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91-My First With Maynard
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We ignored it like we didn’t feel someone watching us for a moment.

He stole the world from under my feet when reminding me he is also my mate. The
mate he never wanted to be before but was now too determined to say it loudly.

Before | could even snap at him, | sensed a presence beside us. | turned to the door
and watched him standing there and staring at us

“‘Maynard!” i gasped, | had no clue he had arrived and heard us but from the looks of his
face, it was pretty evident that he had not only heard us but was also enraged.

*Oh! So you are trying to steal her from me now?” Maynard entered the room
aggressively. His eyes shone his wolf as he glared into Thiago’s eyes.

I’m not stealing her. She is not yours to steal,” Thiago had the nerve to even say it
aloud. After how he lost the chance with me, he shouldn’t even be talking about me.

“‘Really? Let’'s ask her. Let's see who she picks,” Maynard stepped back and let me
make a decision.

After Maynard let me decide who | am picking, | watched them make eye contact with
me and demanded to stay in contact. | know Thiago helped me clean my image and
reputation but that does not excuse everything else he had done to me. | wanted to
know about my parents and if there was foul play involved but he stole that choice from
me.

| don’t see why | would care or even consider picking him up now.
“I have already accepted Maynard. You had your chance and you lost it,” | said as |

rolled my eyes hard and held Maynard’s hand. The way Thiago kept looking at me
made me feel like he forgot why | wasn’t taking his side.




“You heard her, now back off. And stop trying to win her over by acting like a Goddamn
hero,” Maynard made sure Thiago hears him clear.

Thiago didn’t utter a word back and walked past us to the exit. Now that he was gone, |
sat down in the bed and filled my face in my hands.

“‘Hey!” Maynard instantly rushed beside me and sat down with me, “You did the right
thing.” wrapping his arm around my shoulder, he comforted me.

“l didn’t know he would be here though. | only came here t-,” | had a feeling | should
explain why | was here before he starts assuming things but that didn’t happen because
he cupped my face and crashed his lips against mine instantly.

“‘Oh!” | smiled when he broke the kiss but didn’t set my face free.

“I heard from your teacher that you are sent out to do the assignment. | knew | would
find you in the room, alone! But surprise got me,” he rolled his eyes but didn’t blame me.

“When | came here, he was breaking up with Elaine,” | said, watching him not pay
attention to what | was saying and staring at my lips.

He then crashed his lips against mine again and this time, he didn’t break the kiss. The
way he aggressively sucked my lips made me rest my back on the bed and let him
crawl on top of me.

He was moaning in my mouth while his tongue entered and connected to my tongue.
The instant his body pressed against mine, acknowledged how hard he was.

His hand traveled down just so that he can spread my legs and adjust his body between
my legs.

He was moving his body around, rubbing his hard dick from over clothes onto my
vagina. My body was heating up and it was becoming hard to control my desires
anymore.

The moment he broke the kiss, he buried his face in my neck and began to lick my neck
around and kiss me until my lips started heaving moans beyond my control. His hand
was grabbing my boob while his other hand slipped under my panties.

| squirmed when he rubbed me gently and kept kissing my earlobe. It was like this heat
was crumbling my skin and all | wanted was to take off his clothes and let him tear apart
mine to have a wild sex with him.

| bet he wanted it too because he soon raised his body and took off his shirt before
crashing his lips against mine. This time, he didn’t break the kiss and began to undress
me. | helped him do it in haste.




13:48
91-My First With Maynard
Lv.1

Very soon, we were both completely naked. | couldn’t even get up from the bed
because he had me resting down while he sat between my legs and wore a condom. |
saw how red his chest and cheeks were after getting turned on. His dick was also big
and hard, | prepared for the first thrust inside me but right before doing that, he laid on
top of me and rubbed the tip of his dick gently all around my pussy.

“Ahh!” | bit my bottom lip, wanting him to stop playing and enter me.
“‘Don’t worry,” he whispered in heavy breaths, his eyes staring into mine as he rested
his cock on my vagina, “I will be gentle this time only,” he finished and made his first

thrust inside me.

| was compelled into closing my eyes because it hurt a little. His dick was massive and it
made me feel a little pain but not as bad as Thiago’s first thrust was.

He then started entering and leaving my body but for some reason, he didn’t follow his
words.

He was much harsh and rough with me. | even tried to kiss him since his face was back
to being close to mine but he dodged the kiss.

It made me worry a little but then the way he was roughly fucking me stole all my
attention. After being done once, he started doing me again without giving me a break.

| ran my hand on his back but he grasped my wrist and pinned it down, causing me a lot
of pain as he applied so much pressure feared he would break my wrist.

“‘Maynard!” | moaned his name, watching him bury his face in my chest and bit my tits a
little too hard.

“Ouch!” | complained, not stopping him but not enjoying it anymore too.

It took him some time to be done and then he finished. | let out a sigh of relief and
expected him to cuddle with me, but instead, he instantly rolled out of the bed and
started buckling up his pants.

“Where are you going?” this wasn’t what | wanted to say the first thing when we have
our first sex together.




‘I have the practice to attend,” his tone was bland and void of emotions, “I will take a
quick shower and leave,” he didn’t even look at me once and left for the bathroom.
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| stayed naked in the bed before | looked at the door. We haven’t even locked the door
so | had to get up and wear my clothes immediately. It was still very weird that he took

off like that.

After taking a shower, he escaped the room like a bullet train.

‘Did he not enjoy it with me?” | asked Nia because his changing behavior worried me.

‘| felt the heat so that must not be it,” she responded. But what can we do, he never
came back to the room the entire day after sleeping with me.

After that incident, | couldn’t even focus on my assignment. Soon Lazlo arrived back in
the room with Thiago. | was expecting jabs from Thiago but he didn’t utter a thing.

“Why is Maynard practicing basketball like crazy today?” Lazlo asked Thiago, or maybe
he wanted to know if | have done something. Thiago paused taking off his shoes and
raised his face to stare at me. | instantly buried my face down. | didn’t know how to look
at them in the eyes and hide the hickeys on my neck too. Maynard had left some bad
hickeys for the world to see.

| noticed Thiago’s eyes straightly watching the hickeys before he shrugged his
shoulders to Lazlo.

“Is he mad with me?” Lazlo placed his hands on his waist and groaned.
“Why would he be mad with you?” | bet Thiago didn’t know what happened in the class.
But he wasn’t a fool enough to think anything else besides what happened in the room

earlier could be a reason.

