
Chapter 29: On my way

-Clara-

 

“I have waited two hours to see your face, Claire… it was worth it.” I wish I can laugh at 
him, but I am about to sneeze. Fortunately, Monique noticed it and rushed to bring me a 
tissue just on time.

 

I have teary eyes and a red nose; Mason thinks his owers have moved my heart so deeply 
that I am crying from happiness. I blew my nose loudly on the tissue. 

 

This guy is unbelievable! He is so self-centered. He still tries to look like a perfect guy, a 
smooth talker, the great Alpha.

 

I think I sneezed almost ten times without stop, I had to leave Moon House in a hurry, with 
Mason running after me. What is his problem? Why can he just leave me alone?

 

Outside I felt better, but if I get exposed again to so many owers, I will need to go to 
Sunlight’s pack doctor. 

 

Saint Isabella’s Clinic does not have my type of medicine. I am a werewolf after all. It is so 
complicated to get medication for my allergy here.

 

I am the weirdest wolf ever with this allergy. I was mocked because of that at Blood Moon 
during the spring festivals in my school.

 

Luna Michelle was very careful about that as well, and anyone close to me would have 
knew it, but he was not a close one. So, it makes sense that he is blunt regarding anything 
personal about me, despite of growing up together. He used to ignore me successfully. 

 

Even the gardener of the pack house used to plant few owers surrounded by grass and 
bushes to add some more distance on the garden paths, for me to not get exposed to 
pollen while walking around there. And he never ever planted too many together because 
of my allergy. Still, I avoided that area of the pack house as much I could.

 

“Mr. Van Ryan, I think we need to talk… please follow me to my oce.” I took him to my 
oce by the alley because I was not going to cross Moon House with so many owers 
there. He was smiling like an i***t while following me.

 

Dear Moon Goddess, I have no patience with Mason. 

 

“That wolf is so yummy!” Said Monique by mind-link. “You can keep him!” I replied 
frustrated…

 

It is not alright to say something so mean about someone, but he gets the worst out of 
me; I am always so mad when he is around. 

 

“Please, give away all the owers. Any client can take as many owers as they want… if 
someone from the street wants them, they can have them… just end my misery and 
disappear them all.” I told the guys to get rid of the mess Mason has created. Dominique 
laughed at the situation while the girls thought Mason was a hopeless romantic.

 

“Handsome but stupid” Said Veronica. Yes, that is my point. I have so much to deal with to 
add Mason at all. It is a waste of time and energy.

 

“Please, stop… whatever is that you are doing… just stop.” I told him.

 

“I want to apologize for what I did in the past. The owers are just a start…”

 

“A start for what? Mason… I do not need your apologies. Please, just leave me alone. I 
have a new life. Things are going well for me…”

 

“With that lycan?” I am going to have a headache. 

 

“I do not owe you an explanation about anything… Please, can you leave my oce now? 
Maybe the town too?”

 

“His scent is not on you… so, he is only a friend?” He just does not understand.

 

“Look, I have work to do. I do not understand what you are looking for coming here, or why 
you are apologizing for something that…” I think it is better for him to leave “Please, 
leave…. Just leave.” I am about to lose my patience and do something I might regret. 

 

“I am asking your forgiveness Clara...” Is he for real?

 

“What do you want? For real… What is that you gain coming all the way here? I do not buy 
this as a coincidence…. Well, Carter’s situation with my… Brady… is a coincidence, but not 
you here.” Why does he keep smiling at me? I almost slip and said, “my pack member” 
Damn! 

 

“I want to help you Clara. I know what you are doing, I know now who you are…” How much 
does he really know? 

 

“I did not ask for your help Mason, even if I need it, I would rather be attacked by rouges 
again than let you close to me.” I think Ianthe and I were one when that came out. My voice 
was different, and it felt good to tell him this.

 

Remorse, his face screams remorse. Instead of pity for the rejected Alpha, I would like to 
slap him and run away from him. But I am an adult, I am not supposed to run away… 
neither should I use violence… I guess.

 

“I know I hurt you… but I ended up hurting myself too. I have paid for my sins… Clara, I was 
an i***t… so blind thinking about ranks, strengths, and weaknesses. Jax told me, he tried to 
stop me…” Bringing Jax into this conversation will irk Ianthe even more. “Can I shock him 
with electricity?” Of course, Ianthe. If he comes close… do your worst!

