Mates with Alpha Maddox Chapter 12

Maddox POV

“Alpha! The rogue girl we found the other day is not talking” Luke, Nicole’s mate and my
best fighter says through mind link waking me up.

“Make her talk then” | snap at him through the mind link.

“We've tried but she still doesn’t talk. She just laughs as if she was insane” he hesitantly
says.

‘Do you need me to go and make here talk?” | ask, hoping he says no so | can stay with
my mate.

“I am afraid so Alpha” Luke answers.

| cut off my mind link and unwrap my arms from around Jayda. | look at her for a few
seconds and smile. | can’t believe | got such a perfect mate.

With her golden blonde hair, blue eyes and perfect smile she is beautiful. But what
really amazes me is that she is also beautiful on the inside, how she cares for others.
When | saw her worrying for Mary | knew she would be a perfect Luna. The mood
goddess really did a good job picking Jayda for me.

| pick out what | am going to wear today plus a spare change just in case the rogue girl
doesn’t listen and my clothes end up stained with blood.

| take a quick shower, brush my teeth and get dressed. | go back into the room and look
at Jayda, debating on wether or not to wake her up.

| decide on letting her sleep, the party yesterday ended late and she must be tired. She
can finish her Luna duties later.

| decide on leaving a note just in case so she knows where | am going to be at.
| kiss her forehead and walk out the room.

| go inside the kitchen take an energy drink out of the fridge And leave the house. | walk
calmly towards the cellars while sipping on my energy drink.

Since its only 6am, everything is empty. Only the pack fighters and the pack doctor are
up. The rest of the pack must be sleeping or getting ready.

When | finally get to the cellars, two of the pack fighters are guarding the door.




Every time someone is interrogating a rogue, there are two guards guarding the cellars
just in case it gets out of hand. We can't kill them until they tell us what we need to know
and us werewolves are known for loosing control.

“Alpha” both guards say in unison, bowing their heads.

“Garrett, Valen” | acknowledge “If the Luna comes here she can come in. If she doesn't
want to come in then call me up so | can change and then come outside” | order.

They nod respectfully.
“Did Luke get anything out of her?” | ask them, referring to the rogue girl.

They both shake their heads and Valen speaks “No Alpha, not even her name. All she
does is laugh hysterically every time we ask her a question” Valen says.

“Where is she?” | ask.
“Luke took her to her cell again so you can choose what to do with her” Garrett said.

“Okay, well please do not disturb me unless its important or if it involves the Luna” | say
then open the door and walk into the cellars.

| walk through the narrow dirty hall and smell the disgusting smell of rotten blood. It may
sound bad but That smell doesn’t bother me anymore. | am used to it.

Unlike the first time | came into the cellar, when | walk by the cells the rogues don’t
insult me, they learned the hard way not to disrespect me.

| finally find Luke at then end of the hall and he has a pissed off face.
“What's got your panties in a twist?” | ask him with a chuckle.

| normally don’t joke with guards or anyone for that matter but since Luke is Nikki’s
mate, | consider him family.

He rolls his eyes “That damn rogue girl, | feel like fucking killing her” Luke says with a
scowl.

“You know | don't like killing females unless | absolutely have to, plus so far all she has
done is cross our border and make fun of you guys. If she answers my questions and If
she is not a possible threat to the pack | will let her go with a warning that if she is seen
here a again she will be killed in the spot” | tell Luke.

He grunts, clearly not happy with what I plan on letting the rogue girl off the hook but
since its not his decision to make he stays silent.




| walk towards the cell where the rogue girl was and when | open the door | see a girl
about 19 or 18 with light brown hair and brown eyes. | can’t really know how her
features look exactly since her face is swollen and purple. She was wearing a black
sports bra and black shorts that we gave her since when we caught her she was in her
wolf form and we are not sick bastards who would let her stay naked.

She smirks “Changed guard again | see? Dang, | actually thought the last guy was
going to last longer”

Rolling my eyes | say “Why don’t we stop with stop with the childish games and you tell
me why the hell did you enter my territory” | say calmly.

‘I am not telling you anything, | know you can’t kill me without the Alpha’s permission so
don’t try to threaten me like the others did” She says with a laugh making me raise an
eyebrow at her.

Really?
“Oh, bummer. | guess | will have to ask myself if | can kill you or not. Alpha, can | kill this

nameless rogue?” | ask mockingly. “Why yes, yes you can Maddox” | answer after a few
seconds making her eyes widen.

“Y-you are the Al-pha Mad-dox?” She stutters making me smile darkly.

“Yes | am, | would say its nice to meet but if it weren’t for you | would be laying down
with my mate right now so just tell me why did you enter my territory so | can get on with
my day” | say in a bored tone.

“I will not tell you shit” she snaps.

| sigh and go towards her, dragging her to the torture room where they have the silver
chains so | can chain her up.

| grab the chains with my bare hands and wrap them around her wrist making her hiss.