Even that wasn’t the main reason Maynard was acting strange.




Jessica was having a little fun with Enya today and Maynard got upset,” Lazlo waved
his hand in the air as if that bullying was nothing big.

“Little fun?” Thiago got up on his feet and straightened his posture to Lazlo, “She is not
a toy or some little animal she can have fun with,” that reaction from Thiago came out
as a surprise to me.

“Yeah! | know but,” Lazlo was stealing eyes from me. It was so funny how they were
acting like I am not even here.

“Then tell her to stop fucking with her,” Thiago told Lazlo before he marched in the
direction of the bathroom. Now that it was only Lazlo and me, | noticed how Lazlo
steadily turned to me.

“About earlier!” he scratched the back of his neck and cleared his throat, “I am sorry!” he
whispered under his breath. That’s it? Do they think that’'s what it takes to make amends
after they screw me over and times?

“If you start apologizing now for every fuck up you did, the school will enter a new
session,” | grunted and didn’t raise my face from the assignment | had been trying to do
all day but couldn’t focus on it.

“Yeah! | get it. You are angry. | admit we messed up, we messed up!” emphasizing the
word We, | knew what he was trying to say, “Yet, you were biased towards Maynard
and even accepted him,” Lazlo was talking weirdly. It didn’t even seem like he
remembered all the days in the past when he taunted and mocked me.

“‘Unlike you, he didn’t date someone who made my life hell,” | had to slide the
assignment down and look him in the eye to complain, “You out of all should have
known better. During the time we spent in your pack, | felt like | created a bond with you,
but | was wrong. You would always be the Alpha, high on your ego and status, and | will
be just a mere Omega to you,” | said angrily.

He only bobbed his head as if to show me he was getting my point.

“‘And Maynard is a saint,” he let out a sarcastic laugh, “Do you even know whose plan it
was?” he asked while hunching down and resting his hands on his knees.

“What plan?” | raised my brow to help him know | have no clue what messed-up game
he was mentioning because they played a lot of games with me.

“The whole hurt you plan,” he cocked his face left but only to stare at Maynard’s bed for
a while and then looked my way again.




“Right! And | am supposed to believe you,” | let out a laugh at his words. He really
thought he could fool me.

“Maynard was the one who suggested we punish you for picking Thiago. He suggested
| should date Jessica again and make you feel jealous. He suggested we ruin your
happiness with Thiago,” he was talking and smirking but it didn’t affect me. | knew he
was lying only to make himself look better by saying he wasn’t even the one who
planned it.

“And you were a fool to agree with him? you participated on your free will,” | retorted,
not accepting any bullshit story from him.

“You are saying this because you don’t believe me,” he stated to fool himself. He must
be really confident in himself for not seeing where he messed up.

| watched him walk back to his bed but only to get his phone and look through it. |
frowned because | feared he was going to show me something that would make the
world from under my feet shake.

“‘Here! Read this and then decide for yourself who planned what,” he handed me over
his phone, and right off the bat, my heart skipped a beat.

It was a conversation he had with Maynard around the time they started bullying me and
Lazlo dated Jessica.

Lazlo: Dude! Do | really have to date Jessica again? she was really annoying.
Maynard: Do you want Enya to realize she lost us or not?

Lazlo: | do, but | don'’t feel like it is the right way. Besides, what are you going to do?
Lazio: don’t tell me you will only mock and taunt while | am dating her enemy.
Maynard: | will do the unthinkable to her.

Maynard: | will make her think | am being nice to her and then just when she lets me
kiss her or anything, | will record it and leak it so that Thiago can feel the pressure.

My heart flipped inside my chest when | saw what he wrote to Lazlo.
“Look! | am not saying | didn’t do anything wrong but he ain’t a saint either,” Lazlo

snatched the phone back from me but at this point, | was pretty lost because of what |
just read.
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‘I need some air,” instead of talking to him and asking him any more questions, | rushed
out of the room like crazy. | sprinted until | was in the front yard of the academy.

‘What if he recorded us?’ | asked Nia, pacing back and forth in worry.

‘What are you talking about?’ she asked, | noticed she wasn’t too concerned about him
recording our sex.

“Nia! Isn’t it weird that he had sex with us and then without saying another word, he just
up and left? It seemed like he had a mission and once it was done, he just up and left,’ |
was making myself worried by thinking about it like crazy. But | read the text
conversation, what else did he mean by it?

‘I am not sure | saw him setting the camera anywhere,’” she responded, ‘Let’s not work
ourselves up. We are just worried and doubting him because he left us soon after he
slept with us. It is understanding why you wouldn’t think straight, but | will suggest we
wait and talk to him first,” she was pretty confident that wasn’t why he left.

| wanted to believe her but the things my so-called mates do sometimes can really
make me worried.

“Enya! Stop pacing. Do you not trust him at all?’ she asked after she saw how worried |
was.

‘“1-1 guess | didn’t have time to build trust with him. We went from arguing to accepting
each other in a day. Do you think we made a mistake?’ | sat down in the grass and
placed my hand on my forehead.

Everything was beginning to seem foolish. How the hell did | just forgive him so easily?
“And that’'s where most of the frogs decide somebody stole their spot,” | heard a voice

from behind me and instantly got on my feet to watch him. Thiago had changed into a
gray shirt and white shorts for the night after taking a shower.




‘I heard what Lazlo said to you back in the room.” he had his hands in his shorts’
pockets and a mild smile on his lips.

“If you're here to taunt me, walk away Thiago. | am really not in the mood tonight,” |
warned him through my eyes. | wouldn’t shy away from using my powers if he tried
messing with me tonight.

‘I am not here to mock you or taunt you,” he scoffed with a sarcastic laugh, “I am just
here to tell you, Maynard might have planned all those games but when he accepted
you, he did it for real.” He said as he stood tall without moving a muscle.

“Right, and you know this how?” | would love to believe him except | don’t. He gave me
no reason to believe his words ever again.

“‘Enya! | don’t want to say it but | must. Grow up! Or you will keep getting fucked up by
people around you. You have a fucking power, use it. Go and hold his hands and ask
him instead of worrying yourself like that,” his tone has turned super serious while telling
me | am stupid.

| stayed silent and then just when | was about to open my mouth, he took a step closer
to me and | shut up.

