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  Chapter 56

  Up in the sky, the full moon witnessed the union of the black wolf and the dragon-witch, illuminating the room as if granting its blessing to the couple, its light determined to reach every corner of the space, emanating energy for the two lovers.



Mayson kisses Alina fiercely, yearning for the lips of his companion, her plump lips now a deep red from his kisses. The Alpha trails a path of kisses down to his beloved's neck and is enveloped by her fragrance, inhaling deeply—this scent already etched in his memory, one he would never forget. It held the power to soothe his heart; it was simply intoxicating! --- the Alpha concluded.



His hands slowly remove Alina's clothing, each piece taken away revealing more of her body. Mayson becomes entranced as his beloved’s form is bathed only in the light of the full moon; he gazes intently at her naked body, the sensual curves illuminated by the moonlight, mesmerizing Mayson.



__A goddess! --- whispered the Alpha in admiration of his companion. __My goddess! ---- he finished, returning to kiss Alina. Mayson kisses her neck and descends to the valley of her breasts, sucking one while stroking the other with his hands. The other hand drifts down to the "forbidden" area, his fingers delicately exploring the intimate region, which soon responds by becoming damp from his skilled touch.



Alina felt Mayson’s touch in various ways, all at once; her skin would often prickle with delight, her intimacy was wet and craving more. For her pleasurable torment, Mayson knew how to provoke, stimulating her body in an indescribable manner that left her mind in a haze, her body desperately yearning for her companion, on the verge of exploding with excitement. Just when she thought it impossible to go further, Alina felt Mayson’s tongue delightfully invading her intimacy, guiding her toward an overwhelming eruption of pleasure, releasing her nectar of satisfaction in response to his ministrations.



__Delicious! Your nectar, my queen, is exquisite! --- Mayson exclaimed, sucking in all of his beloved's essence.



Mayson rises and begins to kiss each part of his companion’s body leisurely. He positions himself between her legs, and before he can ask if she wants to continue, Alina grips Mayson tightly, pulling his neck for a ravenous kiss, nothing gentle about it. He senses the need radiating from her, and no question needs to be asked, for the answer has already been given.



Mayson penetrates slowly, controlling his instinct to move more forcefully, noting how his beloved flinches slightly in response to his invasion. He remains still, allowing Alina to adjust to his presence, kissing her plump lips before trailing down to her ear, giving gentle nibbles until he reaches her neck, licking the mark he left before. One of his hands moves to her clitoris, drawing circles that kindle the pleasure of his goddess.



Alina feels the stroke on her mark, and excitement sweeps through her body, dissipating any lingering pain. The tongue on her mark, the penetration, and the stimulation of her fingers drive her to madness as Mayson touches her in myriad ways. She moves her hips in response to this exquisite torture; Mayson understands her gesture and begins to move slowly until they find themselves in a rhythm of pure intensity. In the room, the sounds of moans resonate, mingling with the sounds of their bodies colliding in a strong, engulfing love, witnessed by the full moon, which observed the strength of a true love that is resilient and unshakeable, capable of transcending the differences between species and overcoming the adversities of life.



They did not realize when their bodies shimmered, the mark of their union appearing, confirming the joining of their souls and hearts. But the moon, watching from afar, witnessed the mark emerging on the flesh of the lovers.



Outside the room, Maycon lamented, having built up so many expectations to discover where his sister-in-law ignited flames, yet he was unsatisfied with the outcome, as he still had not uncovered what he sought.



Everyone retired to their rooms, and just as Mayson was doing, Jhon took his companion as he wished, fulfilling the love and desire that flowed within him.



  Chapter 57

  After everyone retired to their respective rooms, many questions lingered in the air. In John and Ivy's room, John had many things to ask his companion, especially regarding the new Luna, a being with lilac eyes who could manipulate water. He had never heard of such a thing, but these questions would have to wait, because now all he wanted was to have his little wolf all to himself.



John grabbed his companion as soon as he locked the door, kissing her ardently. His muscles tensed as he felt her body in his arms. John pulled away from Ivy, who was blushing from the intense kiss she had received.



"You're so cute!" John said, caressing Ivy's flushed face.



"I'm not cute! If you must know, I'm very fearless!" Ivy protested, pretending to be indignant.



"Fearless, are you?" John repeated playfully.



