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Chapter 7 

IVale Maximillion Everfell! 

Before I realized it, I got a mouthful of pillow.Blinking, I looked over, my mom 
who wasreadying another pillow to hit me with. 

"Woah woah woah. What the hell was that…"Iwas hit in the face by the 
second pillow."..for?" 

The first one was because you explicitly 

disobeyed my instructions on not to use yourpower unless it was an 
emergency. Not fuckingaround because you wanted to impress yourmate. 
Goddess, Vale, you could have hurt people.' 

"I know.I know. But I didn't think it was...wait..you knew it would work on 
everyone?" 

A cheeky smile graced her face.'Of course I did.Did you think that your 
grandpa gave you thelast bite of cake for a year because he wanted to?' 

My eyes widened."I was forcing Grandpa to giveit to me?" She nodded and I 
threw up my hands.“No wonder he stopped eating cake around me. 

Mom, you should have told me!" 

Her eyes narrowed.'What? That you are the mostpowerful Alpha King there 
has been and thatyou, as a fifteen year old, could force anyone todo anything 
for you? I know you were a good kidVale, but that's a temptation I was not 
willing to hand you. 

My lips pursed."And now? I'm twenty-one 

Mom.I can control it now." 

Oh veah? You just gave into peer pressure fromyour wolf and girlfriend. You 
showed just howmature you are 

I huffed and crossed my arms over my chest."Then what the hell was the 
second on for?" 



My mom laughed, the hissing that made mesmile even against my 
pout.'Because you didn'tgive your mate a chance and you ran away. Whatif 
there was more to the story than what youoverheard? What if he wanted to be 
with you?You didn't even given him a chance. If you had, itmight have been 
better to allow the rejection tonappen. You could move on, have a chosen 
mateBut it will never feel right now since you havefound them but never 
officially rejected one 

another. You ran 

"I was scared! I was hurt! And angry! What elsewas I supposed to do? My 
heart already felt like itwas falling to pieces!" I velled and tried not tocry 

She gathered me into her arms. It seemed silly,considering how big I was but 
somehow she feltbigger.Felt like she was holding me together andprotecting 
me. For the first time since I was fifteen,I cried like a child in her arms.Her 
lipspressed against my head as one hand rubbed myback and another 
combed through my hair 

I'm sorry, sweetheart. I'd always hoped for aneasier path for vou than Ihad.I 
never wantedyou to feelheartbreak. Shhhhh. It's okay, dear.Itwill all be okay. 
You too, Naresh. The hole willheal. I promise. One day. It might not be 
today,ortomorrow but it will 

My mom just let me cry. After five or ten 

minutes, I took a couple deep breaths and wasable to settle the sobbing. 
Sitting back on thesofa, I leaned mv head back and closed my eyes 

“Never again.” 

Grown men cry, Vale. It's okay. It happensEspecially when dealing with our 
mates 

Everything becomes twisted and it seems like weare weak but really, we are 
stronger for it. Themoon goddess gave you your mate for a reasonThat 
reason, might not be to stand by your sidebut a lesson or a path to another. 

I sighed."Well, right now, I'm filing an officiacomplaint with the moon goddess. 
The firstbeing I'm not actually gay 

My mom exhaled.'Doesn't mean you're straighteither,dear ' 



I turned to glare at her but the soft smile on herface softened my gaze."How 
did vou do it?Didn't, at one point, Dad turn his back on you!Even after you 
were mated?' 

She brought her legs up and wrapped her armsaround them. When she was 
like this, Jess wasright, she felt more like a sibling than my momShe felt 
younger, more vulnerable 

Alot had happened.A lot of different factorswere at play. It hurt,a lot. I 
crumbled but I hadyour Grandpa and a wonderful friend to help metnrough it. 
A friend who loved me and I thoughtIcould love him back just as much 

"That was Maximillion,right?" 

She nodded.'So even when it seems like vouistaring into darkness. There is 
light.Sometimesit takes a while to see it, but it's there. Maybe oneday, like me, 
you'll end up with the whole storyThe whole story and a request for 
forgiveness. 

Sighing, I covered my eyes with my arm.I didn'trealize just how exhausted I 
was. Especially afternot sleeping on the flight and an outpour ofemotions. A 
yawn escaped me and I groaned 

Go to bed, sweetheart.It's late 

I nodded and got up."You going to bed too?" 

She nodded.'In a minute. Go. Even your heartrate slowed just now. 

I smiled and kissed her on the top of the head.“Thank you, Mom.I love you." 

Love you too, dear. Sleep tight. 

I made my way up the stairs and looked backdown at my mom. She was still 
curled up in thecorner and I realized I should have asked herwhat was going 
on with her and Dad. It was toolate now and I was too tired 

Opening and closing my door, I opened up awindow and flopped down on the 
bed. It wassurprisingly comfortable and without meaningto, I fell asleep 
without even properly laying onthe bed. 