“You need to give yourself some credit. Your mates real-" he paused, “| am just trying to
help you after 12" he bobbed his head to the recollection of his own game.

“You used me?” | scoffed and laughed sarcastically. “thanks for the pep talk,” | didn’t
want to stick around him.

| left him there and jogged to the school to find Maynard. Thiago was right, | need to
hold hands with Maynard and ask him why he left suddenly after fucking me.

As expected, | found him on the basketball court. He was all sweaty and going crazy.
He would groan every time he would try to make a score too.

After sensing my presence, he dropped the ball and turned to me. | noticed the dark
look in his eyes. | was right! Something happened.

There was something wrong and he refused to tell me,

“Go back to the room,” he ordered, trying to get the ball when | briskly made my way
towards him and blocked him from moving ahead.

“What is the matter?” | questioned and demanded eye contact from him.

“Nothing is the matter, just get the fuck out of my way,” he tried pushing me to the side,
but | was stubborn too. | was not leaving until he tells me what the fuck happened?




“‘Maynard! Be a fucking alpha and deal with the shit instead of hiding from it,” the
moment | said that, his struggles subsided. He

looked my way angrily and then tossed the ball aside once again.

“You want me to deal with it? fine!” he yelled in my face, “Then tell me why did you lie to
me when you said Corbin didn’t succeed? You made me sit and dine with that rapist?”
he hunched down in my face and shouted with all his might.

Vertical wrinkles were placed between my eyebrows once | couldn’t get him.

“What? | told you the truth, he didn’t succeed. Do you think | would have left him alive if
he got his way with me?” | raised a good question. It was also sweet that he was so
upset about Corbin hurting me but he should have stayed with me instead of making me
feel like there was something wrong with me.

“Exactly!” he suddenly stopped shouting and said very calmly but also disturbingly,
“Because Thiago stole your virginity, didn’t he?” that look in his eyes and the disgust on
his face surprised me.

“l wanted to just make sure you don’t use Corbin as an excuse if | directly ask you about
your virginity,” he mumbled and grunted, “You fucking slept with Thiago and didn’t even
tell me,” he was back at shouting again. But honestly speaking, he left me surprised
with how he dealt with it.

“You think | would have lied about rape just to escape the truth?” | was hurt, no!
actually, | was disappointed.

“You can do anything. You hid such a huge thing from me. At least let me know, | swear
| wouldn’t have said a thing but you lied,” he was turning red with every second of
raising his voice at me.

“I lied? | wanted to tell you everything but you told me you didn’t care what | did with him
before | accepted you. You made me think it was alright until you decided it is not,” i had
enough of his foolery and male ego, he thought | wouldn’t remember how | wanted to
tell him but he didn’t let me?

He looked shocked when | yelled back at him with the truth.
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94-Two Fingers In Me

“And you made me feel like shit after our first sex because you wanted to be the first
one to break my seal? Is my virginity a medal to you?” | started shouting now that he
had upset me.

| was feeling so low after the sex, | had a million questions making me think | did
something wrong.

“Not to mention, you had entirely different plans for our relationship. You got a real
nerve looking me in the eye and questioning me for my past relationship when you
entered this relationship planning revenge,” Now that | told him more, his eyes widened
at the acknowledgment of it.

He must have thought | didn’t know anything, well, too bad for him. If he hadn’t acted
like a moron and stayed in the room, he would have explained everything when Lazlo
was showing me those conversations of his.

“I don-t know what you are talking about,” the instant he lied, | grunted and turned
around to leave but only for him to hold me back by grabbing my hand.

“If you are going to lie then I’'m not going to stand here and explain things to you. | saw
your conversations with Lazlo. Everything he had been doing was advised by you. So
everything that hurt me was your idea,” | yelled at him, trying to step on my tippy toes to
reach his level but he was still too tall.

His face faded when hearing I've seen the proof. | bet he would have continued lying if |
hadn’t brought it up.

“Okay! I'll be honest with you,” he suddenly let go of my hand but only to hold my arms,
“yes! It all started that way. | was being cunned and trying to fool that idiot Lazlo. | didn’t
want you with anybody else, you get that? The Moon Goddess started this competition,
| was just too genius and | won,” he finally admitted but | was shocked at how much he

planned to get me, “I made him look like a fool. He dated your bully, his fault,”

“What about your part of the plan?” | asked, watching him in the eye.

The instant his hands slipped down and held my hands, | felt it.
Comfort,
Love,

Jealous




“I lied, okay? And I’'m not guilty about it. He should have used his brain and done better.
It's not my fault that he lost you and | found you. | just craved you more than he did, or
Thiago did,” he sounded very serious and also angry when talking about them.

How do | be mad at him now?
He told me the truth as well as he redeemed himself.

‘I am not happy with how you made me feel back in the room,” there was still that
incident that led me to slip my hands out of his hands and step back from him, “I'm
heading back to the room,” | added.

“Just you know, | was just upset because | thought you lied to me,” he voiced when |
was walking away.

“Funny how you claim to be so cunning yet you forgot what we have talked about. It was
like you wanted me to worry and try to win you, hence you blamed me with the most
nonsensical thing,” | yelled to make sure he hears me because | have left him far
behind.

At least | was at ease that he wasn’t pretending to be in love with me.

‘Feeling much better?’ Nia questioned and | nodded, ‘Thanks to Thiago for knocking
sense into us at the right time,” her reminding me it was Thiago that helped me give
Maynard a chance also made me think if Thiago was even jealous? He didn’t even care
his advice would get me closer to Maynard, so maybe he had moved on from me.

‘| shouldn’t be thinking about him. He and | lost a chance a long time ago,” | whispered
and kept walking towards the room. Once entered the room, | slept in my bed peacefully
as the day had already been super crazy for me.

For the next two days, | didn’t speak much with anyone. Maynard had been leaving me
gifts and notes and | thought maybe | was taking it too far. He might have forgotten
about what conversation we had and genuinely thought I lied to him.

Then one night, he decided to hop into my bed again.

“Are you mad with me still?” he knew | wasn’t because | let him in.

“Let’s not talk and sleep,” | said, giving him a hint we are fine now.

“No! not until you tell me you are not mad with me,” he dug his face in my neck and
whispered on my skin, making my heart skip a beat.

“Maynard le-,” | paused and bit my tongue when he slipped his hand into my shorts and
directly touched my pussy.