"Of course! I'm very strong! You have no idea what I've seen, I can handle a lot!" Ivy added.



"Good to know that my companion is very strong and can handle a lot," John said mischievously, staring at Ivy.



Ivy understood the double meaning in his words and the hungry look in his eyes.



"What are you thinking, wolf?" Ivy asked playfully.



"Thinking about testing how much my companion can handle! How about we take a shower?" John didn't wait for Ivy's answer and carried her to the bathroom. Reaching the room, the Wolf turned on the shower and grabbed Ivy, still clothed. There they kissed and explored each other.
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After a few minutes of "getting a grip", they removed their clothes. Even with the water running, the temperature in the room rose, and the wolf couple surrendered to the desire and love that consumed them.



Ivy jumped onto her wolf's waist, wrapping her legs around him. John held his wolf tightly, fitting himself into his companion, who responded with moans and whispers. The lovers spent a good part of the night uniting, forgetting everything, building a world of their own, where love reigned and they ruled.



In Maycon and Safira's room, the two replicated what they had already done a few days ago. They loved each other with passion and fervor. Everything that had happened that night was momentarily forgotten, and what mattered was only the feeling that dominated their bodies and their hearts. Promises of love were made not with words but with actions, with every touch, look they gave each other, with every sigh and every moan. Sensations and feelings were expressed with the true essence of two souls in love, merging in the deepest feeling, crossing boundaries and overcoming prejudices. A wolf and a sorceress linked by the thread of destiny, united by the threads of the purest passion.



Mayson and Alina were overcome by the vast and intense feelings that erupted in their hearts. They delighted in the sensations and emotions that the union of their bodies provided. It was as if nothing else existed but the two of them. There was no alpha or half-dragon witch, but two souls made to be united and that were by chance separated, but now they found each other and fulfilled the purpose for which they were made, uniting and merging never to be separated again.



The night unfolded in an extraordinary way for the couples, different from everything that was created to separate lovers, proving that when the feeling is true, it overcomes all challenges, plots that appear along the way. Each couple in their own world built with unique and incomparable feelings.



"Each one knows how to love in their own way; the way matters little; the essential thing is that they know how to love." Machado de Assis.



…





  Chapter 58

  The next day, after a night filled with love and affection, Mayson wakes up exhilarated as he observes his mate by his side, snuggled up against his body. Memories of the previous night emerge like a balm, bringing delight to the Alpha as he admires his beloved sleeping. He gently caresses Alina's face and carefully gets out of bed so as not to wake her.



A few hours later, Ivy, followed by Safira, enters the room where Alina is.



"Ali! Wake up, woman!" Ivy exclaims upon entering the room.



Alina opens her eyes, searching for her mate, only to find Ivy sitting on the bed and Safira seated in an armchair near the balcony, wearing a thoughtful expression.



Alina longed to see her mate upon waking. After the wonderful night they had spent together, she wanted to be with him now, to be sure he had enjoyed everything. But when she couldn't perceive his scent, a wave of insecurity washed over her heart, leaving her slightly disheartened.



"Looking for your Alpha? He's not here!" Ivy remarks playfully. However, when she notices a hint of discouragement in her friend's eyes, she reassures her. "Our mates went to fulfill a pack tradition," Ivy explains.



"Tradition?" Alina inquires curiously.



"Yes! Maycon was waiting for his brother and John to fulfill it," Safira comments.



"It's just that in this pack, wolves have a custom of hunting after mating. John said it's tradition! The wolves go out hunting and bring back prey as a symbol of devotion and a demonstration that they will provide everything necessary for the well-being of their mates."



"I told Maycon he didn't need to prove anything, but he said it's not about me needing it, it's about him wanting to! This hunt signifies that the mate will always be there when his mate needs him. That's roughly what he said. I found it so sweet!" Safira shared.



Alina felt more at ease and set aside her insecurity.



"Enough with the drama, Ali. Tell us, how was your night?" Ivy prompted excitedly.



"It was, how can I put it... Wonderful!!! It was great!" Alina exclaimed, beaming.



"Hmmmm! By the sound of it, the Alpha really swept you off your feet, huh?" Ivy said playfully.



"And from the sound of it, John must have done a great job too, huh!" Alina retorted.



"And how he did!! Woman, that beta is wild! It's a good thing I'm half-wolf and I recover quickly, otherwise I wouldn't even be able to walk!" Ivy exclaims, laughing. "But tell me, are you sore?"



