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Everyone rushed to the garden when Wade contacted them through mind links.

He told them that Ethan was not okay.

"ETHAN!"

When Ella saw her son laying on the ground, she let out a shrieking cry. The white shirt he was

wearing was covered with blood.

"What in the world happened to him?" In a fit of rage, Alpha Neil asked Wade.

"I don't know. I was searching for him when Allison said he was in the garden." Wade replied.

Everyone turned their heads toward Allison.

"How did something like this happen, Allison?" Glen put the question to his daughter.

Allison was rendered, unable to respond due to her shock. Her eyes welled up with tears as she

looked at him. She had a hard time accepting that Ethan was in the condition that he was in. She

just saw him, and he seemed to be in perfect health.

She balled her hands into fists as she recalled that Elora had been with Ethan when she left him

there.

"It's not time for this. Call Linus." Alpha Neil said.

"He is on the way." Wade replied.

Other officials of Ethan were also gathered around.

In a few moments, Doctor Linus arrived at the garden. The state that Ethan was in shook him to

his core.

He raced up to him, and the first thing he did was place his fingers on Ethan's nose.

When Ella witnessed this, she burst into sobs and wailed loudly. How could a mother see her son

die like that?

"He is still breathing. But..." Linus continued after a little pause.

"But what?" Alpha Neil growled.

"I can't find his wolf inside him. It's getting harder for him to catch his breath."

"You are talking nonsense! Get him to the nearest hospital immediately. Do something. Treat him

hurriedly, Linus."

Linus fixed his gaze on Ethan and then informed,

"Uncle, he doesn't have any wounds outside. H-His mate rejected him. His wolf is leaving his

body. I don't know how I will be able to control his heartbeat." Linus said as he got emotional by

looking at his head Alpha, who was his closest friend in this situation.

Everyone was startled by hearing Linus.

"Rejection?" Alpha Neil muttered and turned to Allison.

Allison stared at Ethan. Ella looked at Allison and asked,

"Did you reject my son?"

"I-I am not the one." Allison forced herself to let out the reply.

Ethan was assisted in taking to a bedroom downstairs by Linus and Ethan's officials.

Linus managed all the equipment in the room. He wiped clean Ethan's upper body, which was

filled with blood.

But there was not a single scratch or cut on his body. It was the hurt to his wolf, the wound to his

inner body, that a physician was unable to treat.

After affixing an oxygen mask to Ethan's face, he turned to the other people and said, "I don't

know how long he will take a breath. But it is impossible to reject an alpha. I don't know how this

happened."

"How can we save him?" Allison asked.

Teresa rubbed her forearms to try to calm her down.

"Only a powerful force can save him. But only a miracle can make it possible." Linus said with

disappointment.

Alpha Neil looked at Wade.

"CALL GEORGIANA NOW."

Almost instantly, Wade reached for his phone and dialed Georgiana's number.

"We don't have much time. We have to do something tomorrow morning." Linus told him.

Wade tried Goergiana's call several times, but she did not pick up once.

"Anyhow, I want her here. Only she can save my son. She is a powerful lunar witch. She has the

power of force." Alpha Neil said and dialed her number himself.

"I want my son back, Neil. Do something." Ella cried while hugging Ethan's lying body.

Allison took a few steps backward before turning around.

"Where are you going?" Joey asked her.

She did not reply to her mother and left the room. Teresa followed her behind.

"Where are you going, Allison?" She asked her.

Allison proceeded to climb the staircase. Her expression radiated rage in every way.

"How can she reject her mate?" Allison said and headed to Elora's room.

She opened the door and paused. The view in front of her enraged her more.

She noticed that Elora had her head resting on Ryan's leg. While doing so, he gently stroked the

top of her head.

He continued smoking as if he could care less who had entered the room because he did not move

at all.

"HOW COULD YOU DO THAT TO HIM?" Allison yelled at Elora.

Hearing the yelling, Elora stood up and wiped her face.

Allison could see her shredded makeup. "What's the use of crying now? How could you reject

your own mate?"

"Allison, calm down." Teresa said to Allison.

"No, how can I? How could she reject her mate? She was his second chance."

"So? He was not her second chance."

They heard Ryan's voice.

He got up and tossed the cigarette away before doing so. After destroying it with his shoe, he

turned to gaze at Allison.

"She has the right to reject him. The man who doesn't deserve her and is going to marry someone

else, how can she not reject him?"

Allison glared at him. "This is all happening because of you. He is dying. Are you happy now?"

He rolled his eyes and left the room without replying.

Allison turned her head to Elora, whose tears were rolling nonstop.

"While we were in the garden, he told me that he has feelings for you. He said he could not marry

me because he had fallen for you. And this is what you gave him? Rejection?"

Elora was stunned by Allison's words. "He said what?"

"Yes, you heard right. He expressed his regret to me and told me that he would no longer be able

to be with me. He said he loved his mate. Why did you decide against him when you were aware

that your decision could end his life? You could have given him some time."

"I..." Elora felt lost. She looked at Teresa with lost eyes.

Teresa felt bad looking at Elora's condition. Allison did not let Teresa comfort Elora and said,

"I will never forgive you if something happens to him. His life is in your hands."

"What? In my hand?" Elora asked in disarray.

Allison nodded at her and said,

"If you have even the slightest amount of guilt in your heart, call your mother to come here before

morning.

Only Georgiana James has the key to his salvation."
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