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Chapter 145

145-1 Want Rough Sex

Maynard left early in the morning to finish his pending work while | got ready for school.
| was late for school because | woke up late.

| was all set to go when Lazlo and Thiago stormed into the room. They almost startled
me into dropping my phone.

“What is wrong with you two?” | asked, rolling my eyes at them. Thiago looked so fresh
in all black shirt and pants, and Lazlo looked charming in a brown shirt and white pants.

“Why haven'’t you left already?” Thiago asked, reaching my closet to get my clothes off
the hanger.

“‘Hey, Hey!” | protested, rushing over to him to push him back. | honestly loved how
active he was today. It was like he was the same Thiago from before.

He narrowed his crystal eyes in my face and grunted something under his breath,
“Enyal if you really want to see what we are capable of when we are under seduction
then fine, stay!” he puckered his lips, hunching over me to mock me.

“Maynard and | decided we will leave tomorrow,” | tried snatching my clothes out of his
hands but he pulled them back, almost tripping me over his chest

“What is this?” | didn’t even know Lazlo had sneaked into the closet when | was busy
arguing with Thiago.

“Drop it!” | shouted, making tight fists out of my hands. He was holding lingerie and
acting as if he had never seen one before.

‘I never saw you wear that,” Thiago placed his hands on his waist and complained.
“Okay! | think the day of seduction has started,” | rolled my eyes, “Why do you guys

want me to leave so bad?” i knew they only meant to keep me safe but why did they
urge | to leave right now?




“‘Because—you need to cover up your scent. You need to leave days before the night of
seduction.” Lazlo reminded me why they were wishing | leave soon and it made sense.

“Oh!” | yelped,
“So can you pack your bags now?” Thiago stated again, pointing at the closet.

“Sure!” | sighed, “But | need to talk to Maynard first,” | resisted but Lazlo had already
pulled my bag out of the closet and set it for me in the bed.

* Just go get a hotel and then inform him. It is better if you chose a hotel,” Lazlo argued
as he didn’t want me to stay behind. | actually admired that instead of using that night
as an excuse to sleep with me, they were actually trying to prevent it from happening.

| packed my bags in the next few minutes while Thiago called Mr. Tripper and made an
excuse for me. They wrote a letter of absence for some days too. Lazlo had packed
some food with me and Thiago had forced me to keep cash in my bag.

| did try calling Maynard several times but as usual, his phone was switched off. |
reckoned | would tell him later. | took a cab and left without meeting Lazlo and Thiago
last time so that they are already away from my scent.

| traveled all the way to a village with no packs and abandoned houses. There was a
hotel in the mountains with a beautiful view. | felt like it was the right choice | made. |
checked in and grabbed the keys to leave for the 18th floor.

“Wow! this place is pretty.” Nia mumbled, complementing the scenery as we watched it
from the glass windows.

‘I know right,” | agreed with her. Just when we reached our floor, | found out that there
were not many occupants on that floor. While i walked out of the elevator, | was almost
shocked at a couple making out and hastily opening their room with the key card.

‘They couldn’t wait?’ Nia laughed.

‘| don’t know, | just feel like peeking through their door,” she then added as she felt |
wanted to do the same. | slowed down when passing their room as they have left the
door ajar and had stripped naked.

My steps receded when | found what they were doing inside. The guy had stripped her
naked and tossed her on the table. He spread her legs wide and rubbed a jumbo-sized
dildo on her asshole while licking her pussy with his tongue.

Her nipples were tight and hard. Her moans were literally deafening. | was able to look
away from them and stare at the room behind them. There was a sex swing and many
other sex toys.




| could only imagine what else has been happening here. The way he lifted his face and
shoved his dick in her asshole while the dildo was in her vagina, | felt my heart sinking
in my chest.

This was all too much for me. She was biting her lip while grunting. He would casually
slap her boobs and pinch her nipples aggressively until they turned red.

She had bite marks all around her body, he had been spanking her hard too.

“‘Ahh!” she moaned when he bit her nipple, “Ohhh Fuck!” she let out a cry.
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“Of course, who else will i fuck?” the guy chuckled.

| was stunned at the sight. As if things hadn’t already been too shocking that another
guy came out of the bathroom and shoved his dick in the girl’'s mouth. | stepped back to

disappear into darkness but couldn’t look away from them.

*This is what it takes to please a mate?’ | asked Nia. Maye that’'s how we please our
mate. It was that day | realized | am not very good at pleasing anyone.

“His mate is not good at all. He needs a sexy bitch like you anyway,” the other guy
laughed at the first guy’s mate. | was shocked how they were laughing at the main guy’s
mate while fucking this girl.