"No! Remember I recover quickly too?" Alina questioned.



There's a knock on the door, and a staff member enters the room carrying a tray laden with fruit, bread, cake, and juice.



"Wow!! VIP treatment for Ali," Ivy teases.



Alina laughs along with Ivy's joke, gets out of bed, and approaches the tray placed on a small table. She notices a note.



"My Queen, I had to reluctantly leave you alone. I confess I would have preferred to stay in bed with you, admiring you, however, we have a tradition that means a lot to us. I will explain soon. See you soon, my love."



Alina smiles.



"Ali, do you have any idea what it means for the Alpha to expose his neck like he did yesterday?" Ivy questions.



"What do you mean?" Safira joins the conversation.



"Normally, we wolves expose our necks to demonstrate our loyalty and submission to the Alpha. I have never seen or heard of any alpha making such a gesture to his mate," Ivy explains.



"I didn't know. When I saw him exposing his neck, I had a strong urge to bite him," Alina confessed.



"Alina, you little minx, you marked your mate!" Ivy bursts out laughing. "You know, you two are perfect for each other! This is the first time I've seen a Luna mark her mate first. It's usually the other way around. Just to be clear, Alina, the bite for us wolves means connecting our bodies and souls. It also means marking our mate as ours! Most of the time, it happens during mating to confirm and strengthen the bond! In short, you invited the Alpha to mate," Ivy jokes playfully.



"Oh! I can't believe I did that!" Alina exclaimed, covering her mouth with her hands.



Ivy laughed heartily at her friend's reaction, even catching a glimpse of a part of Alina's wolf mark.
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"Alina, your mark is beautiful," Ivy says, approaching Alina to get a closer look at the mark that was imprinted on her back. "I wonder what the Alpha's will be like? Will it be a dragon or a witch?"



Alina's eyes widen.



"Wait, what do you mean he'll have a mark?" Alina inquires, surprised.



"When mates bond, we acquire a mark, but not everyone does. There's only a mark when both individuals possess an animal essence. Since Safi is a witch, she only has the bite mark, but the one you have represents your mate's animal."



"Hold on! But how will they know that Safira or Maycon already have mates?" Alina questioned.



"By the scent. Even though I don't have the mark that represents Maycon's animal, I carry his scent. Other males will sense it and back off. The same will happen with him," Safira concluded.



"But your mark reveals something interesting. It's as if the wolf is in transition, or transformation!" Safira reveals.



At the lake



After the hunt, the men went to bathe in the lake. Mayson removes his clothes, stripping down to his underwear. He dives in, and when he emerges with his back to John and Maycon, the two are shocked.



"Mayson!" Maycon begins, "do you know what kind... of, of... uh... uh..." Maycon can't finish his sentence, he's too perplexed.



"What kind of creature is your mate?" John asks.



Mayson smiles before speaking. "I know! I know what she is!"



"A witch!" Mayson replies.



"Dra- Dragon?" Maycon whispers, unable to believe his own words.



"What?" Mayson inquires, confused.



"Alpha, you might want to look at your back in the mirror," the beta advises.



Mayson "..."





  Chapter 59

  Mayson



I went hunting with my brother and my beta. In my pack, we have some traditions, and one of them is that after mating, the companions hunt something for their female or male companions as a symbol of our devotion. I left a note for my Luna. I hope she understands and doesn't get upset. I went with the boys to the forest and wasted no time hunting. I want to finish soon and go back to my beloved. Memories of last night repeatedly surface in my mind, and I can't wait to go back and bury myself in that paradise. I'm addicted to that body, that beautiful witch. Aaagh! Damn it! Focus! I shift, and my wolf is fast and catches a medium-sized prey.



The boys didn't take long, and each one brought their kill. Before returning, we decided to bathe in the river. I was the first to dive while the two were undressing. I took a dip, and when I returned with my back to the two wolves, they spoke with evident astonishment in their voices.



"Mayson!" Maycon started, "do you know what kind... of, of... is... is..." I hear my brother stammer. He's like that when he's nervous. I turn to face the two wolves, trying to understand the reason for my brother's nervousness.



"What kind of creature is your mate?" asked Jhon, completing what Maycon couldn't ask.



