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Eliely

"Ugh! I'm tired. Don't wake me up. I'm taking my nap," Luisa said, letting her head fall onto the table. I laughed.

"How many quick naps do you take in an hour, Luisa?"

He lifted his head from the table and smiled shyly. "If it requires my brain to work hard, then as hard as possible."

"Come on Luisa, this is the last assignment we have to do this semester. After that, you know, vacation!" I sang, smiling as excitement filled my heart.

"Someone's excited for her birthday. —Or should I say her partner—" Luisa joked as she patted my cheeks to get rid of the blush that was forming on my face.

"That's not the case," I argued.

"Sure. Whatever you say, Eliely..." Luisa mockingly raised her eyebrows. We both burst out laughing at the same time.

"So, our future pack doctor, I heard you won't be moving into the pack house after your birthday. Is that true?" Luisa asked.

I nodded. "Yes, that's true. You know I'm preparing for medical school. So my mom wants to keep me close to her, to help me with my studies. And I prefer that too," I smiled.

"And did Alpha Kanders give you permission?"

-Yes, he did. He said, "I quote, 'Anything to help our future doctor'"

"Wow! Perks of having a doctor for a mom and a super brain to ace any subject. Even an alpha bends the rules for you," Luisa snorted.

"You know I work hard," I pointed out.

"I totally agree." She raised her hands and surrendered.

"But the pack house is fun and your brother is there too," he continued after a while.

"And the 'Bella twins' too," I reminded him. "Besides, Pack House is the last place I wanted to be. And I don't like being surrounded by mini high-ranking officers." I felt a bitter taste in my mouth just talking about them. I couldn't bear the thought of facing them every day.

"I understand. And I'm sorry if I brought up unpleasant memories." Luisa squeezed my hand.

"It's okay, honey. It's all in the past now. And they stopped bothering me anyway." I patted her back.

"Talk about demons and here they come," Luisa said, looking ahead.

And I raised my head, looking in the same direction, to see them standing in the doorway. The popular ones, the next in line for senior officers, the most praised people of our generation, and what else—oh yeah!—idiots. That's how much I hated them.

Unfortunately, my brother Roy was there too, with his partner Claira. And I didn't hate them. I loved them dearly. Especially Claira, who had the sweetest and most loving personality of them all. My brother and I shared the same brown hair and green eyes, and he would be the leader of the warriors after my father retired. So it was only natural for him to hang out with others next in line.

Then there was our future Beta Ian Thomas, our future Alpha Oliver Kanders, along with some other warriors, including Mike and Lucas. And there were the 'Bella twins,' Annabella and Isabella, who shared our brown hair but our blue eyes. And yes! They were our cousins ​​and were identical. They haven't found their mates yet, and the goddess blesses them. And finally, Biyanka, a warrior, beautiful but brainless.

I looked away, not wanting to attract his attention. But it was too late. Roy noticed me.

"Sister!" he shouted from across the hall, drawing the attention of other students in the studio. I mentally facepalmed but smiled and waved back.

"Your brother and his little sister," Luisa chuckled.

"Not a little, just a year apart," I said.

"Hey!" He walked toward us with Claira following him and others following behind. I grimaced when I saw others coming toward us, but I kept my expression neutral when they reached our table.

"Hey! What's up?" I asked.

We tilted our heads slightly toward our future alpha, and he nodded back, acknowledging us. His thick black hair fell across his forehead as he nodded, but he brushed it back effortlessly. His brown eyes stared intently into mine, and his sharp jaw tightened with each passing second, as if he were trying to read my thoughts. But I looked away, focusing on Roy. I ignored the rest without even bothering to look at them.

"We have a group project to do," Roy said, looking around. "And there aren't enough seats for all of us to sit down."

"Are they too?" Luisa pointed to three girls who were the same age as us: Bella, twins, and Biyanka. Others were our older children, the same age as my brother and Claira.

"No, we have a group assignment," one of the twins blurted out.

"It looks like you've almost finished it." Biyanka tried to read ours, but Luisa closed the book.

"Sharing is caring. Why don't you help us, cousin?" Another twin chimed in.

"I would have done it if you hadn't..."

"Luisa!" I shouted, jumping up abruptly and cutting Luisa off. I didn't want to relive my old hurts, especially not in front of the people who caused them in the first place.

"We're leaving. You can sit here, Roy."

I said, "Grab my things and pull Luisa behind me."

'Holy crap! She's holding a grudge.' I heard one of the guys say. And I couldn't care less...

"I'm sorry again. I shouldn't have mentioned it." Luisa's sad voice came through the phone.

"For the tenth time, Luisa, fine. I forgive you. But don't mention it again." "Anyway, it's all in the past," I replied with a deep sigh. "I have to go. I'll see you tomorrow."

"Okay..." Goodbye..." She hung up.

I threw my phone on the bed and stared at the ceiling, lost in thought. Two years had passed, but my heart still ached because it had happened just a few days ago. I'd been foolish. But who could blame a fifteen-year-old girl for being in love with her future alpha? That was her age; everyone had crushes on someone.

