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Chapter 31.

“Stone her to death!” Aloha Castiano had commanded.

Luna, madam Sandra and the luna were shocked, they were not expecting that kind of
judgment but the judgment didn’t really freaked Luna that much, she was kinder
expecting it to be brutal.

“I’'m so sorry your highness but if you are angry, leave my innocent child out of it, she is
not a bastard.” Luna muttered more to herself than anyone but they all could hear her
clearly because of their hearing abilities.

All of them gasped, “That is the height of it, she has to be punished!”

“She blasphemed!”

“She’s indirectly abusing my alphal”

“Let’s tear her to pieces!”

“I will love to taste the pup in her!” All the wolves started protesting, some were even
already shifting, ready to tear Luna to pieces.

Luna was scared as she stared around at them, her hand held on to her stomach
protectively, an action obvious to Carl.

“She is getting killed and she is planning of protecting her pup. Don’t you think the father
must be so important?” Carlton said in Carl’s head, annoying Carl.

“This is not about the father, it is about us trading our mate for shit!”

“You meant to say you, trading our mate for shit right?”

“Shut the fuck up okay? I’'m trying to think here! Stop talking!” He snapped at him.
“I was thinking...” Carlton was talking but Carl blocked him out of his head.
“Talkative!” Carl cursed under his breath.

“‘Enough!” The luna cushioned the angry wolves, who were really ready to tear Luna
apart.



“No! We will not allow her to go unpunished, she has to die!”
“She is having a fatherless pup in her stomach! She has to die!”
“She talks rudely to the alpha! She has to die!”

“What are we waiting for? Get her!” The wolves roared angrily, not having the luna
talking them out.

“‘Honey, you have to stop this madness! You are not brutal, at least not to a weakling!”
The luna tried to calm alpha Castiano down but he was too angry to listen.

“The same girl that took me for granted? The same girl who talked back so rudely at
me? Never! She should be killed!” Alpha Castiano yelled out, shocking the luna.

“My love listen to me! | understand how you are feeling but she is only a child!”

“What are you waiting for? Get to work!” He snapped at the wolves groaning then faced
back the luna, “Don’t worry my love, we will talk later when this is done with.”

The luna panicked, “What are we supposed to do now?” The luna asked, staring at
madam Sandra who seemed calm, too calm for someone who cares.

“Sandra, aren’t we going to do anything?”
“Yes, let’s just sit down and watch.” Madam Sandra replied calmly.
“She will be killed! She can’t fight them!” The luna pointed out the obvious

“Just sit down and watch your majesty, there is nothing we can down, his highness is
too filled with rage to listen to us and he was the only one who can stop the chaos.”

The luna gently sat down, watching silently with madam Sandra. The luna’s eyes
swayed to her son, Rebecca and Amelia and sighed before crooking over to watch
Luna.

Rebecca was sitting down, she was watching the drama unfolding with a smile on her
face but then she thought.

“I would have really love to deal with Luna by myself, but | can’t risk the shame | would
bring on my daughter. If | eventually join in the killing, | will be looked badly upon and |

would be named, ‘The stepmother who helped in the killing of her stepdaughter!” Which
| wouldn’t be able to tolerate, so let’s just watch from here, after all, its all the same, we
will get rid of her, and that is it.” She thought, looking more interested in the show.



Amelia was trying to get Carl’s attention but Carl made it impossible as his attention was
captured by the ongoing event, she sighed after her several failed attempts.

“I thought he would love me if Luna is out but who am | kidding? She is his mate after
all, I bet he would have accepted her back if she is not pregnant with a bastard!” She
glared at Carl, though he was not looking at her, he knew that she was glaring at him
but didn’t turned to her, she sighed and faced front.

“No kidding, | hate you so much.” She thought glaring at a frightened Luna.
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Luna was scared as she watched the angry wolves coming closer to her, the moment
the first wolf got to her and pushed her to the floor, she knew that she can’t survive it,
she knew that that day was her end, she knew that she was too weak to protect her
child, she knew that she would fail madam Sandra.

The first wolf who made it to Luna pulled her on the floor while the others bounced on
her, biting her everywhere, anywhere their teeth fell on, while others were ripping apart
her skin, anywhere their claws fall on, they didn’t care, they were too bent on killing her
to care.

Only a few of the wolves attacked her. Some were like, “She is too little to be shared

among us all, she can’t satisfy us, she would only get us more hungrier than they
already are.” They concluded that they would stay behind.

Luna’s screams of agony filled the throne room at every passing second, and her voice
got weaker at ever passing minute.

Her blood filled the ground and everybody sitting on the higher seats, including Amelia
and Rebecca watched them as they dealt with Luna with an expressionless face except
Rebecca and Amelia.

They both had a huge grin plastered on their faces, “Finally, our wishes come true.”
They thought, glanced at each other and smiled.

“Stop!” A voice suddenly roared, causing the time to stop.

The voice echoing throughout the room causing everyone of them a sudden fear, the
effect of the voice flipped the wolves attacking Luna across the room.

Everyone was scared as they turned gently to the owner of the voice.

Chapter 32.



Carl Rogan was sitting quietly as he watched them torture Luna, “What really got father
this angry? He haven’t been angry like this before, he is always calm and mom is
always the strict one. Then, what changes?” He wondered.

“We are not supposed to be sitting down here till our mate dies right?” Carlton asked
Carl in his head.

‘I don’t know.” Carl had replied, his cold expression not changing from how it was.
“She can’t die now, we have to protect her!” Carlton argued.