“Your skin is so fucking soft,” he whispered, not raising his face from my neck. | didn’t
know how to think about having a sexual interaction with him in a room full of mates, but
he didn’t hold back. He slid his finger inside me and I lost control.

He was really horny and so was I. It's been two days that we didn’t touch each other, we
were out of control.

He started to move his finger around and twist it, making me bite onto my tongue harder
to prevent making a noise. He was sucking my neck while giving a circular motion to his
finger inside my vagina.

It felt good!

Soon he bit my top and pulled it down until my braless boob was out of my nightshirt.
He rested his lips on my tits first, slowly sucking them, and then took my boob in his
mouth, going crazy with sucking the life out of me.

“‘Maynard!” | moaned his name, squirming as he injected his two fingers inside me this
time. | closed my eyes shut and stretched under him, moaning out of control as | forgot |
was supposed to keep it down.

“Ahh! ahhh” My lips made a loud noise when he shoved his fingers in and out with more
speed and aggression. | felt like | have reached heaven.

| thought | was going to reach orgasm until the lights turned on and | rushed to cover my
chest in the blanket. Maynard too pull away and looked at the angry Lazlo.

My cheek tinted red when | acknowledged Lazlo had been aware of what we were doing

in the dark. We should have been more careful; | wasn’t the type who liked the
audience.
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“This is unfair, you cannot fucking have her for yourself,” the way he shouted at us,
even Thiago opened his eyes and turned to us.

He was awake too?




Oh shit!
Why did it feel so weird thinking they heard me moan?

“What the fuck are you talking about? She had accepted me,” Maynard shrugged but
frowned angrily at Lazlo.

“You, Lazlo looked my way but then turned his face to the side.
Was he disgusted with me?

“Now turn off the lights and quit interrupting,” Maynard shouted back and this time,
Lazlo didn’t say anything. He turned the lights off and went to bed.

| didn’t feel right after that.

‘Il am sleepy.” | excused when Maynard tried to continue touching me.

| was just not comfortable anymore. | noticed Maynard paused and then got out of the
bed to head back to his bed. He was angry that | rejected him at the moment, but the

reality was that | was not okay being touched when | had others in the room with me.

Maynard had been upset with me the entire next day. He ignored me right from the
start. Why did | feel like he wanted them to know he got me?

| didn’t try talking to him myself too. It was his fault that he took offense to my genuine
concern, he will be the one to come and apologize. | won’t do it.

“‘Hey!” | heard someone calling but | didn’t know who they were recalling so | kept
walking until | entered the library. The instant | was inside, | saw Oswin getting into the
library and waving his hand at me. At first, | was confused but then | waved back at him
and he finally came to sit down with me.

That would be the first time that we were sitting together and probably going to have a
word.

‘I hope | am not interrupting anything,” he smiled sweetly. | have only heard bad things
about him and he had only proven himself to be good.

“Nol it’s fine. This assignment hates me anyway,” | replied, joking while slamming the
assignment close.

“I wanted to speak to you for a long time but couldn’t get a chance,” he scratched the
back of his neck but | knew what he meant.




“Poppy! | know she is possessive about you,” | laughed a little until | heard the librarian
hushing us.

‘I am Oswin, an Omega like you,” he offered me a friendly handshake and | accepted it.
‘I am Enya Fosters,” | introduced myself and he bobbed his head.

“‘Everybody knows you. You have been quite a deal since you have arrived.” He
motioned at me and then cleared his throat to talk about what really brought him here.

“So, | heard some news and | thought | would like to tell you something about it,” he
said while looking around to make sure nobody was hearing us.

“There is a threat approaching our academy. | mean, the packs but our academy will be
the first thing to get hit. | am not sure if you are aware of it, but it's a night of seduction.
A night where your mate won’t be able to keep himself away from you. | know it won’t
be a big deal for you because you already accepted your mate. But | was not sure how
to feel about you and your mate being active when there are other Alphas in the room.
Maybe you can ask your mate to send them away for a night so that nobody disturbs
you two?” right from the beginning, whatever he was saying ran above my head.

| couldn’t really tell what he was talking about. What night of seduction?

“Ah! This look on your face tells me you really don’t know anything about that night,
huh?” he shook his head in disbelief, “It is a wave of seduction that approaches once a
blue moon. It hits the male mates and they cannot stop themselves from being sexually
active, no matter where they are. It is like they are not at fault because all they can
focus on is their she-wolf. It is a night when the male wolf thinks of himself a sex slave
and he must please his queen. That night can be very tricky for those who are going to
reject each other. They cannot stop themselves from doing anything to the girl and well,
mostly she-wolves agree

95-When We Do It Together

Lv.1

because they are the mates but imagine you are at a fancy diner and your mate wants
to mate with you right then and there? then what?” he summed it up for me and | let out

a laugh.

“That is brutal,” | couldn’t stop laughing. He looked confused until | too realized how
fucked up it was, especially for me.

| have goddamn three mates, what am | gonna do? “What if — what if—,” | didn’t know
how to ask him without telling him | have other mates too. | cannot let that information
out.




“What if what?” he frowned, focusing on my face.

“No! | am just thinking about Jim, Keith, and Paige. They were all mates, what if-,” |
paused because he understood what | was trying to ask him.

“‘How do you think they ended up having threesomes? That’s where it is rooted. They
did it once and then the barrier was out. She was planning to reject Jim but after that
night, they fell into an intertwined relationship,” he explained what led to the couple
having many sexual encounters together.

My body constricted because | was ashamed just at the thought of them hearing me
moan, how the hell will I have sex with all of them at once?

“That’s wrong, what happens if the girl rejects one of the mates?” If | can, | will reject
their advances and that will be all. | cannot reject them right now but | can deny sleeping
with them.

“She can, however, it will affect their abilities. So if they are alphas, they will turn a little
weak and if they are omegas, they will be pretty messed up,” that still didn’t help me.
Both Thiago and Lazlo were leading huge packs, being weak wouldn’t be good for
them.

“l just wanted to let you know so that you are prepared for the night. Ask your mate to
send the roommates away if he can. | know you will be shy doing anything in the
presence of an audience,” he smiled awkwardly.

He was right!

But | was still stuck now.

How would | avoid this situation?
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Ever since | heard about that night of seduction, | couldn’t stop thinking about it. | felt
trapped because it wouldn’t go well for me.

