CHAPTER 24 - THE PARENTS LETTER

PERKS OF REJECTED MATE

After their intense conversations inside the library, Marcel head out to find her younger sister. Tyrone on the
other hand called the head patrol Warren including all the warriors, trackers and patrollers for a pack meeting.

'Now you want to get involved after what you did!" Owen detests him.

'l misjudged her and I'm the one to blame so | will understand if you hate me too.' Tyrone sounded defeated.

'l am mad but | don't hate you.' His wolf didn't speak after that.

This time Tyrone sets a goal that he needs to get to the bottom of the rejection that his mother mentioned
earlier. He needs to find out what could happen and make sure to rectify it.

"Mom, | know this isn't the right time but | want to know exactly what will happen to Diana or me after the ---
rejection?" Tyrone paused nervously.

"It's just between Marcel and his sisters." His Mom snubbed answer.

"But I'm Diana's mate | can't just sit here waiting please Mom... Dad, | already made the biggest mistake and |
want to make it right." He begged to them.

"A month from now she will be sick and her wolf can't heal her; eventually she'll turn human and die; as for you,
the effect will take place the day of her death." His Mom's voice was breaking.

"But... my mate can't die! Is there any way | can amend this?" Tyrone refused to let that happen.

"Only by claiming her on full moon." His father interjected.

"That's a month from now! We need to act fast and rescue my mate; | will order a manhunt for everyone to find
that son of a bitch!" Tyrone spat pertaining to the guy who took his mate.

"l don't think it will only be the problem, Diana still has her own decision to make when it comes to that if she
doesn't accept you back then it's the end of it." His Mom discussed further.

"l will do my best to get her forgiveness, even if | have to die for her | will gladly take it just to keep her alive."
Tyrone balled his fists.
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"If you succeeded then we will retain your position otherwise | will hand it down to Marcel whether you like it or
not." His Dad notified him.

"To be honest | don't think I'm rightful man for the title Dad and I'll be glad if Marcel will accept it with no hard
feelings." Tyrone stood up.

"Prove to us how sincere and willing you are to go for that position -- again. If you don't have any more
questions you may go." His Dad pointed to the door.

"Thanks you for all the information. Goodnight." Tyrone left the room.

Since the library is on second floor Tyrone couldn't pass the chance not to knock on Marcel's room. Tyrone
decided to face him and his rant and be ready whatever he has to say.

"What do you want?!" He tried to keep his tone down.

"Marcel, | just want to apologize for everything | know you're mad at me right now and even how many times
you hit me it won't change the fact that | hurt your sister." Tyrone stepped his foot on the doorstep.

"It's not me you need to apologize to; you can go to hell for all | care!" Marcel expressed his anger through his
words.

"l know and | expected that, just hear me out first before anything else." Tyrone kept his temper cool.

Marcel stayed silent for some minutes while Tyrone can't anticipate what his answer might be.

"Fine." He agreed in calm mood.

"l have a proposition to you." Tyrone took a big gulped.

"What is it?" Marcel crossed his arms.
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"Let's set aside the hatred for now and help find Diana. After that you can continue to do whatever you want but
right now Diana is what matters to both of us." Tyrone made terms with him.

"You're lucky for being an Alpha and | respect your parents, if it wasn't for them | already have killed you by
now." He obviously hates his guts.

"Can we discuss some strategy to find you sister and discuss your hatred with me later?" Tyrone laid a forward
answer.

Marcel opened his door a little wider so Tyrone can pass through, as he entered the room Tyrone saw his little
sister who is currently taking a nap. After a minute of silence, Marcel speaks up to ease the tension.

"She's a deep sleeper and won't hear anything; now going back how do you plan for us to rescue my sister?"
Marcel started off.

"| already ordered a manhunt to the warriors earlier for Hades. My parents probably know more about him and
they will help us track their location easily. Maybe there is some sort of linage that we can find." Tyron opt the
idea.

"Even though we find his location I'm still clueless with my power.” Marcel sounded defeated.

“Have you read your parents letter yet? There could be something there that can tell us where the fuck that
bastard is." Tyrone somehow remembered the envelope.

"According to that, | have superhuman strength, speed, and stamina including expertise in weaponry with
immunity to diseases and infection; and the last one is magic manipulation." Marcel enumerated one by one.

“Those abilities are one of a kind.” Tyrone praised him for that.

“How can we defeat or even save my sister without me even knowing how to use that or should | say existed
for that matter?" Marcel gets puzzled.

"Beginning tomorrow we will train harder and maybe my parents can help us with your abilities.” Tyrone
suggested.

“| am still overloaded with this abilities and stuff that | don’t even know how it started.” Marcel admitted.
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"In Roman mythology, your name is a God of War so your skills are mainly on fighting that we are much
needed to rescue your sister. The Immunity ability is your leverage because you can fight the battle swiftly
without getting hurt but I'm not sure how you can train your magic manipulation but I'm sure my parents will
guide you." Tyrone concluded.

"That's the best idea and only option we got." He peeks at the pictures of their parents by the bed side table.
"Those are your strength but do you know what your weakness is?" Tyrone got curious.

"It says it's my mate,” Marcel acknowledged.

"Congratulations for finding your mate, who is she?” Tyrone commented.

“It's Charissa, my sister’s friend." Marcel smiled with glint of worry.

“I will order guards to patrol their house in case Hades find out she is your mate they need to be protected
same with her mother. For her safety tell everything to Charissa so she will understand and lastly keep this
information about her between us. Less talk, less mistakes." Tyrone steered.

"Thanks." Marcel seems relieved.

"No problem considered this as my token of apology. | will do everything to find Diana and hope she forgives
me." Tyrone vowed.

"It's all up to her but if she does | hope it's the right decision." He sat on the bed.

"Anyway, it's almost dinner I'll go now so you can wake up Minerva. You can talk to my parents after dinner and
| will tell them about it." Tyrone walked to the door.

The moment Tyrone got out of their bedroom he felt relaxed just by smelling the faint scent of his mate. Now
there's only thing to do and that is to find his mate’s location and create a plan to rescue her. They need
exactly thirty days before the full moon appears it is the only chance he has to save Diana so they need to act
fast.

That same night, Axelia and Marco narrated everything on how they knew the Olympian family and how they
became the keepers. Everyone worked on how to find Diana while Tyrone, his parents and Marcel are
checking the Olympian’s ancestry line but couldn't find anything to trace Hades location. Marco and Axelia will
be training Marcel while Tyrone works on his ability with the pack warriors.
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