“Stop arguing, | am still trying to think.” Carl said, already getting frustrated.

“Let’s safe her, she deserves it.” Carlton said again.

“Yes, she deserves the punishment, she deserves to die. She allowed another wolf of
touch her, a wolf that is not us.” Carl said, misinterpreting Carlton.

“That was not what | meant jerk, | meant that she deserves us, saving her. She is in that
condition because of you remember? Now, she needs help. Do you want to watch her
die? You know what? You're unbelievable.” Carlton said groaning at Carl. He was
getting angry at him.

“Groan all you want, the fact still remains that she is not pure and | hate her now.” Carl
said.

“She is dying, | can feel her heartbeat fading, let’s stop those wolves!”
“No!” Carl replied firmly.

“You left me with no choice then.” Carlton suddenly said, then took over Carl’s body
before Carl could understand what he meant.

“Nol!” Carl screamed, trying to stop Carlton but it was too late.
“Stop!!” Carlton had thundered. Driving every wolf away from Luna’s side with his yell.

He was known for his strongest wolf in the Crystal pack, the only one stronger than him
was his father but that doesn’t mean his father will win him neat in a duet.

Everybody gently turned back to stared at him, “What is wrong with him?” They
muttered among themselves.

“Why did he stopped them from finishing the girl off?” Others asked themselves while
the ones that were flung to the walls were still groaning on the floor, due to how hard the
hit was.



“What the hell is that for son? What has gotten into you?” Alpha Castiano asked Carl,
the satisfactory smile which he had on his face when Luna was being punished had
changed to an angry one.

‘I have no time to answer your questions father, | just know that nobody is dying here
but if it is compulsory that someone should die, then | don’t think that she is the one,
she is still very much young to die.” Carl, whose body was taken over by Carlton,
answered his father, the alpha.

“How dare you try to stop my orders!” The alpha groaned, then faced the people, “Finish
her!” He commanded dangerously.

“Yes your highness.”

Few of the ones that didn’t join in attacking Luna the first time charged at her, wanting to
carry out the alpha’s order but as soon as they got closer to her, a mighty force swept
them off their feet and threw them to the walls, breaking a bone or two in the body.

The pervious ones that got hit were already back to their feet, they were completely
healed.

“Carl!” The alpha groaned in rage facing him.

“Yes? That is my name old man. You can't kill an innocent child because it mother
annoys you, you aren’t always cruel but you have to know, | hate this side of you so
much like shit!” He groaned back at his father, ready for a fight with him.

“Carl, what do you think you are doing? Challenging the alpha? Are you out of your
senses?” Amelia said, interfering in the fight, as she held Carl’s arm.

Carl jerked her hand off his arm. “I am not your Carl, | am Carlton and | hate you. You
made him to reject our mate and now, she is for another person. | hate you so much,
stay away from us!” He groaned at her before facing back his father.

“You will regret ever raising your voice on me Carl! | promise you!” Amelia yelled with
tears on her face as she stood up amd headed for the door.

“No one is leaving this room unless | say so!” The alpha said and the door locked on its
own, locking all of them in.

“And you Carl, why are you interfering on a matter that isn’t yours? Or are you perhaps
the owner of the child?” The alpha asked dangerously closing up the space between
himself and Carl.

‘I would have been glad that she is pregnant for me, | wouldn’t have cared about what
any of you will say, | would have go to the temple to worship the moon goddess if the



pregnancy is mine, | wouldn’t have allowed your hungry subjects to lay a finger on her,
talk less of tearing up her body and finally by now, | would have punched you in the face
to correct your angry brain alpha Castiano!” He said.

Carl had closed up the gaps between them. He showed no act of backing off, he was
glaring hard into alpha Castiano’s dark eyes with his own dark eyes and he was ready
to fight his father because of his mate, whom he rejected.

“That is enough both of you!” The luna interfered, she was scared that they would Kill
themselves.

She forced a space out for herself between them by gently pushing them both aside.
“You both should calm down, we won't kill the girl okay and Carl,” she faced him, “If you
keep on fighting, don’t you know that the girl would die? And if | want to heal her, it will
take a lot of days before she heals completely.” Carl’s eyes gently soften as he glanced
at Luna, before returning his stared to his mother.

“She will not die, | will bring her back to life by myself.” He said then faced his father.
“And not even you can stop me father.”

Carl walked away from his father’s side to where Luna’s half ripped body was laid, he
gently got hold of her bloody face, which was extremely cold, it was only the faint beat
of her heart that showed that she was still very much alive.

He gently raised her face up to his and kissed her lips even as her lips were covered
with blood, he deepened the kiss and kissed her hard, shoved his tongue into her
mouth, tasting every corner of her mouth, he gently disengaged his lips from hers when
he felt it was okay.

Carl rose his head from hers and placed his hand on her stomach, “Its fine.” He
muttered as he felt the heartbeat of the child, he quickly removed his hand when the
heartbeat he was hearing was more than one.

“She is not having one child, we lost her.” He thought sadly and stood up from her, he
headed straight to the door and he door which was locked flung open by itself when he
got closer to it.

Carl walked out of the throne room immediately and the door shut back with a thud,
causing fear in the heart of some people like Amelia.

Chapter 33.

As Carl Rogan stepped out of the room, Luna, who was still on the floor start healing up,
all her missing flesh got rebuilt instantly and all the broken bones got renewed.



“What the hell!” Everybody gasped as they watched the renewing of the body, they all
were so surprised, no one knew that Carl has the power of healing except the luna but
she never for ones thought that he could heal faster than her.