“Just when | think | will have a moment of peace, some other mess pops up,” | kept
murmuring and making my way to attend the last class.




| couldn’t get a hold of Maynard the entire day but it was now important that | do. | must
talk to him and find a way out of this mess.

“Wait!” Oswin once again called for me while sprinting after me in the hallway. He had a
big book tucked under his arms, “l found out something,” he was panting from running
after me and climbing stairs in haste.

“What, what did you find?” | inquired, taking a lot of interest. If there is any way we can
avoid the bad situation, | will be very grateful

“There is an herb, if they sniff from it, they will be fine.” He said and for a moment, | did
smile but then my smile faded away quickly.

*And | am assuming that herb is not easy to find, right?” It hit me soon and the moment
he smiled cheekily, | rolled my eyes.

“So we are back to square zero?” | asked but he shook his head in return.

“| said the herb is not found so easily but | never said it is impossible to find it. We can
still find it but it is in the mountains. It is a black color rose which extracts a juice to
reduce seduction for a moment,” he explained and it made sense. But obviously, cannot
go find that Rose because | am an omega and | wouldn’t be allowed to wander around
such a dangerous place so easily Maynard, in this case, will be the only one willing to
get that rose. | highly doubt Lazlo would be up for the idea, he would love to share a
bed with me just for the sake of annoying Maynard too.

“‘But we need an easy escape. Just tell your mate to send his friends away,” he smiled
until his eyes bugged out of their sockets, “Oh shit!” the way his face changed colors, |
gasped too. Did he know | have other mates?

“I forgot about Corbin. | heard you didn’t accept his rejection. That could get you in
trouble,” he brought up another issue that | didn’t even think of until he mentioned it.

“Oh dammit!” | almost sat down on my knees to slap my forehead.
“‘Hey! hey! don’t worry. He is farther away and even if he does arrive, | will have the

herb ready to inject in him,” he sounded very certain of his plans. | was confused why
he was helping me? it was like he was helping me without me even asking for his help.

“Why are you helping me?” | couldn’t help but ask him finally.

He tilted his head and then after watching my face, he smiled sweetly. That smile
carried a lot of emotions that | failed to read.




‘I don’t know,” he lied, he definitely knew something, “just know there is a brother
looking out for you,” with those words being said by him, he walked away from me.

My heart stopped beating when | heard him call me his sister. That was the sweetest
thing ever.

| only turned around when | bumped into someone | didn’t expect.
“Poppy!” | sighed, getting ready for taunts.

“So you are now going to hit on him behind my back?” the fact that she couldn’t defend
herself in front of others but was too loud and confident in front of me told me | needed
to put my foot down as well. Or else she will keep harassing me.

“Are you always that insecure or is it just me who tickles you the wrong way?” | asked
and this time, even raised my voice at her. The look on her face was a piece of
evidence that she thought | would be too silent to even utter back to her.

“Just stay away from my mate,” she warned me before heading to the same class even
I've been walking towards.

We had one last class together. Everybody was in the same classroom with all my
mates too. | sat down with Maynard so that | can warm him up to discuss the night of
seduction with him later. But the teacher arrived early and we couldn’t communicate.

Even Poppy and Oswin were in the same classroom as us.

‘I have someone who needed an introduction. Willow Smith is new here. She is a
gamma of the Emerald Fangs pack. She has been a bit late for the semester but | am
sure you all will help her catch up. For now, Willow please take a seat with the Royal
beta of your pack; Keith,” the teacher told the girl with beautiful brown hair and brown
eyes to sit down with Keith. He had Paige on the other side and from the looks of it, one
could tell she wasn’t happy inviting her over.

It was then | noticed how everybody else was also staring at Willow. She was a new
student, more like a slice of fresh meat. They were all busy scanning her except for
Thiago, who seemed on the edge of his seat. Something had been bothering him, one
could tell. But my attention soon diverted to Maynard because he forgot to take his eyes
off of Willow.

“Take a picture, why don’t you?” feeling uneasy, | complained. He turned to me and
then lowered his face without giving a lame excuse.

It just felt weird at this point.




Soon after school ended, Maynard got up and left the class without even turning around
to look at me. | was a bit late due to gathering my belongings. By the time | have ran
after Maynard, | watched him leave the academy with Willow.

The sight itself made me hold on for a second and take a deep breath. | didn’t quit
walking after him so once | was out of the academy too, | found him offering her a ride
and she got into the car with him.

| was shocked, feeling many emotions at once. He drove away with her while | was left
behind with no response from him.

My heart was pounding louder than ever after seeing that. | walked back into the school
but couldn’t go back to the room. | could not. Not after | saw my mate leaving with this
new girl.

‘I am not having a good feeling about all this,” Nia confirming she was feeling the pain
made me even more worried.
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Chapter 97

97-Thiago! oh Dear!

Lv.1

| have been sitting in the academy and it's been a few hours already. | tried calling
Maynard many times but couldn’t connect to him.

‘Just call him one more time,” Nia had been in pain, she wanted her mate to contact her
and let her know there is nothing sketchy going on so that she can be at peace.

‘| have called him twenty times already. If he were to attend any of the calls, he would
have done it already.’ | grunted at her even when it wasn'’t her fault that my mate was
acting up.

‘Just one more time,’” she requested and | couldn’t ignore it anymore. | was aware of the
pain she was feeling and it was beginning to make me worried for her.

| dialed his number with my heart racing inside my chest. | was praying he attends the
call and thankfully, he finally did.




“‘Maynard!” the moment | said his name, Nia felt alive.

“Yeah! | am sorry | have been busy. | am just driving back and will be there with you in a
few minutes,” he sounded casual like there was nothing he needed to explain to me
first.

“You spent the entire day ignoring me and my calls,” | was holding back the urge to ask
him about that girl. It was like | was afraid if | ask him he will say something that will
break my heart.

“l am so sorry about that. | will be back and then we can talk,” he sounded very down,
making me more worried than ever now.

He hung up on me because he was driving so | couldn’t really get mad at him for that. |
stayed sitting in the academy in cold. | haven’t even eaten anything after he left with
her, | didn’t get a single minute of rest.

“You heard him, he is coming back soon,’ | told her to calm her down but she was acting
weird. It was like she couldn’t forget that he took the girl with him in the car.

After that, we waited for another hour and he still didn’t return.

