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After dropping Sophia off, Bryan drove away from her house. He was mad. Mad at himself.

He had behaved too softly toward her all these days, which gave her the audacity to take him

lightly.

He should have behaved strictly with her like he behaved with others. She was thinking of herself

as superior just because he wanted her.

It's all because of his wolf.

From the time he discovered that she was his mate, his wolf had a strong desire for that female.

Whenever he saw her close to him, it was becoming increasingly difficult for him to stay in

control of himself.

It did not matter how hard he tried, he was unable to deny the fact that she was his mate.

Instead of going to his house, Bryan went to the club. As he went to get a drink, he saw that his

friends were already there, drinking in the bar.

They looked surprised when they noticed him.

"What are you doing here?" Beta Robert asked, handing him a glass of drink.

Bryan chugged down the whole glass and sat on a stool at the bar.

Robert exchanged a glance with Edger when he saw Bryan was not saying anything.

Edger cleared his throat and took a seat next to Bryan. "Bro, how are things going for you? When

you went to the party, you were in a good mood. How come you feel the need to stop by the club

at midnight?"

Bryan ordered another glass for him and remained quiet. His thoughts were beginning to stir.

Robert let out a sigh and sat on another stool beside him. "Bryan, you can share anything with us.

You know that."

When the bartender placed his drink on the counter, Bryan gripped it and swallowed all the drink.

He put the glass on the counter loudly, which scared the bartender.

Robert cast a glance in the direction of the bartender. The man then refocused on his work again.

"How can she be so stupid?" Bryan muttered under his breath.

Edger raised a brow. "Are you talking about Sophia? To spend time with her alone, you left the

party, right? So what happened? You banged on her?" Edger asked with a chuckle and winked at

him.

Bryan gave him a glare, which halted his laugh. "No, wait. Is everything okay? She looks

innocent. Why are you behaving like she turned out to be a spy?"

Robert rolled his eyes. "Come on. Our gamma's sister can't be a spy."

"Will you both shut up? Or do you want me to kill you here? There are so many men waiting to

get your positions," Bryan said to them with annoyance.

Both of them shut their mouths as they pursued their lips and stared at Bryan to understand what

was going on in his head.

"That girl thinks I love her."

The silence between his two friends could not keep up any longer.

At the very moment that Robert heard Bryan, the drink that he was about to swallow spilled out of

his mouth.

"What?" he asked, turning his head toward Bryan.

"Alpha Bryan and love?" Edger scoffed after chuckling.

Bryan was familiar with their reactions. He also felt the same. So he could not scold them about

it.

"You are overly possessive of her, though," Edger muttered while drinking.

"I also tried to give him some alone time in this club with her. I don't know what he had done to

her that night," Robert replied to Edger as he recalled the night when they came here with Sophia

and his friends.

"It's my wolf who doesn't like it when she gets close to anyone else," Bryan said while holding the

glass.

He then told his friends about what he said to Sophia. They appeared to be shocked.

"Bro, you shouldn't have done it," Edger said, shaking his head.

"She is only eighteen. You can't play with her like this. You blackmailed her to sleep with you."

Bryan got to his feet as he no longer felt like talking with them.

"I know what I'm doing and what I feel for anyone. So don't be concerned about it."

Robert stood up and asked him,

"If she is just your unwanted mate, and if only your wolf cares for her, then why do you even feel

irritated? Why is your mood off? You can pick any woman and sleep with her. Why are you

wasting your time on her?"

Bryan turned to him and gazed at him with dark eyes.

"The thing you are trying to put inside my head, let me tell you, Beta Robert—this is never going

to happen. I am the Alpha of a pack. A matebond can't make me weak or make me fall for

anyone."

Bryan left the club after making his friends speechless.

The next morning, he woke up late because he could not get much sleep last night.

As he got in the car to go to the company, his driver turned to him and handed him a purse and a

phone.

"Alpha, I found this in the car."

Bryan glanced at Sophai's purse and phone, which he found on the table at the restaurant last

night. Before she left the restaurant, she forgot to take it.

Last night, he failed to remember to give it back to her.

He grabbed the purse and the phone, then put them on the seat next to him.

The phone started to vibrate a few minutes later. He looked at the screen and saw Troy's number.

He frowned but then ignored the call. When the call ended, he noticed fifteen missed calls from

Troy.

Suddenly, a message popped up on the screen, and he was able to view it without having to enter

his password or unlock the phone.

"Your mom has just informed me that you arrived back at your home at an early hour in the

morning. Where were you last night? She was so worried about you."

Bryan's eyes grew dark when he read the message. He left her home at night. Then where was she

the whole night?

With a furious face, he entered his company, and everyone bowed to him.

He paid no attention to others and went to his cabin directly.

He assumed Sophia had not come to the company today. He wanted her to come to the office so

that he could ask her where she was.

He thought for a moment, then dialed Selena's number. She wanted her to call Sophia and inform

her to come here to the office.

But before the call was connected, someone knocked on the door.

"Come in."

The door opened, and he slowly put the phone aside from his ear. He cut the call and looked at the

person who had just entered his office.

"I thought you would not come to the company today, Miss Berge."

As she approached the desk, Sophia refrained from looking at him. She placed a white envelope

on the desk and spoke out.

“Alpha, here is my resignation letter. I don't want to work here anymore.”
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