The Luna would be able to heal Luna if she wanted but it will take a few days to
complete the healing which took Carl only a few minutes to complete.

Luna saccade back to life as she woke up, she was surprised to see herself still in the
throne room and everybody still available, having all their glances on her.

She didn’t understand what was happening at first but when her wanted to stand up,
she fell back down, she was boggled. She had put pleasure on aiding herself to stand,
knowing that she was wounded.

“What is happening to me?” She asked herself her usual question, which she got no
answer to.

She gently stood up from the floor, she noticed that she was feeling no pain and her
eyes went straight to the luna in appreciation.

Her hand then went to her stomach as she remembered that she was pregnant,
somehow, she knew that her babies were okay so she was relieved.

“Thank you.” She mouthed to the luna but the luna shook her head, signifying that she
wasn’t the one that helped her. But dumb Luna didn’t understand, she thought that the
luna was telling her that it was okay.

“‘Don’t think because he healed you, that you are free!” Alpha Castiano abruptly
groaned, finding everything crazy.

“‘How can my son stood up on me to fight me because of a weak girl? How?” He kept on
speculating, finding it funny.

Carl hasn’t for ones looked him in the eyes before during argument, he was always
scared of him and Carl’s respect for his father always gets multiplied in two folds during
argument but that day was a shock to the alpha.

“My son was ready to fight me even if he knows that he will lose or just so | thought
because right now, | don’t think that | know my son again. When the hell did he started
healing?” He couldn’t help but to keep on wondering within himself but then shoved his
thoughts aside to deal with Luna.

“You made a lot of offences, you committed a lot of crimes and you cannot go
unpunished. | Castiano Rogan the second, pronounce you to be banish from my pack!
You are of no use before, so leave my pack! And if anyone sees her in anywhere



around the pack in the next two hours, she should be kill!” Alpha Castiano said,
directing the last statement to his subjects.

“‘Everybody leave now! Go back to your daily activities and get ready and wait for two
hours when you will have to finish her off, no one would be able to stop you then and
you will do to her as you please.” He said and walked out of the throne room
immediately, he was so vexed.

“Carl should get ready because he will definitely gets punished for the humiliation he
made me passed through in the presence of my subjects.” He thought as he walked
away.

Everyone began leaving immediately the alpha left, some shifted back to their human
forms while others that have ripped their clothes apart while transforming, left in their
wolves form.

Luna stood still she was so confused, “What just happened? Do | just get myself banish
from my home?” She asked rhetorically and tears weigh in her eyes.

Madam Sandra walked closer to her with the luna beside her.

“‘Hey! Don't cry, getting banish is better than getting killed. You can always live and birth
your children, all you have to do is to go to somewhere else, somewhere far from here!”
Madam Sandra said as she held her shoulders.

“And moreover, you can go to their father’s place, he is a wolf right?” The luna asked
Luna, which she nodded to, “Then, that’s solved, wolves always accepts women that
birth their child, especially their first pup, he will protect you and you should be okay with
him by your side.” The luna completed.

‘I can’t go to him, | don’t want to.” Luna feared that she would be rejected by Damien
Blackhood or he would make her birth the pups and cast her away, faraway from her
children or he would kill them. She feared for her life and that of her children’s.

“Tik tok tik tok, time goes away,” Rebecca said as she went closer to them, “Just a little
advice to my stepdaughter before she leaves. Whenever you see your father in your
dream or even in real life, tell him that I tried my best on you but you chose to be a
disgrace to the family.” Rebecca chuckled and started walking away but halted with
clenched teeth when she heard what Luna said.

“‘And | won't forget to tell him that you failed in your child’s upbringing, that is why your
daughter turned out to be the pack’s popular bitch!” Luna told her.

Rebecca fought hard to keep herself from turning back, she felt so humiliated and she
could feel that the luna and madam Sandra were preventing themselves from laughing.



“If it hasn’t been that the present moment isn’t favorable, | would have laugh, that even
the dead would run out to check what causes my laugher but thanks to the moon
goddess that the situation favors you, so enjoy.” Madam Sandra had said, adding more
fuel to her burning fire.

Rebecca clenched her fist to the extent that blood started dripping from there. “I pray
that she disobeys and stay here for more than her given time, this time, | won'’t think of
anything, | will tear her flesh into pieces.” She said in her mind and left immediately with
Amelia trailing behind her.

‘Do you see what just happened? You shouldn’t be dull, the world would take you for
granted and mess with you but if you are smart, they would know their places and
maintain their distances.” Madam Sandra told Luna.

“What do you think Sandra? Isn’t she suppose to go to the guy? | mean the father.” The
luna said, in her own personal view, she would have preferred that Luna go to the father
of her baby but she didn’t know why the girl was preventing herself from going.

Chapter 34.

Madam Sandra sighed to the luna’s question, she herself didn’t know what to think, she
would have preferred the same thing as the luna but they are not in the right position to
decide.

“We can’t decide your majesty, our decisions don’t matter here, she is to decide on her
own.” She faced Luna, “And just so you know, your decision determines your future and
you won’t be seeing us again after today. You will be on your own.”

‘I have made up my mind, | am not going to meet him, | would leave the pack and I will
raise my children alone.” Luna said with determination, she wasn’t ready to face
anything now, she will better raise her children alone.

“You will be better off among the human then. That way, no one will think of you as a
weakling, you are almost like them, the only difference is that you are having a weak
wolf in you which no one would notice.” Madam Sandra told Luna.

