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51-As Hard As A Rock
“‘Oh!” | felt bad now that | knew it was his mother’s trauma that was making her act up.

“She was not at all like that. She used to be very free-spirited. Would always inquire
from us if we have felt a connection with anyone? My brother was 5 years older than
me. When he turned 18, he brought home a rogue she-wolf that he found wounded on
the border of the pack. She claimed she was attacked by some rogue. My mother took
her in and even when she saw my brother taking too much interest in her, she didn’t
object. She was happy to have my brother fall in love but who knew the rogue had an
agenda. She was here at the orders of the Rogue King, Marcellus Von. She was
supposed to steal the weapons and report back to her father Marcellus. The night Olivia
stole the weapons after fooling my brother into trusting her with his keys to the
basement, she got caught by him. In sheer panic, she attacked him. My brother didn’t
defend himself because he was afraid he will hurt her and she didn’t spare him because
hurting him was something that didn’t break her heart. My brother died when she
attacked him with the weapons she stole and even fled away successfully. My mother
got all the hate for not being a good mother to the Alpha sons and then it worsened
when a seer out of nowhere announced the death of me when | turn 21 because of my
mate. It just made my mother go crazy and use everything in her power to stop it from
happening. In her head, the best way to prevent it from happening was to not let me fall
too much for my mate and also keep her notified about any girl that tries to come too
close to me. She was going to choose the mate for me, someone who she can trust,” he
hadn’t raised his face when telling me all about his past.

| cannot imagine the pain he must have felt when losing a brother and then watching his
mother getting accused of it.

‘I feel bad now,” | covered my face with my hands and sighed.

*1 kind of made a mistake by not telling you all this beforehand. Actually, the last time
when somebody tried to kiss me, my mother lied about me using the forbidden weapons
on the day of my coronation. She said | was using those to celebrate my crowning and
that made me get punished. She thought | would be safe in the strict environment of the
academy. Little did she know,” he didn’t finish because we both knew how the academy
only had rules for the omegas.




“You should speak to her.” | held his hand while sitting beside him. He was radiating the
heat of defeat.

| instantly pulled my hand away from his when | acknowledged what | was doing. My
brain was picking up energies, | could now tell what emotion the other person was
feeling.

‘I don’t think that will be a good idea. She needs to move on from that trauma. It is not
healthy for her as it is not for me,” it must have taken him a lot to admit this isn’t how
they could live for too long.

“Maybe check up on her via your father?” | asked and he nodded.

“Hey! about that girl, she is my girlfriend,” the moment he came clean, my heart missed
a beat.

“But it was before | came to the academy. | didn’t really think | will find a mate in there,
so—,” he pouted, “I have broken up with her before but then you-you angered me and |
gave her a call.” He admitted to being the one who invited her over.

| nodded half absently and then let out a deep breath that | had been holding back.

“I kissed Lazlo out of sympathy.” | bit my tongue when | admitted why | made a move on
him, “I didn’t know the alphas had such a shitty life too,” | shrugged.

“‘Umm! Hmm,” he responded, “Maybe you don'’t think | deserve any sympathy.” his
sudden change of topic made me smile a little.

“Calm your big dick down,” | don’t know when it escaped my lips but it grabbed his
attention to the fullest.

“My big dick? How do you know | have got a big dick?” as he elbowed me lightly, | got
up from the bed to escape the awkward conversation.

“l was just trying to boost your ego,” | rolled my eyes and reached the mini-fridge with
the bed, “Wow! this is everything | need,” | smiled reaching for the macadamia nuts.

“That’s what she said,” Maynard’s comment did fall onto my eardrums but | choose not
to pay attention to him.

“So! Now that we are sharing a suite. | guess we have to share a bed too,” | swear he
was smirking when wandering behind me.

‘I am hungry!” | turned over to him, chewing on the packet of nuts that might cost more
than my three times meals.




“I will order something,” he suggested and jumped onto the comfy bed to pick up the
phone.

“l don’t want to eat in the room,” | have never been to a beautiful hotel in the mountains
before. | wanted to enjoy it to the fullest.

“‘Aha! Then how about we freshen up and then go to the café nearby? It's a few
minutes’ hike, trust me, it will be fun,” | don’t know

51-As Hard As A Rock
who he was persuading because he looked way happier than me.

“Fine, | will go take a shower,” leaving the packet on the shelf, | have only made it to my
bag when | watched him getting ready for

a shower too.
“I will go first,” i frowned before he could disappear into the bathroom.

“There is no need to fight. We can do it together,” the way he suggested we take a
shower together filled my skin with goosebumps.

He was so shameless.
“No!” | said feeling my cheeks turning red.

“Why not? we won’t touch each other. Just take a shower, it will reduce the time we
take, and hence we will get ready quick,” he

suggested but | was still not okay with the idea, “Fine, stay in your undies and bra, just
join me in the bathtub,” he said it super casually but when my eyes dropped to his
pants, | realized he wasn’t as casual as he was trying to appear.

His dick was hard like a rock in his pants.
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52-Catfight




Maynard followed my stare to the bump in his pants and a smirk grew on the corner of
his lips.

“‘“Umm! Don’t mind him. He was just giving me a standing ovation for suggesting that
idea,” he pointed at his dick. He shamelessly smiled and then stepped back once it was
made clear to him that | was not going to let him take advantage of me just because he
was feeling horny.

After we both showered separately, we left for the hike. | had worn some gray skinny
jeans with a blue shirt and blue sweater to keep my body warm. He wore casual blue
jeans and a white shirt with a blue long coat.

“The food here is really good,” he had his mouth full but he didn’t quit talking.

“The view is also beautiful,” | complimented the view, “look at those flowers,” | smiled.
His smile faded away when he received a call from someone.

“You should speak to her,” | said as | watched him staring silently at his phone’s screen.
| knew it was his mother. She had been blowing up his phone nonstop this entire time.
He nodded faintly and got up to walk on the trail when talking to her. Now that | was
alone, | let out a sigh and inhaled the fresh air.HRERO

The comfort and pleasure withered away when my eyes landed on Hila coming our way.

| can make a guess and say maybe his mother alerted her of our stay here but | couldn’t
be too sure.

“So after getting me kicked out, you decided to come to this café with him?” she raised
her voice so that everybody in the café hears her.

“Mind your language,” | grunted, not letting her walk all over me again.

“You didn’t mind yours when you called him your mate, didn’t you?” she made eye
contact with me but | looked away from her. It wasn’t that | was afraid of her or
something, | was just avoiding an unnecessary brawl in the public.

“Why? Are you frightened to look at me?” she smirked and slammed the table to get my
attention. | was holding my anger in and she was just trying to make me break my own
rule of not ruining the environment.

