
Chapter 3:

Kalen pov... 

“We're leaving!!” I bellowed at my Beta Axel in mind-link. 

“What!!, why? 

What happened?” He asked but I shot him a deathly glare.

That shut him up, as I walked over to Adaria. 

“We have to leave now Amore, I've got a work emergency.” I said in a nice, patronizing 
voice, trying not to give away my anger. 

Saying I was angry, would be the understatement of the year, I was mad with rage and I 
needed to blow off some serious steam, as soon as possible. 

“Going so soon, eh?” Harry asked.

I glared at him before answering him with a nod and walked out before anyone else asked 
another question. 

“Party pooper.” a drunk penny accused in a singsong voice, I ignored her. 

She wasn't even worth replying in this state. 

We dropped Adaria off at home and I excused myself to go meet some supposed 
business partners but all I really wanted to do was run.

I needed to let out some steam.

The only thing I ever asked the moon goddess for, was to not be mated to anyone I cared 
about.

What the f*ck is so hard about that?" 

I roared inwardly.

That meant people like Nadia were off limits.

But the moon goddess would not be swayed by my requests. She would do exactly as she 
pleases, not caring who she hurts. Ofcourse she couldn't be bothered.

But, I refuse to be forced to mate her.

Someone had betrayed my family and if the moon goddess thinks I would cower to her 
bond, after that, then she's got something else coming.

The car was quiet as Axel drove us into the far end of the town and even though he was 
itching to ask me what was wrong. He knew better than to talk to me in this state. 

I was at war with myself. 

Koa is livid with me, I am livid with myself.

Just as we approached our destination in the thick part of the forest.

I got out of the car, before it came to a halt, my clothes ripping off of my body as I shifted 
into my Lycan mid air and took off running into the depths of the forest. 

It wasn't big enough, but it would have to do.

It wasn't even up to a quarter of what we had at the palace so I had to run around it circles, 
howling angrily at the moon goddess. 

Having a mate was the last thing I needed right now. 

Much less it being Nadia. 

It could have been anyone else, 

it should have been Any F*cking Body else, but her. 

I might be the Lycan king but I do not believe in the mate bond, 

It has and always will be a form of oppression to me and I've seen rst hand what it can do 
to people, what it has done to people, especially my parents. 

Why other wolves do not question it, is something I'll never understand. 

How do you meet a total stranger and you're suddenly in love.

Then the said person is tied to you forever. Who said love should be one person's 
decision? 

I believe people should freely fall in love and know what they are getting into. But the mate 
bond makes you blind to everything. Making wolves and lycans slaves to the goddesses 
choice for us. 

Well it's something I would never be a part of, I'm nobody's fool. Nobody's tool.

I will only be with a woman because I genuinely care about her and not because the 
goddess thought it funny to force her on me. 

My only regret now is the goddess's choice of Nadia.Why the f*ck her? 

Although, she's quite the lycan, having proven herself to be more than a pretty face on 
several occasions. If I hadn't met Adaria I might have considered being with someone like 
her, but now that the goddess is practically forcing her down my throat, all I feel is disgust 
at the whole mate bond stuff. 

And the fact that she actually wants this irks me, to no end. I know she can't control 
herself right now, but that just proves my point about the whole bond. But then again, I 
believed her to be much more independent and stronger, than this BS.

But what I saw today was just another lovesick puppet of the goddess. 

By the time I’d nish running it was some minutes past two am. 

Axel brought me a change of clothes and we headed back to my apartment where Adaria 
was. 

All through the drive he'd tried to get me to open up on what got me so riled up, but I just 
told him off. 

I just wanted to be alone...with Adaria. 

“Hey Amore.” I said walking into the bedroom and getting on the bed.

I went directly ontop of her, putting some of my weight on her. 

“I can't breathe Love. You're too heavy.” she complained, chuckling slightly as she tried to 
push me off. 

“ Why aren't you sleeping?” I asked staring into her big brown eyes. 

“I was waiting for you, didn't want to sleep without you by my side. 

She sighed out, and said I was worried, you've been a little off since we left the club.” 

“Don't worry your pretty little head Amore. It's just business and it can get hectic 
sometimes.” 