“She dresses like a fucking hippie with no sexy bone in her,” the second guy laughed
again. He had just come out of the bathroom and was hard as fuck.

The way that girl didn’t even care when they shoved their dicks in all her holes, made
me gasp a little.

| shook my head, swallowing the saliva down my throat with difficulty. Once | have
woken up from the frozen state, | rushed back into the room and sat down in the bed.

Are you okay?’ Nia asked, | knew she was confused and lost too.

“I think we need to find a different hotel.’ | stated and she agreed with me without
questioning me. | loved this hotel but after seeing all that, | have changed my mind.

“Maybe | can give you a room on the ground floor? | bet you got scared of the sex toys
in the rooms,” The receptionist was pretty nice to be honest..

| wished | could speak to her but | was badly shaken up.




“No-tha—nk you. Is there a mot-el or something?” | inquired,

‘I have a cabin. | can rent it to you,” she suggested and | nodded to her. | didn’t want to
drive back and find another place. | just wanted to be left alone.

| felt like | was incapable of anything. | was just this dry cry baby who is given powers,
or maybe powers are wasted on me.

She gave me the keys and the directions to her cabin and in no time, | arrived at her
cabin in the woods. The cabin was extremely fancy with a beautiful view of the waterfall
shown from the window.

“Enya! you need to talk about it,’ Nia had been trying to speak to me but | couldn’t bring
myself to recall what | saw.

‘I am — not good enough,” | remembered how they were talking about mates who are
unable to please their mates and a tear rolled down my eyes.
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146-A Bar Of Sweet Chocolate Or Thiago?

‘Enyal it is okay. You can cry, you know,’ | don’t know how long Nia had been trying to
get to me but | was just silently sitting on the window’s sill and watching the waterfall.

| haven’t cried a river yet, but a piece of me was broken. | just wondered if that is what
my mate wanted from me too.

| can never be that person who can do all these things but now I will and | must.
‘Anyway, if that’'s what my mate wanted, that’s exactly what | will give him. The pleasure
he wants, and the satisfaction he deserves,’ | muttered while smiling through tears. |
was hurting. There was a part of me that wanted to scream at the top of my lungs and
stream nonstop tears.

| was feeling not good enough for the world.

It's been hours since | arrived at this cabin. | even missed calls from Lazio and Thiago.
Giving up on useless worries, | attended when Thiago called me for the hundredth time.

“Hello?” | asked in a gruff voice, pulling away from the window so that he doesn’t hear
anything that could suggest where we are.




“‘Enya! where the heck was you? You made me so fucking worried. | already started
looking for you,” Thiago complained when he groaned at me. The concern in his voice
made me close my eyes and sit down in the bed.

‘I am fine. It just took me some time looking for a good place,” | replied to him, staring in
space with my eyes full of tears.

“Are you okay?” his voice turned even more serious.

‘I am fine. Just tired from looking everywhere for a safe place.” | sighed, | didn’t know
how to tell anyone what | was feeling right now.

| didn’t even discuss it with my wolf, | just wanted the topic to be dried down for a bit.

“Enya! you don’t sound good. Did you eat anything?” Thiago asked me, taking a break
to quickly murmur to someone, “Lazio, | will be taking a stroll on the road so don’t worry
about me.” he excused and left the room. It had become like that. Whenever he would
be gone for some time, we will begin to worry about him.

It was 7: 00 pm already and | haven'’t eaten anything. | just didn’t understand how he
knew | had been starving myself out of stress.

‘Do one thing, open the blue bag’s zipper and look for snacks. You will find some
chocolates. A little sweet will raise your energy,” the way he was guiding me to find
chocolates was cute. | sucked the tears in and got on my knees to carry the bag to the
bed and find a bar of chocolate.

“Did you find it?” he asked,

‘I d—id,” I had my mouth full when tears rushed down my eyes and | let out a whimper
despite trying hard to not show him how | was feeling.

“‘Hey! Enya, what is going on? you are making me worried now,” he sounded so
concerned that | forgot for a moment that his wolf said he hates me.

‘I am j—ust —1 am feeling lonely,” | said in sobs, feeling miserable. My chest was
tightening and my body aching from me keeping my anger down.

“Where is that asshole? He didn’t come yet?” Thiago asked me.
“Noh! It is fine. The moment he opens his phone | will give him a call,” | dismissed the
subject of a mate. | was trying to avoid thinking about anything but my relationship with

my mate.