“If you have a problem go and talk to Maynard. He brought me to his pack, it was his
idea,” | still didn’t cross any limits but | reckon if she cared.




“You must have seduced him or whore yourself out for him to bring you here so that he
can use you as a toy,” Once she said that, | understood there was no way this girl
deserved my silence.

“I am sorry but | am not a hoe like you. You were the one who got kicked out by his
mother for shoving your tongue down his throat. He didn’t take a stand for you but look
how he left his mansion when somebody disrespected me. That’s the difference
between being his mate and being his side piece,” my words must have shocked her
friends because they started whispering in their ears. It was then | realized she hadn’t
told them anything.

“‘Huh! an Omega is going to tell me what | should do?” with those words being said by
her, she grabbed the glass of juice and threw it in my face.

She took it too far.

The fellas around laughed like a group of immatures, watching a beta humiliate an
Omega.

“This might teach you a good lesson.” She placed her hands on the table and hunched
over my head to mutter venomously.

Without a delay, | got up from my chair head butting her in the chin. The shriek leaving
her lips turned the laughing crowd into silence.

She held her hand to her chin but it was the mouth she was bleeding from. She had bit
the top of her tongue into bleeding.

“What the heck!” her friends reacted when they saw all the blood on her.

“Oh! You have called my wrath upon yourself,” she groaned madly and lunged at me. |
was aware of the power dynamic here.

She was a beta and more in strength than | was but she lacked some key points.

A: she didn’t have a good ass excuse to be angry at me.

B: she was too mad to react properly.
52-Catfight

| tossed the table between us which made her trip and face plant on the floor. | bet
every step to failure was enraging her more. Forcing pressure on her palms, she got on
her feet and jumped at me. The moment our bodies collided, | tripped with her on the
floor. She had her hands around my neck to strangle me into submitting to her while |




decided to go for her weakness. | grasped her hair in my fists and began to pull them
wildly.

| didn’t want such a reputation but she left me no choice.

“‘Ahh! Let go of my hair,” her grip around my neck loosened as | stretched her neck
back.

The grown-ass adults in the crowd were laughing and cheering us on. Just when |
noticed her hand reaching for my hair too, | bit her finger.

‘OWWWW!” she screamed in agony, shaking her body and hoping somebody would
come forward for her escape. | was sticking with her like a blood-sucking leech.

| was frustrated and angry!

“Come on you fools, help me,” once her friends didn’t receive the signal too well. She
shouted at them for leaving her alone to fight me.—.

The moment she called for help, her friends jumped at us. They tore us apart by
unlocking my fingers from her hair and my teeth from her finger

| was able to taste her blood in my mouth by the time they dragged me to my feet and
forced me into standing up.

“‘Ah!” now that she had her friends holding both my hands and ceasing my struggles,
she straightened her back confidently.

She looked like a mess with all the blood on her chin and her hand.

“You dared to upset me,” she sprinted to punch me but her fist never made it to my
face. Maynard grunted holding her fist and glaring into her soul.

“There will be no need of it,” It was Maynard talking sternly.

“Thank goodness you have arrived,” she groaned when watching my face behind
Maynard, “This girl insulted me in front of everyone. This omega! She humiliated you by
insulting the beta of your pack,” she was now changing her tone to come off as a victim.
She used the difference in our status to anger Maynard as well. The funny part was that
she wasn’t even the Royal beta of the pack but it didn’t matter, her father was the Royal
beta so soon she will become one.

“Sh-" before | could say something, Maynard hushed me down and a smile of triumph
covered her lips.
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53-Held By Him

Just when | thought Maynard was going to support her, he did something very unlike
him.

He used his brain!

“Let my mate go,” his order was received with an instant reaction from her friends. They
set me free and stepped away so that he doesn’t focus on them.

Hila was the most shocked one out of everyone as she didn’t expect him to stand up for
me.

“Your mate? She hit me,” Hila freed her fist and cried before him. Her eyes were
watching him with those big tears in them where she was demanding justice from him.

‘Do you know what is a punishment for the crime against the Alpha’s Luna?” Maynard
stepped closer to her but only to threaten her into backing away.

“You are threatening me for he—r?” | bet she thought she was too special. | didn'’t feel
bad for her, she had a bitchy vibe to her from the moment we met.

“And why the fuck would | care about you? You have been sleeping with all my friends
when | was gone and now you are hurt seeing me with my mate?” he tilted his face as
he exposed her before everybody.

| didn’t know she was also disloyal apart from being a bitch. That explained why he was
also sleeping around so much, they two loved having many partners.

“She is the Luna of this pack!” someone from the crowd whispered when they heard
him.

“Yes! She is my Luna, my mate,” Maynard looked around at everyone, “You all
witnessed us coming together yet nobody came forth to defend and shield my mate. Is
this what you are all taught? My mate must receive respect like your mates receive,” he
was loud and using his commanding voice. | bet they have never heard him raise his
voice without the guidance of his mother.




“As for you, my guards will accompany you to your home and speak to your parents
regarding you humiliating and ruining my mate’s mood,” Maynard didn’t look at her twice
and held my hand to walk away with me.

| turned my neck around to her and stuck my tongue out, making her gasp in
humiliation.

“Don’t be childish,” Maynard grunted, obviously he saw me mocking her. He was
holding my arm like a mother dragging her kid back home.

“I can walk fine even if you don’t hold me like this,” | shrugged my arm free and shook
my head at him, “That was a heroic entry,” | commented.

He was walking ahead of me with his broad shoulders moving along with his body.

“Don’t tell me you are truly sad about this situation,” | rolled my eyes when found him
acting too strange.

“‘Mom is waiting for us in our room,” he finally spoke up to let me know what had been
worrying him.

“Oh!” | briskly matched pace with his and pouted, “It is fine though. | think you should
speak to her. Try to make her understand calmly instead of lashing out or arguing,” |
tried to be helpful but he scoffed.

“Says the one who nearly bit off that girl’s finger,” he had a smile across his lips
reminding me of my catfight with Hila.

“Hey! she started it first,” | complained, folding arms over my chest and reaching the
hotel.

Oh goodness! His pack was really working me up.

As expected, his parents had been waiting in our suite’s living room for us. | greeted his
father only with a head nod but didn’t try to communicate with his mother. | didn’t know

what brought her here, it could be her hatred for me so trying to get her attention didn’t

seem like a good idea to me.

“Come! Sit with us,” his mother told me after Maynard sat down. | nodded and took a
seat beside Maynard.

‘Il am aware of my actions,” she started with quivering lips, “I am t-oo controlling.” She
raised her face and tears covered her eyes, “but | just want to keep my son close so
that no har—-m ever comes his way,” a weak smile plastered across her lips when she
probably remembered this isn’t how she can keep anyone safe.




