
Chapter 37: Maybe three drops?

-Mason-

 

It was a big mistake, sending owers. I thought she was moved by my gesture, but she 
kept sneezing. Clara was allergic, and I lled her apartment and her workplace with roses. 
She must be really pissed and disappointed.

 

Basically, I have proven that I have no idea about my mate… that I have never paid 
attention to her despite of living together almost all our lives. 

 

It is very unusual for a werewolf to suffer from allergies. How is it that I did not know? 

 

I began to ignore her since she was six. Around the same time her mother died. I was still 
a pup and I was trying to overcome the loss of my baby sister, my parent’s pain, the loss of 
so many werewolves during the vampire attack. I had to grow up suddenly.

 

Clara lost her mother as well… she was so young. That is when my mother took her in. The 
Simmons arrived and wanted her with them, mother did not allow it. Mother ached a 
daughter, and Clara needed a mother. They helped each other with their pain and loss. I did 
not see it that way.

 

I was a just an i***t who misunderstood everything… There is no other excuse for my 
behavior than that I was just a pup. 

 

What I did later, when I found out we were mates is what she cannot forgive me for. 

 

My mother tried to help me, she tried to tell me how wrong I was. I did not listen. Clara 
asked me to choose her, to choose our bond. I did not listen.

 

“You never listen!” yelled Jax at me. Jax and I are concerned about her, too many owers 
must be bad for her health. No wonder Clara was so harsh on me. 

 

Every word coming from her lips cut like a knife, but I deserve it. Specially when she says 
that she prefers being attacked by rouges rather than let me be close to her. That was my 
fault too. 

 

Carter had an argument with Brady about her family name or something like that. 
Eventually, I will have to intervene to help Carter since his mate is supposed to become not 
only a pack member of Blood Moon, but the gamma female, third in command. We need 
her. 

 

I am astonished that even Carter knew about her allergy. He told me after I messed up. 

 

Apparently, Clara was bullied at school because of this allergy she developed, and even my 
mother considered her when placing owers in the garden of the pack. I never even notice 
the garden.

 

“Brady can be the key to know more about our mate!” That was a good suggestion from 
Jax. We both are determined to get our mate back, although have a different approach on 
how to achieve it.

 

Clara hates my guts now; it is intense enough to break some of her control and release her 
wolf aura. Since I am Alpha, her anger does not scare me. It is strong but to me is like a 
cute kitten… with lion’s claws… I would love to feel those claws on my back one day. Just 
kissing her was amazing in the past, I am guessing about it but mating with her would be 
paradise in the future. A wolf can dream.

 

There is this re inside of her, I swear I still can see golden sparks in her eyes when she is 
mad, the same sparks I saw the night of our rst kiss when I unfortunately asked her to 
pretend as if that never happened. I want to kick myself every time I remember I threw 
away so many opportunities with her.

 

Despite all, I think the hate and the anger are good signals for me. Two years after and she 
has not let go of that anger towards me. Hate and love are strong feelings. Hate is 
something that can be turn into love. If she were indifferent to me, I would be discouraged. 
This only means to me that I have a lot of work to do.

 

Therefore, Jax is right. I should become friends with her friends, ask around before making 
any move on her. 

 

My rst move was stupid because the lycan taking her home made me nervous. 

 

Luca the lycan was crazy about her. I saw it on his eyes, he was ready to ght for her. He 
wanted my mate, and he had the advantage of a clean start unlike me. And he is close to 
her as a friend. 

 

He was my worst opponent. That fucker! Worst of all, lycans are hard to kill. Not 
impossible, but I should start training more to beat his stupid ass faster than any of my 
other killing marks.

 

Besides, I have Josh looking for her too and he is ready to jump on her as well. So many 
males wanted my mate.

 

Clara does not even notice the number of males that comes to Moon House pretending to 
be customers, but I can see beyond their pretenses. It is not because of food; they feel 
drawn to her. 

 

“Listen for once in your life. We must start as friends.” Jax is right, I need to get to know 
her. Since I cannot get to do it directly, I will have to gain the trust of her inner circle. Her 
pack members. Starting with Brady.

 

I was wrong been so forward with her from the start. At least, it was a fair warning of my 
intentions. However, this time I will listen to Jax. 

 

“Do not ask anything, we need to win her trust… do not act jealous. We have not right… 
yet.” I must convince Clara to take back her rejection rst, and before that I must become 
her friend. Then, I will make her fall in love with me. 

 

Carter and Brady talked about their disagreement but did not reach to an understanding 
that day. I am guessing they mated instead of talking because he reeked of her when he 
came to tell me. 

 

Brady is beta, untrained but denitely beta. Her aura is strong and dominant. And she is 
aggressive not calm like most beta females. I have never meet she-wolves wearing tattoos 
on their arms like she does. No judging, just pointing something peculiar of her.