“Okay, the human world it is.” Luna agreed.

“Come, | prepared a little luggage for you to go with, everything you will be needing is in
it and | hope you will be able to take care of yourself.”

Luna was determined, “I should be able to do that, | will struggle and strive for myself
and my children, I'm sure we will survive it all.”

They three walked out of the throne room towards the hallway.



“Wait here, | will grab it from my room and you will leave immediately. We will only be
seeing you off to the palace gate, then you will be all alone.” Madam Sandra said and
rushed to her room.

Luna watched madam Sandra walked away before facing the Luna. “Thank you so
much for healing me, | thought | will die and failed everybody around me that cares.”
Luna appreciated the luna calmly facing her

The luna exhaled then inhaled, “It wasn’t me.” She declared to Luna.

“l don’t understand your words your majesty. Everybody know that you are the only one
that can heal in the pack, so you are confusing me.” Luna was obviously confused.

“‘Everybody in the pack thought that | am the only one that can heal but that’s wrong,
Carl can heal too, though he doesn’t use the power every time, let me just say that you
are the first person he used in on. Carl healed you.” The luna told her.

Luna panted, “What? That’s impossible! | mean why will he do that?” She was
astonished.

‘I don’t know why he did it too, | just know that he did it and you should be appreciating
him, not me.” The luna said to Luna.

“There is no time to appreciate the young master, she have to start moving as soon as
possible. | learned that Rebecca is really planning her death, if she is a minute late
here, she won’t make it out of the pack in time.” Madam Sandra said, coming back to
join them with a small bag with her.

“Okay I will leave right away, but do help me in appreciating him, telling him that I'm
very grateful and that I’'m sorry | proof to be a really bad mate.”

“‘Don’t worry, we will deliver your message to him. Now, let’s leave and here, it is yours.”
Madam Sandra said and gave Luna the small bag with her.

Luna collected the bag and stared at her, “Are you sure that everything | will be needing
is here madam?” Luna asked as she stared at the bag, it was indeed small.

“Yeah of course, you don’t expect me to bring you a big bag right? It will keep pulling
you back.”

“Oh! | don’t know!”
“Now come, let’'s move!”

They all walked to the gate and halted at the gate.



“‘Now, this is where we say our goodbyes.” The luna said hugging Luna.

“Thank you your majesty, please tell him I'm sorry.” Luna said, she was still feeling
guilty.

‘I will and I'm sure he holds no grudge against you, you both are cool but that doesn’t
mean | will allow him to marry your stepsister.” The luna laughed with Luna.

“You should allow him if that is what he wants, when he will realize his mistakes, he will
return back to you and you will forgive your baby boy.” Luna said and the luna nodded.

“‘Don’t forget to take care of them.” The Luna reminded her, referring to her children.
“I will.”

Madam Sandra gave a paper to Luna, “Here is a map, you should follow it, it will lead
you to your destination,” she touched Luna’s forehead, “You will be able to read it now
and you should be okay, when next we meet, | want to see you and your babies
bouncing around happily, okay?”

“‘Okay madam.” Luna said and madam Sandra removed her fingers from Luna’s
forehead. At that moment, it looked as if the numb part of her brain was healed and she
then knows things she didn’t knew before.

“| feel weird.” Luna said, touching her head.

“‘Don’t put much thought on that, now listen, no matter what happens outside there,
keep moving and don’t allow anyone to stop you from moving, they can only hurt you
but can never kill you. If its possible for you, run, keep on running till you cross the
border, till you know you are outside the pack. Do you understand?” Madam Sandra
instructed and asked.

“Yes | understand.” Luna said and turned to the gate.

“Good luck!” Both madam Sandra and the luna wished her.

Luna walked out of the gate and the first thing that caught her attention was the crowd,
holding a lot of things with them. The people were much more plenty than the ones that
attended her judgment in the throne room, it was as if only a quarter of them attended

her judgment and now, the whole pack was before her.

“Look who we have here!” She heard a voice from the side and didn’t even turn to check
who owns it since she knew it was Amelia’s voice.

Before Amelia could form another word out of her mouth, Luna had took to her heels.



Chapter 35.

“Is she going to make it?” The luna asked madam Sandra as she was busy staring at
the gate.

“She will make it if she abide by all what | told her.” Madam Sandra replied.

The luna noticed that something was off with madam Sandra’s voice, so she turned
back to look at her, she was shocked to see madam Sandra looking so weak and older.
Gray hair was suddenly growing among her dark hair.

“What the hell is happening to you?” The luna asked fearfully, walking closer to her.
“What is wrong with me doesn’t matter, all that matter right now is that Luna should
escape and all my stress should not go in vain.” Madam Sandra said and turned

towards the pack house.

The luna stared at her speechless, she noticed that she had grown so old, “Hope its not
what I’'m thinking? | still need you Sandra.” She thought before joining her.

ek
“What the hell? Why is she running?” Rebecca asked Amelia as they watched Luna ran.
“l think she was giving the instructions to run!” Amelia replied shrugging, “| so much
hate that Sandra but she won'’t win today. You know what to do mother!” Amelia said,
facing Rebecca.

“Of course | do, you don’t have to talk twice.” Rebecca replied, smiling dubiously.
Rebecca then faced the people, “After her!! We won'’t allow her to get away!”

“The bitch is running away!” A wolf said.

“‘Don’t allow her to escape, we don’t want people like her here!”

“Yes, we don’t want her to live, she will corrupt our pups!”

“Whole don’t know the father of her child!”