‘I know | am crazy, but | can-not lose another son,” she was shaking when talking to us.
This was the first time that | have seen her talk so softly to me.

53-Held By Him

“You are not losing me, mom,” Maynard got up from his seat and sat in her feet,
“Gerald’s death was not your fault. You did what any good mother would do, support her
son. You need to stop blaming yourself. Imagine how he must be feeling every time he
sees you blame yourself for his demise? Do you think he would want this?” Maynard
was holding her hands and trying to comfort her but she was bawling like crazy.

“Then tell me how do | fix things? How do | tell the world | love my sons and | know how
to take care of them?” she tilted her face and watched her son’s face with so much love
that even | felt guilty for triggering her trauma unintentionally.

“You don’t need to. Do you know they all stood around and did nothing when Hila
attacked an Alpha’s mate today? These people only listen when you get vocal. They will
never understand and feel your pain until you take a stand for yourself. You cannot
please them all mother, you don’t need to prove your innocence to anyone,” he was
comforting her and her smile was growing wider, “You are never going to lose me, |
promise you!” he said and the two exchanged a hug.

They remained like that until his mother had shed all the tears. Once they broke the
hug, she smiled my way.

“Let’s begin from the start then, may | know your name my son’s fine mate, who gave
him the courage to console his mother?” the smile across her lips was genuine but | had
to do it.

| believe they had never talked about that incident before hence the matters kept getting
worse.

| got on my feet and reached her just to hold her hands and see if she was playing any
game.

“l am Enya Fosters,” | said once her hands didn’t betray me.
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After his mother and | shared a good introduction, they left for their pack house while
Maynard and | decided to go the next day. We were so tired that we fell asleep the
moment they left. | didn’t let him share the same bed with me because | found him very
horny all the time.

We went back to the pack house and this time, | did enjoy it a lot. His mother has
decided to finally move on and set her son free. He was able to let them know he lost
his virginity a long time ago and it was an eye-opener for his mother. She understood
she cannot force him into living a life she wants or else he will just do things behind her
back.

They planned many fun days for us. | truly was filled with joy staying with them. | still

didn’t share a room with him and he didn’t force me either. It seemed like we bonded
like good friends and then the day arrived when | must pack up and leave once again
for a new home.

However, this time my feelings were a little different. Previously, | didn’t force Lazlo to
drop me off and neither did | care if he does or not. But now that | had to travel to
Thiago’s pack, my heart was thumping in my chest.

| had a lot of queries brewing in my head and to get answers for all of them, | needed to

see Thiago. What made the situation worse was the fact that Thiago didn’t call or text
Maynard all these days to check up on me. Lazlo, who lied and played me to ruin my

time with Maynard, still stayed in contact with Maynard and asked about me from time
to time.

| have gotten a shower and wore a blue dress for the day. | wanted Maynard to drop me
off to Thiago’s pack but | couldn’t make the demand upfront.

By the time | was ready for the day, everybody was waiting for me at the breakfast
table.

‘Do you really have to leave?” his mother stretched her hand out and held my hand
tightly over the table, “It is just that your arrival changed a lot of things for to better. We
felt like a family again,” her body was warm, her emotions were raw and truthful. She
was not faking anything.

“Actually, | had promised my friend to spend time with her,” | hated lying to her. She had
redeemed herself way better than one could expect in the last few days. We shared
laughs and even had heart-to-heart, bickering about our mates each other.

“No worries! | already told her friend she will be staying with us for a few more days,”
Maynard had planned it all in advance back when he suggested a race in the academy.




| knew whoever takes me first will not let me leave for my other mate’s pack.

“‘Really? Oh goodness! that’s such a piece of good news,” his mother cheered and |
forced a smile across my lips.

| was all set to go. | loved being with them but there was an unfinished business that
was bothering me. | never took pride in being a virgin or saw it as something too big of a
deal but losing it to someone | thought loved me and cared for me wasn’t a small deal
either.

He made me feel at comfort, he made me think he cared for me, and then he changed. |
wanted to know what happened that brought such a change out of him and to get those
answers, | needed to meet him face to face.

After Maynard changed the plans, | joined them for a movie in the cinema next to their
pack house. During the entire time, couldn’t focus on the movie.

Part of me expected and wished Thiago to travel all the way from his pack to pick me up
like Lazlo did, but he never did.

“You have been very quiet the whole day,” Maynard and | were walking on the road
after we had dinner at a five-star restaurant.

| had an ice cream cone in my hands while he was drinking a latte.

“‘Really? Maybe | ran out of words. | need a new battery,” | joked stealing eyes from him.
| didn’t want to look too desperate and ask him what did Thiago say when he told him |
wouldn’t be able to make it for another few days, but not asking didn’t help me any
good. | was now more curious and agitated.

“‘He doesn’t even ask about you,” he commented and stopped dead in his tracks. |
closed my eyes and stopped moving ahead. | turned to him and saw him looking at me.

“And | want to know why?” It was so hard to discuss my relationship with one of the
mates with my other mate.

“‘Why does it matter? He has always been like that. Look at him, the instant he is out of
the academy he doesn’t give a shit about me and Lazlo too. We stayed in contact and
he barely attend our calls. He is all for himself,” the frustration was there in his voice.

He was not wrong.

Thiago did prove his words to be true but | couldn’t just take his word for it and not
confront Thiago myself. Something happened that made Thiago push me away and |
was determined to know about it.




“I still have to speak to him,” | whispered under my breath.

“After how he had ignored you? Do you carry any spine at all?” his question and
aggressive tone compelled a response from me.

“‘Don’t act as | have never given you second chances. If | can do that for you and Lazlo,
why can’t | do it for Thiago?” | had to tell him he is no saint either. He gave me such a
tough time on my first day here and here he was complaining about me not carrying a
spine when | wanted to speak to Thiago.

“Is this how much he means to you?” he threw the coffee in the middle of the road and
placed his hands on his waist.

| don’t know why he had to litter just to display frustration but each to their own.

‘I am going to talk to Thiago regardless of what you say,” | answered him back but it
upset him into letting out a laugh.

“Wow! Miss Omegal! You are so bold and confident in front of Lazlo and me but when it
comes to Thiago, you turn into this weak little kitten who feels lost. Fine! If that's what
you wish for then that’s it,” he said through a clenched jaw.

Shocking me with his comment about my changing attitude whenever | am in front of
Thiago. Is it really true? Do | really act differently when | am around Thiago?

He reached me and grasped the ice cream out of my hand to throw it away.
“What the hell?” | complained,

“Go get your shit, | am dropping you off to your beloved mate’s pack.” He didn’t stop
and continued walking briskly in the direction of the pack house.
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55-1 Promised To Never Reject Him

| didn’t object and went back to the mansion to pack my stuff all over again. | needed to
know from Thiago what went wrong?

| wouldn’t let him just make this decision out of nowhere.