 

“I do not care… please, just leave… I do not need neither want your help…”

 

“I found all FDL members in my pack, they are in the King’s prison now… Sky is at the 
dungeon, she is the one who…” 

 

“Mason, please… I am asking you nicely to leave. I do not want to know. Move on… 
sometimes people you hurt does not want to hear your apologies and just prefers to leave 
you in the past. That is my case, whatever happened, it is in the past… it is over.” 

 

“I committed a sin against you; I know I did… but Moon Goddess wanted us together at the 
beginning of this story. You believe in her and the destiny she made for us… You are the 
rightful Luna of Blood Moon…”

 

“That’s low even for you… trying to use my faith against me?” The same way you used your 
wolf’s strength against your own mate.

 

“I am willing to do everything and anything to gain your forgiveness. I am so sorry Clara. I 
want to get you back... We are meant to be…” I wanted to laugh. I told him more than two 
years ago, that we were mates, paired by Moon Goddess. Now, it does not matter 
anymore.

 

“Our bond is broken. Mason… it is over.” When I decided to reject him myself, I was sure. I 
do not regret my decision, but apparently, he does.

 

“Alright, I will come back tomorrow… and the next day, and the next day.” I hided my face 
with my hands completely frustrated, I want him out of here, out of my life.

 

“You are not listening… Please, go.” I told him and started my work for the day. 

 

I heard when the door closed after he left my oce. He left his scent there… I used the 
perfume of with human scent to cover it. Alpha, after all… he infected my space. I was 
forced out of my own oce, and out of Moon House because this asshole just does not 
understand.

 

So, I decided to go to the beach and sit under the same palm tree where I sat when I rst 
come to Saint Isabella. I needed this peace, the sound of the ocean… the breeze of the sea 
caressing my skin. To ease the wilderness of my heart, the anger in my veins burning my 
neck up to my ears. 

 

Why is it so hard to understand that you can ask forgiveness, but it does not mean that the 
other party is obliged to accept it. 

 

Furthermore, it is so unfair that the one who hurt you just by asking forgiveness gains a 
way out of their regrets for that mere act. What about the peace taken from you? Your 
innocence, your reputation, the life you knew? Who mends that broken heart? 

 

“I am sorry”, “I apologize” and everything is suddenly alright… I do not think so. Besides, 
even if someone decides to forgive, it does not mean that you want that person back in 
your life as if nothing ever happened. He thinks I would take him back?!

 

I know he is not the evil in person, he is just a werewolf and a very stupid one. Dear Moon 
Goddess, I am so angry at him. But I do not want to feel that I do not want to feel anything 
for him. Not even anger… I want to calm down and breathe in the salty smell of the ocean 
helps Ianthe and me.

 

Looking the scenery, I realize how beautiful is this place, and so peaceful. I feel so blessed 
to be able to be here. I was able to heal inside and out. I got the chance to meet different 
creatures, of different species, hear their stories. Even some legends, like the one about 
the proud fairy princess and her baby that turned into little islets.

 

From where I am standing, it is possible to see two small islets, the legend in town says 
that a fairy princess was so beautiful and proud, considered that only a God would be 
worth of her love. No mortal pleased her eyes, but neither any God who tried to court her. 
She refused them all. 

 

One day, she saw a beautiful fruit on a three, the fruit smelled delicious and she eat it on 
the spot. Nine months later, she gave birth to a boy… a God tricked her and got her 
pregnant. She demanded all Gods to come to acknowledge her son. They all came and 
allowed the baby to recognize his father among them.

 

The baby of the fairy princess was gorgeous and despite of being surrounded by the 
gorgeous and majestic Gods, he approached the one that was dirty and in rags 
recognizing that one as his father. 

 

The princess did not stay for an explanation or an apology from that God, she grabbed her 
baby and run away from him. The God changed his rags in a golden cape and wore his 
best jewels, he was indeed handsome and powerful, yet he wanted to teach the proud 
princess a lesson.

 

However, the joke was on him, the fairy princess run in the win and hided in the sea. It did 
not matter how much he begged and cry for her to look at him, her heart was made of 
stone and by when the God arrived to the sea, the fairy princess and his son were already 
islets. Forever there before his eyes, but never his. 