“Okay. Then | will accompany you till then.” He said and soon after | received a video
call from him. | stared at the screen for a moment before attending his call.




| found him sitting on the road with a concerned look on his face but then he smiled and
blinked constantly in silence as if he was securing my image in his memory.

“So, how is the place?” he knew if he asks me what is up with me, | will start crying so
he diverted the subject.

“It is okay,” | replied, still feeling a bit down. The pain | felt earlier was still there. Nia,
being in excruciating pain, had managed to calm down when hearing Thiago’s voice.

“Ah! Do you know why it is not the best? Because | am not there,” he clicked his tongue
and forced a smile to cheer me up.

“‘Enya! | want to share something with you,” once | didn’t smile back at him, he spoke up
again. | bet he was watching me fight back my tears.

‘I am beginning to feel a lot worse than before. | would have never talked about it but |

feel like, in order to sway you away from your own worries, | decided to make myself a

subject of interest. So Miss Wizard, tell me what should | do now?” He joked and a little
laugh escaped my lips.

‘Ummm! Tell me what do you feel before transitioning?” | asked him because | really
needed some diversion.

“‘Okay! | feel my mate. | see my mate; | think about my mate when | am about to
transform. But | don'’t think she feels the same.” He was in a playful mood and it was
helping me forget about that sight a lot.

“Oh that—,” | was about to respond to him when | heard a knock on the cabin’s door. |
knew it was Maynard because who else knew | would be here?

“Wait a minute, okay?” | told Thiago to not end the call. | wanted to continue this playful
conversation more than ever. | left the room and opened the door for Maynard, he
looked tired and exhausted.

“‘Ah! Hey babe,” he was about to kiss me when | pulled away from him.

“Take a shower first,” | frowned, shaking my head as scrunched my nose.

“Oh, | am sorry! | had to run back to the academy and grab my stuff to come here. | got
your voicemail and didn’t wait a minute before sprinting here. You have found a
beautiful place, | like it,” he dropped his bags and smiled while checking out the place.

‘I know right? | have good taste,” | shrugged my shoulders with pride, instantly getting
away from him to continue talking to Thiago.




| heard Maynard groaning in a complaint and probably coming after me but | didn’t want
to hang up on Thiago just because Maynard had arrived.

“‘Maynard is here,” | held the phone in my hand and smiled. Thiago sitting on a dark
road far away from the academy was something | really appreciated. Not to mention, his
crystal eyes were shining bright in the dark too.

“So, you were saying something. | don’t want to be rude but it seems like your mate is a
bitch,” | continued to play around. Thiago frowned playfully at me for calling his mate a
bitch.

“Be careful. | don’t allow anyone to disrespect her,” Thiago grunted,

Maynard walked into the room, scrutinizing what was going on.

“Is this Thiago?” he inquired with a bit of an attitude. | realized he didn’t look very happy.

As he waited for my response, | took a minute to answer him.
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“Is it him?” he had to ask me twice in order to get my attention.

“Yeah! He is my patient right now. Can you please go take a shower?” | held my nose
between my fingers and waved him away. The look he gave me meant one thing, he
was not happy at all.

But | wasn’t doing anything wrong so why would | hang up on Thiago?
“Can we have a moment? | haven’t seen the whole day.” Maynard requested,

“Sure, just take a shower, and then we can talk,” | said, not thinking it would be
offensive or get him upset. He was very sweaty and | wanted him to freshen up first. But
the look he gave me before walking out of the room suggested as if | had asked for his
kidney.

“If he is getting upset | can hang up. | wouldn’t mind, | just wanted to cheer you up and
be there for you when you are alone,” Thiago said after he acknowledged Maynard
didn’t like him talking to me.

“It is fine. We are not doing anything wrong,” | comforted him. | think Maynard would
also like an outgoing mate. It is like that. Everybody likes a sexy and bold mate.




| spoke to Thiago for another 15 minutes and then advised him to return to his room. It
was weird how we broke up a long time ago but | still felt comfortable with him.

The cabin had two bedrooms upstairs and one downstairs with a living room, 2
bathrooms, and a kitchen. When | walked downstairs, | found Maynard sitting on the
couch and watching TV.

“You are finally free to sit down with your mate?” he taunted, not looking away from the
TV.

“He was really sweet when he walked out of the academy just to talk to me,” | pouted
sadly, telling him how grateful | was for Thiago’s attempts to make me feel at ease.

“And what about me? | walked all the way here just to be with you and what did you do?
You didn’t even want to kiss me or hug me because apparently, my sweat was too
much for you. Even if | exclude it all, you didn’t even ask me how | was and did | eat
something. Enya! | spent the entire day running around for my mother and then came
straight here.” The disappointment and hurt in his voice made me lower my face and
pinch my thighs tightly.

