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Chapter 141 

Adrian’s POV 

“You want us to mate in our wolf forms?” I asked her 
to be sure she wasn’t hallucinating because she was 
feeling tired and maybe high from our concluded session. 

“Yes, I’m very sure. I’m sure Daxon wouldn’t 
mind mating fully with his mate either”, she 
said tiredly. “No, no, we can’t do that“, I gently removed m
yself from her and paced the length of the room. 

She sat up with a look of hurt 
on her face and tears formed in her eyes. “Adrian“, she sai
d gently but I wasn’t having any of it. 

“No, no, Lola. We can’t mate in our wolf form, I’ll never 
allow that. You can’t want that for us. Do you even know 
what the consequences are?” I asked her partly in fear 
and in anger. 

“How can she try to do this to us?” Daxon growled lightly 
in my head, mirroring the way I felt too. Unable to think 
properly, I hurriedly put on my shorts and went 
out into the cold night, disregarding the bone freezing tem
peratures outside. The turmoil inside my heart 
right then weighed more than 
whatever nature decided to do. 



I contemplated running off in my wolf 
form but I couldn’t leave her all by herself and it might 
take a while for me to return back. I stood by the lakeside 
and looked up to the moon, silently questioning the moon 
goddess. 
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Why can’t I have a normal relationship with my mate like e
very other wolf? Why does it always 
boil down to making decisions between life and death? I s
creamed into the night and kicked the sand beneath 
my feet as I breathed heavily. 

I smelled her 
before I heard her and took deep breaths to calm myself d
own. I already fucked up royally by running out on her, I ca
n’t afford 
to make more mistakes that will make her unhappy. 

She wrapped her dainty hands around my stomach 
and I heard her sniffling which broke my heart. I didn’t mea
n to make her cry. 

I’m such a stupid idiot. I 
should have at least listened to her 
before acting like a psycho 
and running off on her. I placed my hands on hers and tur
ned around to face her. 



She refused to look up at me and wrapped her 
hands tightly around my midriff, sobbing quietly. We stood 
like that for a while, I rubbed her back while she silently 
cried, breaking my heart into a million pieces. 

“Should we just give in to what she wants?” Daxon asked i
n my head and I sighed. “You know 
we can’t, we can’t do that bud“, I replied to him. 

“I’m so sorry, Adrian“, she finally spoke after a while. “No, I 
should have listened to you. I 
overreacted, I’m sorry. I just don’t like the idea 
of our wolves mating. It seals a lot of things, a lot of 
things that  

I can’t put you through“, I whispered but I 
knew that she heard me. 

She shivered and that was when I saw that she was 
just my thin t–
shirt. I carried her bridal style and went back to the tent. T
he walk back was awkward because I did not know what t
o say to diffuse the tension. I don’t think she had anything 
to say either. 
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After we entered the tent, she was still shivering, so I got 
up to turn on the heater. I was half expecting her to say so
mething like 



she had been doing the whole night but she remained quie
t. I sat down beside her and held her hands while the silen
ce stretched on for miles between us. 

“Why?” She asked softly 
and I sighed. “Because I can’t put you in that type of situati
on“, she raised her head, looking at me with questions in h
er eyes and my breath caught in my throat. 

Her eyes were puffy and her nose a darker shade from her 
face, which meant it was red from all the crying she had d
one. 

“You don’t know the circumstances surrounding it, do you?
” I asked her and she shook her head. 
“Why the fuck does she want to mate 
when she doesn’t even 
know how it works?” Daxon growled in 
my head and I had to take deep breaths to calm 
myself down and not shout at her again. 

“Why do you want Jasmine and Daxon to 
mate then?” I asked her with contained rage and what I ho
ped was a gentle voice and she shook her head. 

“I want to know, Lola. Talk to me“, I 
tried to make her look into my eyes but she refused. “Lola,
 I need to know who is putting this 
idea into your head “, I said sternly 
but she still refused to look at me. 

“For the moon’s 
sake, who was it?” I was already raising my voice at this p
oint but I couldn’t care less. I needed to know who gave he



r that 
idea. The person could be another person trying to ruin bo
th of us at once. 

“Who was it, Lola? Mom?” She shook her head,“Lyla?” Sh
e shook her head. “Damon? Alysia?” She shook her head 
while her lower lip trembled slightly. “Fay?” I asked and sh
e looked at me with anger in her 
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“How can you even ask if she’s the one?” She spat at me. 
“Heck, she risked her life to allow me to escape. She migh
t be dead because she wanted me to come back to you an
d you dare to question her?” She screamed at me. 

My anger flared up at her words and I just spoke without th
inking. “Why won’t I 
suspect her?? You’ve been fucking weird since you got ba
ck. I tried my best to 
know what is going on with you but you keep avoiding me“
. 

“You’re my mate for the moon’s sake, you’re supposed to 
share your problems with me. Now, you’re asking for this 
ridiculous thing and you just expect 
me to agree to whatever you ask for? Without knowing wh



at the consequences might be or if I might be okay with it?
” I raised my voice at her. 

“Why the fuck does that even matter? What is the 
stupid consequence that comes with our wolf mating? Wh
y are you making a fucking big deal 
out of it?” She screamed at me also. 

“Because 
if one of us dies, the other will follow soon after. That’s wh
y. I bet 
you didn’t even know that “, I said gently, rubbing the bridg
e of my nose and she became quiet. 

Chapter 142 

Lola’s POV 

I couldn’t believe 
my ears and looked at Adrian in disbelief. Could it be that 
he mistook it for something else. “What do you mean by th
at? I’m sure you must be mistaken, there can’t be such co
nsequences ” I said as I shook my head in disbelief. 

