
Wolfless 101 

Chapter 101 She Was Hiding a Secret 

 

Danielle froze for a moment, unable to believe that Tessa, a worthless girl without a wolf, had actually 

dodged her attack. 

 

She quickly snapped out of it, a fierce glint flashing in her eyes. Without hesitation, she summoned her razor–

sharp claws and slammed them against the ship’s deck, letting out an enraged roar before lunging at Tessa 

like a bolt of black lightning. 

 

Her claws tore through the air at an astonishing speed, stirring up a sharp gust of wind. 

 

But Tessa simply shifted her body slightly, and Danielle missed again. She stumbled forward a few steps from 

the force of her own attack, nearly falling over once more. 

 

Shock filled her face, her once–arrogant expression replaced by burning fury. The fire inside her grew 

stronger with each passing second. 

 

Unwilling to accept defeat, she pounced at Tessa again, this time aiming to claw her face. 

 

Yet every time, Tessa managed to evade her before she could get close.  

 

Danielle launched attack after attack, but she couldn’t even brush the hem of Tessa’s dress. 

 

The scene looked as if Tessa were toying with an enraged beast, one that could never catch her. 

 

Realizing she was being played, Danielle completely lost it. She shouted, “Girls, get her! We’re teaching this 

b*tch a lesson today!” 



 

At her command, the other girls from the Wolf Clan revealed their savage expressions, summoning their 

claws and fangs as they lunged at Tessa from different directions. 

 

Yet Tessa’s calm expression didn’t waver in the slightest. 

 

She moved through them with effortless grace, like a phantom no one could catch. 

 

Whenever someone attacked, she dodged with ease, even using their momentum to make them strike each 

other instead. 

 

One girl slashed at Tessa’s face, but Tessa ducked, lightly redirecting her force with a flick of her hand. The 

girl lost control and crashed straight into another attacker from the side. 

 

Both of them tumbled to the ground, groaning in pain. 

 

Seeing this, Danielle grew even angrier. She let out a furious roar as her body trembled. Fur began to sprout, 

she was about to fully shift into her wolf form and unleash her full power on Tessa. 

 

But Tessa saw through her intentions. Her eyes turned cold, and she lifted her hand slightly. 

 

A silver light enveloped Danielle. Instantly, not only did she fail to shift, but even the claws and fangs she had 

already manifested vanished. 

 

With a loud thud, she crashed heavily onto the ground. 

 

A powerful force, like a towering mountain, pressed down on her. It seeped into her very soul, making her 



 

Events hard. 

 

The other girls gasped when they saw Danielle’s pale face and hurried over to help her up. “Dam, are you 

okay?” 

 

Danielle felt like her blood had frozen, her heart pounding wildly. She stared at Tessa for a long moment 

before finally managing to speak in a trembling voice, “What… What did you do to me? Why can’t I shift 

anymore?” 

 

“You can’t shift?” The other girls were stunned. 

 

“Tessa, did you poison Danielle? Only witches have toxins that can prevent a Wolf Clan member from 

shifting! Colluding with a witch is a serious offense, you’ll be punished for this!” 

 

“No…” Danielle wanted to explain, but her entire body was shaking too much to form a complete sentence. 

 

She knew she hadn’t been poisoned. Her wolf had been suppressed by an overwhelming force. 

 

This kind of suppression only happened when facing a werewolf whose strength far exceeded her own- an 

instinctual fear that made shifting impossible. 

 

But Tessa was just an unawakened girl who hadn’t even bonded with her wolf yet, yet she possessed such 

terrifying power. 

 

Tessa cast them a cold glance, her voice calm yet commanding. “I was just playing along for entertainment. 

But if any of you dare to ruin Ysabel’s birthday party, don’t expect to get away unscathed.” 

 



With that, she dusted off her sleeves and turned away gracefully. 

 

The remaining Wolf Clan girls stood frozen in place, while Danielle continued trembling, exchanging uneasy 

glances with her sisters. 

 

Tessa was hiding a secret. 

 

An unawakened girl should not have been able to handle their combined assault with ease or suppress 

Danielle, a Gamma–level werewolf, to the point where she couldn’t even shift. 