 

Carter asked me to be present for her conversation. She does not want to change her last 
name to his. Brady also wanted Clara present in the meeting, which works for me. I want 
to show to Clara that I have changed and so start with my plan.

 

However, that was not possible. Clara left for a few days to manage something urgent. Jax 
got in four, we do not understand what is going on. Yet, it seems serious for her to leave 
her precious Moon House and her pack members from one day to another.

 

I called Liam to send me a group of trained warriors to guard my mate. All undercover, I did 
not want them to disturb Clara.

 

Dark River trackers attack to my mate still bothers me. Furthermore, I was told by granny 
Ruby, who was told by Monique -Clara’s pack member- that those trackers threatened 
Clara to come back for revenge. I will never let them anywhere close to her.

 

“Carter does not deny your identity… we… I mean, he understands that Moonlight is part of 
you. It will always be part of you, but it will call attention in Blood Moon to keep that last 
name... We had a serious case of FDL members infesting us. We identied a lot and sent 
them to prison. But what if there are more fanatics waiting in the shadows?” I tried to be 
rational about Carter’s concern.

 

“Do not underestimate me! I am very strong. Would not be better to caught those in the 
shadows? If they come for me, I can defend myself.” Damn, she is stubborn. Carter was 
sweating.

 

“Brady, I just want to protect you. My name will protect you.”

 

“I can protect myself. I want to keep my last name, and do not tell me that it is not even my 
real last name.” Carter thought it was a good idea to tell her that Moonlight was not her 
real last name. Brady does not know her real last name, she lost her parents at a young 
age.

 

“Then, would it be alright if Carter takes your last name and expose himself to danger?” I 
can see her hesitate. Brady has no problem about exposing herself to any danger, but 
what about exposing her mate. I know it would drive me insane.

 

“I can see what you are doing. Carter does not take my name; I just keep mine.”

 

“If you are facing danger, why I would not? I will take your name instead. We will face 
together any attack from FDL.” Carter means it.

 

“No… I mean…”

 

“See… you are arguing about your last name and your strength. Does not apply the same to 
Carter? Do you not trust him that he will be able to take care of himself?” This is neutral 
territory; she is surrounded by trusted ones here. In my pack I still do not trust anyone 
enough to assure her safety. Carter’s concern about her mate is justied. He does not 
deny her identity, but her life is his own.

 

“Yes, but…” I know, we won. She will take his name.

 

“I am not asking you to take my last name disregarding your strength or your identity. I just 
want to protect you. Please, I need you. Please, stay safe for me.” Carter is a smooth 
talker, way better than me. His wolf took over to speak for him. “We are equals mate, I love 
you and want you safe.” I see Brady is melting now under his gaze.

 

“Can I instead keep it short as in Moon?” She proposed. “Moon-Williams?” Carter 
proposed instead. It does not sound bad. They agreed on that one.

 

Finally, they reached a solution acceptable for them both. The second in command couple 
will no longer be a Williams. They and their offspring will be Moon-Williams. That is a big 
concession for a male, gamma above all.

 

“Great! Now the mating ceremony will be held in Blood Moon.” I said. 

 

“No, we will have our mating ceremony here.” I was about to ask her why, when she said, 
“Clara will not go to Blood Moon.” I should have expected that. She is protecting her 
current identity.

 

“She has already agreed to be my maid of honor. We just have to wait for her a couple 
more of days.” I hardly contained a smile on my face. I wanted to laugh, Carter is my 
friend, so I got to be his best man. 

 

This means Clara will dance with me at least once. Jax is waging his tale. We both are 
happy that we will have the chance to held her in our arms. I am an excellent dancer; she 
will enjoy dancing with me.

 

If I get to touch Clara, maybe… just maybe I can rekindle our bond. Jax also wants to touch 
again our mate. It has been so long since then. She did not even want to hold my hand the 

rst time we saw each other.

 

“We can have another mating ceremony, a bigger one at Blood Moon…” Carter wanted a 
big party. 

 

“Sure, sure… anyways, we can bring your parents here… your grandparents are already 
here.” Carter looked at me. Brady was happy about the agreement more than the 
ceremony itself.

 

He has not realized the big chance he just got for me. I wonder if mother would agree to 
come with father for Carter’s mating ceremony. She would love to see Clara again. That 
might gain points in my favor.

 

Brady agreed to spend the night with Carter and came to my room to ask if I had 
condoms. I am always prepared. After all, a wolf can dream. A tiny delusional part of me 
was hoping Clara would accept me. 

 

“I brought something else with me” Carter said. The box with the bottles of love potion I 
found in Clara’s room. Those that Sky planted on her room to incriminate her. 

 

“Why did you bring in the box?” I asked receiving it.

 

“I think you should show it to Clara. If you look under the velvet layer at the bottom of the 
box, there is the symbol of FDL. Sky told me and I thought, you can show her that you both 
were victims of FDL and Sky’s obsession. Maybe this can be a start for you to talk to her… 
Brady says Clara is amazing… I feel we are missing a great Luna for our pack. Besides, I 
want my friend to be happy.” Carter. Mr. Otherwise… I guess I will not lose anything if I 
show Clara this was FDL trying to take over our pack, and everything that was revealed 
later. 