I smiled as I remembered how she eliminated that she-wolf. "I know! I know what she is... A witch!" I replied as I heard my brother whisper the word "Dragon."



"What?" I asked confused.



"Alpha, it's good you look at your back in the mirror," said my beta.



I'm confused. What do you mean look at my back in the mirror? "Damn it! Can you tell me what you're seeing! What's on my back?" I asked, irritated with the two wolves.



"Mark! Alpha, you have a huge mark on your back," explained Jhon.



"Mark! Alina is a witch; I can't have a mark, but..." Mayson remembers the healer's words. He said he smelled two extinct species on him, insisted on knowing who I was with. Shit! Could it be? "What's the mark on my back like?" I ask the two of them, who have goofy looks on their faces.



"Damn! Brother, I can't believe I'm going to repeat this word, but on your back is printed a dragon," said Maycon, still perplexed.



"Yeah, Alpha, on your back there's a... a dragon," Jhon confirms, still surprised. Neither of them had ever seen a dragon. Maycon and Jhon were truly amazed.



"I'm going home. I have to see my mark and talk to my mate, and you two don't tell anyone about this. Damn! I have a mark!" I jump for joy and run towards my goddess. Not that the mark is a big deal to me, but anything that comes from that woman makes me happy. Now, a dragon? I never imagined that. My mate is a witch-dragon. Now I understand those flaming eyes; they were her dragon part. It all makes sense! This woman is always surprising me! I transform into my wolf and run as fast as I can. I want to see my mate and the mark imprinted on my skin.



Meanwhile, at the mansion...



Alina was in the shower while Safira and Ivy were talking.



"Safi, why are you so quiet? What are you thinking so much about?"



"About Alina's parents! I'd like to know who they are. The way she manipulated the element to eliminate the she-wolf was impressive!"



"Where are you going with this, Safi?"



"Ivy, for a witch to be able to use the element in that way, she would have to have read the entire grimoire. Ali only read the first part."



"Woman, you're more convoluted than toilet paper. Can you skip the intro and summarize what you mean?" Ivy speaks impatiently.



"I mean, her parents, or one of her parents, must have been someone important, of pure lineage."



"I see, but it's good to get that out of your head because it's impossible to find out who they are, unless her parents knock on the door of the mansion, but that..." (Ivy stops talking and starts sniffing the air.)



Alina flings open the bathroom door.



"We have an intruder in the mansion! Come on, quickly!" Alina says, already dressed.



"I smelled it too!" said Ivy.



The three of them run down the stairs. Alina and Ivy follow the scent, and Safira follows them both.



The different scent came from the kitchen. Alina and Ivy are the first to arrive and come across the Luna mother being choked by a vampire.



"Ali, do you think we have time to go back to the room? We wait ten minutes until the leech is done and then we come back here, what do you think?" Ivy asked because she was angry with Irina.



"Not a bad idea..." Alina replied, facing the vampire, who stares back.



"Look what we have here... I knew there was a half-breed here. You better come with me, or I'll kill this old she-wolf and her friend. (She sniffs the air.) I don't know what she is, but I'll kill her too! By the way, you're going to need another guard, you know, a little snack always goes down well," the vampire taunts, baring her fangs.



"You can kill the old one; it's a favor to me! (Irina's eyes widen.) As for my friend, I want to see you try," Ivy said sarcastically.



"Ivy!!" Safira scolds, arriving on the scene.



"I don't take back what I said. If you want to suck this she-wolf's blood for me, go ahead, but I warn you, this she-wolf has a lot of venom in her veins," Ivy retorted.



"Are you kidding? I'm not kidding! I'm going to kill her!" the vampire threatened, pressing harder on Luna Irina's throat, who is about to pass out.



Alina is angered by the vampire's sarcasm when she says she killed a wolf and lunges at the vampire, who releases the Luna mother to block Alina's attack. The two begin a series of punches, kicks, and blocks; they are fierce in their movements.



Safira helps Luna Irina, who had fallen to the floor, to her feet.



Alina wasn't sure if it would be wise to use her power in Irina's presence, so she decided not to use her magic for the time being. The vampire was fast and strong, but Alina, even without using her powers, outmatched her opponent.



At one point, the vampire finds an opportunity and bites Alina's left forearm. Upon piercing the skin with her fangs, the vampire feels her mouth burn and immediately releases the area. Smoke comes out of her mouth, and a burn is visible on her lips.