“She is a disgrace to our family!” Rebecca shouted, running after Luna, initiating the
throwing of things at her.

‘I hate her so much!” Amelia shouted following suit.

“We all hate her!”



All of them ran after the running Luna, emptying all the things they had in their hands on
her.

They all were instructed by the alpha that they must not touch her until the time elapse,
so they were not thinking of touching her, their aim was to slow her down so that her
time will be against her and they will have full right to kill her.

But they were all astonished to see her ran out instead of walking slowly, they had
expected her to come out of the pack house with tears plastered on her face. None of
them never thought that she would run and she shocked them all.

They all had things like eggs, dirty water tied in a flexible bag, flour and fruits like
berries, mangoes, oranges, cherries, apples that they were throwing at her. Some even
took with themselves watermelon and cabbage, they made sure it was the biggest size,
in case she wanted to escape to the border before they could be able to stop her, they
would just throw it at her and she would stop running, giving them access to win. They
carried it all, going after her.

Luna felt an heavy weight on her every time the eggs hit her as the eggs were so big,
that she wondered how they were able to carry it conveniently with them as they ran
after her, then she will remember,

“They are wolves, strong wolves, they are different from me. | am more of a human to
wolf while they are complete wolves.”

Still running, Luna fixed the small bag in her back, she held the map to her front as she
watched it directing her. She got to the woods and entered, still running. The wolves
entered the woods with her, not missing her for anything.

She increased her run, jumping dry trees over, even as it was night and everywhere
was so dark, she found herself seeing clearly.

“Why didn’t | saw this clearly the day | ran into the woods which led to all my problems
now? What is really happening to me?” She marveled but had no time to think hard on
anything than to run for her dear life and for the lives of her pups.

“We are having thirty minutes more, try to stop her by all means, hit her hard!” Rebecca
shouted, throwing two eggs at Luna at ones.

“Shit!” Luna muttered, feeling the weight on her but she didn’t allow it to stop her from
continue running, though it really caused her to slow down adding to the fact that she
was tired.

“Hit her hard!” Other wolves yelled as the began throwing the double of what they were
throwing at her before at her.



They felt how great her steps reduced when Rebecca thrown two eggs at her and they
really wanted to make her more weak.

Luna was so tired in no time as the things they poured on her multiplied.

“The border is in sight!” One of them suddenly shouted.

Luna looked up from the map and saw that the border was really in sight, “Don’t break
down now Luna, just few minutes to go! Just few more steps and they will be off your

shoulders!” She consoled and encouraged herself.

There arose a great uproar as the wolves all groaned, “Border in sight!!” They were all
bothered.

“Will she escape? | really want to eat her!” A wolf thought.
“I'm starve, | don’t know the taste of pups! | really want to taste hers!” Another thought.
“‘Please don’t escape, we really need you!”

“What did this bitch thought she is doing? Is she trying to escape and come back later
for my Carl? Never!” Amelia thought.

“Seems the moon goddess is by your side but she won’t know, | will proof how smart |
am!” Rebecca thought with a smirk.

“Let’s stop her ones and for all!” She yelled and the groans she received from the others
showed that they were in support of her.

Luna was so tired as she forced her legs to move, she was sure that they will be sore by
now, she was sure that they would be filled with furuncle as soon as she relax.

She was still running towards the border when a load fell in her, causing her to fall on
her butt.

The wolves had thrown fruits at her, fruits like mango, oranges, berries etcetera, it was
so much that she had to fall. They had been saving the fruits for moments like that,
where they won'’t have any cause but to stop her at all cost.

“She falls! We won!” They all jubilate as they watched Luna groaning in pain on the
floor.

“All that remains is for the time to speed up and knack, then we will eat!” They roared in
delight as they waited impatiently for the time.

Chapter 36.



“‘Ah!” A man jerked up from his sleep, he was sweating profusely to the extend that his
bed was soaked with his sweat.

“Not again!” He thought as he held his head, he was thinking of his dream, which
centered on the night he allowed himself to be pleasured by another woman after many
long years.

The man, who was Alpha Damien Blackwood of the Black Hood pack was confused, he
didn’t know what was happening to him and the most confusing part was that the face of
the woman was always blur, he just couldn’t see it no matter how had he strained his
eyes.

He gently stood up from his bed, even as it was already weeks to the event, he couldn’t
help but to always dream of it all. The feel was her hand on him, the taste of her mouth,
which tasted like nothing he have ever tasted before, her mouth tasted too sweet that it
taste stuck in his taste bud and strangely, he loved it like that, in fact, he wished it
doesn’t go away.

“What the hell is wrong with me? Why am | thinking so weirdly this past weeks? Seems
| have to see an healer, | am so sick!”

Alpha Damien Blackhood of the Black Hood pack was a devilish attractive man, his
always cold face was handsome and breathtaking that people wonder how much more
of an handsome man he would be if he smiles.

His eyes were rear yellow color like that of a sun, which made him to hide his eyes most
times, he hates it when people stares at them, his skin glows under the sun, which
made him to hate the sun so much, his packs, muscles and biceps were always glaring
out of any clothes he wears, be it casuals or cooperate. In short, he was sinfully
handsome.

Damien grabbed his rope and left his room for his sitting room in his pack house. He
had instructed all his servants, guards and all working in his house to leave, he wanted
to be alone for the night.

“My alpha?” Rosita called questioning. She was Damien’s beta.
Alpha Damien sighed, “What are you still doing here? | thought | dismissed you for the
night.” He said, balancing himself on a cushion in the sitting room, his face void of any

emotion.

