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Chapter 159
159-Do Me In The Bathroom

“Okay! Back off,” i tried to be playful but | genuinely wanted Maynard to back away from
me, he didn’t budge though, only smirked widely.

“Why? Does your other mate have a problem with it?” when he asked me that question,
| found his eyes turning watery. | know it isn’t easy to see your mate turn away from
you. It must be hard for him to see me pull away instead of trying to keep my
relationship stagnant with him too.

“‘My mate knows | will never cheat on him,” those words escaping my lips wipe the smile
off Maynard’s lips. He went silent for a moment. There seemed to be no movement in
his muscles and that’'s when | knew | have hit the wrong nerve.

“So, being with me is cheating on him but sleeping with him even when you hadn’t
accepted him wasn’t a betrayal on me?” he asked confused, big tears forming in the
corner of his eyes.

“Guys! Can we now discuss why Enya froze back in the room?” i knew it, Lazlo
interrupted us at the right time. He reached us and gently pulled Maynard away from
me, who was still staring in my face and hoping | would say something that would
comfort him.

“1- umm-felt the mate bond with— Zander!” it was the right moment to tell my mates
about the mate bond | felt with the psycho of a twin.

“What?” Lazlo was the first one to gasp while Maynard punched the air and turned
around angrily. Thiago stopped the vegetables and placed his hands on the counter.

| had my eyes fixated on Thiago, his reaction mattered to me. | didn’t want him to think |
will ever choose anybody else.

| was not going to break his heart.
*Thiago!” | whispered,

Maynard and Lazlo looked my way and then at Thiago.




“So, umm what do you plan? Thiago asked without looking my way. | just wanted to
know what he will do if | will say something outrageous. It was wrong but the scarred
and broken me wanted the comfort of my mate.

“I will -, i paused, making him turn his face only slightly in my direction, “| will not accept
him. | already got a mate, you are enough for me.” | stated, jumping off the counter and
reaching him to wrap my arms around his back and hug him from the back.

Wow!

His heart had been beating like a drum. He unfolded my arms and turned around to hug
me tightly. While resting my face on his chest, | watched Maynard tearing up in defeat.
Lazlo had completely looked away from me.

| made deep eye contact with Maynard so that he sees me with Thiago. His pain was
beginning to give me pleasure.

“I will head back to the room. | am not really craving anything.” Maynard sniffled
secretly, trying to look around to make us think he was looking for a snack packet when
in reality, he was hiding tears in his eyes.

“I will also leave.” Lazlo too agreed that they couldn’t stand here anymore. Soon, they
walked away from us.

“Are you okay, Enya?” Thiago instantly asked me because the moment Maynard left, |
teared up. “Hey!” he cupped my face in his hands and comforted me, “You are not a
bad person. You made the right decision.” He reminded me it was my choice only and |
made the decision that my heart craved.

We decided to only make some pasta and then after finishing it, we left the kitchen to go
upstairs.

“It's so annoying not being able to cuddle with you,” Thiago complained, pouting
beautifully.

“‘Umm! What are you planning?” | teased him, walking hand in hand with him to the
room.

*Come to the bathroom and | will tell you,” he sped up and entered the room before me
while turning around and quickly passing me a wink.

snickered, walking into the dark room with all my mates sleeping peacefully. After |
made sure nobody was awake, | rushed into the bathroom. The instant | entered the
bathroom, | was stunned to see Thiago completely naked and standing under the
shower with a smirk on his lips




| deepened my eye contact with him and took my shirt off. His smirk faded when he
watched my bouncing boobs getting free from the cage of the bra as | unhooked them
and set them free.

My nipples were already hard from seeing his dick standing so obediently for me. Once
| reached him, | gently squeezed my body in his arms. He tilted his face and brushed
our lips together, only to pull away and bend his face down in my chest. Passing little
kisses down my chest, he rested his lips on my tit.

“‘Ah!” | moaned, biting my bottom lip immediately. He was sucking onto my nipples so
softly that | was beginning to lose my balance now. While he did that his hand traveled
down to my inner thigh. He was rubbing my thigh and also groping my ass whilst
sucking my tits. My back hit the wall to gain support. He lifted my one leg and rested it
over his shoulder. He was now leaving kisses all over my stomach and also gently

moving my booty shorts to the side to expose my pussy.

The instant he inserted his finger inside me, | almost let out a scream. | had to keep
biting my lips to avoid getting heard by anyone outside. It didn’t do much because when
his second finger entered my vagina, | felt like | have seen heaven.

He was twirling and moving his two fingers inside my vagina like it was a playground. |
was pressing my boobs and moaning, feeling water sliding down my body.

It was then he bent down further and licked my vagina in one go. | shot my eyes open
and before | could grab control over the situation, he had pushed his tongue into my
pussy.