Alina didn't know it, but the dragon fire that appeared in her hands at will flowed through her entire body. Her body was a source that housed two distinct forces that could reach unexpected proportions, as is happening in the current situation. Even without understanding what had happened to the vampire, Alina wasted no time and grabbed the vampire by the neck.



"Tell me what you want with Ivy!" Alina questions, lifting the vampire off the ground and pressing her against a wall.



"I don't know who that is..." replied the intruder.



"The hybrid! What do you want with her? Why do you want to take her?" Alina questioned again.



"I need to feed him. I am one of his chosen ones. We will have many children! He loves me! I will take your friend, whatever it takes!" The vampire speaks with a psychotic look in her eyes, appearing to be out of control.



"Wow! This one is not right in the head!" concluded Ivy.



"He? Who is he?" Alina insisted.



"My love! He will reign over all!" she cackles.



Alina loses her patience, and flames emerge from her hands, burning the vampire's neck and quickly engulfing her entire body, leaving only ashes.



"...But what kind of creature are you?" Irina asks, flabbergasted.



"I am a creature who has been very patient with you, but who is on the verge of losing it, as you may have noticed, I am not much of a conversationalist, so I will only speak once. If you don't like me, I understand, because no one is obliged to such an act, liking is optional, but respecting others is mandatory!" Alina speaks coldly, approaching Irina.



"Look here, girl, you can't talk to me like that! I am a Luna of royal descent..."



"I have no interest in your lineage! In short, either you respect me or I won't restrain myself, and then 'Lady Luna' of royal descent, I will make you swallow all your royalty 'down your throat.' Do you understand, or do you want a demonstration?"



"What's going on here?" Mayson asks, entering the kitchen.



"Your mate, son, is threatening me! I told you she wouldn't be a suitable Luna for you. Kira is the right she-wolf!" Irina cries.



"Is that true, Alina?" Mayson doesn't wait for Alina to respond. "Come on, let's go to the room; we need to talk!" Mayson says, his voice serious, as he puts his arm around Alina's waist and takes her to the room.



Irina smiles in satisfaction while Ivy watches the Luna mother with narrowed eyes, exuding an air of smugness that lasts a few seconds because the half-witch she-wolf can't contain herself.... 





  Chapter 60

  Mayson



_ I barely entered the mansion and heard my Luna's altered voice, Damn woman! Even with an angry voice, this little witch excites me.



_ What is going on here? --- I question upon entering the kitchen.



_ Your mate, son, is threatening me! I told you that she wouldn't be a suitable Luna for you; Kira is the right she-wolf! --- my mother cries, unaware that my mate has already put an end to that ill-natured she-wolf.



_ Is that true, Alina? --- I turn to her, and there are her blazing eyes, her dragon side submerged. I don't wait for her to answer, as I can't stand the desire that's consuming me any longer.



_ Come, let's go to the bedroom, we need to talk! --- I say, emitting seriousness in my voice to disguise the lust that's dominating me. I wrap my arms around Alina's waist and take her hurriedly to the bedroom.



I enter the room with her and lock the door.



_ Mayson, look, I can…



_ You know, my Luna, I came determined to talk, but damn it! You're not helping!!! ---- Mayson interrupts Alina, not allowing her to say anything else.



Mayson grabs Alina impetuously and kisses her voluptuously, his hands undressing her skillfully. As soon as he removes his beloved's blouse and bra, his kisses go to the valley of her breasts. This time, Mayson wasn't gentle or slow; he was thirsty and desirous! While he sucked on one, his hand massaged the other. His free hand removed the lower part of her clothes. Mayson didn't stop with his hands and mouth; he switched breasts, sucking greedily, leaving the mark of his hunger. The wolf licked, nibbled, squeezed, providing pleasure to both of them. His hand entered his beloved's panties, eliciting several moans. His fingers skillfully touched Alina's intimacy, which was already moist with arousal.



Alina loses all reasoning. She was prepared to explain what had happened in the kitchen, as she thought her mate was angry with her. However, Mayson barely let her form a sentence and attacked like a ravenous wolf, a predator that recognized its prey and attacked without giving the prey a chance to react. The predator was an extremely skilled wolf, a true master at providing pleasure! A prey like her didn't stand a chance! In reality, she had many chances to enjoy all the pleasures and sensations that the "predator" provided.