“He called me,”

| was startled by the voice from behind me. It was Lazlo wearing a black long coat and
holding a sweater for me. He had some other stuff in his hands but | didn’t pay attention

to it.

“I spoke to him too. He said he will be back in a minute,” | replied, turning my face back
at focusing on the door.

| thought maybe Lazlo was trying to make me feel some type of way by suggesting
Maynard spoke to him instead of me.

“Actually, | spoke to him just a few minutes ago. He told me he had spoken to you and
had told you that he will arrive in a few minutes. But then he called me and said his car
broke down and his cellphone is out of battery too. He wanted me to inform you to not
wait for him as he will be late,” Lazlo didn’t sound too excited to steal this chance. He
sounded more like he was feeling bad for me.

| was just amazed Maynard could have called me instead but no! he decided to let Lazlo
know only.

“He could have called me,” | said under my breath, pinching my fingers nervously.




“Well, he didn’t have a charge and he wanted my help with the car, so,” Lazlo explained,
sitting down beside me.

“Then? Did you help him with the car?” | turned to him, more anxious than ever. It was
getting harder than ever to keep my true emotions inside me.

“No! | couldn’t. But don’t worry, he will be back. It is not like he will leave behind such a
beautiful and perfect mate with two thirsty mates of hers,” he tried to joke to lift up my
mood but | wasn’t feeling it that day. | had been sick and worried the whole day and now
he just randomly called Lazlo and told him he might not be back for another few hours?

“‘Hey!” Lazio mumbled, eat something, you will need the energy to argue with him by the
time he returns,” | was grateful for him not using this moment to try to make me feel bad
about accepting Maynard and actually trying to cheer me up.

He had done some messed-up things but who hadn’t? | needed someone beside me at
this moment and | was glad it was my

mate.

“Here! | grabbed a pizza for you,” he then opened the box and made me take a slice
while taking one for himself.

“You guys are having a party without me?” That was Thiago, he came from the main
gate and sat down on the stairs with us. He

hadn’t been in the academy?

| didn’t even realize he had left before Maynard. He even seemed all red and tired as if
he had been running the whole day.

| was still hesitant to speak to Thiago even when | was acting normal with Lazlo. |
believe it was because | had more faith in Thiago when | trusted him with getting my
parent’s information but he tricked me instead.

He might try to redeem himself but | don’t think | can ever go back to falling for him ever
again. But that didn’t mean | cannot sit and eat with them.

“Thiago!” Lazlo said with his mouth full. Thiago was on my right side and Lazlo on the
left, yet my eyes kept diverting towards the door.

“Aha! | am listening.” Thiago replied, munching on the pizza like he hadn’t eaten
anything the entire day.

“Find me a girlfriend,” Lazlo said to start a topic. He knew he would get my attention
because last time | checked, he was dating that skunk Jessica




“What happened to the psycho you were dating?” Thiago asked and Lazlo let out a
dramatic sigh.

“She was a toy for some game but the other player tricked me and got away with the
prize,” | knew what he meant by that whole phrase and who he was referring to as a
prize.

“‘Oh! | see,” Thiago bobbed his head, “| am sure Enya will have someone in her mind,”
Thiago calling my name made my body flinch a little but then I quickly regained my
posture and shook my head at them.

‘I am not your pimp,” | said, excusing from the madness.

“Well, look the night is so beautiful. Wouldn’t it be amazing if we have someone beside
us?” Lazlo said as he finished eating his slice. | was done with mine too but Thiago was
going in on the entire pizza.

“‘Hm!” Thiago only made a noise but then didn’t utter another word. He was beginning to
act strange at this point and both Lazlo and | noticed it.
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Chapter 98

98-Possessive Much?
While Thiago ignored Lazlo, | decided to carry on the conversation.

*You can date Mr. Tripper for the night. He is anyway running around keeping his eyes
on other couples. At least get him a hobby,” It was nice that | was able to joke after the
entire day’s agonizing feeling. That is why | believe | was grateful for having more than
one mate, who | can befriend if not accept.

“Thiago can date him. he is roug-Lazlo stopped talking when his eyes landed behind me
at Thiago, “Dude are you okay?” it was then the frown and concern on Lazlo’s face
made me turn around and look at Thiago.

He was all red and silent. The last pizza he once tried consuming was on the ground
with his hands beside it and his face lowered. He was panting and fighting for breath.
Did he.choke on the pizza?




*Thiago?” | too joined Lazlo in asking Thiago what was going on with him? He seemed
sick and almost like ready to throw up.

“1- I nee-d to le-ave,” Thiago didn’t raise his face when talking but his voice didn’t sound
like his voice anymore.

*Umm! Are you having one of those moments when your wolf acts up?” Lazlo tried to
reach him but Thiago only raised his hand to cease his movements.

“1-am-fin-e,” Thiago grunted under his breath, his one hand fled to his chest as he
gagged. | have seen him act like this before but this was way too intense. He was
almost sounding like an animal even before his transition started.

“Oh my God! Lazlo! he is not fine,” | staggered up with Lazlo and watched Thiago
coughing and gagging like crazy.

He then swiftly got up on his feet but his posture was not straight at all. One could tell
he was in excruciating pain.

We watched him get away from us without raising his face and also making sure we
don’t get near him. He was constantly shoving his hand toward us to stop us from taking
even a step closer to him.

“Thiago!” the moment | said his name in concern, he raised his face. My heart missed a
beat at what | was seeing.

| couldn’t see the crystal eyes of his anymore. They were changed!

“‘OH!* | gasped a little, feeling Lazlo gently wrapping his hand around my arm as if he
was making sure | am not trying to step ahead and reach Thiago.

“Fuck!” Lazlo’s gasp made my skin crawl. Thiago’s eyes were not only red but they were
bleeding too. He seemed like something | have never seen before.

He then raised his face and watched the sky while his nose started to bleed along with
his eyes. We noticed the clouds flying on top of us. The storm was never in the forecast
but it was now going to rain like crazy.

The weather change arrived suddenly. There was no indication of a storm or rain prior
to this. The timing was odd, also Thiago reacting to it so aggressively made me raise
my eyebrows too.

“Thiago! Please tell me what is going on!” | wanted to get near him and hold his hand to
see what he was feeling but Lazlo held me back, “Lazlo! let me go,” | was in tears,
Thiago didn’t look okay.




