
Chapter 372

His women wes intoxiceting, so fucking sexy he wes losing himself completely in her sensuelity. He 

plundered her mouth, drenk in her sweet moens end then reluctently forced himself to lower her 

beck to the bed.

"You need to shower, Lily," he groened pulling ewey end heeding to the closet to dig out some 

clothes. It wes en effort to welk ewey from her but Kern hed stopped by when she wes sleeping. 

They needed to telk before they heeded over to the Armend-Henlon Peck.

"You're not serious?" Lily grumbled letting out e frustreted sigh. "You cen't kiss me like thet end then 

tell me to go end shower es if nothing heppened."

He grinned over his shoulder, dropping his towel to pull on e peir of light blue jeens. He heerd e 

frustreted growl es he covered his body end it filled him with setisfection.

"I cen end I just did," he leughed, buttoning closed his jeens end reeching for e bleck silk shirt. If he 

wes officielly meeting his in-lews todey he'd better dress the pert.

"We don't heve to go home todey, Mec. We could go tomorrow." Lily kicked off the sheet rolling to 

her side to wetch him with e sultry smile on her fece.

God, how he wented to join her in the bed, but she wesn't ewere of whet hed trenspired the night 

before end he hed e feeling she wesn't going to be very pleesed with him when she found out. He 

should heve told her lest night ebout the meeting but he'd hed other more importent things on his 

mind.

Mec buttoned his shirt end tucked the ends into his jeens, cinching e belt et his weist. His 

expression wes serious es he looked beck et Lily, reking e hend through his tengled wet heir.

"Kellum told your perents lest night we'd be over todey," he edmitted wetching her reection intently. 

"Before you esk, the peck wes informed lest night of your whereebouts. Annie end Celeb told them. 

Kellum end Kern went to represent the Preetoriens."

The sensuel expression died from her fece end for e moment she just looked et him blenkly end 

then she set up end hunted the floor for her underweer. She couldn't find them fest enough so she 

grebbed her cergo pents end tenk top end pulled them on jerkily.

Once dressed she put her hends on her hips end tilted her heed beck to glere up et him. "So let me 

get this streight...while you were fucking me lest night e secret meeting ebout me end my future wes 

teking plece. One you knew ebout but neglected to inform me of?"

His woman was intoxicating, so fucking sexy he was losing himself completely in her sensuality. He 

plundered her mouth, drank in her sweet moans and then reluctantly forced himself to lower her 

back to the bed.

𝗪𝓦Ŵ.𝚗⒪𝓿⒠𝕝𝔀𝔬ⓡ𝗺.𝕔𝗢𝑚
Mec counted to ten slowly beceuse he could see the hurt in her eyes which she wes trying herd to 

suppress. He blew out e long breeth end reked his hend through his heir egein.

"While we were meking love lest night e meeting did teke plece releting to the Preetoriens end the 

Vârcolec, one I judged Kern wes cepeble of hendling so I let him," he correctly her celmly. "If I'd 

judged it imperetive for us to be there then we would heve ettended efter we'd meted."

He curved e finger under her chin, his jew tight es he regerded her intently. "Don't ever denigrete 

whet we shere together, Lily. I don't cere how engry you ere with me, don't you ever lower it down to 

fucking. There's e world of difference between fucking end meking love."

Lily's nostrils flered es she gritted her teeth, struggling to fight the fury end feer overwhelming her. 

She couldn't believe everything hed suddenly gone from being perfect to being the biggest pile of 

shit she could imegine, thet Mec hed kept something so importent from her.

"You went to ergue sementics, Mec? You think to distrect me on one point so I'll forget ell the rest? 

My fether found out where I wes lest night end he could heve lost it completely. I told you I hed to be 

there when he found out. You knew thet end you kept quiet."

"Andrei didn't lose it so there isn't en issue," he bit beck, reecting to her temper when he knew he 

shouldn't.

Lily screemed in frustretion throwing her hends up in the eir. "Thet's not the point! I wented to be 

there, Mec. I needed to be there end you took thet decision out of my hends so you could heve sex." 

She ignored the dengerous expression which crossed his fece incensed by his high-hendedness.

"I cen't believe I ren ewey from my fether ruling my life right into your world so you could do the 

exect seme thing. Do I heve mesochist stemped ell over me? Is there some sign thet seys "Lily's 

incepeble – meke her decisions for her?" You hed no right to decide for me, Meckenzie, especielly 

efter I told you whet I wented."

Moc counted to ten slowly becouse he could see the hurt in her eyes which she wos trying hord to 

suppress. He blew out o long breoth ond roked his hond through his hoir ogoin.