Mayson rips off Alina's panties and carries her in his arms, taking her to the bathroom. He removes all the clothes still on her body, freeing his member, which was hard with excitement. He places Alina with her back to him, and at that moment, he notices the wolf mark imprinted on her skin. The Alpha caresses the mark tenderly, causing shivers in Alina's body as she leans against the wall. Mayson kisses her neck, her shoulder. He licks the bite mark in the most immoral way possible, while one of his hands indecently touches his mate's clitoris, causing a frenzy in his beloved, who can't stand so much stimulation and explodes in her mate's hands.



Mayson licks his fingers, savoring all of his mate's honey. He grabs Alina's hips firmly. She understands what he wants and pushes herself up towards the Alpha, who lets out a sigh of satisfaction at the sight before him. The Alpha penetrates his beloved with fervor and passion, thrusting himself in the most pleasurable movement that exists. He dedicates himself to the rhythm of his movements; his body desperately craved his mate's body, needy and eager to have his Luna again. He even thought about talking to her, but seeing her with those blazing eyes "was the last straw" to incite his lust.



_ My Luna... Ahhh! How I needed to have you!... Damn it! Alina, you drive me crazy!...



_ Oh! Mayson... Ahhh, I'm going to...



_ Going to what? Tell me, my queen, what are you going to do? Hmm? Tell your servant, my queen, tell me! Ahhh!



_ Mayson, ohhh!!! I, I'm going to cum!!!



_ That's it, my queen, give me your honey, smear my cock with it, I want you to give me all your honey.



Alina explodes once again, followed by Mayson. Their two bodies are in ecstasy. Mayson hugs Alina from behind, supporting her against his chest. He knows her legs are weak. He kisses her tenderly, carries her in his arms, and places her in the bathtub, giving his beloved a bath. They begin a series of caresses and fondling. They dry themselves off and go straight to bed, where they resume their caresses and kisses.



_ I love you, Mayson, --- Alina declares with fervor in her words.



_ My Luna, you are my life!



Mayson and Alina images taken from Pinterest



_ You're not going to say you love me--- Alina playfully argues.



_ I already told you that when I call you Luna, it means the same thing as that word --- Mayson says, smiling with evident love in his eyes.



_ I know, but you know, Alpha, I'm going to make you say that word! You have no idea how powerful I am! --- Alina says playfully.



_ Oh yeah! What is my witch-dragon going to do with this humble Alpha?



Alina is startled by her mate's revelation.



_ H-how do you know? --- Alina asks nervously.



Mayson smiles, gets out of bed, and walks over to the mirror. As he gets up, Alina is surprised to see the mark on Mayson's back. Ivy had mentioned it to her, but she didn't imagine the dragon would be so explicit on her mate's back.



For the first time, Mayson observes his mark and is extremely proud and happy, a dragon over the waters representing the witch side of his mate, incredibly beautiful.



_ I love it! --- he says proudly.



The mark stamped on Mayson's back.



_ You're not angry or disappointed, are you?



_ My Luna, I already told you that I don't care if you are a human, a hybrid, or anything else. What interests me is having your love, and that's enough for me! You have no idea how much I want you! I desire you! The love I have for you, my love, burns insanely, consuming my entire being! I would never be angry or disappointed with your origin. You, my dragon woman, are my world!



I would never be disappointed! Right now, I'm... very interested to know what my queen is going to do with this wolf to force him to say that word that starts with 'l'. Or was that just a story, my Luna?



_ Are you challenging me, wolf? --- Alina jokes.



_ Yes, I am! --- Mayson teases, throwing himself on the bed.



Alina climbs on top of the Alpha, kissing him passionately. She licks the bite mark just as Mayson did to her.



She lowers her kisses to his abdomen, trailing down his entire body, sending shivers down Mayson's skin, who growls with excitement. Alina goes down to the Alpha's member, who is delirious with pleasure.



_ Damn it! My queen, you're going to kill me! Ahhh!



Alina sucks on her mate's member eagerly. She had never done this before, but she followed her instincts, and from her Alpha's moans, she was sure she was on the right track.



She sucked, gently running her tongue all over her mate's member and "balls." She felt his entire area harden, and it wasn't long before Mayson came into Alina's mouth, and she swallowed. Before reaching his limit, Mayson tried to stop Alina from continuing, but his mate insisted on continuing to suck his "cock" deliciously, and the Alpha couldn't resist.