 

The following day I went to Moon House, Clara was nowhere. Monique approached me. 
She is a werewolf of Clara’s pack. She always smiles at me, I guess she can be the rst 
friend I can make here.

 

I went the following day and again, no news from Clara. Monique approached me once 
more. She was nice and wanted to talk. I thought she could help me to get to know Clara, 
so I agreed for her to sit with me once her shift ended.

 

Thanks to Monique, I found more information about Clara. Luca was just a friend. She is 
not into him, or anyone. She is currently not dating anyone.

 

I was told there is a witch with her, Blanche. She is always close to her and acts like an 
overprotective mother. And there is a lycan who is her boyfriend, someone named Leon, 
protecting them both.

 

Once I have more information about Clara, I will tell Monique that she should not share 
information of Clara just like that. She is young and naïve. Regardless, I love to hear all 
those stories about my mate. 

 

My plan worked, Monique kept talking about Clara, a few questions and I gathered the 
information I was looking for. 

 

I got to conrm that Clara was a chocolate addict, but her favorite was chocolate pudding, 
like when we were pups. I remembered the place my mother used to buy it, Manolo’s 
Bakery. I called Liam to send me a lot of that sugary dessert at my hotel. He must think I 
lose my mind.

 

The following day, again… nothing. Clara was not here. Even the number of customers 
reduced, they did not linger. I knew they were after my mate. I stayed, tough. I wanted 
more information about Clara. Monique approached me once more. But this time she sat 
next to me and winked an eye at me. f**k! I think I gave her the wrong impression. I said 
my good-byes and walked to Clara’s place.

 

Since she left, I took the habit to walk around her place just to be sure if she is not back. I 
was able to track her scent the rst time. When she left with the lycan in that motorcycle.

 

I was a couple of blocks away and it was passed midnight when I saw a black car parking 
in the entrance of the building she lived in with her friends. The witch named Blanche and 
her boyfriend, the lycan named Leon were with her. Only Clara and the witch descended 
from the vehicle with light bags.

 

Clara was back. I walked faster to approach her, but I stopped in my tracks. She would not 
be happy to see me. So, I hided my scent and stay away in the shadows.

 

The absence of the mate bond that used to pull her to me pains me every time I look at 
her. Yet, I cannot remove my eyes from her. I long for her.

 

She looks tired from the trip but happy, did something good happened? I wish I can 
approach her, hug her… kiss her. Tell her how much I missed her. Sniff her scent from her 
hair.

 

My mate is not only a pretty female. Even as human her aura is kind and warm. Something 
moves inside of you when she speaks to you, when she focuses her attention on you. Even 
with the added weird smell on her, Clara calls something in my blood. 

 

How is that I did not realize in the past? I remember now… I was focused on my goal. I was 
so immature then. My perspective of what is important was wrong. I was wrong.

 

She used to look at me with admiration. That lled my heart with pride, and something 
warm and tender, hard to explain to my old self. I thought it was a weakness, I wanted to 
remove that emotion that made me weak and something dark invaded me instead 
clouding my mind narrowing my vision. In my head, she was the bad one.

 

I pushed away my mate even before our bond was formed in my chase to achieve 
something I no longer care about. Josh can keep the rst place in the ranking, he can be 
legendary or King or whatever the f**k he wants… I just want Clara back in my life, I want 
things to be in the place they were supposed to be. Clara as my Luna, my mate. 

 

I realize now. I love her. I have always loved Clara Black… 

 

Stupid, stupid. f*****g Sky, she ruined my life with her attempt of bewitching me with that 
potion. Everything got messed up because of her. Now, it will be so hard to gain her trust, 
her friendship and then her love… adding competitors ready to take her away from me. I 
might not gain her back, and I need her. My pack needs her.

 

“What if we use the potion on Clara?” Said Jax. That was not the intention of Carter. But… I 
lose her because Sky’s lies. What if I smooth things with her using the same cause of our 
misunderstanding in the beginning of our story, the love potion!

 

From where I am standing, I see her walking inside her building. She is glowing, smiling. I 
want those smiles for me, would a drop of potion help me?

 

“Just one drop to build a bridge with her… just to start as friends.” Says Jax. “Would it 
work?” I wonder. 

 

One drop, or two… just to ease our path towards friendship. I would not use the whole 
bottle. Besides, she is my fated mate. She is my destiny as I am hers. This will only correct 
something that went wrong.

 

Tomorrow I will have chocolate pudding from Manolo’s bakery for her. 

I am still unsure if it would be alright to do it or not. I promised something to Josh, the 
fucker Duncan, a while ago. 

 

“So, maybe three drops?” Asked Jax. 
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