And like any other girl, I was in love with Oliver, our future alpha. But I never tried to express my feelings the way most girls did. Or I didn't even think about it. It was simply an innocent crush, something Luisa and I shared. But it turned into my worst nightmare, and that so-called crush ended with her.

I still couldn't believe it, but I agreed to give Oliver a present for his sixteenth birthday. It was Luisa's idea. So I bought him a leather journal with a wolf engraving while Luisa bought him a bracelet. We made cards, but no hearts. And we simply wished him 'Happy Birthday,' nothing more.

It was because we simply wanted to offer that to them as friends, not as someone who was in love with him. We believed that some crushes were meant to stay within your heart.

Since I was destined to face my fate alone and be ashamed, Luisa couldn't show up at school that day. She called in the morning and was sad that she couldn't give her her birthday present. Although I couldn't remember why, I did recall telling her to give her the present the next day. And I wished I could have waited for Luisa to give her my present the following day. But that wasn't what fate had planned for me that day.

Of course I was nervous, but I never worried about what he would think of my gift, since I was giving it to him as a friend. At lunchtime, I went over to him, where he was sitting with my brother and others. And of course, the 'Bella twins' and Biyanka were there too.

"Oliver," I called his name. "Happy birthday!" I wanted to give him my present. And that was it. I was about to turn around and go on my way when Biyanka snatched the birthday card from his hand to read it. I wasn't worried until she read it aloud, so everyone in the cafe could hear.

"Happy birthday, Oliver," he read. "I've been in love with you for years. But I'm confessing it now. I hope you love me so I can become your moon. Please love me again. Your destined love, Eliely," he finished.

The moment she finished, the whole cafeteria burst out laughing. It was pathetic and pleading for love. I snatched the card from her hand to read it, thinking she'd made those lines up. But my eyes popped out of their sockets when I saw words written inside the card. After my simple 'Happy Birthday,' someone else had written those words. And I stood there in shock before I could say a word.

"I didn't write this," I told them, including Roy, who sat there shocked by my sudden declaration of love for Oliver. Tears filled my eyes with anger and shame.

"So, you're saying you never liked Oliver? He's your crush, isn't he?" Bianka asked.

It was true that I liked her. But I never thought of being anything other than her friend. Not like Biyanka, the 'Luna wannabe,' as we called her.

"It's true that I like it, but..." The cafeteria roared with laughter for the second time. And Oliver spoke.

"You're pathetic. You're too weak to be a warrior, let alone a moon," he mocked.

This touched a very sensitive spot. And tears streamed freely from my eyes. Never tell a warrior's daughter she's weak. It was a disgrace to her and her family. Roy punched Oliver in the face and led me away. I wept on his shoulder, and he stroked my back until I calmed down.

The bullying lasted for weeks, and I refused to go to school. Not until my mom and dad spoke to our Alpha. He found out exactly what happened and made sure everyone knew the truth. It was twins who wrote those words inside my card when I wasn't around. They told Biyanka and some other kids and waited until I got home.

They came and apologized to me, as Alpha Kanders had ordered. He brought Oliver in separately and made him apologize for his harsh words. I forgave them, but I never forgot what they did to me. I kept as far away from them as possible and only spoke when absolutely necessary.

I dedicated as much time to training as I did to my studies. Or maybe it was almost as much as my studies. But I refused to train with others and needed a flexible schedule with competitions and practices I could participate in. So in the end, Dad decided to train me himself with Alpha's permission, and only a few people knew.

So after everything that happened, everything turned out well for me and I couldn't be happier.

I breathed a sigh of relief as I walked into school. It was the last day before summer vacation started, and I loved vacation. Especially because I get to spend more time in the lab with my mom, helping her with her experiments.

As I walked inside, I could feel happy vibrations floating around, but there was something else there too.

My curiosity got the better of me when I saw people whispering to each other in the hallway. I was eager to find Luisa, guessing she might know what all the commotion was about. I didn't have to look for long. A smile spread across my face when I saw the person coming toward me, pushing their way through the sea of ​​people. Their face was red as they caught their last breath, dying to tell me the gossip.

"Do you know what happened...?" Luisa gasped.

"Breathe, Luisa. "You're out of breath," I laughed.

"You won't believe this," she said. "Biyanka had found her partner last night during her birthday party."

"Wow!?"

"Yes! But it wasn't Oliver. It was a boy named Josh. And she had rejected him right there."

"Ce!?...Oh my God!"

To say I was stunned would be an understatement. Everyone knew Biyanka wanted Oliver as her mate. But since Oliver never showed the slightest interest in her, I never thought she'd reject her mate for him. Foolish me! What would she do when Oliver found his mate?

The day passed quickly, and the bell rang, signaling the end of school and the start of summer vacation. Since it lasted a month, most people had already planned their holidays. Luisa was going to visit her grandparents, but she promised to come back for my birthday, especially to see my wolf.