After "exploding" in his mate's mouth, Mayson climbs on top of Alina and starts another round of love, connection, and passion. They stay in this act for hours.



_ Ahhh!!!! Luna, you drive me crazy! --- Mayson groans.



  Chapter 61

  While Alina and Mayson were immersed in each other, Irina and Ivy faced off.



As soon as Mayson took Alina to the room, Irina was certain that her son would punish his mate "as she should be." The thought gave her hope that Mayson would reject the bond with that creature that looks human. A smile inevitably spread across Irina's face, inciting Ivy's anger.



"You venomous wolf! You better not try anything else, or you'll end up like those three wolves!" Ivy warned angrily.



Irina's eyes widened in shock at the words she heard.



"What did they do with Leona, Celina, and Kira?" Irina asked, surprised.



"The first two were grilled, and the last one literally lost her mind!" Ivy scoffed.



"What do you mean?" Irina asked furiously, approaching Ivy, who did the same, facing the Luna Mother.



"I'm saying that your scheming accomplices bought a one-way ticket to the world of the dead, and if you don't want to meet the same fate, you'd better listen to Alina and start respecting us!" Ivy admonished firmly and harshly.



"Do you have any idea what you did? You drugged your own children, disrespected their choice and bond!" Safira added.



"Worse! You orchestrated a fifth-rate flagrante delicto with the intention of separating us! For a wolf who prides herself on being part of the elite, you've stooped pretty low. And just so you know, that Celina you wanted so badly as your daughter-in-law was making out in this kitchen with that smelly wolf, Ramon!" Ivy revealed indignantly.



"Impossible! You're lying! Celina would be incapable of such an act! She has a noble origin, a pure lineage descended from Alphas and…"



"You know, your obsession with pure lineage is making me sick. If belonging to the nobility means plotting against your own children, I'd rather be of humble origin! Dignity and honesty are nobilities that are worth much more than your noble titles," Safira rebuked.



"Of course you would prefer that! You will never have blood as superior and grand as mine!" Irina retorted.



"What good is having grand blood if your heart is so mediocre? You've been warned, wolf. You don't have to like us, but you have to respect us!" Ivy concluded.



"Sure, sure!" Irina agreed, going to get a glass of water and throwing it at Ivy, who instinctively dodged. The water landed on Safira, who got her face wet. Irina, on impulse, was ready to apologize, as Safira was not her target, but rather the half-breed who, in her opinion, was a pest. Irina remembered well that at the party, it was Ivy who threw sauce at her. She would never forget the humiliation she went through and the shame she felt. This half-breed would pay dearly for the humiliation she had caused! It didn't take long for the Luna Mother to have that thought, as eggs popped into her head. Her hair became all sticky, and the smell of eggs soon became evident in the environment.



Safira watched everything with amusement. This time, she wouldn't interfere. Irina had provoked, so she should endure!



Irina ran her fingers over her eyes as they were smeared with yolk and egg white. As she opened her mouth to protest, Ivy hit her with another egg, right in the center of the Luna Mother's forehead.



"Do you think you can do whatever you want and get away with it? Well, you won't! With me, a Luna of royal blood, it's 'an eye for an eye'!" Ivy said, throwing another egg at Irina.



"You, you!!!" Irina couldn't speak, her mouth soiled with egg residue.



"What are you doing?" John asked, entering the place.



"John, your mate attacked me! You are banished from this pack, you troublemaker!" Irina said angrily.



"Ivy, what happened?" John asked.



Before Ivy could answer, Maycon arrived with his and his brother's prey in hand.



"What the hell is going on here? Mom, why are you covered in egg? Are you playing food fight?" Maycon asked sarcastically.



"This troublemaker threw eggs at my head," Irina complained.



"The truth is that your mother, Maycon, threw water at Ivy, but it hit me, and then Ivy retaliated with eggs," Safira explained.



"Ivy, let's talk!" John said, taking his mate's hand and leading her to the office inside the mansion.



"Mom, you've crossed all the lines, and I'm not even mentioning the scene now. In two days, you will go to Diamantina City, so get ready to leave," Maycon said seriously.



"I can't believe you're kicking your own mother out because of these..."



