
CHAPTER 15 - THE DISTRACTION PLAN

PERKS OF REJECTED MATE

After Tyrone confronted his mate, he head out to clear his head and try forgetting the kiss and all the sensation 

he felt but he couldn't. The most feisty and dangerously attraction he got was when he received that slapped.

‘It was definitely the sexiest slapped I’ve ever saw. Wait, stop it and focus Tyrone.” Tyrone spoke to himself. 

'I told you... you cannot fight the pull.’ His wolf commented in sarcasm tone.

‘'I don't want to hear your judgements Owen.' Tyrone and his wolf started arguing again. 

‘Yeah right, because you know I’m right.’ Owen riled him up more.

‘So what if you’re right I’m still not going to change my decision.’ He indirectly agreed with Owen.

‘And even if you do, it doesn’t matter because we don’t have a chance with her anymore.’ Owen words made 

Tyrone felt guilty.

Tyrone remembered the rejection he did so blaming him for that is useless because it already happened. The 

only thing he needs to do now is avoid her but it's impossible since she's living in the pack house too.

'Dad, I'll just go for a run be back in an hour.' Tyrone notified.

'Take the pack guards with you.' His father gave a reminder.

'It's okay I'm just around the area I'll not be far.' He convinced.

'Okay I'll be in the library with your Mom if you need anything.' Marco finally shut the link.

Tyrone went behind the house and stripped his clothes off before tying it on his knee before shifting on his red 

fur. Being an Alpha, his size is much larger than any normal ones and his senses are heightened ten times. He 

kept running until he found a sign called "Sundown Forest” and few meters away there is a stream so he 

decided to go there to rest his paws and drink.

'Don't you feel any remorse from rejecting our mate?' Owen suddenly speaks up.

'She's with another man and a fucking whore so stop that guilt card on me!' He huffed.

The information and the scene earlier were enough for him to reject her but to be honest Tyrone wants to be in 

her arms again but he was crushed. After seeing Diana’s expression, he doesn't care anymore because she 

didn’t even bother to oppose and just asked why.

ADVERTISEMENT

'You could’ve let her finished talking before you did that harsh decision.' Owen warded him off.

His wolf had a point but Tyrone’s mind is too clouded with everything he saw from the ceremony up to the 

conversation she had with her friend.

'Did you see how she lied straight to my face? You saw the way Marcel holds her yet she denied him as her 

boyfriend.' Tyrone spat.

'You still judged her right away!' Owen put up a fight.

'Would want a mate that's a slut? Don't you dare tell me it's okay with you that she has a baby?' Tyrone gritted 

his teeth.

'You're right I'm not happy with that idea but still you could have let her explain.' His wolf insisted.

'I don't care Owen! She lied straight away so it doesn't matter I'm not a fool to believe her!' Tyrone hissed at 

him this time.

'You are such an asshole!' He emphasized the word.

'Why don't you just shut up and leave me the hell alone!' Tyrone lashed out.

'I hope you don't regret it!' Owen blocked him instead this time.

With Owen's argument and the rejection filling up his brain, he needed a distraction. Yes, that's it! He run back 

to the pack house and noticed the party is over so he climbed to his room. Tyrone showered and tossed the 

dirty clothes in the hamper when he suddenly smelled his mother. "Tyrone, where have you been?" His Mom 

switched on the light.

"I just let Owen out in the clearing Mom, didn't Dad told you?" He plunked to the bed.

"He did but that was two hours ago, I got worried because I couldn't reach your link." His Mom sighed.

"I'm back now Mom so you can relax; did something happen while I was gone?" Tyrone set the alarm.

"I just wanted to introduce you to Diana." Luna Axelia smiled.

ADVERTISEMENT

Hearing the name makes Tyrone’s wolf jumpy but he pretended not to be interested. After what happened 

Tyrone don't think she wants to see him either.

"Tyrone Alec! Are you even listening to me?" His mother’s yelling brought Tyrone’s senses.

"Huh... yeah Mom... I was just distracted." Tyrone didn't lie this time.

"Finally you’ve learned that you can’t hide from me, so what made you distracted? Ever since the ceremony 

you have been zoning out for whatever reason, are you okay?" She checked her son’s temperature. 

"Yeah I just feel worn out from the flight and the ritual but I'll be fine Mom." Tyrone convinced his mother.

"I understand, before anything else, you will be riding with Marcel to school tomorrow okay?" Luna Axelia 

informed him.

"What?! I mean why? Where is Dad's car?" He whipped his head.

"Your Dad has important things to do in the morning." Axelia pats his head.

"What about my baby?" Tyrone put his best smile.

"How many times I told you not to ride that monster ever again!" His Mom put a hand on her waist.

‘Damn! This is harder than I thought it is.’ Tyrone mentally says.

"But Mom I haven't been driving it for so long can you please allow me just for tomorrow please? I promise I will 

be safe." Tyrone cooed her.

"Fine! The key is in your father's drawer in the library this better be the last time." Luna Axelia clinched his deal.

"Thanks Mom!" Tyrone hugged her.

"Now get some rest before I regret my decision." She kissed his forehead and left.

ADVERTISEMENT

Since Tyrone is not yet sleepy he turned on the television and watched some documentary programs. Thirty 

minutes later, his stomach began to rumble so he went to the kitchen to find something to eat. He grabbed the 

bottled water and pasta before heading back to his room when he accidentally heard his parent's talking by the 

hallway. Tyrone is not a nosy person but every time he do it; he always find something out.

"I think it's time we tell the kids the truth Marco, their old enough to understand things." Luna consulted her 

husband.

Tyrone’s best guess they are talking about the teenagers under their care. Tyrone already met Marcel but sadly 

he is till clueless about the other two kids.

"We don't have much time and it might happen soon so they need to be train well especially Marcel." His Dad 

turns to talk this time.

"How about Mini? She's still too young for this." His Mom reckoned apprehensively.

"Minerva will understand she's a bright kid after all. The least we can do is to keep them safe and protected like 

we promised." Marco convinced his wife.

"You're right. Are we going to tell Tyrone about it?" His Mom questioned again.

"If it gets worse we will but for now its best not to get him involved unless the kids know it firsthand." Marco 

stated. 

‘What is it their hiding that we are not allowed to know?’ Owen voice popped up.

‘I can’t believe Dad wants us to have a blind eye about this’ Tyrone can’t help but comment. 

'What do think it is?' Owen got intrigue too.

'I don't know, but I will dig on this matter.' Tyrone made a mental note for that.

Tyrone knew his parents will sense that someone is listening so he hurriedly ran to the hallway leading to his 

room. Just in time he saw Marcel entering a room and the scent of Diana hit him again. 

‘How can she deny he is his boyfriend when they are sleeping together just a few meters away from my own 

bedroom?!’ Tyrone growled.

‘Shut up you already said you rejected so you have no right to feel that way.’ Owen snarled at him.  

ADVERTISEMENT

He went to his bedroom completely pissed off without looking back and decided that tomorrow he will find 

some random chick at school. He will make out in front of his mate to let her know she meant nothing to him at 

all.
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