“We will miss you,” Mrs. Gray had been holding my hand and pouting sadly ever since
my bags were loaded in the car.

“I will miss you all too.” | softly spoke before she gave me a hug. The hug was filled with
true and genuine emotions. After we have said goodbyes, | rolled into the car with a
very angry Alpha.

“Maynard! You are being ridiculous. | can’t believe you are ruining the bond and
memories we made in these few days,” | ended up talking to him because he was
making me feel wrong for wanting to see my other mate.

“All this for someone who didn’t bother checking up on you. That is exactly what is
bothering me,” | know that wasn’t the case. He was confused why | was giving such a
mate so much importance because in the past | have made it clear | won’t spare a
second glance to any of them if they didn’t give me any attention.

“I want to know what is going on with him. You would have wanted the same from me if
you ever started acting up out of the blue, wouldn’t you?” | turned to him watching him
clench his jaw as he refused to understand me.

“Can’t you just see | am not in a mood for riddles?” the moment anger took over him, he

turned his eyes away from the road and my heart missed a beat right then and there.

“‘Hey!” | yelled and he straightened his back.

“What | am saying is that if anything went down between us in the future, | will try to give
you a chance to explain your problems to me. | will be there for you; | will try to find out
what is bothering you. I will not give up on you as well,” once | was able to finish

saying the truth to him, he slowed down the car.

| have created a beautiful bond with him and Lazlo, even when Lazlo tried to ruin things
for me and Maynard. The fact that Lazlo cared enough made me not lash out at him, at
least not yet.

“Fine,” Maynard bobbed his head and parked the car on the side of the road. A few lines
became apparent on my forehead when watching him get out of his car and reach for
my door.

“What now?” | whispered to myself in confusion. He opened the door from my side and
asked me to follow him out.




“What are you doing Maynard? You are not going to dump me here, are you?” | did
what he asked me to do and soon we were standing near the car with the woods on the
side of us.

“You have to make a promise,” he was so tall when standing face to face with me.

“Promise? What sort of a promise?” | asked, stretching my neck back to look him in the
eyes.

“That no matter what, you will never reject me,” he uttered and my eyes closed with
pressure.

*Please say it again because | think | heard something very crazy,” | laughed
uncomfortably, not sure why he would want me to make such a promise?

‘Il know he had asked you to pick one and you—you were bending towards him. You
were going to reject Lazlo and me back in the academy. Why do you think | planned this
whole stay over at packs thing? | wanted you to know me and give me a fair chance
instead of such demanding | reject you or you reject me,” he mumbled as he made me
realize he knew all along what Thiago and | had planned. | felt bad because now that
Thiago was ignoring me, these two had made me feel not alone.

“‘Maynard!” | lowered my face and said his name in a guilt-ridden tone.

“Itis fine. You didn’t know me back then but at least now you know me but | am still not
sure if | can say you will stand up for me if he asks you to leave us,” | have never seen
him so serious and hurt before. As he was still talking | tried to speak but he interrupted
me, “Let me finish first. | know how you turn all weak in front of him so | don’t want to
take a risk. | want you to promise me you will not reject me,” he repeated his demand
once again.

“But don’t you think it will be wild? | mean, let’s think about it. What if we realize we are
not bonding anymore due to any reason, then what?” | raised a legit point. He cannot
demand us to stick together just because we spent some good time in his pack.

“If that happens, you let me know. | will try to make things right between us first and if
still didn’t work out then | will reject you and free you from this mate bond.” He declared
very confidently and without a hint of uncertainty.

| was still unsure, so | decided to do what | could in this case,

| stretched my hands out and he frowned watching me want to hold his hands. As soon
as our hands touched, | felt the honesty in his tone.

So he wasn’t lying.




He will do what he was saying.

“So?” he was still not sure why | held his hands, “Are you ready to make a promise?” he
asked and made me walk under the clear

sky.

| closed my eyes for a moment and then after grabbing all the strength and courage in
my body, | nodded.

“l, Enya Fosters, promise in the presence of the Moon Goddess to never reject Maynard
Gray as my mate,” | did what he wanted me to do and a smile of comfort covered his
lips while his hands released a subtle sensation of comfort and happiness.

“‘Now let’s drop you back to his pack,” now that he was all happy and sure | will not get
manipulated by Thiago to reject him, he started the journey again.

| noticed the mood change after | made a promise to him.

‘Don’t you think you are using that power too much? Nia asked after she had been silent
for some hours.

“It is a good one to have. We never got to talk about the changes in us. | don’t ever
remember knowing anyone to have such an unusual ability, why me, why us?’ | wanted
to know if Nia too felt these powers were too much for an Omega she-wolf like us?

‘I don’t know. Something seemed to have changed when we got bit by Argo. It seems
like there was a barrier that had stopped us from having these abilities because Enya,
they doesn’t seem new. Our body is weirdly familiar with them,’ she explained and her
word caught my attention.

‘Abilities? There is more?’ | was shocked to acknowledge there might be more than just
being able to feel the emotion and nature of the person from a single touch.

‘| can feel some other changes too,” she admitted, adding more shock to my existence.

“There you go!” Maynard hit the halt when we were at the gates of the Shadow Winter
Pack.

“Are you going to miss me?” just when | was about to walk out of the car, Maynard held
my hand and stopped me from getting out.




“‘Hm,” | shrugged teasingly.
‘I am serious,” he looked blunt and frustrated that | wasn’t taking him seriously.

**Fine. Yes, | will,” | nodded faintly and watched him stretch my hand near his lips and
kiss the back of it while not breaking eye

contact with me.

It flattered my heart but the moment had to end because | saw a Bugatti approaching us
with Thiago inside it.

So he came to pick me up?

A smile had only covered my lips when the Bugatti drove past us and | was able to get a
little glimpse of someone with him in the passenger seat.

It was a young and very attractive girl.
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56-He Cheated On Me

Maynard left after | told him to leave. | had grabbed my bags and reached the main gate
to enter the pack when a guard stopped me.

“‘Alpha Maynard has informed Alpha Thiago of my arrival,” | said before the guard could
even question me.

“‘He must have but nobody informed us,” he said and the other guard scoffed at me.

*Oh!' I am umm | am Alpha Thiago’s mate, Enya Fosters!” | introduced myself thinking
that might do but their faces only changed colors when hearing that | was his mate.

“We don’t know anyone. We are not informed, grab your bags and leave,” now that he
knew | was the Luna of the pack, he turned even more aggressive with me.

