day at the job, and Rio knew how incredibly difficult Laura could be. He had told her off and threatened to fire her if she didn’t get her act together. He had acted the way he did with his clan, as the alpha leader. He had treated her the way he would treat an incompetent member of his clan. But, he needed to remember that she was just a human and his nanny.
He slipped off the bed and walked to his bathroom to take a cold, cold shower. God knows, he needed it.




Chapter 7
The screaming and shouting were once again echoing through the apartment, and Pearl felt like pulling her hair out. What in the world had driven her to apply for a job as a nanny? What made her think that she could do this? True, the money was great, and she would easily be able to support her father with it, but was it worth all this hassle?
“Where is my Barbie?” Laura screamed. “Where is my pink Barbie?”
“Your Barbies are right here,” Pearl said, taking a breath to steady herself. She picked up a few off the floor and handed them to the child, who grabbed them and threw them on the floor.
“My pink Barbie!” she shouted. “I want my pink Barbie or else!”
“That’s enough!” Pearl snapped, finally losing it. “I want you to go and clean up your face and hands, right this instant!”
“You don’t tell me what to do!” Laura replied. “I will tell Uncle Rio what a horrible aunty you are!”
“And I will tell Uncle Rio what a spoiled brat you are!” Pearl snapped and then instantly felt guilty for shouting at the little girl.
“No! Uncle Rio loves me! He loves me!” Laura said, angry tears in her eyes.
“Alright, Laura, listen to me,” Pearl said, sitting down on her knees. “I am sorry I shouted at you, but please, don’t make this difficult for me. I am just here to look after you, that’s all. Please, let’s just get you cleaned up and then we can have some lunch.”
“No! I want my doll!” the little girl screamed before running into her room.
Pearl sighed, getting off the floor and heading over to the kitchen where the chef was preparing lunch. The maid had just finished cleaning up the house and was leaving. Pearl would like to say that she was on friendly terms with them but that would have been a lie. They mostly ignored her and concentrated on their own jobs, leaving Pearl alone to handle Laura.
The day passed by just as slowly as before. Pearl glanced at the watch and realized that Laura hadn’t come out of the room for an hour. She cleaned up the toy room until it was almost time for dinner and then headed over to Laura’s room. She opened the door slightly and stopped when she heard the little girl crying.
“Mommy,” Laura said, sobbing. “Mommy, why did you leave?”
Pearl slowly walked inside, her heart giving a painful tug as she watched the little girl clutching a picture to her chest.
“Laura?” Pearl said softly as she sat down next to her. “Are you okay?”
“I hate you!” Laura shouted. “I hate you! My mommy is gone, and I want her back! I don’t want you! I want my mommy! I want my mommy with me! You are not my mommy!”
Pearl looked down, feeling guilty at having shouted at the little girl. She hadn’t realized that the girl might be missing her mother and feeling resentful toward Pearl.
“Laura, I know I am not your mommy,” Pearl said, her voice soft. “I know you miss her, and you may feel like I am trying to take her place. I know how you feel because I lost my mommy too.”
The little girl continued to cry but she seemed to finally be listening to Pearl.
“I was actually just as old as you when I lost my mother in an accident,” Pearl whispered. “Someone killed her because of some grudge they had with my father. I lived in a broken-down house, all alone with no one there to support me. I know you miss your mommy, and I miss my mommy too. Even though it has been so many years, I miss my mommy every day.”
“Did your mommy sing you to sleep every night?” Laura whispered, looking at her with wide, tear-filled eyes.
“Yes, and she made me my favorite cookies every single weekend,” Pearl said, softly stroking her hair. “She would read me a bedtime story and then sing me a lullaby until I fell asleep. No one did it for me after she passed away.
“Laura, listen to me,” Pearl said, looking into her eyes. “I am not here to take your mommy’s place. I am just here to look after you and keep you safe and happy, that’s all.”
Laura remained silent, staring down at the picture of her mother before finally putting it down and giving Pearl a tight hug. It surprised her but she immediately pulled the little girl closer and held her until Laura finally moved away.
“Now, how about some food, and then we get you to bed?” Pearl whispered.
Laura nodded and Pearl picked her up and walked over to open the room of the door. She almost gasped in surprise when she saw Rio standing there, gazing at her intently.
“I am sorry. I didn’t realize that you were home,” Pearl said.
“Uncle Rio!” Laura shouted, jumping off Pearl’s lap and into the arms of Rio. Pearl swallowed as he continued to stare at her intently as if trying to read her very soul.
*
Pearl walked down the street, wrapping her arms around her as the cold breeze blew through the air. She needed to get herself a jacket before winter arrived, otherwise she was going to be a shivering mess. She had finally gotten an advance on her salary from the agency and now, she could find a better place for her father to live. She was still rather far from home, having just left the penthouse.
She heard faint footsteps behind her, and she slowly picked up her pace. Her mind turned to the conversation she had with Mrs. Hayes, and she shivered once again, only this time, it wasn’t because of the cold. If he had already traced her all the way to Mrs. Hayes’s house, it wouldn’t be long before he found out where Pearl was hiding. She shuddered as she remembered the bloodshot eyes and the horrible scar that marred his face.
“I finally got you, you bitch!” She heard a voice say behind her and she screamed as she turned around. She saw a pair of yellow eyes and even yellower teeth, as the sleazy man grinned at her. She screamed and her voice echoed in the empty alleyway. His hands closed around her throat as she screamed for help again and again, but there was no one around to hear her.




Chapter 8
Rio closed his eyes as he lay in bed, trying to get himself to sleep. He kept thinking of Pearl as she softly told Laura about her mother. Something stirred in his cold heart and he felt a wave of sympathy for the young girl, who clearly had suffered a lot in her life. He turned over, starting to feel restless as his mind continued to work in overdrive.
He had a lot to worry about already, what with his recent problems with the Rain clan after he had stopped their unjust attack on the humans. Someone was attacking his squads, and he was starting to worry because he couldn’t find out who was behind it. His mind drifted off to Pearl and Laura, and the way both of them seemed to share the same pain. His sister’s memory flashed in front of him and he clenched his jaw. Her beautiful smiling face as she stood in her white wedding dress, beaming brightly at everyone around her. And then her tired, but happy-looking face as she held a tiny, little baby in her arms. And then he remembered her face, with her eyes wide as blood pooled around her.
He sat up, panting as the sweat rolled over his body. He would never be able to get over the death of his beloved sister, and it still haunted him to this day.
Suddenly, the bear in him gave a heart-wrenching howl and started to twist in pure agony and pain. He gasped, grabbing his heart as the agony burned throughout his body. His mind started over-working as he tried to figure out why he was feeling such a way. An image flashed before his eyes and he suddenly had an idea what was wrong. Pearl was in trouble; he just knew it. He didn’t have time to wonder how he knew it or why his bear was howling in agony at something that was happening to her. He had to find her and get to her, otherwise he would be too late.
“Greg!” he shouted, opening the door. One of his bodyguards instantly ran over, alert and ready to handle any situation. “I need you to stay behind and protect Laura at all costs. I want Bane and Larry to come with me, right this instant!”
He ran out of the mansion, trying to figure out where she could have gone. He had her address in the company records and he gave a quick order to Larry to find out. He ran out of the building, feeling grateful that everyone else was asleep by then.
He ran out onto the streets, trying to use his superhuman sense of smell to see if he could find any trace of Pearl’s familiar scent. He found a faint trace rather quickly, and followed it, with his guards closely following him.
He turned into a dark alleyway, the scent getting stronger every step he took. He heard a breathless scream and then a choking sound and he accelerated. His eyes spotted her in the dark, struggling against a tall, sleazy looking man. Rio started to run faster, reaching the injured girl just before she fell down and grabbing her in his arms. He could hear his guards attacking the man behind him as he quickly tried to assess her injuries.
“He tried-” she stammered, choking and trying to breathe. “-tried to kidnap- wanted to take-”
“It’s alright,” he said, trying to calm her down. “Don’t worry about it. Calm down. You are safe now, okay?” he said, slowly stroking her hair.
She continued to look at him with wide eyes as he tried to sum up her injuries. A loud roar alerted him, and he turned around to find both his guards on the floor. The man, who he had mistaken for a human, had shifted into a bear. Rio should have sensed it and alerted his bodyguards beforehand, but he had been so distracted by Pearl that he hadn’t realized. The man had clearly taken advantage of their surprise and managed to attack them.
He carefully placed Pearl on the floor and turned around to face his enemy.
“You guys alright?” Rio said, looking at his guards. “Any serious injuries?”
“I am fine,” Larry said. “This bastard just caught me by surprise, that’s all.”
“I think I fractured my arm,” Bane said, standing up.
“Right. Bane, I want you to protect Pearl,” Rio ordered. “Let’s take him down, Larry.”
With that, he started to shift, slowly turning into his bear form. He felt his body contort as his muscles and bones started to change into that of a bear.
“You are about to be very sorry!” Rio growled, landing on all four feet before running to attack his enemy. Pearl's life was in danger, and he was going to protect her at all costs. The fight was swift, and despite being a shifter, the man offered no challenge to Rio. He was the alpha of the clan for a reason. It wasn’t long before the man was held down by Larry.
“I want him alive,” Rio ordered. “Throw him in the pit and I will deal with him tomorrow.”
“Yes, sir!” Larry replied, holding his struggling victim down. Rio slowly walked towards Pearl, her beautiful eyes wide as she stared at him in shock. He gazed deep into her eyes, the bear in him fidgeting and withering for some reason. As he looked into her eyes, he felt something deep in his heart. Something that was hard to describe.
Her lips trembled as she gazed at him, her face pale with confusion and shock. Rio opened his mouth to speak, but before he could, the girl before him fainted.