Without any further ado, Thiago rushed out of the gate without turning back to us. He
was wheezing as if he was having trouble breathing normally.

“Thiago!” | called for him but that was all | could do. Lazlo had his arms wrapped around
me from my back to hold me back and prevent me from following him.

“Why did you stop me?” | turned around and slapped his chest. | had tears in my eyes,
genuine tears of concern.

It was surprising that | was still able to worry for Thiago even after he didn’t do the same
for me. | can’t even curse the mate bond because my wolf was busy worrying about her
mate, who was probably still with Willow.

“You wanted to go after him? are you crazy or what?” Lazlo finally raised his voice at
me as he frowned, “He was having one of those moments where his wolf cannot
differentiate between a friend and a foe. Enya! He will kill you if you approached him
during that time,” Lazlo seemed more woke to whatever was wrong with Thiago, but it
also confused me about everything | knew of Thiago so far.

“Is he going to be okay?” | asked after tuning down my tone.

“I hope so,” Lazlo didn’t sound so sure. | am pretty sure even he hadn’t seen Thiago in
such a state before.

“Let’s go back to the room and hope he will be fine,” Lazlo suggested while standing a
little far from me because | had pushed him away

| couldn’t have commenced walking; my heart was breaking as | kept recalling the sight
of Thiago. Whatever he did to me was wrong but in his mind, he thought of me as his
enemy because my pack stole his parents. | believe he had severe trauma but what
about his wolf? Was it due to the trauma too?

“I just feel like everything is falling apart again,” | then remembered the entire day and |
was surprised at how bad it went. How the hell did | not ask Maynard upfront when he
called me about Willow? Why did | have to hold it back?

“‘Enya! Those little things happen all the time,”.Lazlo instantly rushed to pull me in a hug.
His arms were warm and filled with genuine affection.

“Calm down. You have all of us with you. As for Thiago, he will be fine. He always
comes back,” Lazlo was gently patting my back while | was drenching his shirt with my
tears.

‘I don’t know. It is one thing after another. Maynard had been acting so weird and then
he took-,” | wasn'’t finished pouring my heart out on Lazlo’s chest when | heard




somebody clapping aggressively. It took me by surprise because | thought we were the
only ones left on the academy’s grounds.

As we parted away, | saw Maynard watching us and clapping as hard as he could while
his eyes displayed disgust.

“You are complaining to him about me?” the look Maynard displayed was creepy. He
was glaring into my soul while clapping.
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99-Too Much To Handle
(Lv.1

“‘Dude! Where have you been?” Lazlo decided to calm him down by starting a normal
conversation but Maynard didn’t seem too pleased. Instead of answering Lazlo, he
lunged at him and punched him to the ground.

It happened so quickly that all | could do was let out a gasp. Lazlo got on his feet and
groaned, spitting blood out of his mouth.

As Lazlo attacked him back, his punch landed on Maynard'’s chin. The two were fighting
without any reason but Maynard started it so | really can’t blame Lazlo for it.

“You think you can fuck her and | will stand by and do nothing?” Finally, when Maynard
let out a grunt and spoke his heart, | acknowledged what went wrong.

“‘STOP!” | shouted at the top of my lungs. Two strong alphas fighting was not going to
end well. They had their collars in each other’s grasp when they heard me. Maynard
turned to me after setting Lazlo free and then briskly walked my way.

“You are coming with me,” he grabbed my hand and started dragging me away. | found
it disrespectful that he spent the whole day with this new girl and now he was the one
dragging me around and making me feel bad for even being comforted by my other
mate?

“‘Let me go,” | complained, “Maynard! | said let me go,” | continued to protest but he was
not listening to me.




“Hey! she said to let her go,” Lazlo finally interrupted and came between us. It angered
Maynard even more but before he could say anything to us again, | decided to speak

up.

“You got some big balls spending the entire day with Willow then coming back to
accuse me and hurt the only person accompanying me. You were the one who asked
Lazlo to give me your message. He came here to accompany me since you have left
me alone for the new girl and now you are the one acting hurt?” | said it all in one
breath. My voice even cracked at the end due to running out of breath.

They were both shocked but Maynard seemed much more lost than Lazlo. He thought |
didn’t see him leaving with her?

“Now! We will all go back to our rooms without creating any more drama and get ready
for bed. | am tired because | spent the whole day sitting on the goddamn floor and
waiting for a mate, who didn’t even bother attending my calls until his phone ran out of
charge,” | was just muttering out of my mind. | didn’t spare him another glance and
walked ahead of them.

| knew they were following me because | heard them growl at each other once in a
while. Once in the room, Lazlo went into the bathroom to clean up his wounds while
Maynard was left behind with me.

‘I wasn’t with her,” He started off from afar, sitting in his bed while | sat in mine, “| admit
to offering her a ride but that’s all,” he seemed to be super convinced that offering a girl
ride back home wasn’t inappropriate when she had her own car waiting for her.

“And that is justifiable in your head?” | asked, my eyes glaring at him.

‘I didn’t commit a crime. And neither did | know after accepting you cannot talk to
anyone else. It is just that you don’t trust me,” he yelled and got on his feet instead of
apologizing for ignoring me the whole day.

“Wow! way to go, Maynard,” | clapped my hands, being the one taunting him this time.

“Itis not like you were left alone. You had Lazlo’s muscular chest all for yourself.” That
taunt made me angrier. Was he always going to use my mates against me?

“He came to comfort me,” | yelled, “Besides, he is not some random new guy. He is my
mate, he knew he could help me simmer down,” | was not happy watching him roll his
eyes and scoff to mock me.

He was forgetting he was the one who took a girl a lot out.




“Right! He came right when he saw the opportunity.” Maynard laughed at me
sarcastically. It was then | got up on my feet and briskly approached him. He narrowed
his eyes after lowering his face to make eye contact with me.

“‘He came because you asked him to deliver me a message. | can’t believe you are
twisting the whole blame game on me while not even telling me where you were the
whole day?” | clenched my jaw but a tear left my eye, displaying my helplessness.

“‘Why are we even arguing?” suddenly, he changed his tone, “| dropped her home and
then went to meet the beta of my pack to discuss some matters with him,” his tone
lowered when talking about his pack. | saw the same sadness in his eyes that | heard in
his voice on call before.

But | rolled my eyes and just when | was going to tell him he cannot talk to me until he
proves or promises me he will not talk to that girl again, he said something that stole the
world from under my feet.