‘Do you even feel my pain anymore?” he sighed,

“‘What do you mean by that? What did | do so horrible that you are asking me such
guestions?” | was beginning to get annoyed with him. Just because | was talking to
Thiago he concluded | don’t even care about him anymore?

“Enyal it is a much simpler question. Do you care what | feel?” he inquired faintly,
sounding upset. He shook his head while pulling his cellphone out of his pocket and
checking the text message.

‘I do. And | think—,” | suddenly grasped his phone and jumped off the couch, “this
cellphone is tiring you,” as | watched him get up after me to get his phone back, |
sprinted back to the room and hid in the bathroom.

“Enyal it is not funny,” he called for me whilst | laughed at myself.

| stayed there for a few minutes and then gave up. | realized it was pissing him even
more. When | walked out of the bathroom, | found him looking all upset and ditzy.

“Your phone,” | gave him his phone back and went downstairs to watch TV. He did
come out to sit down with me but the silence made things awkward.

“I will go sleep now,” Maynard gave up, getting up on his feet, and left for the room. |
stayed there watching TV for some time and then dozed off. | woke up to the sunlight
penetrating my eyelids. He had covered me in the blanket and left for school, | believe.




| had the most boring day until Lazio and Thiago facetimed me. We talked for hours,
they made me laugh good.

Lazio also told me that he is trying to look for the library Christina was talking about.

‘I don’t even know if she is telling the truth,” | told Lazio as | wasn’t ready to believe
whatever shit that girl was spitting out of her mouth.

“I wouldn’t too but the things she talked about and then the wolfbane carrying syringe, |
feel like she knows something,” Lazio made a good point. We have been talking for
some time and things were just turning confusing. | was grateful to have Thiago and
Lazio talk to me the whole day and night to keep me accompanied.

“‘Enyal there is something more,” Lazio whispered and | understood he was talking
secretly to me now.

“What?” | asked,

“There has been another attack on an omega girl. Things are getting out of hand. Mr.
Tripper has decided to conduct a test to see if all is fine among us,” Lazio conveyed the
news to me, sounding frantic and worried.

“That is not a good sign. We need to look for that library soon then. Any information we
can get on the lycans will be helpful,” | told Lazio, frightened at the fact that if Mr.,
Tripper found out Thiago is a Lycan, he will make sure he puts him on trial.

“You focus on yourself right now. | will try to spy on Christina.” Lazio hung up the call
after we spoke for another few minutes.

| wasn’t sure how to deal with it all.

‘Are you fine now?’ Nia woke up, asking me the same question she had asked me many
times before.

‘For the millionth time, | will be better when these things are over,’ | responded to her
and reached the kitchen to make myself waffles.

| know | was acting super calm despite being alone in the cabin and hearing bad news
left-right. | was just meditating.

‘| believe you have a plan,’ Nia asked,

| bobbed my head and then finally we had a heartfelt conversation. When Maynard
showed up again, | was too busy with Lazio on call.




We were actually discussing ways to get the information out of Christina. But of course,
Maynard was upset to find me on a call with Lazio.

The instant | ended the call, | saw Maynard standing in front of me with his hands on his
waist. He looked rather upset than excited to see me.

“‘What is going on?” | asked, pulling my feet up on the couch and getting comfortable.

“It seems like you don’t need me here,” he whispered under his breath. This needy him
was now starting to get under my nerves. We were in far serious issues and all he was
focusing on was himself.

“‘Maynard! | am just too busy these days. It is not like | don’t care about you. | am just
occupied by million worries,” | tried excusing my behavior but he only shook his head in
response.

“You have no idea how much you are hurting me. | checked my phone the entire day,
there was no message, no call from you. You didn’t even respond to my phone calls,”
he was sounding broken. | didn’t want anybody to cry in front of me but | was just very
busy.

“‘Many mates like a mate who is not sticking with their ass all the time. So | have
decided to give you some time,” | said, watching him frown at me.

“What?” he asked, looking all lost. | couldn’t tell him how insecure | was feeling but he
figured something was wrong.
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‘I don’t know who those mates are but | like it when you constantly contact me. | like it
when you show your authority over me. Enya! what is going on? please open up to me.
| want to know what is bothering you so that together we can fix these things,” he
mumbled and knelt down on the couch. He held my hands and kissed the back of them,
his eyes filled with mist.