Chapter 9
Pearl ran through the darkness as the footsteps behind her got louder and louder. She ran as fast as she could, fear and panic coursing through her blood. He was slowly getting closer and closer to her, and she knew that she couldn’t outrun him. She turned around and saw him standing behind her, a malicious smile on his face. His fangs flinted and his red eyes sparkled in the dim light, sending a shiver down Pearl’s spine.
She screamed, her voice echoing throughout the room, and then she felt his cold, icy hands on her arms. She screamed and screamed, watching in horror as his scarred face came closer and closer to her.
“You think you can run away from me, girl?” He snarled. “I already killed your father. Now, it’s your turn!”
Pearl tried to move but she was frozen in place, unable to move or struggle against his brutal hands. She shouted for help, her high-pitched voice resonating. She heard a low growl behind him, and she turned around to see a magnificent bear standing in front of her. His coat was silver, and his black eyes glowed in the darkness. He was huge, his strong muscular body emitting the aura of raw power and strength. Then suddenly, the expression the bear’s face changed, and it growled in her direction before jumping towards her.
Pearl suddenly woke up, gasping and withering in bed as she screamed endlessly.
“It’s okay!” she heard a deep voice say. She looked up to see the familiar pair of eyes looking at her, filled with concern. “It was just a bad dream. It’s alright, you are safe.”
She laid there, panting, as she gazed at the handsome man who peered down at her. She realized that he was holding onto her hand and softly running his thumb across it. It felt warm and comforting, and at the same time, exciting and thrilling. Electrical waves slid down her body as she gazed into his eyes as he continued to trace the smooth skin of her hand. A sudden flash of memory ran through her head and she sat up.
“You!” she gasped. “You turned into a bear! I saw it! I saw you shifting-”
“It’s alright, calm down,” Rio said, his low, deep voice sending shivers down her spine.
“I saw you-” she stammered. “A bear- You were standing there and then your body- then you were a bear,”
“It was all a dream. You were panicked and started hallucinating,” Rio said, still squeezing her hand. “It’s okay. It’s all over, now.”
Pearl swallowed, not sure what to believe. She was certain of what she saw, but it was such an improbable thing that she was starting to doubt herself. She had heard legends of being shifters living among humans, but she had never believed them. She looked around the luxurious bedroom and the huge bed she was in, and it slowly dawned on her that she wasn’t at her house.
“Where am I?” she asked.
“In my bedroom,” Rio replied, letting go of her hand. She felt a pang in her heart as she felt the absence of his warm hand around hers. “I brought you here after I rescued you from that man who was attacking you. You have quite a few injuries, but I have had one of my personal doctors take a look at you, and he has bandaged you up.”
Pearl had been so shocked by the turn of events that she hadn’t even realized that a bandage was wrapped around her arm and that there was a dull ache throughout her body.
“Pearl, listen to me,” Rio said. “Do you know who that man was? The one that attacked you? Do you know why he was coming after you?”
“No-” Pearl said, her mind in overdrive as she tried to figure it out. She thought that the man she was running from had finally found her, but now that she thought back on it, this was a different person all together. She suspected that he may have been hired by her chaser to hunt her down, but she couldn’t be sure. “I don’t know. I have never seen him before-”
Pearl was interrupted by a terrifying scream that seemed to be coming from Laura’s room. For a second both of them froze, looking at each other with horror-struck expressions, and then they both got up, running as fast as they could toward her room. Rio was much faster than her, and by the time she reached the room, he already had Laura in his arms.
“Shush,” he whispered, hugging her. “It will be alright.”
“Mommy,” Laura whispered, still asleep and clearly having a nightmare. “Mommy! Daddy! No, don’t do it! Fire! No!”
“Laura!” Rio shouted, shaking her awake. “Laura, wake up.”
The little girl woke up, her eyes filled with tears.
“Uncle Rio, Mommy,” Laura said, shivering. “I saw Mommy.”
“It’s alright,” Rio said, hugging her. “It was just a dream. How about you get some sleep like a good little girl?”
It took some time to finally calm down Laura and get her to sleep, but by now, Pearl’s mind was burning with questions.
“What happened to her mother?” Pearl whispered once the child was asleep. “How did she die?”
On receiving no reply, she looked up and saw Rio staring at her with a hard expression on his face. He stared at her intently, his eyes burning through her. She shivered under his gaze, a tingling sensation running throughout her body.
“She was killed,” Rio said, his voice deep and stern. He gave her one last look before walking away to his study and closing the door behind him.




Chapter 10
Rio stared at the man crouching in front of him, bleeding profusely from his nose.
“Who are you?” Rio asked, sitting back in his chair. “What clan are you a part of?”
“Me?” the man asked, smirking. “I am not of any clan. I am a rogue, who goes from one boss to another.”
“Why were you after the girl?” Rio asked, his voice calm and cool. “Who hired you and for what reason?”
“You think a man in my side of the business knows such information? All I can tell you that it was a man with a scar on his face who just paid me very good money to find the girl,” the man said.
“Did you tell him where the girl is?” Rio asked, already making a plan on how to handle the situation.
“No, I didn’t get a chance to. I saw her, and I decided to take her back to him and see if I could get a bonus,” the man said. “Now, that’s all I know. I think you should let me go; I am not the man you want.”
“Of course,” Rio said, getting up. “Set him free.”
His guards looked confused at his orders, but not a single one of them dared to question their boss. They released the man, who got up, looking just as surprised as the guards.
“You really are merciful,” the man said. “I had heard such horror stories about you, but you are kind and generous.”
Rio smiled and looked at the man, gesturing for him to leave. The man threw one last look at Rio before turning around and running away at full speed.
“Set the hounds on him,” Rio ordered. “When they finally hunt him down, throw him in the pit again. See if you can get the name of the man who hired him.”
“Yes, sir!” the guard said, saluting him.
Rio frowned as he thought things over and then said, “Run a detailed background check on Pearl James. I know we have information from the agency, but I want you to hire our best detective and put him on the job. I want to know everything about her. Especially, why she is the target of some man’s hunt.”
*
Rio sighed as he finished the work that had piled up on his desk before making his way towards his Lamborghini. He drove all the way back home, his mind turning over the information he had found today. The information he had found about Pearl had been heart-wrenching, but he still couldn’t figure out why anyone would want to possibly hunt her down. What had she done that was horrible enough to deserve being hunted by this man shrouded in mystery?
He reached the building and pressed the elevator button. It took him another minute to reach his Penthouse and he knocked on the door. Even though he had keys, he preferred having the door opened for him. He heard running inside and rolled his eyes as he realized that Pearl was once again running for the door.
As expected, the door suddenly opened and Pearl stood there, panting.
“Sorry. I hope I didn’t keep you waiting,” she said, breathing hard. “Laura and I were just playing tag.”
Rio barely heard what she was saying, his eyes instantly drawn to the sheen of sweat that covered her body. Surprisingly, she smelled even sexier and attractive than before. His superhuman sense of hearing allowed him to hear her heartbeat, which was beating fast and hard. His eyes traveled down to her chest, which was rising rapidly with the pace of her breath. He watched the voluptuous breasts rise and fall, and he suddenly remembered the dream he had about her. He wondered if they were as beautiful as he had seen in his dreams and felt a strong urge to pull her close and feel them cupped in his hands.
“Is everything okay?” Pearl asked, blushing and turning pink. Rio realized that he had been staring at her without saying a word and feeling embarrassed he walked in, ignoring her.
“Laura is fed and bathed,” Pearl said, closing the door. “I know it’s her bedtime, but she kept asking to play so I just ran around with her.”
“Alright,” Rio said, slipping his coat off and starting to loosen his tie. He could still smell her scent in the air, and he could feel the desire to take her pulsating through his veins.
“The chef made dinner and left it in the fridge,” Pearl said. “I can reheat it before I leave for home.”
“It’s okay, no need,” Rio replied in a cold tone.
“Oh, well then,” Pearl stammered, clearly confused about his response. “I guess I will head home then.”
“Wait,” Rio ordered, without turning around to look at her. “Why is there a man with a scar on his face pursuing you?”
“What?” she asked, her voice suddenly becoming shaky and low. “What did you say?”
“A man with a scar on his face hired the hunter who attacked you in the alley,” Rio said, turning around and looking at her pale face.
“It’s-” she stammered. “How do you know?”
He walked over, standing close to her, and reached out to place his finger under her chin. He made her look into his eyes, even as his heartbeat increased and the desire to take her crashed through him.
“What are you hiding from me, Pearl James?” he whispered, inhaling her intoxicating scent.
“Nothing,” she whispered. “Nothing at all.”
“Are you sure about that?” Rio asked, taking another step closer. Their bodies were now grazing against each other, sending waves of anticipation rolling through him. His thumb reached out to touch her luscious, pink lips, and he slowly traced them. He could hear her heartbeat getting faster and faster, and her chest started to move rapidly as she started to breathe hard.
“Yes,” she whispered, her voice hoarse with desire.
Rio leaned forward, unable to resist her anymore. He didn’t know what spell this girl was putting on him, but he couldn’t control the attraction he was feeling for her. 
His lips touched her soft ones and she closed her eyes. She shivered and her lips trembled. He wanted her, and he couldn’t wait to make her his. He had that urge to hug her tightly and kiss every inch of her body.