“That’s why I’m asking you who gave you such an idea, Lo
la”, Adrian said angrily and I took a step back from him. “I 
want to go home“, I whispered. 

“Are you for real now?” He asked in disbelief and 
I nodded my head. “Yes, I want to go home now. Please “,
 I added the latter as a broken whisper and he did not say 
another word before going to a 
corner of the tent to bring out new set of clothes for us. 



He gave me a sweatshirt and short that smelled 
like him with a simple “put this on“. I reluctantly took them f
rom him and slowly changed into the clothes he gave me. 

I wasn’t expecting such a twist“, Jasmine said. “Why did S
elene ask us to mate in our wolves form if it has such 
consequences?” She asked 
again but kept quiet when I had no answer for her. 

“We’re leaving now“, Adrian announced and took the lead 
while I 

followed behind him. He was cold and obviously hurt but I j
ust couldn’t tell him that the moon goddesss told me to. 
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“Wait“, I called out and he stopped in his tracks. “Are 
we just going to leave all of these here?” I asked and watc
hed his shoulder drop in disappointment. 

“I’ll take care of my own problems, Lola“, he said my name
 with an icy tone and it felt like 
my heart was being crushed in my chest. 

“But we used it together, I should help you clean it up a bit
“, I tried to 
argue. “The one thing I need help with, you refused me. D



on’t act like you care“, and with that, he went out of the 
tent. 

I clutched my chest and tried to breathe through my 
mouth. I was angry and hurt but my anger wasn’t directed 
towards Adrian. 
It was mostly at Selene for telling me to do something that 
could potentially ruin my relationship and at me 
for being a fucking coward and not being able to tell the tru
th to my mate. 

I left the tent with my shoulder hunched 
and saw Adrian waiting outside. My 
heart soared with hope and I moved towards him. I felt 
like I had been punched in the 
guts when he turned and started walking back the way we 
came. 

“At least, he cares enough to wait for us“, Jasmine said in 
a sad voice and I sighed. It was meant to be a 
perfect night and I ruined it. 

I tried to reach him through our mindlimk but he 
had it put up. I contemplated faking a fall but stopped at th
e last moment. That wouldn’t be fair to him and I already di
d enough for tonight. 

I wasn’t expecting Rose to be awake by the time we got b
ack to the house, but there she was, wide awake and excit
ed when I walked in 
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Her smile vanished when she saw the look on my face an
d I almost burst into 
tears there and then. Adrian went upstairs without acknowl
edging anyone and Rose looked between 
the stairs and I before walking towards 

1. me. 

“Pumpkin, how was your date? Why are you back so late? 
Adrian told me to have the door open for 
you, I just decided to stay awake till you get back but ever
ything doesn’t seem well between you. What happened, L
ola?” She asked with concern evident in her voice. 

“I 
fucked up, Rose. Royally“, I said and hugged her before m
oving towards the stairs, unshed tears shining in my eyes. 
“We’ll talk about it well in the morning“. 

She looked like she wanted to say something but decided 
against it before nodding and bading me goodnight. 

I got to the room, thinking 
that he’ll be there and probably less angry but the room w
as empty. So was the closet and bathroom. 

I sniffed the air and it led me to my former room. I tried to 
open the door but it was 
locked and that was my undoing. Tears cascaded down 



my cheeks rapidly and I held 
my chest from the force of the pain. 

I knocked but there was no reply, yet I could hear his unev
en breathing which indicated that he was still awake. 

“Ad…..Adrian“, I called out but I was 
met with total silence. “Adrian, please. Can you at least an
swer me? Just talk to me, please” I pleaded at the door bu
t still nothing. 
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“You can lash out at me all you want but 
this silence is killing me“, I managed to get out through 
my tears. “Please talk to me“. 

I heard ruffling on the other side of the 
door and heard his footsteps coming towards the door. I w
as expecting him to open the door but he didn’t. 

“My 
silence is killing you but you refused to answer my own qu
estions? How is that fair?” He said, his voice 
breaking which indicated that he’s been 
crying making me cry harder. 



“I can’t, Adrian. I really can’t. I just need you to trust 
me on this one“, I said hoping to convince him but it had 
the opposite effect. 

“Trust? Did you just say trust?” He asked angrily 
before he opened the door. I 
paused at the sight of him and my tears flowed again. 

His hair was ruffled like he ran his hands through it multipl
e times, his cheeks were 
stained with tears and his eyes looked so hurt. 

I caused that. 

I tried to touch his face but he pulled back from me, makin
g my hands drop to my side. 

“You don’t get to do that? I don’t think I want to be touched
 by 
a woman that doesn’t trust me enough to confide in me. Y
ou know I’ll burn the earth to the ground if you asked, Lola.
 Why are you making me feel like I never do enough or I’m
 not 
good enough for you?” He asked, pain evident in his voice
 and I cried harder than I already was, yet I refused to utter
 a word. 

“I see that you’re not going to utter a word“, he sniffled 
and his eyes 
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hardened. “I’m not having any conversation unless it will br
ing answers “. And with that he shut the door in my face. 

I didn’t even bother to knock on the door anymore, it was 
obvious that only my answers would bring peace to our bo
nd. 

I staggered and made my way 
to our room. Without bothering to undress, I searched my 
soul for the thin thread that tethered me 
to Selene and tugged on it. 

I did not manage to reach the bed before I was thrown into
 darkness and lost consciousness. 
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