"Don't even finish that sentence! Nobody is kicking you out. We're giving you a vacation. You need to think about everything you've done, and it's not because of our mates, but because of your actions!" Maycon interrupted.



"I will tell your brother what you are doing, you ungrateful son!" Irina protested.



"The arrangements were made by Mayson, Mom! So, as I said, you leave in two days!" Maycon confirmed.



The Luna left, fuming and feeling wronged. In the library, John admonished his mate.



"John, did you hear what I told you? She started it!" Ivy said exasperatedly.



"You can't give in to every provocation! Be more sensible, Ivy!" John rebuked.



"I can't believe it!" Ivy said, pacing back and forth in the library. "I can't believe you're taking her side!"



"I'm not on her side, I'm on yours! When I ask you to be more prudent, it's because I'm thinking about your well-being. If you keep acting like this, you could end up falling into a trap! Ivy, they are hunting hybrids, and what if one of those hunters provokes you? What will happen? What if I'm not around, or your friends? Will you put yourself in danger just because you can't take a provocation? Damn it, Ivy! I'm worried about you!… Do you know what's most frustrating about all of this? It's knowing that there are creatures out there hunting down your kind, and knowing that I don't have the strength to protect you!"



"John, I…"



"Not now, Ivy! I need to breathe!" John left the mansion extremely irritated, and Ivy was left depressed in the library, reflecting on her mate's words.



In the room, Alina and Mayson…



Alina was telling Mayson how she met Dragon, explaining how she obtained the dragon's power. Then she told him about the vampire that appeared in the mansion's kitchen.



"Mayson, I need to go after the second part of the witches' grimoire to gain full mastery of my witch powers. There's a creature hunting hybrids. I feel it will come after me! I need to be prepared," Alina informed him.



"I believe you mean 'we' need to go, and 'we' have to prepare! You don't really think you're going alone, do you, my Luna?" Mayson asked, arching an eyebrow.



"I won't allow anything bad to happen to you. I know there's something out there feeding on hybrids. John, the healer, and I spent all night analyzing that beast I killed here at the mansion, and we came to the conclusion that there's a creature, more precisely a hybrid, that devours other hybrids."



"Wow! What creature is so abominable as to devour other beings?" Alina asked.



"To be honest, I don't know," Mayson admitted. "What I do know is that I will be by your side. I will protect you, no matter the cost," Mayson stated emphatically.



"Will you really come with me?" Alina asked in surprise.



"I will never leave you alone!" Mayson said convincingly, knowing that his mate had lived a difficult childhood and feared loneliness, growing up without affection, without family, without a home. With the bond complete, Mayson could feel all the anguish that oppressed Alina's heart, the insecurity that existed within her.



"Promise? Promise you'll never leave me?" Alina asked, tears in her eyes.



"Of course, my love. I will never leave you! Now you! Promise me that you will never leave me!" Mayson said, placing Alina on top of him to look into her eyes.



"I promise, my Alpha. I will never leave you!" Alina said, gazing at Mayson.



"Promise that no matter what happens, you will stay by my side, that you will choose to be with me."



"I promise!" Alina replied.



"We will leave tomorrow then, Luna?" Mayson said softly.



"Yes!"



"You didn't make me say that word," the Alpha teased.



"But I will make you!" Alina showered her mate with kisses.



Hours later, everyone was in the office. Ivy and John were still shaken by their earlier argument. Safira and Maycon had already prepared everything for Luna Irina's departure and were talking about it.



"Tomorrow, Luna and I will have to leave. I will have to leave one of you two in my place," Mayson announced without giving much detail, looking at John and Maycon.



"We'll have to separate? Damn, I really want to go. I'm sure there will be a lot of barbecue along the way," Maycon said, looking at Alina.



Mayson didn't understand his brother but continued anyway.



"You know I would love for both of you to go, especially since it will be a difficult journey. But remember the last time I left my mother in my place? We left single and came back engaged! One couple will have to stay!"



"I want to go! I'm a sorceress with healing powers. I can be useful!" Safira said.



"I want to go too! Ali is like my sister. I don't want to be separated from her," Ivy said, hugging Alina.



"I'm sorry, but one couple will have to stay. Separating mates is very painful!" Mayson determined. "So let's decide! Which couple will stay?"



John looked at Maycon, who returned his gaze, just as Safira and Ivy looked at each other. The couples had apparently already decided who would embark on this new and dangerous journey.
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