Chapter 11
“Uncle Rio!” Laura’s voice echoed through the apartment, and Rio instantly pulled away from her. Pearl stood there, her heart beating faster and excitement running through her. Despite the desires that were ravaging through her blood, she couldn’t help but be confused.
“What does he mean by kissing me like this? Does he feel for me? Does he feel the same desire and attraction as I felt? Why would he want someone like me? Someone as poor and as tardy as I?” So many questions stormed through her brain.
“Uncle Rio, you promised me that you would throw me a birthday party,” Laura said. “My birthday is next week!”
“Is it now?” Rio said, picking her up. “I forgot all about that.”
“I think I will leave,” Pearl mumbled, picking up her purse and walking out the door.
“Pearl,” Rio called out, his deep voice making her feel weak in the knees. “Wait.”
Pearl turned around, breathing hard as her heart started to beat fast once again. She looked at him, wondering if he would resume kissing her or explain his behavior.
“I have arranged a party for Laura next week,” he said. “As her nanny, I expect you to attend. You will be working late that night, but don’t worry, I will have a company car drop you home.”
“Right,” Pearl said, feeling disappointed for some reason.
“Also, I believe you have Sundays off?” Rio said, raising an eyebrow.
“Umm, yes-” Pearl started to say but Rio cut her off.
“Good,” Rio said. “I want you to come over on Sunday.”
“But, why?” Pearl asked, feeling more confused than before.
“Well, you are being kind enough to stay overtime and babysit Laura during her part. The least I can do is take you shopping and buy you a new dress,” he said, a smile on his face.
Pearl opened her mouth to protest, but he just winked at her before waving goodbye and shutting the door.
Butterflies fluttered in her stomach. She wasn’t expecting a wink from the most gorgeous billionaire of the country. It made her chuckle.
She headed back home, thinking about the sweet kiss. She could still feel the touch of his lips on hers.
*
The weekend came quickly and it was the shopping day. She was so nervous as she sat next to him on the passenger seat of his luxurious car. She didn’t want him to spend any money on her, but he was not ready to listen.
“I don’t think this is necessary,” Pearl said, once again protesting to the shopping trip. “While I admit that I don’t own a lot of nice clothes, I could have bought one myself.”
“Nonsense,” Rio said, concentrating on his phone. “It’s my party that you are being forced to come to. The least I can do you is buy you a dress.”
“It is really not-” Pearl protested but Rio cut her off by a gesture of his hand.
She sighed and looked out of the window of the Rolls Royce, staring into the streets outside. She had never been to this part of town before, and everywhere she looked she saw rich looking people running around. Holding onto piles of shopping bags. Even the shops were fancy, displaying the most elegant looking outfits and shoes in their windows.
The car stopped outside a huge building, and the driver walked over to open her door. She walked out, feeling as if she had dropped into an alien world. Rio walked over to the door, which was instantly opened by two guards. Pearl followed him, feeling nervous and apprehensive. The shop itself was huge, with various floors for various items. She could see the finest looking dresses hanging around her and she swallowed as she realized exactly how out of place she was.
“I need a cocktail dress for my friend,” Rio said to the saleswoman. “Along with nice shoes and any other accessories that go with an outfit.”
“Of course, sir,” the woman said, bowing slightly. She turned around to look at Pearl, her expression sour as she looked at her from head to toe. It was obvious that she thought Pearl was beneath her but didn’t dare to say so in front of Rio.
“Right this way- ma’am,” she said in a condescending tone before marching off into the store. Pearl followed her inside, still awed by how luxurious everything was.
"Perhaps you would like this black gown?” the woman said, slipping it off the rack and handing it to her. “The dressing room is over there. You can try it on, and we will see how it goes from there.”
Pearl watched the woman walking away before making her way to the dressing room to try it on. The dress slipped on easily, and Pearl looked at her reflection in amazement. She hadn’t anticipated that the dress would fit her so well. It hugged her every curve, making her breasts and ass look even bigger and rounder. The fitting showed off her thin waist and the slit in the gown allowed her to flaunt her long legs. The deep neck accentuated her cleavage and showed off her creamy neck.
She stared into the mirror for a minute, unable to believe what she was seeing. She felt so different in this dress, like she was someone else. All her life, she had dressed in second hand, tattered clothes, and now she was standing in this beautiful dress. She looked down at the price tag and almost gasped when she saw the amount. She wouldn’t be able to afford a dress like this even if she saved her entire salary for months,
She walked outside, feeling confused and lost. At one point, she was happy to be dressed in such a way, on the other hand, it was hard for her to accept that so much money would be spent on just one dress.
She stepped in front of Rio, who looked up from his phone. She had expected him to comment on it, but he just sat there, gazing at her with an intense gaze. His stare made her shiver and her heart race, as his gaze was full of lust and desire. He seemed to be undressing her with his eyes, taking in every curve off her body.
“That will do,” he said, his voice thick. “Have it packed and meet me in the car.”
He got up from his chair and headed over to the counter, throwing his credit card on the counter. Pearl looked at him, standing there aloof, and wondered why the hell men have to be so confusing.
She went inside the fitting room to change and then handed the dress over to the sales girl.
“This way, ma’am.” The sales girl smiled at her. Pearl nodded and followed her.
Pearl picked up her dress from the counter thinking about Rio’s weird behaviour. He neither commented on the dress nor did he ask for her to try on other dresses. He just said yes to the very first dress she had tried.
She walked out of the mall and looked around for Rio. He waved at her and she walked up to the car with lots of questions going through her head. He played some romantic music all the way back but didn’t say a word.
What was he thinking? Pearl was confused at his behaviour. But she now understood that Rio was so unpredictable.