‘I have only lost everything in my life, Enya. My mother only started loving me after she
lost her other son. | want to be loved by you, | want you to love you only. Please don’t
think our relationship is dying. We are doing better and fine. Please!” the way a tear
rolled down his eyes, | pulled my hands away from him and sighed.




‘Il don’t know what to say. It is really heartwarming that you love me so much and | love
you too. There is honestly nothing that | am hiding from you. | only love you. Yes! | have
been in contact with my other mates because of the issues getting out of hand, but
that’s all about it. There is nothing else going on. | am not having second thoughts about
us,” | comforted him but that's when Lazio started blowing up my phone. | saw Maynard
looking at my phone’s screen and then expecting me to not attend it. The instant |
reached for the phone, he groaned.

“We are still talking,” he complained.

“I know but | am not sure why he is calling. It could be important,” | tried to attend the
call but Maynard snatched the phone out of my hands and cut the call.

That angered me.

“If he has something important to say, he will call me,” Maynard grunted angrily, not
helping the situation.

“Give me my phone back. | will continue talking to you after | attend the call,” |
stubbornly pulled my hand out for him. He stared at my hand and placed the phone in it.

“If you made this call, | will leave,” he warned me.

| was shocked to hear that from him. He was waiting for me to choose. | didn’t have
much choice; Lazio could be calling me to tell me something serious.

Thinking not too much of it, | dialed Lazio’s number and that’s when | saw Maynard
getting up from his feet and laughing at himself in defeat.

“Right!” he whispered, a tear rolling down his eye. | watched him walked upstairs in
haste and at the same time, Lazio picked up my call.

“Yes! What is the emergency?” | forced a normal tone to not let him know | am worried
about something.

‘I met Oswin. He had come by to tell me he found the herb but it is not enough. There is
only a little. He will be using it in Corbin and the other he gave me. | just wanted to let
you know | have tied it around my arm so just in case | find out, you can use it on me.”
he was talking in haste and running over sentences.

“Okay! That is helpful,” | responded, getting on my feet when | watched Maynard
ing down with his bags. He seemed to have been very angry and crying also.




“Enyal! also, he told me the night of seduction will be tomorrow,” Lazio finished and my
heart sank in my chest. Maynard was ready to leave; he knows about this place too.
When he comes back, he wouldn’t even know he is having sex with someone he is
probably very mad at.

“What?” | gasped, but my attention was torn between Maynard and Lazio, “Listen, how
about | give you a call in a few minutes?” | asked Lazio and he understood. The instant |
hung up, | rushed out to catch up with Maynard.

“What are you doing?” my shout slowed him down in his steps. He put his bags down
and turned around to watch my face.

“| feel like you don’t need me here. You have been busy with Thiago, Lazio all day long.
You even text with him nonstop while | sit on the couch and stare at you with hopes that
maybe now you will put your phone down and talk to me. | am feeling this pain in my
heart seeing you ignore me like this. Is it because that night | fell asleep? Enya! such a
big punishment for that? | wil-l never blink a sleep just forget about it, please. But no! |
know you would rather punish me than feel my pain.” He was sobbing miserably. This
was the first time | have watched Maynard cry like that.

“All | want is you to be mine. | am not controlling you. You can talk to them when | am
not around but when | come home,

please give me time. | want that time for myself. If that is too hard then at least add me
to the group calls too. | heard you Lazio and Thiago having a video call, but | was alone.
| promise | will be good, just made me a part of your life, just a litt—,” he paused when
he choked on his words. | was watching him with tears leaving my eyes.

“I think | will leave for tonight. It is just too much pre—sure on my heart,” he gently
tapped his heart from over his chest and excused. | couldn’t even stop him. He left his
bags because as he said he will only take some time and sped into the woods.

The clouds were suggesting it was going to rain soon. | stared at his bags and sighed.

‘I am not carrying these inside. They are too heavy for me,’ | parted my lips and sighed
exhaustedly. | was tired and also upset. | didn’t want this to happen but now that it
happened, | couldn’t go back in time and change it.

| left his bags outside in rain because | didn’t have enough strength in my body and
Lazio was also waiting for me.

“Is everything okay?” Lazio inquired once | called him back.

“Why would you ask?” | questioned him instead. | was curious to know what was going
on in his mind when talking to me.




“It's just written all over your face. | have been noticing this change in you and thought |
would ask you. So tell me, what is going on? are you alright?” Lazio took a
straightforward approach to question me.

“Is something going on?” he then asked me again. It was at that moment that | decided |
need to confide in someone.