“ Enough shop talk, why don't you let me show you how much I missed you. Hmm?” I said 
cupping her pretty face as I brought her lips closer and kissed her, slowly at rst then 
hungrily as though I had been starved of her perfectly bow shaped lips for months. 

Koa groaned in my head. I ignored him.

I opened her thighs and began to dry hump her. Grinding my hardened member against her 
core.

She moaned lowly, biting down hard on her lips to stop herself from moaning louder.

My ngers began to slide up her body and nd it's way to the juncture of her thighs.

I trailed kisses down her ears, nose and neck as I teased her, she slammed her thighs 
together, locking my hand in between them. 

“ Kalen” she said whispering my name in a feverish tone. 

“Please-e” she whined, her eyes hungrily begging me to touch her. 

“ Please what?.” I asked as I pushed her underwear to the side and ran my ngers over her 
cl*t.

She visibly shivered. I slowly stuck two ngers into her already wet heat and she gasped, 
her eyes almost rolling to the back of her head. 

“Please what ?” I asked again but more sternly this time. 

“F-uck me” she tried to say but I intentionally distracted her by suddenly Increasing the 
pace of my ngers inside her, stroking and rubbing on her fresh.

She gave a half scream as she arched her back of the bed.

she tugged at my shirt, wanting me to take it off. 

I ignored her pleas and went for a deep long kiss instead, savoring the taste of her mouth 
as I tore of the straps of her sleeveless red satin nightgown, cupping her huge breasts with 
my hands as she ran her hand over my long huge hard member, painfully straining against 
my briefs. 

Her hard n*****s were begging for attention and I obliged, bringing my lips on her breasts, 
nibbling and sucking on them while I nger f*cked her relentlessly.

Flicking and ngering her till she began to shake. She was so close, so so close to 
c*mming when I stopped. 

I took off my briefs and what was left of her night gown, then I carried her to my favorite 
side of the room which had some uffy cuffs attached to the wall. She was unusually quiet 
but the glint of excitement in her eyes gave her away. 

“Is it comfortable?” I asked as I fastened the cuffs against her wrists.

“Yes Papi” she answered like the good little girl she was. 

I got down on a knee as I positioned her legs wide apart on my rm shoulders, grabbed 
both her ass cheek

I inhaled the scent of her sweet arousal, before starting off with kisses all around her wet 
heat.

Then i icked my tongue over her swollen mound, she bucked into my mouth, then I 
pushed my tongue into her and began to tongue f*ck her mercilessly as though my life 
depended on it. 

Her body shook violently as she came, screaming out my name and gasping for breath. I 
didn't let her come down from her high, before getting up to my feet and slamming my 
raging hard c*ck into her.

She kept on wriggling in the handcuffs desperate to touch me, but not tonight. 

Tonight I was going to be in control, I was going to prove to the moon goddesses that i 
could be with whoever the f*ck I want. 

I held her in place on my hip bone, as I went in and out of her in frenzied movements.

She was moaning and screaming non stop now. That tiny spit in my back tingled slightly, 
letting me know I was about to c*m.

I pumped into her once, twice and she came, her legs shaking uncontrollably, as she 
murmured unintelligible words.

I groaned and lost my rythym as I came lling her with my semen.

She looked slightly pale and weak, but properly sated, she smiled, trying to hide from me. 

I quickly uncuffed her and carried her to the bathroom to wash up. 

minutes later we were back in bed cuddling.

“Amore.” I called 

“ How are you feeling?” 

“ I feel great Love. You were amazing as usual.” She said with a very wide innocent smile. 

“ Are you hurting anywhere?” I asked genuinely concerned because I only now realised that 
I might have been too hard on her, considering the fact she’s infact human and I’m not. 

“I’m ne baby. It’s nothing. It’s been three years now, don’t you think I’ve gotten used to you, 
by now. You’re always so worried. I’m ne Papi” 

She said pecking me on my lips.

She fell asleep in my arms moments later and I got busy on my phone. 

A meeting had been scheduled with the elders and I hissed Inwardly.

I was still seething with anger, I bit back a groan, s*x hasn't really helped.

I stared at Adaria's sleeping form and 

wondered if she’d still be with me if she knew who I truly was.
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