Chapter 12
It was party day, and Pearl looked gorgeous in her dress and almost every man in the room noticed her. She looked magnificent.
Rio swallowed as he once again found himself staring at Pearl. He was trying to keep his attention on the people that surrounded him, but his eyes kept drawing toward her. The dress he had bought her truly fitted her well. It hugged her body like a glove and left little to the imagination. Rio had been battling against his lust and longing, trying to suppress the feelings that spread through his body like fire. It was getting harder and harder to control himself, and he knew that he just had to have her.
He didn’t know what about her attracted him so much, but he knew that he had to have her at all costs. The bear inside him was howling and he knew that he had make her his.
“Rio,” he heard a voice say, and he looked up to see his friend, Jake, walking over. “A very happy birthday to your lovely Laura and thank you for inviting me. It is good to see you after so long, my friend.”
“Jake!” Rio exclaimed. “It’s a pleasure seeing you after so long.”
“I want to thank you once again for your help with the Rain clan. If you hadn’t come in time, they could have seriously injured and hurt those humans,” Jake said. Jake was the leader of the Akai Bear clan and Rio had recently helped him with a problem that involved another bear clan.
“I am glad that I could be of help,” Rio said. “Now, don’t mention it again, my friend. The past is in the past. Have a glass of champagne and enjoy the party.”
“Where is the little birthday girl, anyway? I don’t see her anywhere,” Jake said, sipping on a glass.
“She is on the other side of the room, surrounded by her group of friends,” Rio said, pointing. “I believe they are currently playing party games and drinking juices while they overload on chocolate cake.”
“She is a beautiful little girl, Rio,” Jake said. “I am sorry about what happened to your sister. I couldn’t believe it when I found out. I thought there might have been some mistake.”
“It’s been just two months since the incident,” Rio said, his voice low. “I caught the bastard and I killed him with my own hands, but the nightmare still plagues me. Laura was so traumatized that I actually had to pass on my duties to my right hand and stay home to look after her. It took a lot of therapy and counseling to get her where she is. I just recently took my duties back on and had to hire a nanny to look after her.”
As if aware that she was being talked about, Pearl turned around and looked at him. Their eyes met and Rio felt a familiar feeling of desire and want flow through his veins.
“She is very pretty,” Jake said, looking in the same direction as Rio with a knowing smile on his face.
“Don’t let your wife hear you say that,” Rio replied, still staring at Pearl. “Plus, it’s nothing but lust.”
“Nah, mate,” Jake said. “For bears, there ain’t no such thing as lust. If you feel so strongly about her and your inner bear howls with need and want, she is the one.”
“How can she be the one?” Rio asked, frowning. “I don’t know anything about her as a person.”
“Well, then I suggest you find out,” Jake said. “Especially before it’s too late.”
He gestured towards Pearl, and Rio looked up to see Logan, the leader of the Akatsuki clan, talking to Pearl. He was clearly flirting, and she was blushing and laughing in response. He reached down to kiss her hand, and Rio felt the jealousy burning in his chest.
Rio didn’t reply, staring daggers at the duo as Logan slowly led her towards the dance floor. He suddenly felt furious, and he found himself marching towards the dance floor, anger fueling his moves.
“Pearl!” he snapped, walking over to her on the dance floor. “What exactly are you doing?”
“Easy now, Rio,” Logan said. “I just asked this young lady to dance with me.”
“This young lady is the nanny of my ward,” Rio said through clenched teeth. “And instead of performing her duties, she is going around seducing men.”
For some reason Rio was extremely angry and the bear in him just wanted to punch the man in front of him for dancing with Pearl.
“Now, Rio,” Logan said, pacifying. “I was the one who approached her.”
Rio barely heard a word of what Logan was saying, his eyes fixed on the frozen expression on her face. Her eyes were wet with tears, and at the same time, she had a defiant look on her face.
“You have no right to accuse me of such things,” she said, her voice cold. “I apologize for straying from my duties, but I will not apologize for dancing with a man! I will go back to looking after Laura, but let it be clear, I have lost all respect for you tonight.”
Rio opened his mouth to speak, but Pearl turned around and kissed Logan on the cheek. “I hope we meet again sometime, and I can finally dance with you.”
She threw one last angry glance towards Rio, before walking away.
“Not a good move, my friend,” Jake, who had been watching all this, said.
“I know,” Rio said, cursing his temper. He had always lost control of his anger easily and ended up saying things he regretted. Now, his temper might just be the reason that things between him and Pearl were ruined even before they started.




Chapter 13
Pearl felt angry tears prickling the back of her eyes as she walked back towards Laura. She knew she shouldn’t have agreed to dance with Logan, considering that she was here on duty, but Rio had no right to go around accusing her and shouting at her. She wasn’t sure what was going on between the two of them, but whatever respect she had for him was long gone.
She walked through the crowd, making her way toward the kid’s side of the party when her eyes caught something.  He stood in front of her, an evil smile on his face, the scar on his face prominent even from far away. He raised his hand to wave at her, and the next second disappeared into the crowd. Pearl stood there, frozen, and unable to move. She couldn’t believe that he had actually found her.
A loud scream startled her, and she instantly looked around. One of the mothers of Laura’s friends came running over and said, “Laura, she is gone! We can’t find her anywhere!”
Pearl ran towards where she had left Laura, panicking as she did. The kids were all playing around, but Laura was nowhere to be seen.
“Laura is missing!” Pearl said, running over to the bodyguards that she had left in charge. “I left you here to watch over her! Where is she?”
“She was right there, playing,” the guard stammered.
“Find her!” Pearl hissed, before realizing that she would have to inform Rio about this. Feeling the dread setting in as she started to worry about Laura, she ran all the way across to the room where she could see Rio.
“Laura,” she interrupted the conversation, panting. “She’s missing! Can’t find her!”
Rio froze for a second before instantly shouting for all his guards. She stood there, fear and panic coursing through her as she watched him shout orders to his men. She watched as everyone started running around, and even the guests weren’t allowed to leave. The entire room was shut down to make sure that no one got out before his bodyguards spread outside to find Laura.
Pearl looked around the room, her mind in over-drive as she tried to figure out where Laura could be. There was no way anyone could just take her out of here. The entrance was guarded and there were too many people around. She was sure that someone would have noticed something. As she looked around, her eyes fell on the stairs that led to the upper floor. Standing at the very top was the scarred man, a smirk on his face as he held an unconscious Laura close over his shoulder.
He looked at Pearl for a minute, before turning around and disappearing into the upper floor. Pearl debated informing the guards, but she knew how dangerous this man was, and she was afraid that he would hurt Laura if she informed anyone. She quickly made her way up the stairs, going unnoticed in the panic and chaos that was taking place. She slowly walked onto the upper floor, worried about Laura, and at the same time, trying to fight the urge to run away. She had been running from this monster for years, and now she was walking toward him herself.
She should run away. She should get out of here and find her father before disappearing once more. Yet, she couldn’t bring herself to leave Laura in the hands of such a cruel and vile man. She knew that she was about to meet her end, but it would be worth it as long as Laura remained unharmed.
“This game of cat and mouse has gone on long enough.” She heard his silky voice, and she turned around to find him standing behind her. “It’s time you came back home, my little pet.”
“Slade,” Pearl whispered, looking into his dark eyes. “Let her go. Your fight is with me, not her. She is innocent.”
“She is just an excuse to get to you, my pet,” Slade said. “It’s time to pay the debt your father owes me. After all, a promise is a promise.”
“Just leave her alone, Slade,” Pearl said, clenching her hand. “I will come with you as long as you give her back.”
“Of course, my pet,” Slade said, grinning. He threw a pair of handcuffs on the floor and gestured at them. “Put these on and then stand next to me. I will leave the girl afterward.”
Pearl glared at him before slowly bending over to pick up the handcuffs. They were familiar, and she knew that they were rather special. The first time Slade had put them on her, he had boasted about how they were made of the strongest metal on earth. She closed them around her wrists, her heart sinking as she realized that all her running and hiding had failed her.
“Where is your father?” Slade said, licking his lips as he grinned at her. “He owes me a huge debt and it’s time it was repaid, fully.”
“You got me, Slade,” Pearl said. “You don’t need to go after him.”
“I found you,” Slade said. “I will find him as well.”
“I put the handcuffs on, Slade,” Pearl said. Her heart felt like it was in her throat. “Now, do your part of the deal and let her go!”
“Of course, Slade always keeps his promise,” he said, laughing. Pearl watched in horror as he held her over the railing of the stairs, his eyes gleaming with evil. “As I said, I will let her go.”
“No!” she shouted. “Slade, please, I am begging you! Please, just don’t hurt her! Take me! I will go with you. I will do whatever you say! I will never run away from you again! Just don’t hurt her.”
Slade laughed manically, holding onto Laura by her leg. “A promise is a promise,” he whispered, before opening his hand. Pearl screamed in horror as she watched Laura plummet down to the ground.