“Okay calm down,” | tried to calm him down but he grunted at me, “Can you call your
Alpha and let him knowlam here. He will ask you to let me get in there.” | suggested it




would be better if they just speak to their alpha but that didn’t seem like a good plan to
them as well.

“‘Lady! Get lost,” he waved his hand at me and when | didn’t move, he rested his other
hand on the gun sticking out of his pants.

| understood the threat and dragged my bags with me to the other side of the road
where | sat down cluelessly. It was late night and | have seen Thiago leave with this girl,
and | had no clue who she was.

And now | was sitting on a road with two guards glaring at me once in a while. | tried
calling Thiago but as usual, he didn’t attend any of the calls until | messaged him.

Me: You do realize | am sitting on a damn cold road while you are on a date with some
chic.

| swear | felt my body heat up once I hit the sent button.

| couldn’t believe | was dumb enough to come here to speak to him. Why did | have to
make all these advances when he should have been the one to approach me and
apologize to me for the dumb change in his attitude.

It was then | noticed the guard crossing the road and reaching me.

“Fine! | am leaving.” Before he could grab and throw me away, | got on my feet and
started adjusting the bags.

“You can go inside,” the guard said instead of threatening to kick me out of their sight.

“‘Oh!” | heaved a sigh of exhaustion, checking my phone but didn’t receive any text back
from Thiago.

“Can you help me wi-never mind,” The moment he frowned, | knew he wasn’t going to
help me. | had to adjust my bags and walk with difficulty while they stood there and
watched me struggle.

‘| couldn’t really blame them. It was my mate’s responsibility to give them directions
which he failed to do so.

| was now walking on the road cluelessly when a guard appeared and finally offered to
take my bags and lead me to the Alpha’s pack house mansion.

| had to take a walk to the mansion and it was pretty far away from the main border. The
pack was also weirdly quiet.




| saw some pack members peeking through their windows but the moment | would turn
my head to look at them, they would hide

away.
It was weird.

The guard took me to the mansion and | was once again hit with a surprise when | saw
the empty pack house.

“Does the Royal beta and Royal Gamma not stay here?” | inquired from the guard, who
seemed to have been only interested in finishing his job.

“This is a mansion for the Alpha only. He doesn't like anybody living around him. All the
others have been alerted separate houses. The mansion is only for the Alpha,” he said
without turning around and taking my bags to the top floor even when there were so
many rooms vacant on the other floors.

“The floors are off-limit, the Alpha’s room and bar are off-limit,” he said once he had
introduced me to the room | will be staying at. It was a beautiful room but the black
curtains and the bedsheet was a bit too much for me.

Everything was gray and black in color, so depressing!

“Okay, thank you,” | replied and watched his face in hopes of him asking me if | would
like to eat something or not?

He didn’t ask me anything and closed the door after | had settled in.

It was so weird, reminding me of how | used to live all alone even when | had a so-
called family.

‘| don’t feel right here,’pouted sadly, sitting in the bed.

‘| feel unwelcomed,” Nia too agreed with me.

‘| thought | will just come here and speak to him. | honestly thought once he sees me in
his pack, he will be all lovey-dovey again. Part of me thought he was angry at himself
for not winning the race but now it seems like, | was wrong!” | was only talking to Nia
when a car pulled up in the parking lot. The window being left open helped me hear the
car tiers stop.

| rushed to the window because | knew the only person whose arrival could | expect
was Thiago’s. And there he was!

He didn’t have the girl with him. He was all alone but also not in a good mood.




‘Now is the time, | just couldn’t wait for morning to talk to him. It's been twenty days
already and we haven’t spoken to each other.

| sprinted out of the room and booked downstairs. Thankfully, | was able to catch him
talking to the guards, which must have delayed him from disappearing into his room.

“Okay! You can go home now,’ the moment he saw me, he frowned and dismissed the
guard.

Once it was just the two of us, | cleared my throat and took slow steps walking down the
stairs to the foyer.

“No welcome?” It stung me like a poisonous snake when | was the first to break the
silence.

“Welcome!” he said, sounding as cold as always.

“‘How are you?” | asked and he only shrugged his shoulders, “What’s up with you?” |
had enough, so | decided to be upfront with him now.

“Why, what did | do?” he was so casually, pretending like he had no clue what | was
talking about.

“You are acting weird and distant from me,” | hated being miserable but | blame myself
for it.

‘I am not,” he whispered under his breath.
“Thiago! You are hurting me. You are making me feel like you only wanted to sleep with

me,” my words had finally grabbed his attention and instead of stealing eyes from me,
he gave me eye contact.

*Oh! So you think | am the type who wanted your virginity as a reward?” the way he
ignored all the other things and focused on that part made me angry.

‘I am not the one suggesting it. You and your actions are pretty much saying that” |
approached him and stood face to face with him.

“What actions? what have | done?” he raised his voice and stepped back from me,
almost like he was disgusted with me.

“You cannot tell me this is a normal attitude of a mate towards his mate. You didn’t even
check up on me,” my voice was shaking and | hated it.

“‘Maynard made rules, | was just abiding by them.” He shrugged carelessly and reached
a door in the corner which | assumed was a bar.




“Since when did you start listening to Maynard?” | didn’t care if it was off-limits, | entered
the bar and watched him pour himself a drink.

“‘Enyal! If you have come here to argue, then sorry! | am not here to entertain you,” he
sipped from his drink and shook his head.

“‘Who was that girl with you?” | wasn’t leaving him to get away with it. If | didn’t catch him
in his lies now, tomorrow he will accuse me of making up stories in my head to find an
excuse to be with my other mates.

“She- she is my girlfriend,” the moment he said that | lunged his way and grabbed the
glass out of his hands.

“Are you a fucking psych—,” before he could complain, | slapped him hard across his
face.
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57-They Want Me Out Of The Pack

“You slapped me?” he closed his eyes to swallow the anger but the moment he opened
them again, his wolf flashed through

them.

“You lied to me. Is that why your attitude changed? So | was right! You were only using
me. Because from the looks of it, you are still dating her,” Obviously, he just confessed
he was dating her. | was shaking out of anger and yelling at him with quivering lips.

“I will not let you come here and talk to me like this, let alone slap me,” he grasped my
arm, and the moment | winced in pain, he set me free.

“Go back to your room,” he ordered looking mad.

“Fuck you and your pack!” | was done, “You fucking played me, you asshole!” i felt my
heart sinking in my chest but the moment turned over, | spotted that girl in the bar.




“You told her | am your girlfriend?” she looked slightly disappointed. The blond hair and
blue-eyed girl got more respect and attention from him than I did. He reached her and
blocked her from my vision.

| swear he was talking to her in the eyes.

“No! Thiago! You cannot make up lies. Although we are close, | am not his girlfriend. |
have a mate and he is waiting for me at home.” She exposed him and | was lost once
again.

