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Chapter 162 A Perfect Match 

 

Connor saw the bruises on Winona’s neck and frowned deeply. 

 

“Winona, tell me what exactly happened?” 

 

Winona, who had already awakened as a wolf, should’ve been able to heal from ordinary wounds by now. 

 

But the marks on her neck were still so clear–it was obvious this wasn’t a normal injury. 

 

“Connor, I was so scared. I really thought I was going to die.” 

 

Seeing Winona shaking all over, Connor couldn’t bear it. He picked her up in his arms. 

 

“I’m taking you to the hospital first. We’ll talk after you get checked out.” 

 

Winona wrapped her arms around Connor’s neck as he carried her downstairs. 

 

“Connor, don’t leave me… I’m really scared to be alone.” 

 

Connor didn’t respond. Between him and Winona, he knew he couldn’t give her everything she wanted. 

 

The twelfth–grade students saw the tall, handsome Connor carrying Winona away and began whispering 

among themselves. 

 



“Oh my goodness! That guy is so hot!” 

 

“You don’t know him? That’s Connor Lawson, heir to the Thunder Pack’s next Alpha! He’s a legend from 

Navoris High. People say he and Winona are a couple.” 

 

“Yeah, I heard that too. I also heard Tessa has a thing for Connor.” 

 

“Tessa? Please. She’s delusional. Why would someone like Connor ever look at a disgrace like her?” 

 

“Seriously, Connor and Winona are such a perfect match!” 

 

“He is carrying Winona! I’m so jealous. I wish he was carrying me!” 

 

“Why do you think Winona got hurt? Could it be Tessa? She’s always been jealous of her, right?” 

 

“A loser with no wolf, who was already fooling around with Rogues at twelve? She’s got no right to be jealous 

of Winona!” 

 

“I think it was Tessa too. You didn’t see how pale Winona looked. Tessa might not have a wolf, but they say 

she’s got all kinds of strange tricks.” 

 

“Tessa is seriously nasty!” 

 

“Shut 

 

up, all of you! Say one more word and I’ll rip your mouths off.” Ysabel couldn’t take it anymore. 

 



Connor? What is so great about him? As if Tessie would 

 

ever like someone like that. Uncle Landon is way better than Connor in every way! 

“Ysabel, you should stay away from that girl. She even attacked her own sister!” 

 

Ysabel was born into the most powerful family–the Thornes—and raised with a proper education. 

 

She didn’t know how to curse, so she just told them to shut up. 

 

Tessa walked over and glanced coldly at the group of girls. 

 

“Connor? Like I’d ever be into him.” Tessa said calmly, then helped Ysabel away. 

 

“Tessie, don’t let what they said get to you,” Ysabel said with concern. 

 

She knew Tessa was brave, but hearing those words still made her heart ache a little. 

 

“I’m not bothered. And yeah, it was me who dealt with Winona.” 

 

She did it, and she wasn’t afraid to admit it. 

 

“Was it because of me?” Ysabel had a feeling Winona deserved it anyway. 

 

“Nah, I just didn’t like her. Come on, let’s go back to class.” Tessa helped Ysabel back to the classroom- fourth 

period was about to begin. 

 



After hearing that Winona got hurt, Yardley and Lila rushed over. 

 

When they saw that Connor was also there, they finally relaxed a little. 

 

Connor had been acting distant toward Winona lately, and they were worried the relationship had changed. 

 

But seeing him here by her side meant he still cared. 

 

“Thank you, Connor,” Yardley said. 

 

Connor only nodded and moved away from the bedside. 

 

“Winnie, what happened? How did you get hurt like this?” 

 

“Mom, it was Tessie. I don’t even know why she did it.” Winona sobbed. 

 

“What? Tessa? That girl’s completely out of control!” Yardley snapped. “What does she even want?” 

 

“Dad, I really don’t know…” Winona looked innocent. 

 

She snuck a glance at Connor, trying to figure out where he stood in all of this. 

 