Chapter 14
Rio knew from the twisting and churning of the bear within him that Pearl was in danger. He was already panicking because of Laura, but now he felt an even deeper worry hanging over his heart.
“Where is Pearl?” he said, shouting at Larry.
“Inside, I think,” Larry said. “No one has been allowed to leave the building.”
Rio ran inside, trying to use his sense of smell to find where Pearl was. He had a sinking feeling that Pearl was in the same danger that Laura was in. The huge amount of people that surrounded him made it difficult for him to isolate and find Pearl or Laura’s scent from the mix.
“No!” He heard Pearl shouting, from the top floor. He looked up and watched in horror as he saw a man holding Laura above the railing. “Slade, please, I am begging you! Please, just don’t hurt her! Take me! I will go with you. I will do whatever you say! I will never run away from you again! Just don’t hurt her.”
“Get everyone out!” he shouted at Larry. “Get Bane and his team on the job! The rest of you, stay with me!”
He watched as the man loosened his grip around Laura, and she started to fall. Rio had never been so fast in his life. He jumped over the tables and launched himself in the air, just managing to grab the little girl and land on his feet.
“Paul,” he shouted. “Take Laura and get to safety. The rest of you, follow me.”
He ran up the stairs, his sense of smell allowing him to finally pick up Pearl’s scent and the scent of another creature. He quickly jumped onto the top floor, his eyes instantly noticing Pearl. She was being dragged by the man and her hands were cuffed together with what seemed to be handcuffs made with the metal of Alor, the hardest metal known to man.
“Let her go!” Rio snarled at the man, as his guards instantly surrounded the area. He watched as the man turned around, and he saw the huge scar on his face. This must be the man who hired the rogue bear to hunt Pearl down.
The man laughed, holding onto Pearl’s arm with a tight grip. He pulled out a knife and held it close to Pearl’s neck, a menacing smile on his face.
“I am warning you!” Rio snarled, instantly shifting into his bear form. His guards did the same and slowly started to close around the man. He took one look around himself and knew that he would never be able to defeat so many powerful shifters.
“I will be back,” he said, grinning, before throwing Pearl straight towards Rio. He turned to catch her and as he did, he heard the sound of glass breaking. The man had jumped through the window, landing on the streets below.
“After him!” He heard Larry shout and watched as his men ran after him.
“Pearl?” Rio said, pulling her up. “Are you okay?”
“Laura!” she gasped out. “Laura. He had Laura and I tried to save her, but he threw her off and-”
“It’s alright, calm down,” Rio said. “Laura is safe. I caught her before she could hit the ground. Now, let’s get you back home and see if we can get those handcuffs off you. Also, I think it’s about time you tell me what the fuck is going on.”
*
Rio sat down on his chair, watching Laura asleep on the sofa near him. The man had somehow managed to escape his guards, and now Rio was having them conduct a city-wide search.
“So, I didn’t see things that day,” Pearl said, looking down. “You can shift into a bear.”
“Yes, I can,” Rio said. “I am called a bear-shifter, and I have the ability to shift into a bear form. This is not exactly a secret. Many humans are already aware of our existence and some of them actually intermingle. In fact, many people in our city are aware as well, but the majority continues to believe that it is all just a myth. We prefer saying hidden as well, so it helps that the humans in this city don’t believe we exist.”
“Oh, well,” Pearl said, looking confused. “I still can’t believe it. You can actually turn into a bear-”
“Now, why don’t you tell me what is going on?” Rio asked cutting her off.
“The man who just attacked me,” Pearl whispered. “His name is Slade. I told you earlier as well that I belong to a very poor family. My mother died when I was little, and my father was a drug addict who wasted all his money on drugs and gambling. I grew up in the slums where I had to learn to earn money and look after myself. I managed to finish high school somehow and then escaped into another city to find a job. I had been there for two months when my father called me, crying and sobbing. He said that he was in trouble and he needed my help. Turns out he borrowed a very huge amount of money from Slade and had no way of paying it back.”
“If that is why he is after you, then I can easily repay all your debt,” Rio said.
“No, it won’t help me anymore,” Pearl said. “Slade isn’t like regular loan sharks. He has a time limit in which he expects to be repaid, after which he even refuses to accept the money. The person must serve the agreed-upon punishment. My father had entered a similar deal where Slade gave him a time limit and said that if he didn’t repay him by that time, he has to agree to sacrifice something important to him. When my father called me, the time limit was already up. I rushed back home with the money and tried to convince Slade to take the money even though the time-limit was already gone. When I got there, I found out the real reason my father had asked me to return.”
“What was that?” Rio asked.
“The sacrifice that my father offered if he didn’t pay on time-” Pearl whispered, “-was me.”




Chapter 15
“What?” Rio said, unable to believe what he was hearing.
“My father agreed to give me to Slade,” Pearl said, looking up. “As his slave. Slade threatened to kill my father if I didn’t comply and then he kept me his prisoner for months. I don’t want to talk about what that man did to me during that time, but it was truly horrible. I eventually managed to escape and went into hiding along with my father. I have been moving from one place to another for a while now.”
“And Slade is after you because he wants you back,” Rio said, his voice sounding calmer than he felt.
Pearl didn’t reply, looking into the distance with a lost expression on her face. Rio’s heart sunk with emotion he didn’t understand, and he reached over to grab her hand.
“Pearl, I am very sorry about what happened to you,” he said, looking into her eyes. “I am even more sorry that I accused and insulted you. I have temper issues, which I am working on, and I am afraid I lost my temper with you.”
“But why?” Pearl said, looking confused.
“That's -” Rio started to say but then he stopped himself.
What was he supposed to say? That he felt jealous of seeing her with another man? What reason did he have to be jealous? There was nothing between them after all.
“Laura was having a nightmare again,” Pearl said, changing the topic. “When you were out looking for Slade, she woke up and started screaming.”
“The therapist informed me that she might relapse,” Rio said, looking at Laura. “After all, the trauma is too fresh for her to recover from it too easily.”
“If you don’t mind me asking,” Pearl said, hesitating. “What happened?”
“My sister was murdered by her own husband in a fit of rage and anger,” Rio said, looking into her eyes. “Laura witnessed the entire event when it happened. She was hiding under the bed, and she saw her father stab her mother multiple times and then run away from the scene. When I finally rescued her, she was in so much shock she couldn’t speak or move. I had to take her to therapy and counseling, but I think I ended it too soon. She seemed to get better, so I stopped, but it would be wise to resume it again, I think.”
“I am sorry,” she whispered. “I didn’t know.”
“She was the most beautiful, loving, and caring sister anyone could have,” Rio whispered. “She was so happy to be married to the man she loved. I was against the marriage because I didn’t think the man deserved her. She was stubborn and eventually I relented. I think she didn’t want to admit that she had made the wrong decision, which is why she never told me about the problems and fights they were having. I feel guilty about it every single day. I wish I was kinder to her. Maybe if I had acted like her brother instead of her clan leader, she would have shared her problems with me, and I could have stopped all this from happening.”
He felt her hand grab his and he looked up. She softly squeezed it, giving him a soft and warm smile.
“I am sure she loved you a lot, and she just didn’t want to disappoint you,” Pearl said.
Rio shook his head and got up, walking over to look out of the window.
“I am not as nice of a person as you think I am, Pearl,” he said softly.
“I think you are being too hard on yourself,” she said. “You are a wonderful man-”
“I killed him,” Rio said, cutting her off. “I killed her husband as revenge for murdering my sister. I didn’t just kill him. I tortured him brutally for days and days, before finally killing him. Still think I am a wonderful man?”
He turned around to look at her and realized that she walked over toward him.
“I don’t know why,” she whispered, standing close to him. “But my heart refuses to accept that you could be bad. I don’t know you well enough to pass any sort of judgment, but I know that you are a good person.”
Then, she took a step closer and before Rio could tell what was happening, she leaned over and kissed him. It took him a second to get over the shock of what had happened, before his arms wrapped around her and he melted into her kiss. He kissed her with a burning passion of a thousand fires, pulling her closer against his body. Her lips were soft and moist; her hands clutched the collar of his shirt as she pulled his body even closer.
He traced his hand over the curve of her hand, his hands reaching down to cup her ass. He softly bit her lip and she moaned in response. Rio used the opportunity to slip his tongue into her mouth and intertwine it with hers. Her hands trailed over his chest as if trying to remember every single muscle in his body. He pushed her against the wall, making out with her fiercely as a fire ignited deep in his soul. Nothing had ever felt so right and so amazing. He had never before felt the feelings that ignited in his chest, and he groaned against her lip.
“Rio, we can’t,” Pearl said, pushing him away suddenly. “I shouldn’t have done that. I am sorry, that was a mistake.”
“Pearl, wait,” Rio said, shocked at the sudden change in the situation.
“I should go,” she said, turning around and running out.
“Pearl, what happened?” Rio asked, running after her and wondering what he could have done wrong.
“Please, don’t try and stop me,” Pearl said, giving him a look filled with desperation before running out of the door, leaving a very confused Rio staring after her.




