
Luna Lola-The Moon Wolf
Chapter 151

Lola's POV 

    It's been 2 weeks since we found out that Alysia was the one in our home, not Serena. Two weeks since we sent out messages to other
packs to solicit for help. Two weeks since I started training back, physically and also with my powers. 

     A week since we got response from most of the packs and had troops sent to us to be trained in preparation for the coming War.
Moonlit pack was the first to oblige us and Grayson even sent his heartfelt apology for all he did to me when I was in Moonlit pack.

      The war was so close, everyone was on edge, even Alysia. Something was definitely wrong with their plan and that brought me some
sort of relief. 

      I haven't spoken with Selene since the last time I did, I wanted to spend all of my time with Adrian. I couldn't afford to waste time in the
garden, I already had limited time with him. 

During the day, we train and plan the war. At night, we make love till we get spent and sleep off in each other's arms.

       Rose was still unaware of the fact that it wasn't Serena in her home and we kept it that way. There was no need for us to bother her
without a solution in sight.

       “Do you hear me, Luna?” Nathan's voice brought me out of my deep thinking and I blinked twice to bring myself to reality. 

       “You can call me Lola, Nathan. Also, what are we talking about?” I asked and 10 pairs of eyes stared at me across the room. “I'm sorry
guys, I kind of zoned out”, I said sheepishly. 

       “It's fine, baby. We were just discussing the formation we'll be using and how the training is going. It's not really a big deal, right guys?”
Adrian directed to the rest of the room.
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     “Of course, Alpha”, “It's not a problem at all”, “You're all good, Luna”, were said around the room and I smiled at them. “Since we've
sorted out all the issues at hand, I'd like to leave with my mate. This has been taking a toll on her and she needs to rest”, he said and the
whole room nodded in agreement.

       I didn't get any bad vibe from the room and that made me happy. It's a miracle how I went from a nobody, to someone that men of
power sit around to listen to.

       “Gentlemen, thank you for your time”, I said as I looked around the room, making sure to maintain eye contact with anyone that met
my eyes. “We'll get going now. Any updates will be passed through the Beta”, I pointed at Nathan and they all nodded.

      Adrian stood up before me and all the men stood up with their heads bowed. He held out his hands to me and I gingerly took it in
mine. All of them had their heads bowed till I stepped out of the room.

     “You were amazing, Luna”, Adrian said beside me, sending me into a giggle fit. “Oh, please. You're just teasing me, right?” I asked but he
shook his head. 

      “I'm not kidding. I'm so proud of you and how far you've come. You're one of a kind and I'm glad I didn't lose you before it became too
late”, he said.

       I was about to speak when I felt a pang of pain in my chest. I looked at Adrian and he had pain and shock written all over him.

       “Rose!” I said at the same time he said “Mom!” We sprinted out of the pack house, which made us get a lot of looks on our way out. 

      We didn't stop until we reached our home and Adrian was the first to burst through the door. Immediately I entered, I was hit with the
strong smell of metal.

  &nbsp;  Blood. Rose is hurt.

     We followed the smell and it led to Rose's room. Please, please, don't let it be what I'm thinking, I prayed to the moon goddess before I
opened her door with shaky hands. 

      It took a moment for me to process what I was seeing in front of me. When I did, I slid to the floor unable to speak or even breathe. 

        Adrian entered the room and went towards Rose's mutilated body. His hands shook as he touched her, or should I say, what was left of
her.

       Her eyes were wide open and they looked to be begging for help even when life left her. If she had been killed, it would have been
better. She was severed into three- head, upper body and her lower body. 

       Her insides were spilled all around her and some type of markings were all over the floor around her. I crawled towards her. My brain
almost exploding when I saw the occultic markings all over the floor.

      Alysia. It was her doings, she was the only one on the house with her. Also the only witch that practices black magic.

       I screamed out in pain as tears streamed down my face. Adrian howled in pain, followed by mine. Soon, the whole pack was howling in
pain at the realisation of losing a very amazing soul.

      I saw a note beside her and picked it up. It was already covered in blood but I managed to read it. The contents were;
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       “I can't believe that you people are so stupid to not realize the difference between Serena and I. I've had enough of the games and by
the time you get this, your beloved mother would have been gone”.

       “I thought I could gather information by pretending to be my sister but you're obviously as useless as you were when you were
captured. Don't relax, the war is about to begin. So long, fuckers”.

      I squeezed the note in my hand and saw red. All of them, I'll kill all of them without mercy. I promise you this, Rose. I closed her eyes and
said a prayer for her soul.

      I looked at Adrian and he seem shaken up. I went closer to him and held him against me. “You don't have to hold it in, baby. It's okay to
grief “, I whispered to him gently. 

       Like he was waiting for permission, he broke down in tears. I held him close to me and rubbed his back as he mourned his mother.

       I cried like a baby but I was still his support. In less than 4 months, he lost both of his parents and I could feel everything he was feeling
through our mindlink. 

      The pain, the guilt, the anger and need for revenge all coursed through him at the speed of light.

      I felt Nathan poking at my mindlink and let down my wall. “Yes, Nathan?” 

      “We're under attack, Luna. And they definitely are not normal werewolves”, he said, fear evident in his voice.

       Really? Oh, come on. 
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