Thiago glared at her and walked back to pour himself some more wine.

“Why did you lie to me?” | whispered in bewilderment.

“I'm sorry Thiago. You are my best friend but | will not be a part of a lie like that. You
need to be upfront with her and tell her that there is no place for anyone from the
Crimson Fangs Pack in our pack,” she said way too much and from her words, | felt like
it wasn’t about me.

It was about my pack.

“Why? What is going on?” | was trembling, thinking why would they be so unwelcoming
to the Alpha King’s pack?

“I am not talking to you. Anyone from that pack is nothing but a cloud of dust to us. As a
Royal beta of the pack, | suggest you leave,” her composed posture and thick accent
froze me for a moment.

When she told me she wasn’t his girlfriend, | thought she felt bad for me getting lied to
but the way she was kicking me out shocked me even more.

“Thiago! You are gonna let her kick your mate out of the pack?” | turned to him because
now | knew it wasn’t a personal issue.

“Your mate? Thiago Shepard! Why am | hearing about it just now? You have a mate
from that pack?” she questioned him almost aggressively as she reached him.

Thiago was just drinking away the time.

‘I need to know what is going on here?” | asked again and as the girl turned around to
speak to me bitterly again, | warned her in advance, “If you are so confident you have a
good reason then be fucking upfront with me and tell me what is the problem here?” |
raised my voice at her after being done with her bossy attitude.

she nodded her head and then gulped.




Janet! Don’t,” Thiago, who didn’t even look our way, warned her.

“Your fucking pack killed his parents and our lord and lady,” the truth came out from her
trembling lips. | was so shocked that

covered my mouth in my hands and gasped.
“‘Now you know why we are so bitter? Do | expect you to leave now?” she was at no
mercy. She wanted me gone without thinking how it was fair that she was punishing me

for the fault of my pack?

| had no clue that Thiago had a problem with my pack. But it was weird because he was
not clueless to my pack and even knew | was from that pack.

Then why now?
Why was he acting indifferent now?

“You didn’t say anything when you traveled to my pack with me,” | peeked through her
shoulders and spoke to Thiago, who closed

his eyes when found me exposing his little stay at the Crimson fangs pack.

“You visited her pack? You knew she was from that bastard’s pack?” the more she was
talking, the more unwelcomed | felt.

‘I knew!” Thiago finally spoke up after he slammed the glass on the counter, “okay! |
knew and | went there. Now you are going to question me?” he got on his feet and
towered over Janet.

“I am just looking out for you,” the commanding tone she was using before withered
away now that he was glaring her in the eye.

“I am taking care of the matter,” he nodded his head but lowered his tone once he
realized she was hurt.

“Trust me, | will not do anything that will upset my parent’s souls,” he made certain she
understands him, “now go back to your house and spend some time with your mate, |
will deal with this matter myself, okay?” he was talking so sweetly and softly to her that |
felt jealous.

“‘Okay! Please get rid of her,” it was funny how she was talking about me when | was
right in her view. She walked past me keeping her head high and soon it was just the
two of us once again.




“Why didn’t you tell me all that? Why hide it from me and lead me on just to leave me
again?” | still had many questions in my mind that | needed answers for.

‘I made a mistake. | thought | will be fine with it but turned out, | am not,” this time, he
didn’t really steal eyes from me. Now that he was looking straight into my face and
talking, I felt like | was going to have a heartbreak tonight.

“But you didn’t care when taking my sister out on a date. So your trauma is only limited
to me,” | let out a laugh and bit my tongue to not sob in front of him.

*If that's what you think then that’'s what it's,” He shrugged his shoulders carelessly, and
| am not perusing anything with anyone from that pack anymore,” he added once he
saw a little sob leave my lips.

“You are being unfair,” | just didn’t get it. | wasn’t ready to believe he realized it after he
slept with me, the timing was just way too off.

“l just want to know one thing, were you sleeping with me just so that you can leave me
in pain and be happy with yourself for hurting someone from the Crimson Fangs pack?”
| asked in tears since | couldn’t keep my emotions to myself anymore.

“As | said, you can think whatever you want. Enya! | don’t care about you or what you
think. And these tears that you are shedding, they are really not doing anything to me,”
he brought his eyebrows together and knit them, his lips forming a straight line and his
body muscles relaxing. All that to show me that he gave zero fucks to what I think.

“Then reject me now,” | asked out of frustration but his response was not what |
expected.

“Fine, if that's what you want,” he finished as he shoved his hands in his pants’ pockets.
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58-Left Him Behind

“If the rejection is what it will take you to understand | don’t fucking give a damn about
you then fine, | will say it,” he had anger

and hatred in his eyes when he forcibly held my hands to reject me.




The instant our skins connected, | felt it.
Pain,

Misery,

Heartbreak,

Helplessness and a feeling of fear.

It was | who stepped back and freed my hands out of his hands. His emotions and
feelings were so strong that | began to feel headaches.

“Don’ts” ugh! the weird force | felt in my head rushed down to my nose and when |
touched it, | found blood coming through my nostrils.

“Enya!” his mood changed and the once cold look on his face was replaced with
concern when he reached me.

“No! stay away from me,” | instantly backed away from him to avoid our skins contacting
again. It was weird how strong his emotions were.

This power was not something | have mastered, so it really shook me up when so many
emotions and feelings passed from him to me.

“I will g-o back to my room.” | didn’t even raise my eyes and turned around to sprint
away. Every step | took away from him was like a breath of fresh air for me.

His emotions had worked me up. Once | was in my room, | washed my face in the
bathroom sink and took a shower to calm my nerves down.

‘Nia! Are you okay?’ | knew if | felt it this strong, she must have suffered the worst.

‘It was too much for me,” she whispered in return, he was feeling all the emotions but
hate and anger,” she added recalling the mixture of emotions he displayed.

“But that means nothing. Did you hear what Janet said? Our pack is the reason behind
the demise of his parents, | wonder what happened?’ | know it can be hard to deal with
the loss of one’s parents, but | can relate to it.

But it still didn’t excuse him from taking my virginity and then dumping me.

“Do you think he was going to reject us? | mean, he looked concerned when he saw us-
. | sighed because | didn’'t want to fool myself with the thought that he cared for me.




‘It looks like we have met a dead-end here. We should go back to the academy,’ Nia
suggested in a soft and defeated tone.

‘You are right,” | agreed with her. The whole pack sees me as if | am some strange
creature, | cannot stay here.

| heard a knock on the door and when opened it, | found medicine and food in a tray.
That is what | didn’t understand about him, he was one minute all sweet and the very
next minute bitter to me.

‘Don’t think too much about his simple gesture. He is your mate, he is bound to feel
something but the moment you appear before his sight, he hates you,” Nia must have
noticed how silent and awkward | looked when | grabbed the tray and locked the door.