Chapter 16
Pearl quickly sat down in the car waiting for her outside and gestured at the driver to go. Ever since the incident where the man attacked her in the alley, Rio had insisted that a company car would drop her at home. She had protested, but he had been very insistent about it. She sighed as she leaned against the seat, her mind flashing back to what had just happened.
Her lips still burned from the kiss she had shared with Rio, but she couldn't avoid the fact that it shouldn’t have happened in the first place. For one, Rio was her boss and what she was doing was strictly unprofessional. Not only that, but she couldn’t continue to put Rio and Laura in danger. Slade was not going to give in easily, and he was going to give it everything he had to. He proved that today when he attacked Laura, purely as a means to get to Pearl. She knew he wouldn’t hesitate in using Rio or Laura again to try and get her to co-operate.
It was time for her to leave this town and run away. She was finally settling into this new town, and she had been hopeful that she would finally be able to start her life. She had been naïve and stupid to think that she could ever escape Slade. It was time for her to run once again and find somewhere else to hide. This was her life now, and she would have to accept it.
The hardest part would be making sure than neither Rio nor Laura got too attached to her. She didn’t want to hurt them when she finally left town. It was why she had pushed him away and why she hadn’t bothered explaining. It was best if he didn’t know that she was slowly starting to like him and wanted to be more than just his nanny. She would work for another week as she planned on where to go and how to escape. She knew Slade would not attack while she was in the presence of Rio, and it wouldn’t be long before he figured out where she was living with her father.
She finally reached the shady building where she was staying and slowly made her way toward her room. She sighed in relief when she walked in and found her father safe and sound.
“I am home,” she said, sitting down.
“You look a bit sad,” her father said, slurring his words. Pearl realized that he was drunk again, and she sighed.
“Nothing for you to worry about,” she replied.
“You are my daughter,” he said. “Of course, I worry.”
“I wish you had thought of that before you signed me off as someone’s slave,” Pearl snapped. Her relationship with her father hadn’t been good in a long time, but she had been trying to keep him safe despite all he did.
“I am going to sleep,” she said, heading to her bed and thinking of Rio once again. Even though they had barely known each other for two weeks, she had really started to like him, and she felt very sad to leave him. She had a sinking feeling that she had found the one, but she knew that couldn’t be true. So, she suppressed it and turned over in her bed, eventually drifting off to sleep.
*
It had been a week since the incident, and Pearl had been working all day and then planning her escape at night. When she told Rio that she would be leaving and he should find another nanny, he had just grunted in response. He had been ignoring her ever since, barely even acknowledging her presence. It was hurtful, but Pearl knew that it was because of her rejection.
There was no point talking about it now, anyway. She would be gone soon, and the more detached they were, the better. She finally managed to put Laura to sleep and glanced at the clock. It was way past Rio’s time to come home and she was starting to get worried. She sat down in the living room, waiting anxiously, and wondering what had happened. When another hour passed by and he didn’t show up, she started to panic.
It was midnight when the door finally opened, and Rio walked in. Pearl jumped up to her feet, her eyes instantly noticing the blood on his shirt.
“You are bleeding!” Pearl shouted, running towards him. “Oh, God, how did this happen?”
She let him lean on her for support and helped him toward the sofa. He collapsed on it, groaning in pain.
“The first aid kit,” he said. “It’s in the kitchen cupboard.”
Pearl ran as fast as she could to get it and then sat down next to him. She quickly unbuttoned his shirt and despite the situation, she couldn’t keep her eyes off his smooth, sculpted chest. She could see his chest muscles bulging as he continued to breathe hard and she licked her lips. He had very light chest hair, which trailed down into a single line that disappeared into his pants.
Pearl returned her attention to the injury and slowly started to clean it with a disinfectant.
“I think you should go to the hospital,” she said, as she tried to do the best she could.
“It’s not that deep,” Rio said. “Bears heal much faster compared to humans. It will be just a scar by tomorrow morning. You don’t have to worry about it.”
“How did this even happen?” she asked, concentrating on the wound.
“I will tell you how it happened,” Rio said through clenched teeth. “It was Slade.”




Chapter 17
“Slade?” Pearl said, going pale.
“He attacked me when I left work today,” Rio said, gritting his teeth in pain. “I didn’t have my men with me today, because I have them hunting for Slade. He tried to sneak up on me and managed to injure me before I fought back. He ran off after that.”
“Why would you do that?” Pearl asked. “Why would you send all your men away! That was reckless and foolish-”
“I am the alpha of this clan,” Rio said, cutting her off. He leaned forward and grabbed her chin gently, making her look into his eyes. “I am the strongest bear among all the bears, and even if I was all alone. I could take Slade with one hand tied behind my back. I have great power and strength, Pearl James. Power and strength that send even the bravest cowering in fear.”
She was looking at him with wide eyes, her lips slightly parted. He could hear her heart beating fast and her rapid breathing. He could smell the lust emitting from her skin, and he swallowed as he tried to steady himself.
“More than half of my soldiers are hunting for Slade. Those that remain are protecting you,” Rio whispered after a while.
“Me?” she asked, her breath hitching.
“Yes,” Rio said, leaning closer as he looked into her eyes. “Did you think I would leave you without protection just because you pushed me away? My men have been guarding your building day and night. They have been following you everywhere you go, ensuring that you are protected at all times. It’s why Slade hasn’t attacked you yet.”
“Why?” Pearl whispered, her breath tickling his lips because of how close they were. “Why would you do all that for me? I pushed you away. I-”
“Why wouldn’t you push me away?” Rio said, his thumb tracing the smooth skin of her cheek. “We have known each other for just three weeks. It’s not like we mean anything to each other.”
“No, of course not,” she said, swallowing.
“It doesn’t make sense, does it?” Rio whispered, leaning even closer. “The way I feel doesn’t make any sense. I look at you and I want you. I crave you. I talk to you, and I feel like I am talking to an old friend. I am with you, and I feel strangely happy and content. It doesn’t make any sense.”
“I have to go, Rio,” she whispered, closing her eyes. “I told you a week ago that I would be leaving and now my time is up. I am leaving town tomorrow and going into hiding with my father.”
“I can protect you,” Rio said, leaning forward and placing a soft kiss on her lips. “We can be together. I know the way you feel for me, Pearl. I can hear your heart beating fast and I can smell the lust on your skin. I see the way you look at me. Let’s get to know each other better. Let’s fall in love because we both know that it is inevitable. Stay here, Pearl; I will keep you safe.”
“Slade won’t stop,” she said, a single tear falling down her cheek. Rio leaned over and kissed it, tasting the salty tear between his lips. “He will use you and Laura to get to me. He attacked you today as well when you were unprotected. There is no way out, Rio. He is too cruel and malicious. He won’t rest until he gets me, and he will destroy you if it means that he wins.”
“I am not afraid of him,” Rio growled, before kissing her lips again. “I can handle him and protect both you and Laura. No one will lay even a finger on you and your father. I can deal with Slade.”
“You are underestimating him,” Pearl said, suddenly pushing him away and standing up. “If anything happened to you-. If anything happened to Laura-, I would never be able to forgive myself.”
“What you and I feel for each other,” Rio said, standing up as well. “it comes once in a lifetime, Pearl. You don’t meet someone and instantly feel like you have found the one. You don’t find someone to desire as insanely and madly as we desire each other. You won't find anyone, and spend just three weeks with them, and feel complete. What you and I have isn’t normal. It’s special and unique. You can’t just give up something like this!”
“I know,” she whispered. “I know that what I have found now, I will never find again. I know that, and yet, I can’t do this to you. I can’t ruin your and Laura’s life.”
“Just think about it,” Rio said, walking towards her. He grabbed her waist and pulled her close, before laying a gentle kiss on her lips. “Don’t leave just yet. Give me a chance to hunt Slade down and keep both you and Laura safe. Just give us a chance, Pearl.”
“Rio-,” she said. “I am scared.”
“Just forget about Slade,” he whispered. “Just for one night, let’s forget all our worries. Just for this one night, let us give in to our desire and longing and give in to each other.”
He leaned over and kissed her once again, and this time she kissed him back. His arms wrapped around her curvy body, pressing her against him. Her hands were already trailing over his bare chest, taking in every single muscle of his torso. He could smell her enticing scent and hear the beat of her heart. His skin tingled as he pressed even harder against her gentle lips. He could feel her voluptuous breasts pressing against his body, and he groaned as his hands started to trace over her curves. He wanted her so much that it was maddening. He remembered what Jake had said about Pearl being his mate, and he knew that he had been right. The way he felt right now, with her in his arms, he knew he had never felt these feelings before.
They fell back on the sofa, as Pearl wrapped her arms around his neck. Rio broke away, kissing her cheeks and her chin and trailing kisses down her neck. He took her skin between his lips, lightly sucking and nibbling on the skin.
“Oh, God,” she whispered, trembling.
He made out with her neck, leaving love bites on her body. It was a mark that she was his and only his. He felt her hands pulling the already open shirt off his body, and he broke away to help her take it off. Once the shirt was on the floor, he leaned over and whispered into her ear, “I want you, Pearl. I don’t know what about you makes me feel this way. I don’t why when I see you, my heart starts beating fast. I have so many questions and no answers, but there is one thing I know for sure. You are the one I want to be with.”
“I want you, Rio,” she whispered back. “I really want you too. I close my eyes, and I think of being with you and falling in love with you. I tried to deny it, but I can’t anymore.”
He kissed her again, his hands trailing over her body. He slowly started to slide her shirt up, exposing her belly. He traced the smooth skin of her stomach and trailed circles around her belly button. She moaned as she pulled him closer, their bodies melting together. He kissed her collar bone as his hands slipped her shirt upward until he finally managed to pull it off her head. He looked at her beautiful, juicy breasts, encased in a tight bra and he groaned in desire.
He started to kiss her again, licking and nibbling on the skin of her chest as his hands tried to undo the hook of her bra. Her fingers were digging into his back as she wrapped her legs around his waist. The bra finally came off, and Rio instantly latched onto her thick breasts. He took the soft, succulent tissue in his mouth, sucking on it with a burning intensity. He nibbled on her hard nipples, grazing his teeth over them and teasing them lightly.
“Oh, yes!” Pearl moaned. “Yes, please. That feels so good, Rio.”
He felt the smoothness of her milky white skin, as he sucked and licked her breasts. He was hard with desire by now and wanted nothing more than to take her and make her his. He grinded his hardness against her body, his hands trailing down to cup her ass. He licked between her cleavage, kissing and slobbering between the two juicy mounds.
“Are you sure you want this?” he asked, pulling away from her breasts and looking into her eyes. His heart sank as she hesitated, gazing into the distance.