That was the moment that | let out a scream.
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Chapter 160

160-Hungry For Sex

Just when | thought I might have woken up someone, Thiago didn’t stop. So | reckoned
we were fine at the moment. | was anyway too horny to back away now.

| started to unfasten his jeans and pull down the zipper. | then ran my hand on his hard
dick, slowly massaging it.




| would run my hand up to his stomach and down his groin, and slowly onto the shaft of
his penis.

| began to slowly and softly touch his cock in an up-and-down motion while listening to
him slightly moan and grunt. | ran the pre-cum down the side after touching the tip of his
dick.

He gently touched my chin and made me stand up. | reckoned he wanted to feel me up.

Our lips touched as he leaned closer to me. As his tongue pressed against mine and
squeezed its way into my lips, | felt urgency and desire in his warm, wet kiss. At that
time, he turned into an animal and started biting my mouth and rubbing up against me.

While he was passionately kissing me, he started taking off my booty shorts.

| was already wet. So when his hand traveled down and rubbed against my pussy. |
moaned in his mouth.

He spread my legs while breaking the kiss and lifted me up to wrap my legs around his
back. He then guided his hard cock to my pussy. | felt it go inside inch by inch, making
me let out a prolonged moan.

He kept pounding, sliding in and out of me. My pussy clamped around his dick and
that’s when my body began to shake. It was too much for me. His dick was tasting the
juice inside me and my pussy was squeezing hard around it. | was having an orgasm,
so he thrust as deep as he could.

“I'm about to cu—m.” he whispered,

As we were still in the shower, before the last thrust, he actually pulled his dick out and
streamed his hot juice all over my stomach and pussy

We took a shower and then I left first and he came afterward. | slept peacefully and was
fully satisfied. | woke up before everyone and left the room to get ready for spying on
Christina. Lazlo had come with me because apparently, he couldn’t trust me. We waited
outside the academy, hiding in the woods and staring at the big gate.

“When is she coming out?” Lazlo whispered, making me blink my eyes constantly to
make sure | heard him right.

“Why don’t you go and ask her?” | commented playfully, but he wasn’t in the mood to
respond to me in the same tone.




“Well, | am not Enya, who knows how to trick someone into attending her sex
adventures,” that taunt felt like a stab. My smile faded away and a stern look took over
my face.

“You know what?” | sighed, “Thank you for your company but | will take care of it my
own way.” | said in a defeated tone. | was getting tired of being accused of cheating on
Maynard. Lazlo had been calling me names here and there and | was beginning to feel
the hurt.

‘I wasn’t here to company you. | want to find the solution to Thiago’s problem as much
as you do,” he replied rudely once again.

“Okay, then it will be better if we don’t talk at all,” | suggested it because | just wanted
him to shut up and leave me alone. | have suffered in silence for days, | cannot tolerate
someone who keeps taunting me and laughing at my misery.

We remained silent for the next two hours until she finally came out with her brother.
They got into the car and sped away.

Lazlo and | jumped into his car and soon we were chasing after them but keeping a
good distance.

“‘Where are they headed to?” Lazlo asked himself after we have been chasing them for
five hours and they have been going in circles only.

It was beginning to feel strange.

‘I don’t feel right,” | said, “They are aware of getting spied on,” i realized that has to be
the case that they were just going in circles.

“Of course, you would know,” he scoffed,

“What is that supposed to mean?” | asked him, pissed off at him.

“He is your mate. Of course, he knew your scent,” he said but he missed something. For
Zander to know my scent, from that far away, he needs to be in bodily touch with me.
So | guess Lazlo was suggesting something that | didn'’t like.

“Stop the car here.” | muttered, getting enough of his bullshit.

“No! Thiago had asked me to take care of you,” Lazlo shook his head, disagreeing with
me.

“Lazlo! | can take care of myself better than someone who keeps taunting me.” |
muttered under my clenched jaw and placed my hand on the dashboard




160-Hungry For Sex

He car stopped in the middle of the road and | got out of it despite him calling for my
name. | slammed the door shut and walked away to the side of the road. Lazlo drove to
the side and parked the car before coming out and meeting with me.

“What was that? You cannot just use your powers whenever you please,” his ego must
have been bruised that | can do whatever | want without his help.

“Lazlo! before | make you disappear, fuck off!” | grunted, standing on the side of the
road and watching the sky.

The night has arrived earlier because of the clouds and the storm setting in.

Lazlo had only prepared himself for an argument with me when a message popped up
on my screen.

Unknown: | didn’t know you were that kind of a mate. Following me with your roomie?
Were you missing me?

So my doubt was right. Zander knew we were following them.

“Please don'’t tell me this is Maynard’'s message?” Lazlo sighed, ready to pick up an
argument again.

“Why would | expect his text?” | asked, frowning at him for bringing up Maynard.

“‘Because you were supposed to accompany him to his father’s birthday,” as Lazlo
reminded me, | realized it was too late.
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Chapter 161
161-You Broke Me First

“Oh! About that

| sighed tiredly, opening the backseat’s door and sitting down with my legs hanging out
of the car.