‘I am already leaving my alpha, | just went to the kitchen to drink a glass of water before
leaving.” She explained.



Alpha Damien made his head to fall backwards, relaxing well on the cushion with his
eyes closed. “Then leave or what are you waiting for now?” He asked, not opening his
eyes. He balanced his head properly before supporting it with his hands.

“‘My alpha, is something bothering you?” Rosita asked, noticing that he was being weird.

“It is none of your business beta. Leave! Your presence is suffocating!” He finalized
harshly.

But Rosita wasn’t ready to give up, “My alpha, | am your beta and you can share things
with me.” She said but no answer came from Damien.

“My alpha.” She called again but still no answer.
“Is he already sleeping?” She wondered and pulled out her hand to tapped him.

“You were there, weren’t you?” Alpha Damien suddenly asked her, still not opening his
eyes.

The coldness in his voice made Rosita to jerked back is fright, almost falling to her floor.
“Where my alpha?” She managed to ask, trying to composed herself.

“When the last person that mistakenly touched me received his punishment.” He replied
calm but beyond that calmness was a devil smirking dangerously with two horns in his
head.

“How can | forget?” She wondered, swallowing hard. “I'm doomed! What was |
thinking?”

The man that touched him had mistakenly touched him for real. He was falling and he
held the first thing he could hold on to, to prevent himself from falling, no knowing that it
was alpha Damien, who was just returning from a meeting with the elders. If he had
know, he would have allowed himself to fall.

Though alpha Damien let him live because firstly, it was a mistake and secondly, he
was in a good mood but not without cutting off his two hands with a sliver blade and
removing one of his eyes, alpha Damien made sure that he won’t be able to heal neither
will he die in the way he dealt with him.

“I... I will just leave my alpha. See you later.” Rosita quickly picked up herself to leave
the sitting room but she discovered that she can’t move her legs.

“Please let me go my alpha, | am sorry.” She pleaded.



Alpha Damien’s face wrapped in a frown immediately, “Do you just plead?” He asked,
gently raising his head to stared at her and Rosita kept quiet immediately, she knew that
the best thing to do, if she still cherishes her life is to make no sound.

Two things he hated in the world were body contacts and pleads. He hated them both
so much and the two things popped up after the death of his luna.

He couldn’t help but to feel irritated every time other people touched him after her death
and he hated pleads because he had pleaded a lot with his luna to stayed with him but
she never answered, she left him. He thought that pleads were for the weak which he
was that time, he feared that he will die if he has weak people around him, just the way
his luna died because he was too weak to safe her.

‘Do you know why | stopped you from touching me?” He asked, gently returning back to
his previous position with his eyes closed.

“Yes my alpha.” She replied but he still told her why.

“If you had touched me, | wouldn’t have thought of anything, | would have deal with you
like | did to others, let this be the last time something like this will happen. Leave!”

“Thank you my alpha.” Rosita ran out immediately, still frightened.

‘I am ruthless, | hate people’s touch, so why didn’t | push that woman away, why did |
let her leave unpunished, why can’t | get that night off my mind? Why am | felling like a
great part of me is somewhere else? And why do | feel like somebody needs me?” He
kept on having a lots of whys in his mind.

“First thing tomorrow morning. | will see the healer, he must know what is wrong with
me without touching me or else he dies.” He concluded.

Chapter 37.

“What is wrong with you Sandra?” The luna asked as she watched madam Sandra who
laid on the bed.

“I gave some of my powers to Luna so that she would be able to make it to the border,
that is why | am so weak. Don’t worry my luna, | will be fine, just a little more time and |
will be okay.” She assured.

“That was why you are not healing, you shouldn’t die, | still need you.”

Madam Sandra forced out a chuckle. “I won’t die, everything will still return back to
normal, all we have to do is to be patient.”



“You weren't this serious about me when you were helping me. You take this girl
serious more that if | don’t know better, | would have conclude that she is your
daughter.” The luna said.

“‘Remember you were having the people that care about you around you then but she
isn’t, she is just an innocent child, birth to be unlucky.”

“Then, you are wasting your time on her.” The luna said but madam Sandra chuckled
instead.

“‘Maybe | am, maybe I'm not, | don’t know, she will be the one to answer that question,
not me.” Madam Sandra said.

“What is happening to her now?” The luna questioned after a few minutes to silence.
‘I don’t know. | am blind for the time being.” Madam Sandra answered, closing her eyes.

“What do you mean that you are blind? You walk up to this place by yourself.” The luna
said confusingly.

Madam Sandra chuckled, “Not that kind of physical blindness my luna, | meant to say
that | am blind spiritually, | can’t see the future again.” Madam Sandra explained.

“No! No!! No!!! What are you talking about? What do you mean by you can’t see the
future anymore?” The luna a questioned.

Not like the luna was slow-witted, she just didn’t want to believe that madam Sandra
could do something like that for someone.

“That’s just the truth my luna, | can’t see the future anymore.”

“Why? Why did you do it? Were you not thinking? Are you not regretting it now?” The
luna bombarded her with questions.

Madam Sandra opened her eyes, “I will answer all your questions my luna, but | will
answer the first one as the last.” She managed to pulled herself in a sitting position.
“When | wanted to do it, | wasn’t thinking of any other thing than to help the poor girl,
and sadly, | am not regretting it, in fact, if the need be and I still have the strength, | will
help her over and all over again. Yes, she deserves it.” Madam Sandra said, staring at
the luna for her to see her seriousness.