Chapter 18
“Yes,” Pearl whispered. “Just for this one night, make me forget all my worries.”
Rio latched onto her breasts again and she felt as if she was soaring on the seventh sky. She had never felt such feelings before. Her body was exploding with pleasure and her mind was in a cloud of euphoria. She reached down to unbutton his pants, wanting nothing more than to be taken by him. She was wet and dripping, adrenaline flushing through her veins. The pants came off and she slowly slipped her hand inside his underwear and took his hardness in her hands. She started to stroke it softly, running her thumb on the top of the head.
Her hands were covered in his precum, as he continued to send waves of pleasure through her body. She felt him slipping her jeans off and then his fingers parted her thong before slowly slipping inside her. She was so wet, that the fingers slipped in like butter, and she gasped at the sensation. His thumb found her clit, which he teased, making her wither and moan.
She could feel his muscles under her hand and the way they bulged and rippled. He started to trail kisses down her stomach, his mouth reaching her pussy. He teased the lips with his tongue, before slipping it in between and starting to lick her clit. Pearl was by now moaning and withering with pleasure, every nerve fiber in her body on fire.
“Fuck me. Just fuck me, already,” Pearl whispered.
Rio started to trail wet kisses all the way back up, till he reached her lips. He kissed her passionately, as his hands traced her body. He pressed his cock against her stomach and Pearl groaned.
"Fuck," Rio whispered. "Can you feel how fucking hard I am for you,” he said.
Pearl just moaned again, as she felt him reposition his cock against her entrance. She felt him entering her gently, stretching her, filling her up. He slowly pulled out and thrust in her again, teasing her. He fucked her hard and slow, slowly starting to pick up the pace.
Pearl was by now withering, moaning and thrashing in bed. Her body felt like it was exploding, as she felt his cock stretching her. Rio was by now fucking her hard and fast, spanking her ass lightly. Pearl was already close to coming, she could feel herself on the edge.
She felt Rio’s finger on her clit as he started to rub her. The stimulation of being fucked and rubbed at the same time was too much. Pearl felt her orgasm rush all over, as she came, moaning loudly.
Rio was almost close to his orgasm as well; he was now thrusting even faster than before. She could hear his thighs slapping against hers, as he fucked her harder. She was so lost in her orgasm that she didn’t even realize when Rio erupted inside her, filling her up with his come.
She lay there, panting as Rio collapsed next to her, his arms wrapping around her body. Pearl closed her eyes, snuggling up to him and drifting into a deep sleep.
*
Pearl woke up at the crack of dawn, still wrapped up in Rio’s arms. She looked at his peaceful, sleeping face and realized that she didn’t have the heart to leave Rio behind anymore.
“Rio,” she whispered, shaking him. “Wake up.”
“What?” he mumbled sleepily.
“We have to get up from here,” she said. “It’s almost morning. Laura will be awake soon, and we can’t let her see us like this.”
Rio sighed, before finally getting up and making the way to his bedroom. Pearl picked up the clothes off the floor and rearranged the sofa to ensure no evidence remained behind. She walked over to Rio and whispered, “I am going to head home so I can shower and have a change of clothes. I will be back when my shift starts.”
Rio mumbled something in his sleep, and Pearl kissed his cheek before dressing. She knew her father would be far too drunk to notice her absence, so she had nothing to worry about. She made her way toward the elevator and the entrance of the building. She tried to find the driver who usually dropped her home, but it seemed that he had left already.
The driver probably assumed she was working overtime or that she had already gone home. She started to walk home, her heart soaring high as she thought about last night. She couldn’t stop the smile that spread on her face as she thought about Rio. Her heart was swelling with feeling and emotion. Maybe there was a future for them together, where they both fell in love with each other and spent their lives together.
She still couldn’t believe that someone as rich and powerful as Rio would want someone like her. If anyone had told her a month ago that she would be with a man as amazing as Rio, she would have called it bullshit. She heard the birds chirping and she looked around her, feeling happiness that she had never felt before. Never before in her life had she felt so loved and cared for.
She looked up and noticed the first ray of sunshine breaking through the horizon. She stood there for a second, enjoying the cool breeze in the early morning. She felt free as if all the worries of her life had faded away into the mist. Her peace was suddenly interrupted by the sound of footsteps in the quiet alley. She froze, her breath hitching as fear engulfed her heart.
“You let your guard down, my pet.” She heard Slade whisper from behind her.
Then, she felt his hands around her as he wrapped a cloth around her mouth and held her down. She struggled to breathe and scream so she could alert one of Rio’s men.
“I have been waiting for my chance to get you,” Slade whispered in her ear. “I have been waiting and following you for days, but that pesky Rio had you surrounded by guards at all times. Well, no worries, I eventually managed to slip past them and get to you.”
Pearl tried to struggle and break away, but her vision was slowly getting dimmer and dimmer. The last thing she heard was Slade laughing and then she blacked out.




Chapter 19
Rio woke up suddenly, the bear in him howling and withering. He sat up in his bed, looking around him widely.
“Pearl?” he shouted. “Where are you?”
He got out of bed, running to the living room, and found out that she had cleaned up the place and there was no sign of her everywhere. He looked away everywhere before he finally remembered that she had told him she was going home.
“Larry!” he ordered, opening the door. His guard was instantly there, alert and ready to accept all orders.
“Pearl!” Rio said. “Where is she?”
“I saw her leaving the building, sir,” Larry said. “It was roughly around dawn when I saw her. I think she was heading home.”
“The driver? Did he drop her home?”
“I think the driver was already off the clock by then, sir.”
“The guards! The men following her? Where are they all!”
“I will find out right this minute, sir.”
With that, Larry ran off and left Rio pacing as he panicked about Pearl. He knew that she was in trouble and that he had to save her at all costs.
“The guards say that they lost track of her while tailing her,” Larry said, coming back. “They can’t find her anywhere and the guard watching her house said that she hadn’t come yet.”
“Get a hunter on the job,” Rio said. “Have them use their super sense of smell to find Pearl. We have enough source of her scent that it should not be a problem.”
“Right away, sir.”
*
“Are you sure she is here?” Rio said, running as fast as his bear form allowed.
“Yes, sir,” Larry said. “The hunter managed to track him down to this region of the city. It’s the abandoned house on the corner of the street. We think he is planning on getting her out of the city as soon as possible.
Rio increased his speed as panic and worry continued to gnaw at his chest. He hoped that Laura would not panic when she woke up. He had left Larry’s wife to watch over her and handle her when she woke up.
“Surround the place,” he ordered. “I want a small team to go with me inside. Be careful because he might hurt her if he feels too threatened. Until we are sure that Pearl isn’t safe, we are not making a move.”
Larry barked the orders to the generals of the different squads, and the group separated as ordered. Rio watched as his men surrounded the place, and once he was sure that Slade wouldn’t be able to escape, he made his way inside.
The moment he entered the building, his super-human senses allowed him to smell Pearl’s scent and be bounded up the stairs to the roof. He crashed through the door with Larry and Bane closely following him to the roof. He looked around and saw Pearl tied to a chair, her mouth gagged and her eyes wide in fear. Slade stood behind her, an evil smile spreading on his scarred face.
“Let her go, Slade,” Rio said, glaring at him. “You are surrounded from all sides. You have no escape and you have no hope of defeating three bear shifters.”
“Oh, I believe you are mistaken,” Slade sneered. “I have a secret of my own, you see.”
And with that, he started to contort and shift, his body morphing into that of a humungous bear. Rio watched in horror as he realized that Slade was a very special species of bear shifters. He was a Teil bear, a very special kind of shorter who had an abnormally large form and extremely strong powers. No wonder he hadn’t been able to sense that Slade was a shifter. Tile bears can disguise their powers and scent and remain hidden.
“This won’t stop me, Slade,” Rio snarled. “Just remember, you sealed your own fate.”
With that, he leaped, and the two mighty bears clashed in mid-air. They clawed at each other, trying to get the upper hand but they were too evenly matched. They broke apart before once again lunging at each other as they continued to fight viciously. Rio felt a claw tear through his flesh, and he fell back onto the ground. He heard a growl and looked up to see both Larry and Bane jumping towards Slade, ready to take him down.
Rio got up, bleeding and injured but determined to protect Pearl at all costs. He once again clashed with the huge bear in front of him, with Larry and Bane flanking each side of him.
“Give up, Slade!” Rio snarled. “We outnumber you. You will not get out of this alive.”
“You are right,” Slade said. “But if I die, she dies with me.”
Before Rio could react, Slade jumped at Pearl, digging his claws into her body. Rio watched as blood started to flow from her body before she slumped onto the floor.
“She is mine!” Slade snarled. “If I can’t have her alive, then I will have her dead! Kill me now, Rio, if you wish. I will gladly go to hell, and I will take your woman with me.”
Rio was frozen in shock as he stared at Pearl’s body lying on the floor. She wasn’t moving. Such anger and fury rolled through his body, that he couldn’t control it. He lunged at Slade, with such fury, that he didn’t stand a chance. The fight was so vicious, and Rio’s anger was so terrifying, that even Larry and Bane remained frozen in their places.
Rio delivered his final blow, finishing off Slade. As he looked into the lifeless eyes of his opponent, he remembered Pearl, and he ran toward her, hoping that he was not too late.