 

I wonder if I am doing the same thing as the princess, in a way. Making my heart of cold 
stone. If I were in her place, I would have punched that asshole… god or not. But above it. 
The heaviness of her heart sank her and her child. A child she did love. 

 

Mason cannot hurt me anymore; he no longer has any power over me. I took my power 
back that day on Court. Before that I was just a kid, a pup. No wonder that Ianthe or I 
would be so astonished to do anything to fend ourselves. His behavior had more to do 
with himself and his own demons than it ever had to do with me, or who I was by then…

 

I need to get back and talk to Brady, although this would be a good place to do so. I called 
her and she agreed. She came and sat down next to me, bringing my favorite soda without 
a straw and a recyclable bottle. Just the way I like it. Werewolves love nature!

 

“I am sorry for bring you my problems, boss!” She began to cry on my shoulder. Brady 
usually looks tough, short pink hair, boots, cargo pants, tattoos on her arms. But she is the 
kind of girl that like stuff animals and cotton candy, right after punching someone’s jaw or 
breaking a pair of legs. She is a tough cookie with a mushy center.

 

“He just does not understand how important Moonlight for me is… He says that since it is 
not my real last name, I should take his. As if mine would not matter.” Brady did not know 
who her parents were, neither did Dominique and Monique, being the two of them siblings. 
The three of them took the last name of the pack. They grew up as orphans in a small 
pack where the Alpha lost his Luna, and no longer cared about his pack. It was chaotic, 
and they run away. 

 

When I found them being Brady the oldest, her eyes were about to become red. She was 
the one protecting the other two since she was able to shift. Here together, she found a 
part of her identity. They all are moonlight descendants not ocially recorded since FDL 
probably also killed their parents.

 

Our little pack is not just a pack, we are family. The last name she wants to keep is more 
than a given name to ll formats. It is part of her, something she does not want to change 
despite being mated with a high rank wolf.

 

“Did you explain him why is important to you?” I do not want to be the devil’s lawyer, but…

 

“He is supposed to know, we are fated mates… If I have to ask, then I do not want it!” Oh, 
my dear Moon Goddess. 

 

“Brady, he cannot read your mind! You have not marked each other yet.” We are magic 
beings, but even to activate that magic you need communication and consent rst.

 

“Oh!” She said and blushed. 

 

“If you tell him and still does not understand, you can send him to me. Or you can come 
together to talk to me, okey?” She nodded. I guess this problem can nd a solution if they 
start talking. Since they are made for each other, they will nd a way… if they talk.

 

Brady and I got back to Moon House, I was feeling much much better and there were no 
more roses around, I called Blanche and she got rid of those of the apartment too.

 

Veronica was smart and opened the sale of those roses for any purchase with a huge 
discount, a deal hard to resist and we made some prot out of Mason. That was a clever 
move to make something good out of something bad.

 

Carter came to pick up Brady and I gladly gave them my oce to talk before leaving, not 
before warning them, “No mating in my oce!”

 

It was a long day, and Blanche came to pick me up with Leon. They were holding hands; he 
caressed her cheek and looked at her eyes with adoration. I guess we will stay on a 
permanent basis at Leon’s apartment. I am glad for my friend; she is awesome and 
deserves the best. But I could not help to ll a little tug in my heart. 

 

I do want something like that for me. Ianthe whimpered. I think it is time to give myself a 
second chance. 

 

Grabbing my locket, I thought to myself that there must be someone out there in the world 
whose photo belong in his locket and my heart. I hope Moon Goddess just put him on my 
way, and things just happen from there.

 

After dinner, I saw a message from Angel on my phone asking me to call her immediately, 
which I did totally alarmed. I sensed something terrible had happened. Just a couple of 
days before, she was so happy. She was going to become Sunlight pack’s Luna.

 

“Please, Clara… I need you…” She was sobbing. “Tell Blanche…”

 

Faster than I ever could I made my bag making sure to take thick warm clothes there. By 
mind link, I barked orders to my pack members to take care of Moon House, while Blanche 
frenetically threw all the ingredients needed in her travel bag. Leon decided to come with 
us to secure our safety. 

 

We left Saint Isabella town past midnight, we are heading to Sunlight pack and I am ready 
to cut the family line of that Young Alpha of Shawn Pert, even before his mouth opens to 
say hello!

 

“I am on my way, Angel” I wrote her. I am on my way.
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