“‘Normally, when | started seeing myself getting entangled in her life, | never for ones in
my life think that | would go this far, | just wanted to guide her and mind my business but
what she said to me when she realized that she was pregnant shooked me.....” Madam
Sandra stopped talking, remembering that moment like it is just happening.



“What did she said?” The luna asked, wondering what Luna could tell madam Sandra to
cause madam Sandra to change her mind from rendering a little help to willingness to
sacrifice her whole life for her.

The luna knew how much madam Sandra cherishes her gift of sight, she understood
that it was basically her life and she know that giving up her power means danger, “But
the Sandra | am seeing now is different from the former one | know.”

“She said that she wished that | am her mother.”

The statement shocked the luna. Like, she saw nothing special in the statement and
then madam Sandra was the type of person that didn’t really care about children, she
was a witch and also a wolf, though she was more of a witch than a wolf, she helped the
luna when she was younger and the alpha decided that she should live with them in the
pack house and the only reason why she was the chief maid was because she didn’t
wanted to stay idle, to prevent herself from bringing destruction to the pack.

“You don’t care about children Sandra, why then do you care about her opinion? Even
her family thought she is a curse child which I’'m starting to believe now, because how
can someone be so unlucky and now, you helped her but she pays you back with her
weaknesses.”

“That is the problem my luna, | don’t liked children and now, | have no child of my own,
not even one. In all my five hundred years of living, | never get laid! I'm reserved! I'm
still a virgin! Isn’t that embarrassing enough?!” Madam Sandra emphasized on all her
statements, ignoring all what the luna said about Luna.

The luna was speechless, she never for ones thought of that too, she just stared at
madam Sandra without saying a word till she continued.

“I realized | have miss a lot, nobody ever calls me mother, nobody ever complains to me
as a child will do to her mother, nobody my luna! Not even one person and you were
always here, you never for ones tell me that I'm missing out a lot!” Madam Sandra
lamented.

‘Il am so sorry Sandra, | never know, | thought you don't really care about it, so |
avoided talking about it. I'm sorry.” The luna apologized calmly.

Madam Sandra chuckled sorrowfully, she was sad, so sad, silence enveloping them.

“What do you told her when she said she wished you were her mother?” The luna asked
as the silence became unbearable.

Madam Sandra stared at her before talking.
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“I wish you are my mother!” Luna had said, shocking madam Sandra amd rendering her
speechless.

“Mother? Why?” She asked when she got her tongue.

“My mother could have be the one doing all these things you are doing for me.” She
said.

“Then think of me as your mother. If you want me to stay with you forever, think of one
of your pup as me, | will even be happy if you name one after me.”

Luna had smiled, “Then I'm glad I finally have someone | can call mother without any
punishment.”

“‘Don’t worry, | will do to you something no one as ever done to you, | will do exactly
what a good mother will do to her child, | will make sure you escape from Rebecca and
her daughter because from right now, you are my daughter!” Madam Sandra had
vowed.

“Thank you mother.” Luna was happy she had to hug her to herself with tears in her
eyes.
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‘I made a vow and that is exactly what I'm doing.”

“You may die Sandra.” The luna pointed out.

“In as much as she lives with her pups, then that’s okay. Don’t worry, in my next life, |
will have as many pups as | can, so that | will have a lot of people that will call me
mother.”

The luna sighed, and decided to close the topic.

Chapter 38.

The wolves surrounded Luna, who was growling on the floor.

“‘How many minutes left?” Rebecca asked, standing in front of them all like the leader
which of course she was.

“Five minutes left.” One replied, checking the atmosphere.

“That’s very good!” Rebecca said, “We can wait, its just five minutes left.” She said and
they all growl in response to her.



“What? Five minutes left? No! | have to reach the border, | can’t allow all my new
mother’s stress to go in vain, | have to leave, | don’t want to be a disappointment.” Luna
thought as she struggled to stand up.

She was surprised when she saw that she could lift her legs, “What is happening to
me?” She wondered, she had twisted her legs while falling and it has broken but now,
she can lift it! She was heal! She healed by herself! She got freaked but there was no
time to think, she took to her heels immediately.

“What the hell!” The wolves around too gasped, they were as much surprised.

“‘How can she heal up, she is very weak to heal by herself.”

“This is unbelievable!”

“Something is not right somewhere.” Rebecca thought then she realized, “She is getting
away! Stop her!!” They all turned to Luna and ran after her.

Luna ran faster, “You are almost there!” She encouraged herself and just as she got to
the portal, the map she was holding escaped from her grip and formed a shining portal
in front of her, she wanted to stop herself from entering but found her legs pulling her
into it.

The people were still running after Luna but couldn’t catch up with her as she entered
the opened portal in front of them and it swallowed her up before they could get hold of
her.

“Ah! Shit! Shit!! Shit!!!” Amelia growled, stomping away angrily.

A lot of cries erupted in the air from the wolves with only one thing in their minds.

“We lost her!! She escapes!! Our meat is gone!!!” They cried heavily before they started
departing one after the other.

Amelia walked with Rebecca, they both were sad, so sad that they were ready to Kill
anyone that messes with them.

“Don’t you noticed anything odd today mother?” Amelia said, remembering how Luna’s
wound healed up by itself.

‘I do noticed. Even the way she ran, no omega can run like that, | was almost panting
when running after her! That was not original, and its crazy, my head is messed up.”
Rebecca said.

“‘Don’t you think that someone is guiding her?” Amelia said.