My eyes fluttered opened and Ilooked up, staringinto the dark green eyes of 
my mate. I gulped butraised my hand, brushing his clean-shavencheek. His 



eyes closed as my fingers touched hisskin and he pressed into my hand. 
Looking himover, his hair was braided as it was the first dayIsaw him.The 
colored threads wrapped aroundpieces of his hair were actually designs as 
theywent down. Roaming over his face,I memorizedhis cheek bones, the way 
his jaw came downsnarply but curved smoothly at his chin 

Taking a deep breath, I brought up my otherhand and ran it down his neck. 
There was a lowgrumble that erupted from him and I smiled.Icontinued my 
exploration of his body as mytingers brushed against his collar bones and 
overhis shoulders. His chest started to rise and fallmore prominently, but I 
couldn't hear his hearthammering over my own. He was perfect and asmy 
hands ran over his chest, trailing down hisabs, I was rewarded with another 
low rumble 

Meeting his eyes again, it was a moment beforehis lips crashed against mine. 
It was different, sodifferent for my past experiences. His dominanceshocked 
me for a moment, but then the battlebegan. I kissed him with a fever and a 
need that Iwanted to do the moment I smelled him. Themoment I wanted to 
hold his face and take himMy nails dug into his skin and I dragged them uphis 
back, earning me a much more prominentgrowl that turned into a moan 

Reaching out, I grabbed his braid and yankedhim back. He might be on top, 
but that didn'tmake me submissive. I would not submit and hewould learn 
that.With his head slightly pulled tothe left, I lifted up to lick and nip at his 
rightshoulder. His whole body started to shake as Ibrushed my canines over 
where my mark should 

be. This should have been mine. I nipped it, 

drawing blood 

In my anger, I didn't want to be under himQuickly locking a leg around his, I 
swapped ouipositions. His head bounced against the pillowand I smirked at 
his surprised at our new 

position. I wanted to say something, wanted tolet ever single sarcastic and 
dirty thing leave mymouth but I was afraid the moment I spoke, thisdream 
would end 

Sitting back and resting on his hips, I took mymate in. His dark tan skin made 
mine look thatmuch whiter. My time in the library did not helpone to suntan. 
His abs were cut and Ilet myfingers trail down each one, feeling the muscle 



move under me as he writhed beneath me 

omirking,I leaned down and let my lips brushhis skin. His fingers wove into my 
hair and hetried to pull me up. Growling, I ground my hipsinto his, eliciting a 
deep moan. It made me shiveibut his hands went slack to grab the 
sheetsunder him 

I took this opportunity to move back further.Itwas silly, but I had looked up 
some gay pornHonestly, I didn't know how this worked but1knew half the 
battle was getting hard and porndidn't do it for me. This man, though, 
waseverything I wanted and needed. The way hewrithed, breathed, moaned, 
was everything tome and I needed him. Putting my fingers in mymouth, I ran 
my tongue over the two of them and then took them out. My heart hammered 
as Iplaced them at his asshole. He jumped for asecond but as I slowly pushed 
my fingers insideI watched his body. 

At first, his fingers clenched the sheets tighter,holding onto them for dear life. 
His face screwedup tightly but I continued to push in until my 

Iingers were all the way in. I waited for a 

moment, waiting for him to relax and when hisbrow un-furrowed is when I 
started to create thefiction. Suddenly, small moans started to comeout and I 
smiled. 

It took a couples minutes but he was nearing theedge. My hand placed on his 
pelvis to keep himfrom writhing too much.I had added anotherfinger and then 
another, stretching him moreSometimes curling them ever so slightly to heara 
different tone of moan 

Just before I saw him teetering over the edge,Ipulled my fingers out. I was 
already dripping inpre-cum and I rubbed my dick with my wetfingers before I 
pressed the tip up against hisass.Biting my lip, I took hold of both his legs 
andpushed into him. He gasped, his back arching as Ipushed myself into him 

After giving him a moment and allowing himaajust to me,I started to move. He 
was scimpossibly tight and I was struggling to keep my composure as I 
thrusted. A moan filled the roomand I smiled. I must be doing something 
rightbecause he was crumbling before my eyes. Therewere tears in his eyes 
but with every thrust, hisbody moved to meet mine.Breathing hard,Irealized I 
was far too close. It felt too good. 



A low growl erupted from me this time. He wasright there with me.I started 
going faster,slamming into him harder. Reaching out,Igrabbed his shaft and 
started to pump it butwasn't even a minute when he came, crying out.My 
movements were getting jerky as I got closeand finally came, emptying myself 
inside him.Falling forward, my hands held me over him andmy eyes met his. 

"I'm so fucked." 

 

 