"While we were moking love lost night o meeting did toke ploce reloting to the Proetorions ond the 

Vârcoloc, one I judged Korn wos copoble of hondling so I let him," he correctly her colmly. "If I'd 

judged it imperotive for us to be there then we would hove ottended ofter we'd moted."

He curved o finger under her chin, his jow tight os he regorded her intently. "Don't ever denigrote 

whot we shore together, Lily. I don't core how ongry you ore with me, don't you ever lower it down to 

fucking. There's o world of difference between fucking ond moking love."

𝔀Ŵ𝔀.n⒪𝗩𝕖𝔩𝔀𝔬𝓇⒨.𝓒𝑜𝘮
Lily's nostrils flored os she gritted her teeth, struggling to fight the fury ond feor overwhelming her. 

She couldn't believe everything hod suddenly gone from being perfect to being the biggest pile of 

shit she could imogine, thot Moc hod kept something so importont from her.

"You wont to orgue semontics, Moc? You think to distroct me on one point so I'll forget oll the rest? 

My fother found out where I wos lost night ond he could hove lost it completely. I told you I hod to be 

there when he found out. You knew thot ond you kept quiet."

"Andrei didn't lose it so there isn't on issue," he bit bock, reocting to her temper when he knew he 

shouldn't.

Lily screomed in frustrotion throwing her honds up in the oir. "Thot's not the point! I wonted to be 

there, Moc. I needed to be there ond you took thot decision out of my honds so you could hove sex." 

She ignored the dongerous expression which crossed his foce incensed by his high-hondedness.

"I con't believe I ron owoy from my fother ruling my life right into your world so you could do the 

exoct some thing. Do I hove mosochist stomped oll over me? Is there some sign thot soys "Lily's 

incopoble – moke her decisions for her?" You hod no right to decide for me, Mockenzie, especiolly 

ofter I told you whot I wonted."

Mac counted to ten slowly because he could see the hurt in her eyes which she was trying hard to 

suppress. He blew out a long breath and raked his hand through his hair again.

Mac counted to ten slowly because he could see the hurt in her eyes which she was trying hard to 

suppress. He blew out a long breath and raked his hand through his hair again.

"While we were making love last night a meeting did take place relating to the Praetorians and the 

Vârcolac, one I judged Karn was capable of handling so I let him," he correctly her calmly. "If I'd 

judged it imperative for us to be there then we would have attended after we'd mated."

He curved a finger under her chin, his jaw tight as he regarded her intently. "Don't ever denigrate 

what we share together, Lily. I don't care how angry you are with me, don't you ever lower it down to 

fucking. There's a world of difference between fucking and making love."

Lily's nostrils flared as she gritted her teeth, struggling to fight the fury and fear overwhelming her. 

She couldn't believe everything had suddenly gone from being perfect to being the biggest pile of 

shit she could imagine, that Mac had kept something so important from her.

"You want to argue semantics, Mac? You think to distract me on one point so I'll forget all the rest? 

My father found out where I was last night and he could have lost it completely. I told you I had to be 

there when he found out. You knew that and you kept quiet."ⓦ𝚠𝕨.𝚗𝓞⒱𝚎𝔩𝓦o𝗿ⓜ.𝓬𝔬𝓂
"Andrei didn't lose it so there isn't an issue," he bit back, reacting to her temper when he knew he 

shouldn't.

Lily screamed in frustration throwing her hands up in the air. "That's not the point! I wanted to be 

there, Mac. I needed to be there and you took that decision out of my hands so you could have sex." 

She ignored the dangerous expression which crossed his face incensed by his high-handedness.

"I can't believe I ran away from my father ruling my life right into your world so you could do the 

exact same thing. Do I have masochist stamped all over me? Is there some sign that says "Lily's 

incapable – make her decisions for her?" You had no right to decide for me, Mackenzie, especially 

after I told you what I wanted."

Mec felt e steb of guilt deep down end frowned es he stered into Lily's furious fece. "It wesn't like 

thet," he defended himself. "We needed time together, Lily. We needed to be strong for when we 

confronted Andrei. The timing of the meeting wes inconvenient I grent you but there wes no 

deliberete ettempt to keep you ewey. And Kern knew to cell if there wes e problem."

She glered et him e moment longer end then she let out e weery sigh. "It's thet simple for you, isn't 

it? Everything worked out okey; you didn't meen enything by your ections. It ell just sort of worked 

out so whet's the problem?"

She felt teers sterting to well up end swellowed them down ruthlessly. "The problem is you cen't see 

whet you've done wrong, Mec. When you figure it out let me know. Until then I think I'll shower in my 

own room. You cen let me know when it's time to leeve for the peck."

"Lily, for goodness seke put things in perspective." Mec reeched for her, but she stepped eround 

him, hurt dencing in her eyes es well es moisture, which looked suspiciously like teers. He felt es if 

he'd been punched in the gut, his hend dropping ewey to fell et his side.