Epilogue
Pearl looked at the beautiful sea, a soft smile on her face. Laura was running around in the sand, laughing and giggling as she played with her toys.
“I am glad that you convinced us to come out on this vacation,” Rio said, sitting down next to her. “I got you some ice cream.”
“Some?” Pearl questioned, looking down at the huge tub of ice cream.
“Well, you are eating for two now,” Rio said, grinning as he placed his hand over her pregnant belly.
It had been two years since that incident. Rio had managed to defeat Slade and get Pearl to a healer on time. She still had scars from her injuries, but thankfully, she had survived. Rio officially asked her out after another month, and they dated for a year before finally getting married. Pearl’s father was still drinking and gambling away the money Rio lent him. Pearl was against the idea because she knew her father would never change, but Rio continued to support him.
Laura had been ecstatic to find out that Pearl would be her aunt. She had been the flower girl at the wedding and was very happy when she found out that they were having a baby. It had taken a lot of therapy for Laura to finally recover from the trauma of her mother’s death, but she was finally doing well.
Pearl was expecting to deliver in just a few days, and she wanted to have a small vacation before she did. With the shadow of Slade gone, she no longer had to worry about being followed or hiding. It had taken her a long time to get to this state of peace. The trauma of Slade had been so severe that even after his death, she continued to hear footsteps and have constant nightmares. She kept feeling like Slade was still hunting her, and it had taken her months to finally accept that he was truly gone and that she was finally safe.
“Uncle Rio!” Laura shouted. “Come into the water! Come play with me!”
“Ahhh.” Rio sighed. “I thought I could have a day of peace.”
He grinned at Pearl before running off into the sea, picking up Laura as he did. Pearl watched them playing with a smile on her face, her hand resting on her stomach. She could feel the baby moving inside her and she whispered, “I can’t wait to meet you, my love.”
She was so happy and felt proud as she was going to be the mother of the strongest and most powerful man. He was an alpha and also a billionaire. He was most loving and caring husband she could have.
All her life, she had wanted a loving family. She had wanted a father who cared for her and she wanted her mother to be there with her. It had been a dream that she thought would never come true. Yet, here she was. Finally, she had a family. Finally, she had people who loved her and cared for her. Finally, she was complete.
The End
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Bear's Mate : A Bear Shifter Romance ( Book 1)
 
I could finally give up my life of crime and live as I wanted.
Just one last job.
I thought I was finally free.
All I had to do was steal a ruby.
The ruby that belongs to that most gorgeous man.

I was used to life and the twisting dark turns it threw my way.
Yet, it still surprised me.
And suddenly my freedom was snatched away.
I was cruelly thrown into the hands of my enemy.
When it seemed like things couldn’t get worse,
Life threw me another curveball.
Then, I met him.
He is the leader of the bear shifters.
The most powerful and sexy man I have ever met.
I couldn’t deny the attraction that pulls me towards him.
But he is my captor.
And I am his prisoner.
Bear's Secret Baby (Book 2)
 
He left me broken, alone and torn apart.
I had almost forgotten all the memories he left etched in my heart.
I thought that was the last time I would see him.
But I was so wrong.
He is back…

Yes, fate has cruelly brought him back.
But we can never be together again.
I am a wife and a mother.
He is my past and I could never forgive him for what he did.
It looks like he wants me.
I can’t resist the force of attraction that pulls me to him.
I hate him. I want to hate him,
For everything, he did to me.
But… It is not going to be that easy.
I am scared I will be his once again.
I know I couldn’t let myself feel for him
Not only that, but I have a secret.
A secret that he must never know.
What if this secret gets out?
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Wolf Shifters of Wakerlin: A Paranormal Romance Complete Series Box Set
 
On Pre-order! Releasing On September 17th, 2020.


Collection of Five Amazing Stories which are Full of Action, Romance, Mystery, Surprises and a Little Magic.
Five Seductive Alphas and their Fated Mates, just to make you sink in the shifter world.


Book1: Human Alpha Protector
Brandon Scott has been all I need since I saw him naked, the very first day we met.
After seeing his tanned body, with those bulging muscles, I want him so badly.
He makes me crazy and I am getting obsessed.
His eyes can melt any woman’s heart.
I’ve never felt like this in my entire life.
I know he is not a human.
He’s been following me since my childhood and I had no idea.
He says he can not fall in love with a human.
It is against the rules of his pack.
Who cares? I am stubborn.
I can’t resist this sexy creature roaming around me.
My body craves his touch.
Now I have to share a cabin with him.
And I don’t know if I can trust myself with him.
I want him to do all the naughty things to me.
For how long I can keep control?

Book 2: Alpha Wolf Protector
What would you do if you ever fell in love with a man who is a wolf shifter?
That alpha wolf didn’t only touch my body that night but he touched my soul too.
I yearn for his touch.
His touch is comforting and hot at the same time.
He makes me feel young and beautiful again.
And I can do nothing but give in.
But…
He is, danger and risk.
He said he is a half wolf and half human.
I have to keep my son safe.
I know he could be even a bigger threat than I have imagined.
But why am I dying to get closer?

Book 3: The Baby Protector
She had been shunned and ignored by her own fellow wolves.
And she deserves this.
Why?
Because she is a daughter of a traitor, and my biggest enemy.
She doesn’t deserve to be in the pack.
I was left an orphan at a young age, only because of her father.
She has perfect curves and most attractive woman.
But... Seeing her face, is the last thing I want.
She has now invited the biggest trouble, just like her father.
She wants to protect the enemy, a human pup.
It is a complete danger and against the rules of the pack.
As a leader I need to protect my pack.
Can you even imagine, who is helping her with this?

Book 4: Wolf's Fated Mate
What would you do if you get to know that most annoying, loud, noisy and egoistic member of the pack is chosen as your mate?
This is torturous.
And soul mates are not even real.
Right?
I wished I could deny it, but I couldn’t.
I was attracted to him.
He attracted almost every woman in the pack.
His effect stayed on me until he opened his mouth.
I pitied the girl who would end up being his mate.
It became painfully obvious that he was an egoistic jerk.
He is so full of himself and never stops bragging.
All my focus is to be the best warrior of the pack.
But everything shattered.
I never knew, the girl I always pitied is me.
He is the exact opposite of the mate I want.
would never get another mate in this life.
But rejecting him is the only option.

Book 5: Protecting His Mate
I was living my dream life, away from my pack.
I have been traveling the world, experiencing human life.
And I ran into two gorgeous men.
My life made sense when I met them.
I bet you can’t resist them.
They have alpha-like personalities.
My human wants Eric but the wolf inside me yearns for Antoine.
They are completely unaware of my werewolf identity.
And I didn’t dare to reveal this secret.
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