“Yeah, just Maynard is being too hungry for attention,” | complained and heard Lazio
clear his throat, “What? | am serious. We are suffering and all he thinks about is himself.
| swear sometimes he makes my blood boil,” | was just too tired of everything
happening in my life.

“Oh!” Lazio didn’t have much to add, | fathomed.

| reckoned | needed some rest and go on vacations with people who don’t stress me
out.

But tomorrow was the night of seduction and | had to be cautious.
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| have been alone in the cabin and Maynard never returned. | reckoned he needed time.
| really forgot I'd left his bags out in the rain.

| don’t know how but | was able to fall asleep early after finishing dinner alone. When |
woke up. | found his bags gone. He had left me a message saying he needed to leave
or he would go insane.

| respected his decision and didn’t message him back.

| have not stopped worrying about the night of seduction. Tomorrow night will be the
night when my mates try to pursue me.

| believe | have done a great job hiding from them. But what about Maynard? He was
still mad at me and would unconsciously come here to have sex with me.




‘We are stuck in a very bad situation.’Nia said,

‘It is our fault only. We had powers that we could use wisely. Instead, every time we got
power, we did no research and went with the basic idea of using them. We should have
been more careful with our powers,” i remembered all the times | held the hands of my
mates and thought | knew what they are feeling currently is going to stay forever.

‘As for not accepting Corbin’s rejection, it doesn’t mean anything. If he pops up in front
of me, | will deal with him. he is not an issue Because | will not think twice before using
my powers to hurt him. The problem is the others. | don’t want to hurt them.’ | sighed as
| sat down on the couch and cupped my face in my hands.

The night passed and the morning arrived. | had switched my cellphone off just in case
they try to call me and make me all emotional.

It wasn’t until 9:pm that | began to crave pizza. It was a weird craving that summoned
me out of nowhere.

‘| think we should order some pizza. It is not like | have anything else to do for the night,’
| told Nia. | have decided to leave my address to the delivery services and then leave
the cabin to walk out of the woods and stand on the road to receive the pizza. It just
shows how bigger the craving was.

| switched my cellphone on and was instantly bombarded with numerous text
messages. Avoiding them all, | called the restaurant and ordered the pizza.

“Just send me your entire address and | will drop the food at the cabin’s door,” The
delivery man spoke up. | knew he would offer to send me the food at the doorstep when
| introduced myself as an Alpha’s mate. My delivery guy has sent me a message so |
wrote down my

entire address to him and sent it to him.

Only then did | notice | hadn’t sent it to the right person.

‘Shit!" | cursed instantly, watching the text being read by both Thiago and Lazlo. |
accidentally typed the address in the group chat.

| deleted it immediately but they have already read it. What have | done? | asked
myself. | came here to hide from them but only to send them the address

What will they think of me?

A knock on the door made me aware of someone’s arrival. It was too soon; no way they
could sprint so fast even if they had shifted to their wolf forms. Reaching the door, |
heard Maynard groaning and calling for my name.




“‘Enya!” he called my name, my body felt numerous goosebumps as | stood there. It was
a moment for me to decide if | should run away or stay behind. They would chase me
anyway.

But | have powers to push them away, wouldn’t it hurt them?

With all the queries in my mind, | closed my eyes to think one last time. As | opened my
eyes again, | made up my mind.

| unlocked the door and found Maynard standing there, breathing like a bull. His eyes
scanned me hungrily for a moment before he rushed inside and crashed his lips against
mine.

| didn’t react much, | had a lot of stress in my head. He picked me up while not breaking
the kiss and blocked me between his body and the wall.

The moment he freed me from the cage of his kiss, he got on his knees and lifted the
white dress | was wearing to pull my panty down. | closed my eyes, staring at the fully
ajar door in view.

The cold wind had taken over the warm cabin. But it was Maynard’s lips against my
pussy that resulted in me letting out a gasp.

We hadn’t done that before. It was like a new world to me. The moment he breathed on
my vagina, | felt my heart sinking in my chest.

He hadn’t gone down like this before. We only had sex and then he began to run around
doing errands and would return super tired.

“‘Maynard! | need to tell — you something.” | tried speaking to him but he didn’t even
respond as if Maynard was only here for one thing only

| understood no matter what | say to him, | cannot steal his attention from me tonight.

“‘“Umm- " | bit my tongue he turned aggressive.

He started licking my pussy lips and clit while slowly inserting his index finger into my
asshole. My lips parted to let out a scream first. It would be the first time that | was
touched near that hole. The way he didn’t even lube and forced his finger in made my
butt clench.

| flinched when his other hand grabbed my right butt so that he can force my pussy into
his face.