“Please tell me you have informed him that you are unable to join him,” Lazlo requested
but all I had to do was to shake my head in response.

“‘Enya! What’'s wrong with you? How can you be s-” before he could yell at me and call
me heartless again, | hushed him down.

“Calm down, | informed his father. | excused him for not being able to make it. | have
sent him a gift and flowers so no need to get your dick hard,” | released my face from
my hands and told Lazlo off.

“Then why didn’t you tell him?” it was the fact that he was constantly pushing me to feel
sorry for my actions.

‘| paused, “I have been thinking about telling the academy that | have chosen another
mate.” |

“Lazlo! | don’t feel guilty, okay? In fact, said and his jaw met the floor.
“Did you talk to Maynard about it?” Lazlo asked and | shook my head.

“He doesn’t need to know. But your constantly bullying is going to make me not accept
you and only accept Zander,” | know | have confused him but | had a reason to say that.

He looked shocked when | mentioned that I’'m planning on accepting and tasting all my
mates.

“‘What? Yo-u, have you talked to Thiago about this?” Lazlo’s tone softened but he was
still asking me if | have done the right thing and not throw Thiago to the side as | did to
Maynard.

“‘He knows my decision,” | said, getting on my feet and stepping closer to him.

‘“Umm- En-,” he was at a loss of words. Especially when | placed my hands on his
chest, I felt his heart beating loudly.

| leaned into his ear and whispered something first before doing anything. | then pulled
back and stared at his face. He looked shocked but it seemed like he was ready.

As | leaned into his face, | found him not resisting. It was a moment that | got the hint
and | crashed my lips onto his lips.

His body shuddered and so did mine. It was a moment that | realized how much he had
been wanting his mate.




“Wow! what a fucking slut!” that voice, and the anger Maynard’s tone contained made
us pull apart.

He was raging like a bull and glaring at us with his eyes peeled.

Lazlo remained silent and | was able to turn to Maynard now. He seemed to have come
back from the birthday party in a black suit which was all messed up. | could tell he had
been running around to find my scent.

“I was fucking waiting for you and you were here deciding to choose all the other mates.
You can’t even be truthful to one mate, satisfy him and here you are talking big. | should
have known accepting you would be a disaster. You were a fucking disease from the
start. | just chose to not look!” he was shouting and briskly walking in my direction.

Lazlo had to jump before me in order to keep me shielded from him. | stepped back but
didn’t utter a word.

“‘Don’t!” Lazlo warned him when stopping him from getting his hands on me.

“I was a fucking fool to introduce her as my mate. She made a mockery out of me,”
Maynard stepped back and punched the air, tearing up and yelling at me.

“Tell me what have done to deserve this? How could she not feel my suffering?”
Maynard was asking Lazlo this question instead of me.

“You know what? | am going to correct things before she starts going around accepting
others and avoiding me. | don’t want to be looked like a joke.” Maynard loosened his tie
and paced around, running hands through his hair and sniffling on tears.

“‘Maynard! You are angry right now. Let’s talk when you have calmed down,” Lazlo was
still trying to calm him down.

When | didn’t step forward to explain my actions to Maynard, he got the hint that | am
beyond redeemable.

“No! This decision needs to be taken now before she ruins my life.” Maynard took a
deep breath as he stopped in a place and raised his face to stare at the cloudy sky.

| know what was about to happen so | prepared myself for it.

“1. Maynard Gray reject me whore mate, Enya Fosters!” the instant he said those
words, my body crumbled like a cookie.

“Argh!” | shouted in pain as my stomach twitched,




“Maynard! What did you do?” Lazlo grunted at him while reaching me to help me stand
up.

“‘Ahh!” | was breathing profusely when feeling this intense pain in my body. But | had to
respond to him. | cannot just let him walk away as |

even through the pain, | uttered, “Enya Fosters accept your rejection,” i finished and it
was time for Maynard to crouch down and close his eyes shut in pain.

“What the fuck are you two doing?” Lazlo screamed at us for what we have done.
“She fucking deserves it,” Maynard was so angry that he was able to avoid the pain to
shout at me while tears streamed down his eyes. One could tell he had made the

decision out of anger otherwise he would have never rejected me and made me suffer.

“Like you did?” i too straightened my back, ignoring the intense pain and looking into his
eyes.

| have been waiting for him to reject him. | didn’t want such scum of a mate.

“What? You think none of this was your fault?” angry at me that | have made him angry
enough to reject me, he was about to pounce at me when Lazlo shielded me.

“My fault?” | shouted, ceasing movement in both Lazlo and Maynard’s bodies. Now that
they have my attention, | decided to say it.

“It wasn’t your fault when you fucked Willow in that hotel room with your friend?” just
recalling that memory of watching Willow getting fucked by Maynard and his friend
joining him after coming out of the bathroom teared me up.

That couple who didn’t even lock the door and started making out was none other than
Maynard and Willow.




