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Chapter 54 

Chapter 54 
Allison was taken aback by this. Why was he unable 
to recognize her when he saw her wolf? 
Then it hit her mind. Only mates could feel each 
other's scent as mates. It was different from 
others' normal body odor. 
Allison frowned when she tried to talk with him in 
mind link but was unable to do so. 
'What happened to him? Did he shut his mind links 
for the whole pack? Does he not want to 
contact anyone here? Not even his parents?' 
Ryan's gaze even deepened. "Do you know this 
place is restricted from entering? This is my 
place." 
She stared at him in her wolf form, totally aware of 
the fact. 
"I can kill you for your bravery." 
Her wolf whined as she stepped back. He noticed it 
and chuckled. 
"But it's okay. Since you dared to come here, I liked 
your boldness. You can come here again." 



Allison scoffed inside her head. 'This playboy! He 
told me that I was the only one except for him 
who could be allowed here. But now he has 
changed his decision? Why? Just because he saw a 
new girl, I mean, a new girl's wolf?' 
She was blabbering inside her mind and scolded 
Ryan. 
She stepped back, but she was stupefied when her 
wolf took over her and began to go close to 
him. 
'What the hell! Are you trying to seduce him? Hey! 
Stop it. What are you doing?' She chastised 
her wolf. 
However, the table turned. Now her wolf was the 
one who shut her mind link with her. 
It looked like her wolf liked Ryan. 
Allison was confused by this situation. 
She let her wolf do whatever she wanted. She did 
not try to shift since her wolf came back to life 
from death. 
Ryan let out a chuckle when the white wolf rubbed 
her body against his chest. She started to rub 
her head under his chin. 
Allison felt strange by her wolf's actions. If she 
shifted at this moment, he would be able to see 
how her entire face was flushed. 
"It seems like you are a naughty wolf." He whispered 
in her ear. 



She felt goosebumps all over her body. However, 
the torture did not stop. He stroked her white 
fur. 
"Follow me. I will show you something." He said and 
stood up. He turned around and began 
ahead. 
Allison trailed following him like a shadow. She could 
sense the joy that her wolf was 
experiencing. 
Nevertheless, she was also interested in seeing 
what Ryan would show her. 
Ryan stopped in front of the lake and sat down 
beside it. He patted the place next to him. 
"Come. Sit here." 
Allison was amazed by the scenery in front of her. 
She remembered that Ryan once told her that it 
looked beautiful at night. He had told her the truth. 
The moon was looking heavenly. Its reflection on the 
lake's water looked like paradise. 
'What a gorgeous view!' 
She felt the wind blowing and touched her white fur. 
She walked to Ryan and sat down beside 
him. 
She looked at him. But his eyes were on the water. 
"Tell me something about you." He let out. 
She stared at him and said in her head, though she 
knew he could not listen to her, 
'First open your mind links, idiot.' 



But he seemed to be looking for an answer from her 
as he continued to stare at her.. "What? Shift 
now." He said to her. 
She wanted to growl at him, but again, her wolf did 
the opposite thing. 
Instead of growling, she howled. 
It was a howl of sorrow. She looked at the moon and 
howled for a while. 
After all, each and every one of them was a 
moonchild. 
Ryan did not say anything again. Because of his 
silence, her wolf turned to look at him. 
"You are beautiful." 
His tone was gentle, and he gazed at her carefully 
the entire time. 
Allison heard the same compliment from Ethan 
today, but the way Ryan was talking with her wolf 
was new to her. 
He was conversing with her wolf. Surprisingly, her 
wolf was also listening to him. 
'Teresa was right. He has enough charm to grab any 
girl's attention. He even melted my wolf's 
heart. Nice, very nice, Ryan Iversen.' Allison 
muttered inside. 
The two of them sat under the moonlight for a long 
time. 
It looked like a portrait. Under the illuminated moon, 
there was a man dressed in all black sitting 



with a wolf that was completely white. 
When Ryan finally spoke out, he broke the silence 
by saying, 
"I can't shift right now. Otherwise, I will let you meet 
my wolf." 
He winked at her and waited to see her reaction. 
His statement left Allison with a feeling of 
bewilderment. 
Why could he not shift? Was his wolf okay? 
As if he understood her inner thoughts, he replied, 
"I have my own problems, you know." 
He turned to look at the water, and his eyes turned 
dark, which did not escape her observation. 
"Many people have the misconception that being 
careless makes life easier, but this is not the 
truth. Life is full of surprises. If I had not come back 
to this pack, I would not have been able to 
understand it." 
His words were beyond her senses. Still, she tried to 
understand him. She thought he was talking 
about his family. 
His parents and Ethan thought that he was a 
careless guy, which was true. 
But she knew that Ryan had his own story to 
become like this. Suddenly, she wanted to learn 
more about him. 
Hours passed in silence. Allison did not feel bored. 
The main reason for going for a run was to let 



her wolf shift, which she had done properly. 
Her wolf was okay now. She was having her best 
time outside. 
Since it was already late, Allison stood up. She was 
anxious that her parents would find out that 
she had been going out so late at night without 
telling them. 
Ryan looked at her with a frown. "Are you leaving?" 
Suddenly, her wolf expressed a desire to stay for 
some time. But Allison could not let her do that. 
She had to go back. 
She turned around and started to walk. 
"Goodbye, little Omega." 
She paused for a moment and then turned her head 
to face him. He gave her a friendly smile. She 
could not help but wonder if he was like this with all 
of the girls and their wolves that he came in 
contact with. 
She was ready to head home but stopped by his 
voice behind her, 
"You reminded me of someone I know." 
Her steps halted again. She was hesitant to step 
forward. She was afraid that he might recognize 
her. Then she heard him again, 
"Someone who always tries to run away from me but 
ends up coming back to me." 
 

 



 