Maynard inserted a second finger and continued finger fucking my butt while his tongue
focused on my clit, propelled by the sounds of delight heaving out of my lips.




He felt my butt squeeze against his fingers as juices flowed freely from my hot soaked
pussy.

My entire body started to shake wildly, and | was unable to maintain my standing
position any longer.

Maynard kept pumping my butt as quickly as he could and kept sucking hard on my clit
until I was completely exhausted.

| was going crazy, moving my hip along with his moves.

“‘Ahhh! MAYNARD!” | cried his name, giving a fist into my mouth to stop screaming so
loud.

| found him using his tongue at the entrance and my eyes squeezed shut. It was a
different kind of pleasure but | knew there was more of the night.

Maynard pulled away and got on his feet to kiss and lick my earlobe.
As soon as | opened my eyes, | saw Lazlo and Thiago entering the cabin.
They were both drenched in rain and breathing as if their desires had been set on fire.

Lazlo took aggressive steps in my direction and the instant he reached me, he started
leaving little kisses all over my neck and my cheek.

Through my partially opened eyes, | saw Thiago stare at us.

| don’t know but it felt. It wasn’t even like he was under the control that night. He
lowered his face and closed his eyes shut.

My body flinched, | no longer felt pleasure. The moment | saw him turn around and
leave, | whispered his name.

“Thiago!” the need and desire | had in my voice made him stop dead in his tracks.

He finally turned around when he noticed | wanted him so bad that | was no longer
feeling the others kissing me all over my body.

| wanted Thiago to join, and he couldn’t deny it.
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150-Just Accept Me!
Warning: Sexual Contest

Thiago reached me but then stepped away for a moment. It was then Lazlo and
Maynard carried me to the couch. | watched him realize wanted to do it with my mates.
My wolf has never felt so alive and full of energy before.

He gave his back to me and steadily walked out of the cabin. But | know he was just
standing outside, probably waiting for the two to step aside.

While my eyes were stuck on Thiago’s back, Maynard ripped open my dress and my
bra in one move. The instant my boobs and hard erected nipples were exposed, Lazlo
jumped on me. He adjusted his body between my legs and bowed down to kiss me. He
had already stripped off. This was my first time getting touched by Lazlo.

His dick was hard and rubbing against my stomach while he gently kissed my lips but
then pulled away to suck onto his main target. His tongue played around my nipples
while Maynard got on the couch behind my head to rest his dick on my lips. | knew what
he was waiting for. | started sucking him off while Lazlo rubbed his dick all over my
vagina till my asshole and sucked my boobs like a hungry beast. Before Lazlo could
shove his cock inside, | found him being pulled away from me. It was Thiago!

He had finally decided to join. | watched him unzip his pants and hold his big dick in his
fist as he gently massaged it.

The other two sat me down on the couch and adjusted their bodies beside me. | was
now beginning to realize it will be too much for me to do with all of them at the same
time.

‘I can’t do it wi—th you all,” | stuttered when Maynard touched my naked pussy while
Lazlo spread my legs for Thiago, who was standing between my legs now.

“Why not? we are all your mates, it’s your obligation to please us all,” Maynard
whispered in my ear, pressing my boob and letting Lazlo play with my other boob.

Thiago made a first thrust with so much pressure that my body stuttered, “Ah-" my
scream subsided when Lazlo locked his lips against mine

Thiago left his dick inside me and ran his hand up and down my body, sort of letting the
others to pull away a little. He then wrapped my legs around his back and pressed my
boobs in his hands, not letting his dick out.




It was then Thiago stopped and turned over to Lazlo. | noticed how he ripped off the
patch from Lazlo’s arm and while covering his own nose in one hand, he spilled the
other in the air for Maynard and Lazlo to sniff it.

The moment they sniffed it, they closed their eyes and passed out.

| didn’t know it would gather up a reaction like that. Now that they have been passed
out, | noticed Thiago taking off his opened shirt entirely and revealing his beautiful abs.
Once he approached me, he carried me in his arms upstairs.

After putting me down on the bed, he cupped my face and whispered on my lips, I
know what you were doing. | just cannot see you with others,” | don’t know how he
figured but he crashed his lips against mine, and all the worries withered away.

His tongue looked for an opening and | let it happen. | tasted the sweet nectar of his
tongue while his hands firmly grabbed my boobs and fondled them.

All the veins in my body were twitching as | felt the head of his dick being rubbed
against my pussy while he pressed our bodies tightly on the bed.

| was the one who broke the kiss because | had to push him back into the bed and
make him lie straight.

The instant | got on my knees and bent down, he knew what | had planned.