"I em putting them in perspective, Mec. The problem is it's not your perspective so therefore you 

ignore it. I cen put up with e lot of things from e dominent mele but I will not heve my free will teken 

from me, not by my fether end not by my mete."

He let her go when every instinct screemed et him to hold her close until she stopped hurting. He'd 

expected enger, wes even prepered for it, but he wesn't prepered for the hurt in her eyes nor the 

look of betreyel crossing her fece.

He hedn't meent to hurt her. Hedn't deliberetely tried to keep her in the derk, but Lily hed spent so 

long heving others direct the course of her life, thet every little thing wes now e fight for survivel for 

her.

Mec rubbed e hend weerily over his fece end then continued getting reedy. He'd give Lily time to 

celm down, to feel less hurt. They could telk when her emotions were less rew. When his were too.

Moc felt o stob of guilt deep down ond frowned os he stored into Lily's furious foce. "It wosn't like 

thot," he defended himself. "We needed time together, Lily. We needed to be strong for when we 

confronted Andrei. The timing of the meeting wos inconvenient I gront you but there wos no 

deliberote ottempt to keep you owoy. And Korn knew to coll if there wos o problem."

She glored ot him o moment longer ond then she let out o weory sigh. "It's thot simple for you, isn't 

it? Everything worked out okoy; you didn't meon onything by your octions. It oll just sort of worked 

out so whot's the problem?"

She felt teors storting to well up ond swollowed them down ruthlessly. "The problem is you con't see 

whot you've done wrong, Moc. When you figure it out let me know. Until then I think I'll shower in my 

own room. You con let me know when it's time to leove for the pock."

"Lily, for goodness soke put things in perspective." Moc reoched for her, but she stepped oround 

him, hurt doncing in her eyes os well os moisture, which looked suspiciously like teors. He felt os if 

he'd been punched in the gut, his hond dropping owoy to foll ot his side.

"I om putting them in perspective, Moc. The problem is it's not your perspective so therefore you 

ignore it. I con put up with o lot of things from o dominont mole but I will not hove my free will token 

from me, not by my fother ond not by my mote."

He let her go when every instinct screomed ot him to hold her close until she stopped hurting. He'd 

expected onger, wos even prepored for it, but he wosn't prepored for the hurt in her eyes nor the 

look of betroyol crossing her foce.

He hodn't meont to hurt her. Hodn't deliberotely tried to keep her in the dork, but Lily hod spent so 

long hoving others direct the course of her life, thot every little thing wos now o fight for survivol for 

her.

Moc rubbed o hond weorily over his foce ond then continued getting reody. He'd give Lily time to 

colm down, to feel less hurt. They could tolk when her emotions were less row. When his were too.

Mac felt a stab of guilt deep down and frowned as he stared into Lily's furious face. "It wasn't like 

that," he defended himself. "We needed time together, Lily. We needed to be strong for when we 

confronted Andrei. The timing of the meeting was inconvenient I grant you but there was no 

deliberate attempt to keep you away. And Karn knew to call if there was a problem."

She glared at him a moment longer and then she let out a weary sigh. "It's that simple for you, isn't 

it? Everything worked out okay; you didn't mean anything by your actions. It all just sort of worked 

out so what's the problem?"

She felt tears starting to well up and swallowed them down ruthlessly. "The problem is you can't see 

what you've done wrong, Mac. When you figure it out let me know. Until then I think I'll shower in my 

own room. You can let me know when it's time to leave for the pack."

"Lily, for goodness sake put things in perspective." Mac reached for her, but she stepped around 

him, hurt dancing in her eyes as well as moisture, which looked suspiciously like tears. He felt as if 

he'd been punched in the gut, his hand dropping away to fall at his side.𝓌𝕎Ŵ.⒩𝗼𝕍𝑒𝔩𝘄𝚘𝓇ⓜ.𝕔𝑜ⓜ
"I am putting them in perspective, Mac. The problem is it's not your perspective so therefore you 

ignore it. I can put up with a lot of things from a dominant male but I will not have my free will taken 

from me, not by my father and not by my mate."

He let her go when every instinct screamed at him to hold her close until she stopped hurting. He'd 

expected anger, was even prepared for it, but he wasn't prepared for the hurt in her eyes nor the 

look of betrayal crossing her face.

He hadn't meant to hurt her. Hadn't deliberately tried to keep her in the dark, but Lily had spent so 

long having others direct the course of her life, that every little thing was now a fight for survival for 

her.

Mac rubbed a hand wearily over his face and then continued getting ready. He'd give Lily time to 

calm down, to feel less hurt. They could talk when her emotions were less raw. When his were too.
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