I had no plans except to spend my time in the lab, train with Dad, and visit the newly opened library in town. The days passed peacefully, and I was busy reading books, bruising myself, and racking my brain to improve the success rate of a drug my mom created.

Until Roy and Claira visited us with gifts, I completely forgot about my birthday. They came the day before so they could witness my transformation when the clock struck midnight. Transforming into a wolf was painful and unbearable, but running around in that form made it all worthwhile. My wolf had brown fur and green eyes, and he was beautiful.

Luisa was happy to see my wolf and asked me how I felt about linking my mind with others. Having voices talking about completely unnecessary things when you were focused on an experiment was pure torture. It took me a day or two to block them out completely.

Since I didn't allow any private links, some guys used the link in the pack to ask if I'd like to meet them to see if we were friends. I refused many times, but they didn't stop until my charming brother threatened to break their legs. Once classes start, I hope to find my mate soon. And I knew that most of the older guys, including Alpha, wanted my mate to be someone from this pack.

Winning competitions and academic awards made me feel 'proud of the pack,' just like my mother did when she was young. Our pack was proud to have a doctor like my mother, who had made a name for herself by creating and discovering medicines to solve most of our wolves' problems. And they had high hopes for me, too. That's why Alpha would agree to do anything to make my life comfortable.

On the first day of school, Roy bombarded me with advice and rules about what to do if I ran into my classmate at school. After I agreed to all his conditions, he let me go, and I thanked him. I didn't want to ruin my mood by running into his so-called friends early in the morning.

I couldn't concentrate in any of my classes because I was on an emotional rollercoaster all day. And I deliberately avoided the cafeteria because I didn't want to run into my friend in front of everyone.

At the end of the day, after finishing our track training, Luisa and I went into the locker room to clean up. I was disappointed not to find my teammate there, but after running a few laps I felt better.

"Cheer up!" Luisa said as she applied some lipstick to her lips.

"Are you going to meet that human boyfriend of yours?" I asked, watching her as she got ready.

"Yes!" She winked.

I sighed. Luisa met this guy a few months ago and they started dating right away.

"What will happen when you find your partner?" "Your birthday is coming up," I asked.

"Don't worry... I'll finish it before my birthday," she said. "We went on a few dates. That's all."

"A couple of dates and he bought you expensive gifts." I pointed to his perfumes inside the bag.

"I couldn't say no. They smell so good," Luisa smiled. "Here's one for you. I know you like this scent." She took one out.

"No, thank you. You can keep it."

––––––––
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"No"

Luisa smiled mischievously and before I knew it, she sprayed me a little.

"Luisa!" I shouted.

She laughed: "You can keep it here now. Think of it as another gift," she said, putting it inside my bag before running off.

I groaned and slung my bag over my shoulder, ready to follow her. But before I could leave, Oliver burst in, and I stopped in my tracks, surprised, but not because of him. It was the word my wolf was whispering in my head.

'buddy!'

Oliver

I paced back and forth in my room. But I couldn't calm down. I was so close to finding my partner, but she vanished as if she'd never existed.

My wolf was restless this morning, and so was I. I knew something was wrong, but I couldn't put my finger on it. When I arrived at school, Roy was already there with Claira in the parking lot, waiting for the rest of us. He usually arrived before us because he took Eliely to school every day.

'Eliely'

I never thought her name would be etched in my mind forever. After what happened two years ago, I couldn't get her out of my head. It was my fault, and I still regret what I said. But by then, I was fed up with girls hitting on me. And they went crazy, especially on my birthday. They tried to win me over with expensive gifts and confessed their love through them. That's why I mistook Eliely for someone else.

What hurt me the most was what he said after I apologized.

"It's true that I liked you. But you don't need to worry about me again. Because I don't like you anymore."

I felt like someone had stabbed me in the heart. After that, I tried talking to her again as a friend. But she ignored me and avoided most of us. Sometimes I unconsciously look for her in a crowd, but I hardly ever see her at school because she deliberately kept her distance from us.

I kept her gift with me, still in its box. I couldn't throw it away, and it was too valuable to use. I had to admit I was a little happy as her seventeenth birthday approached. Because she was supposed to move into the cargo house with us. I knew a lot of kids were looking forward to it.

But everyone was surprised to learn that she wouldn't be moving. My father, the Alpha of the pack, agreed with her mother and let her stay with her parents. I knew my father was very proud of her, as most of the elders were, and he treated her just like his own family. So it wasn't a surprise to see him agree to something her mother asked of him.

I had hoped Eliely would be my partner. But I also knew I shouldn't have had such thoughts, not after what happened.

When I first caught a whiff of the intoxicating scent of roses in the parking lot, my hopes of finding my mate soared. I waited for her for over a year. The scent was faint, but my wolf said it belonged to our mate and asked me to follow him. But when I entered the building, her scent had mingled with everyone else's, and I lost my chance. Throughout the day
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