After finishing the food, | went to bed because | had a long journey ahead tomorrow.

| didn’t plan to do breakfast or eat anything when | woke up. | was all set to leave in blue
jeans and a black shirt with a long overcoat.

| came out of my room, adjusting the bags in my hands and walked them down with me
with much struggle. Once | was in the Foyer, | saw Thiago and Janet standing in the
garden outside.

| have called an uber so it wasn't like | would rely on them. The air was fresh for now but
the dark clouds were hinting at the storm that might settle in a few hours.

“Good that you decided to leave,” Janet broke the attention from Thiago and spoke to
me.

Thiago looked a bit shocked but | could be wrong. He watched the bags and me and
then finally looked to the other side.

“You can stay here until the end of the vacation. | don’t want anyone to think | let a she-
wolf wander around alone and didn’t welcome her,” he stated without turning to me.
Janet didn’t look very pleased with his offer.

“No thank you. | have lived in a toxic environment enough. | would rather go back to the
academy than be with someone who only remembered the hatred for me and my pack
after he took my virginity,” | scoffed when not holding back.

Janet raised her brows after hearing that but didn’t comment on it. My uber came so |
didn’t spend much time with them. Soon my journey back to the academy started. My
visit to his pack really masked away the good times | have spent in Lazlo and Maynard’s
pack.




The journey was hours long; | fell asleep more than two times but only took two stops to
attend to the restroom. | didn’t eat or drink anything, I'd lost my appetite, it seemed.

‘Well, who would have thought the one who wanted to have me first didn’t even want
me in his pack for a day?’ | let out a sigh when entering my dorm room. The silence and
everything were a reminder of my first day here.

Once | sat down in my bed, | watched Thiago’s empty bed in my sight. In 8 days, he will
come back and sleep right in the bed across from mine.

| didn’t know if anybody else was in the academy with me or was it was just me, but |
didn’t plan to leave my room for a day at least.

| would hate to come face to face with Mr. Tripper. | tried to focus on my study for the
next whole day but at this point, my stomach was reminding me that | was starving and
couldn’t keep myself from eating.

‘Ugh! | groaned. It was only daytime so probably | have a stroke of better luck getting
some food without getting caught.

The kitchen was not off-limits during the daytime, | could make myself a quick sandwich
or grab some fruits.

T have only reached the ground floor when my heart began to pound a little out of the
beat. It was a reminder that | was not only having an accompany but a bad one too.

Without turning around, | rushed into the kitchen and thought I'd escaped. | found my
body trembling beyond comfort for some reason and it wasn’t a good sign.

| looked through the refrigerator for bread but decided to change my mind.

*Screw a sandwich, | will grab the fruits,” it was then | made up my mind to go for the
thing that wouldn’t take up my time and | will get out of here before anybody enters the
kitchen.

| was wrong!
| have already wasted enough time for the trouble to arrive.

“‘Ah! Enya Fosters,” Mr. Tripper smirked as he rested his hands on the door’s frame and
blocked the exit. An apple from my arms fell down and rolled over to his feet.

“Would you look at that? Even an apple knows how to not piss me off,” he smirked
watching an apple at his feet.




“Would you care to join me in my office, | am afraid | have some serious issue to speak
to you about,” his eyes were flashing some weird color. This wasn’t how a normal wolf
appears, there was a quick flash of his wolf which meant only one thing,

He was horny!
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59-He Bit My Check

“Come!” he ordered, shifting to the side to let me walk out and be in the office with him. |
stayed put thinking if going after him would be a wise idea, or do | even have a choice to
defy him?

“Sir! You can talk here. It's not like anybody is here to hear us,” | said, not meaning
exactly what brought the smirk across his lips. The fact that he was taking his student’s
words with a double meaning was just gross.

The smirk from his face faded away pretty quickly when | didn’t move a muscle to follow
him.

“I would want you to come with me to my office. And | don’t wish to hear any more
arguments now,” he seemed arrogantly frustrated that | even delayed a minute,

| was trying not to look at his pants with his dick standing hard but | had a feeling he
wanted me to see it.

“‘Enya Fosters! You don’t want to upset the staff,” he repeated and turned around to
leave. | had no choice but to walk after him. Pissing him off wasn’t a good idea but
going after him seemed like walking into an obvious scene of the disaster.

| walked after him anyway and once he entered his office, | stayed outside.

“Come inside,” he asked, holding the door tightly so that he can shut it close after | am
inside with him.

“I think it is better if you tell me why | am being asked to join you in your office?” |
stepped back and defied him anyways. | was glad | walked out of the kitchen and now |
was standing in an open hallway from where | could escape literally anywhere.




But how long can | avoid him?

| was in the academy for the next 7 days all alone with this horny adult man. How would
one survive a situation like this anyway?

*Hm! Do | remind you what | can do if you don’t listen to me?” he rested his body on the
door and smirked while making eye contact with me.

“The bigger question is, what are you planning to do to me once | am inside this office?”
| didn’t hold back and asked him upfront. His smirk grew on his lips after seeing me call
him out like that.

“So what | heard about you was true. You act way wiser than you should. You are a
damn omega, don'’t think you can win over us,” the seriousness in his tone and his eyes
told me he was no longer playing. He didn’t like an omega speaking up for herself.

“Why, did you think | wasn’t granted with a tongue?” | raised my brow and glared him in
the eye forgetting how powerful and evil he could be at times.

Without further delay, he rushed out of the office and grasped my hand to pull me
inside. It happened so quickly that | couldn’t even resist or fight him off.

Once he had dragged me inside the room, he locked the door and let out a chuckle.
Hearing my loud breathing really excited him.

“Oh look who is scared now,” he scoffed when seeing me panic. My body started to
tremble right before his eyes.

‘Nia!’ | called for her so that she is prepared for the worst.

“Oh look at you channeling with your weak ass wolf,” he snickered when watching Nia
flash through my eyes.

*You know, | admire how you thought just because you escaped Corbin you are now a
warrior. He didn’t even do his best, he just wanted you to give up,” he was beginning to
walk closer and with his every step leading to me, my heart was missing beats.

*If you tried to touch me, | swear on my life | will not hold back.” | made a threat but it
was ridiculed by him. He laughed at me and shook his head trying to invalidate my
feelings.

*Aw! What happened to the bold and cranky omega?” he stopped right when my back
hit the wall and there was no place left for me to escape to.

“For such a lowlife creature, you hold a spark that even the baddest of creatures can’t
resist but to have a night with you,” he placed his hands on the wall beside me, caging




me in his arms, and smiled. | smelt the scent of his shampoo and deodorant, he had
come prepared for this moment.