He let out a moan as | grabbed the root of his throbbing, enormous cock with my feeble
fist. | slowly squeezed it while observing the head expand and become more purple. |
became more desperate to suck it as it grew.

| took just the head into my hot mouth and drank the pre-cum a little. My tongue

swirled around the head. It sent shivers up and down my spine when his cock grew
bigger in my mouth.

| was sucking him aggressively, not parting my lips to set his dick free.
It was then he stopped me because he had other plans for me. After he got on top of

me, he pinned my hands above my head with one hand while his other hand rubbed my
vagina, preparing it for his beautiful big cock

He firstly rubbed his dick on my vagina lips, sliding it in and making an entry inside me.

150-Just Accept Me!

While | groaned loudly, Thiago stroked my tight pussy in and out.




He was definitely entertaining me in every way. When my pussy spasmed, it was
challenging to push.

against my grip occasionally. He would stroke more quickly when | was relaxed and less
quickly when | was having spasms. | initially believed | could be approaching, but the
spasms were protestations. The feelings grew stronger and stronger.

With his every thrust inside me, my naked round boobs would bounce up and down. |
watched him stare at them hungrily but was unable to leave my pussy alone.

It seemed like hours and he fucked me in many positions until he finally released his
cum all over my chest. After he was done, he laid beside me for a moment. We were
both panting and staring at the ceiling before he got up and held me to the bathroom.
He was the one doing it all, pleasing me and serving me even when he wasn’t under the
control of any intoxication.

He filled the bathtub with warm water. He first washed me clean under the shower and
then took me to the bathtub. It was relaxing, | must say. | had my head resting over his
chest while his hands were gently playing with my tits.

| noticed how immersed he was in rubbing the tip of his fingers against my nipples,
making it hard for me to keep my calm. My body started twitching when his hand ran
down and gently massaged my pussy.

| thought he was tired but he had other plans.

Before he could continue anything else, | had to discuss the elephant in the room.

“‘How come you are not under the intoxication of the night of seduction?” i inquired,
steadily turning my body around in the tub and — watching the crystals in his eyes shine
more.

“It is for the werewolves, | believe. And | am a monster,” the way he said it broke my
heart. There was a hint of happiness and satisfaction from tonight’s sex but then there
was a self-awareness that soon he will turn into a Lycan and then we would never meet
again.

‘Il won’t let you go.” | said, watching his eyes grow in size, “Accept me!” as | demanded
he accepts me, his lips let out a gasp. “Eny—!" he couldn’t finish when | jumped in his lap
and whispered on his lips again.

‘I mean it, just accept me!” | said and crashed our lips together.
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150- Just Accept Me!
While | groaned loudly. Thiago stroked my tight pussy in and out.

He was definitely entertaining me in every way. When my pussy spasmed, it was
challenging to push.

against my grip occasionally. He would stroke more quickly when | was relaxed and less
quickly when | was having spasms. | initially believed | could be approaching, but the
spasms were protestations. The feelings grew stronger and stronger.

With his every thrust inside me, my naked round boobs would bounce up and down. |
watched him stare at them hungrily but was unable to leave my pussy alone.

It seemed like hours and he fucked me in many positions until he finally released his
cum all over my chest. After he was done, he laid beside me for a moment. We were
both panting and staring at the ceiling before he got up and held me to the bathroom.
He was the one doing it all, pleasing me and serving me even when he wasn’t under the
control of any intoxication.

He filled the bathtub with warm water. He first washed me clean under the shower and
then took me to the bathtub. It was relaxing, | must say. | had my head resting over his
chest while his hands were gently playing with my tits.

| noticed how immersed he was in rubbing the tip of his fingers against my nipples,
making it hard for me to keep my calm. My body started twitching when his hand ran
down and gently massaged my pussy

| thought he was tired but he had other plans.

Before he could continue anything else, | had to discuss the elephant in the room.

“How come you are not under the intoxication of the night of seduction?” | inquired,
steadily turning my body around in the tub and watching the crystals in his eyes shine
more.

“It is for the werewolves, | believe. And | am a monster,” the way he said it broke my
heart. There was a hint of happiness and satisfaction from tonight’s sex but then there
was a self-awareness that soon he will turn into a Lycan and then we would never meet
again.

‘I won't let you go,” | said, watching his eyes grow in size, “Accept me!” as | demanded
he accepts me, his lips let out a gasp.

“‘Eny-!” he couldn’t finish when | jumped in his lap and whispered on his lips again.




‘I mean it, just accept me!” | said and crashed our lips together.