14:11

99-Too Much To Handle

“My parents are not doing well,” his words compelled me into raising my face again and
watching him.

“They are they are falling apart again. it is like—my brother is never going to leave the
memory of my mo-ther.” He pulled back from me and sat down on the bed, his face in
his hands.

*| am so sorry!” Suddenly guilt hit me and | ran to sit down with him.

“Itis fine. | just didn’t know how to share it with you. When you were calling me today, |
wanted to pick up your calls but | was-1 was not feeling well. | didn’t know how to sound
okay. | didn’t want to sound like someone whose parents —” as he let out a gasp and
lost whimpered in his hands, | broke his face free and pulled him over my chest.

“Maynard! Everything will be fine,” | had tears in my eyes too. His parents were really
sweet to me. After our crazy arguments, they showed good growth but hearing they
have fallen into depression again worried me.

“Can | cuddle with you tonight?” he asked since we hadn’t been doing that for some
time. | nodded and smiled back at him, holding his hand tightly.




“‘Maynard! | don’t want to worry you but something else happened tonight. Something
happened to Thiago,” the moment | said his name, a very stern look took over
Maynard’s face.

“Why would | be concerned about him? and | am sure you aren't either, right?” Maynard
fixated his eyes on my face and | had no option left but to faintly give him a nod even
when | was worried for Thiago.

It was weird because back when | hadn’t accepted him, he used to be pretty worried for
Thiago.
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100-A Quick Sex Before School

Maynard took his pillow and rested in my bed whilst | couldn’t sleep. | was worried about
Lazlo, about Thiago, about Maynard. What was going on with my mates?

For Lazio, it was entirely Maynard’s fault because he had hurt him but what about the
other two? It seemed like directly or indirectly, they were suffering.

“We should rest. Thiago will be back in the morning like he does every time,’ Nia
suggested, | knew she would try not to think about him. He was the first one we had
connected to. We shared moments with him that made us feel like ourselves. He was
even my first, so it was a bit hard to turn blind eye to him. But | did anyway. ”

| fell asleep after Nia convinced me it was no use staying awake since that wasn'’t
helping anyone. Maynard woke up before me and had packed his belongings before
even speaking to me. Once | came out of the bathroom and saw his stuff prepared, a
frown took over my forehead.

“Are you heading somewhere?” | asked and he faintly gave me a nod.
“After school, | will have to return to my pack for a few days,” the sad look on his face
tore open my chest. | couldn’t see him all sad and upset. | was used to watching

Maynard all cocky and happy.

‘Do you want me to come with you?” | offered, maybe | will be able to ease him down
and even stay beside him.




“That is very kind and considerate of you to even suggest but | think | need to do this
alone. Just do one thing, whenever you have time, call me. | want to hear your voice, it
will calm me down,” he smiled weakly before zipping his bag up.

“I will miss you,” those words came out like a whisper from my lips. | didn’t like watching
him gone. The last few weeks had been amazing with him except for our little argument
that wasted our days.

“I will miss you more,” he got up on his feet and held my hands to pull me over his
chest, “It won’t be easy for me to stay away from you as well. Please take care of
yourself and call me if anyone bothers you, okay?” the fact that he was dealing with so
much yet he was concerned about leaving me behind told me he truly loves me a lot.

‘I love you, Maynard!” | was not aware when those words slipped my lips but he
suddenly broke the hug and watched my face in shock.

We haven'’t said it to each other like that before. We would say it during make-out
sessions or casually, but those feelings | poured must have woken his wolf.

“Say it again,” he cupped my face in his hands and demanded | confess my feelings
again.

“It is true, Maynard. | don’t know when but | have fallen so in love with you that spending
a day away from you seems impossible. | don’t know what | will do without you. | love
you a lot,” tears sprung down my eyes when | realized he will be gone for days.

His hands slipped down my face as a look of confusion mixed with guilt took over his
face.

“I am so selfish for leaving you behind,” He whispered and turned his face to the side,
“You know what? | can speak to them on call,” he stepped back while rubbing his face
in his hands.

“What does that mean?” | asked, confused about his plans.

‘Il am not leaving,” he shook his head vigorously to tell me he has changed his plans
now.

“Are you sure? What about your parents?” my voice felt more alive but there was a little
feeling of guilt inside my heart. | didn’t want him to change his plans for me, he can take
me along though.

“I will only visit them for an hour or two and then return to your arms,” that smile on his
lips really brightened my mood.




“‘Enya! You have no idea how you made me feel when you confessed your love to me,’
he pushed his bag away and returned to holding my hands again.

“I love you too,” with those words leaving his lips, he crashed his lips onto mine. | felt
the heat and the passion this time. He didn’t care we were getting late for school.
Pushing me against the wall, he instantly unzipped my pants. Making me realize he
wanted a quick session before school, | spread my legs for him. He slipped his jeans
down and rubbed the head over my pussy, making me squirm and want him inside me.

His first thrust after days inside me felt like heaven. | was holding onto his back and
scratching his back while he fucked me good.

“Wait!” Maynard paused just to grab a condom from his bag. | am glad he remembered
because | was feeling such a heat that | would have forgotten about the safety.

We hadn’t locked the room and neither did we realize Lazlo was in the bathroom,
getting ready for school. But thankfully, no interruption occurred. Lazlo usually took a lot
of time in the bathroom, but that day in specific, he actually stayed in the bathroom until
we were done.

The instant we were done and Maynard walked back to his desk, Lazlo walked out of
the bathroom.

“I will go take a quick shower,” | whispered under my breath, stealing eyes from Lazlo,
who was displaying no emotions on his face. Now that we were done fucking, | felt like
we were way too loud for Lazlo to not know what was going on in the bedroom.

In the next few minutes, | have gotten dressed up and left for school holding hands with
Maynard. Every time we walked through the hallways together, everybody stared at us
like it was something very shocking.

An omega she-wolf having an Alpha mate wasn’t something they have watched many
times. Wait till they know Maynard wasn’t the only Alpha mate | had.

We stopped by the lockers and that’'s when someone came to greet us.

“Hi,* Willow stood behind us and waited for us to respond. From the looks of it, | didn’t
feel right.

“You dropped your lighter in the café last day,” the instant she brought out Maynard’s
lighter, | was left shocked.

Firstly, | didn’t know he spoke.

Secondly, they were in a café together?