“Ba—ck off!” | whispered in sheer terror, trying to not make eye contact with him.

“What did you say? Say it again?” he brought his ear near my lips and demanded | say
it again. At this point, | was certain of his intentions.

| didn’t have to threaten him again; it was time to finally act on my threats.
Instead of repeating myself back, | did what seemed to be the only option | was left with.
| bit his ear.

‘FUCK FUCK FUCK!” He grunted when stepping back from me, holding his hand on his
ear and letting out cries.

| didn’t want to waste this time so | sprinted past him to the door. That’s when |
miscalculated my plan and his strength, he was a warrior, that little bite didn’t do him
much damage. | felt my steps receding when he grasped my hair in his fist full from the
back of my head and pulled me back.

| landed on his table when he applied force to drag me back and without giving me
much chance to protest, he got on me. My back was bent on his table, feeling an
excruciating pain when he came onto me adjusting his knee of my stomach to stick me
to the tabletop.

“‘UGH!” | grunted when trying to keep my hands free but his attempts to pin them to my
side won. He had now pinned me to the tabletop and buried his face in my neck.

“AHH!” as he sniffed through my skin, disgust covered my body in the form of
goosebumps.

| closed my eyes tightly and let the tears begin. Nia was trying to overpower him but
once again, we were talking about a warrior, 1 couldn’t overpower him.

| then felt the heat from his hands and my body froze for a moment.

| felt the emotions from him, there was anger and a willingness to do anything to make
sure | pay for my actions.

He then raised his face and pressed his lips against my cheek. It didn'’t just stop there
because he opened his mouth and took a huge chunk of my cheek between his teeth
and started sucking it in a way that | felt nothing but gross and agony.
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60-In The Arms Of My Mates

| was in pain when he bit my cheek but that's when something inside me growled and
met new energy. | closed my eyes and when opened them again, | know Nia has taken
over but it was different this time.

| started raising my hand and even when he was busy applying all the pressure onto my
wrist to keep me still, | managed to overpower him.

| freed my hands and then yelled loudly enough for the windows to break. The entire
academy shook from my screams and Mr. Tripper ran off me. The glass shattering
struck him here and there but that wouldn’t do him any harm. It was the fear of what he
had encountered that kept him silent and stick to the corner. Once | shut my mouth, |
tripped on my knees. My energy seemed to have gone down but it didn’t stop me from
getting up on my feet again and rushing toward the door.

He didn’t come after me as he was still processing the whole incident.

| have run out of his office and made it out of the academy this time. | didn’t feel safe
inside anymore. All this happened in a matter of minutes but now my head was hurting,
and my eyes, nose, and ears were bleeding.

| didn’t want to know what happened back in there because | was too focused on the
pain | was feeling now. Once | have made it to the road, | slowed down and hugged
myself. | was now wandering on the road with no sense of where | should go to.

‘Are you okay?’ | tried calling for Nia once again but she gave me the same silence as
before. She hadn’t responded to me ever since that happened and now | was worried
for her.

The night has arrived upon me but going back seemed scary. Mr. Tripper will not stay
silent, not after today. | wonder what will be his first move, to punish me or to find a way
to focus on my powers? Either way, | will be doomed.

| was walking around aimlessly until | saw the clouds filling the sky. It was going to rain
again and | wasn’t in a good condition to tolerate it.

My body was cold and there was no sign of Nia.




Guess | had to go back again.

“‘No!” | shook my head when tears rushed down my cheeks. The road seemed the only
thing where | can rest a bit. So | sat down on the sidewalk and the instant covered my
face in my hands, | felt pain right where he had bitten me.

“Asshole!” | whimpered recalling how disgusting it felt when he did that to me. How
could he do this to a girl he had watched grow up?

| was now soaking wet in the rain but didn’t try to move a muscle and find a shelter.

| used to be in school when | would watch him walk around with the warriors and teach
them.

He was disgusting to even try anything with me, but who would punish him? no one!

‘Il am just curse-" | haven’t stopped cussing at myself when a car sped up from afar and
stopped right in front of me.

My heart jumped out for a brief moment until my eyes fixated on the car.

“‘Maynard!” | got onto my feet and rushed his way. He seemed to have been looking for
me because the moment he saw me; he too ran in my direction.

| couldn’t believe seeing him would make me feel so good. Once he wrapped me in his
arms, | started crying like crazy.

“Is she okay?” the person coming out from the passenger seat was Lazlo. | broke the
hug from Maynard and rushed into Lazlo’s arms. The way he too hugged me back
made me feel like | was saved like | have been secured.

*What the heck are you doing here?” that voice, | raised my face from Lazlo’s chest and
saw Thiago rolling out from the backseat of the car. Watching him wearing black leather
pants and a jacket made my skin crawl.

His crystal grey eyes shone under the rain as he narrowed his eyes at me. | wish | could
hug him too but that was just the scared me talking who forgot how he basically kicked
her out of his pack.

“We can discuss all these things later. Let’s take her home, she is shivering.” Lazlo, who
still had me in his arms, suggested. Once we all sat down in the car, | felt uneasy sitting
in the backseat with Thiago.

“Are you okay?” Maynard asked once again, reassuring me from through the rearview
window.




| only gave him a nod. | was just not yet ready to talk about it. It was a lot to take in,
especially the fact that | used some magic to

break the windows and now | cannot get in contact with my wolf.

“How did you guys find me?” my voice came out raspy and extremely low. | was having
a sore throat, was it because of the cold or because of my loud ass scream?

Thiago had informed us about you not staying with him. We were concerned and on top
of it, we all had a dream about you,” Lazlo explained why they even left their packs
before the vacations were over to look for me,

“What kind of a dream?” | inquired and Lazlo cleared his throat sneakily, “we saw you
with a monster,” he finished and Maynard shook his head

“The monster was trying to hurt you,” Maynard corrected Lazio, who scratched the back
of his neck awkwardly.

They were not wrong though, that monster did try to hurt me,

“When he got in the academy, we looked around for you. You were nowhere and the
principal was busy with Mr. Tripper so we asked the guard and he informed us about
spotting you leave the academy frantically,” Lazlo stated while turning over to see me
sitting behind him.

Mr. Tripper involved the principal? | wondered what he had told him?

Why was Mr. Tripper with the principal?” | asked and they all turned to me. | bet it was
weird for them that | focused on that part the most

“‘“Umm! He unlocked some powers. He broke the windows and unhinged the door by
accident. It is going to be a big deal because a werewolf with such power is rare. Mr.
Tripper is getting a raise,” Maynard laughed as he revealed the news to me.

It was just that | was shocked at Mr. Tripper claiming my power but what did they mean
by a rare one?

| am just an Omega, | can’t be any rare she-wolf, or can | be?