“Or maybe someone shares his or her powers with her!” Rebecca halted. “Why didn’t |
thought of that before?” She marveled.

“If someone was helping her, who could it be? | hope it is not my Carl because if he is
the one, | will find Luna and kill her, then | will come back here and marry Carl!” She
said, behaving like a deranged being.

“Calm down Amelia, hopefully, it won’t be Carl that helped her and we can’t know until
we get to the pack house.”

They hastened up their steps and got to the pack house in no time.

Everyone has already know that Luna escaped as they all heard the cries the wolves
made and they knew that their cries were one of sorrows and pains of losing.

Amelia headed straight to Carl’s room while Rebecca went to madam Sandra’s room.

“Young alpha said not to allow anyone in except his mother.” The guard outside Carl’'s
chamber said, stopping Amelia from entering.

“You must have heard wrong, maybe he said that you shouldn’t allow anyone in except
me. So move! It is not my fault that you are having an ear problem!” Amelia said rudely
to them.

The guard frown and all the other guards that were with him, “Is she trying to say that |
don’t know how to carryout the orders giving to us by our master? Is she insane?” They
reasoned among themselves which Amelia heard of course.

‘Do you guys just abuse and insult me?” Amelia questioned, anger arising in her.

“No, why will we abused you? It is not our fault that you are hearing wrongly and that
you are a slut!” They fired back at her.

“‘Eww!!” They muttered disgustingly at her.
Amelia was embarrassed and was filled with rage at the same time, “I will make sure
that you get fired! | will tell Carl to.....” Amelia was shouting on top of her voice but got

interrupted by a voice from inside.

“Allow her in, her voice is disturbing me from reasoning.” Carl had said from inside,
causing the guards to laugh.

“Your voice is disturbing, can you hear that?” They mocked her before paving her for
her to enter.



Amelia was boiling, she was furious towards Carl, “How can he keep on embarrassing
me at every given time he gets? What changes?”

“What the hell was that for?” She yelled at Carl immediately she entered his room.

‘I don’t allowed you in to shouted at me Amelia, if you dare shout at me once more, |
promise you, | will allow Carlton to talk over and in reminder, he doesn’t likes you.” Carl
said calmly and that did the trick because Amelia shut up and calm down immediately.
She had great fear for Carlton and she hated him as well, so the feeling was mutual.

“Why are you here?” Carl asked her when he saw that she wasn’t ready to talk.

“Why did you do it? Why didn’t you healed her? How come you can heal? Were you the
one that helped her to escape in the woods?” Amelia asked.

‘I don’t have any answer to any of your questions but | know of someone who do and
that person is Carlton. Would you mind asking him all the questions again?” Carl said,
his ocean blue eyes tuning to black, showing Amelia that Carlton was ready to take
over.

“‘No!!l!' I don’t think | need any answer, | will just leave and come back later!” Amelia said
in fright and dashed out of the room immediately without waiting for Carl’s response.

“I love that she is scared of me. | hate her so much! Damn!!” Carlton said to Carl but
Carl was deep in thought to answer.
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Rebecca got to madam Sandra’s room and met just the luna there. “My luna.” She
bowed in forced respect.

“‘How was the hunt Rebecca?” The luna asked, ignoring her greeting.

“She escaped, but the rest was good. We got to exercise with our wolves and burnt
some fats.” Rebecca said.

“That’s good.”
“Where is Sandra?” Rebecca asked her important question.
“Right behind you!” The luna answered her.

Rebecca gently turned and saw what madam Sandra had become from the mirror in
front of madam Sandra, she understood immediately. “So, it was you!”



“You get a problem with that?” Madam Sandra asked, not turning away from the mirror
in front of her.

“‘How dare you!”
Chapter 39.

Madam Sandra sighed, she did not fret, she glanced back at Rebecca before facing the
mirror again. “What do you say again?” She asked like she didn’t heard her the first
time.

“What have you done? Why did you do it?” Rebecca repeated, getting ready to bounce
on madam Sandra at anytime soon, “She fucking spoiled our fucking well planned plan!”
Becca, her wolf growled in her head.

‘I am not owning you any explanation Rebecca, you don’t control my life for me, so why
are you here asking me these silly questions?” Madam Sandra asked her with a frown,
before turning fully to Rebecca.

“Sandra, | will love to see Carl right now. Take care okay? | will cheek on you later.” The
luna said and stood up from her seat.

“Alright, my luna.” Madam Sandra replied, watching with Rebecca as the luna walked
away.

Silent enveloped them immediately, both glaring at each other.

“‘Please, say what you want to say and get out, I'm having an unfinished business that
needs my immediate attention before you come in.” Madam Sandra pointed out as the
silence became uncomfortable and awkward.

Madam Sandra stood up from her seat, walked to her bed and laid down, facing the
ceiling.

Rebecca laughed as she watched madam Sandra. “Now, you look like a witch and even
your walking steps say that you are, are you by any chance one?” Rebecca mocked.

“Who knows? Maybe you are right, maybe you are wrong, who knows? Though | know
that being a witch fits me.” Madam Sandra replied. No one in the pack knew that she
was partly a witch, it was the little secret between the royals and her.

“I will just pretend that | don’t heard the rubbish you spit out.”
“Pretending to be deaf is for your own good, so | don’t know how it concerns me.”

Madam Sandra said, faking a yawn. “Don’t you think that you have out stayed your
welcome here Rebecca?”



‘I am not planning on staying here for another minute Sandra, but | can’t deny the fact
that | like you like this, at least, it will get you off my face for a while. Before you recover,
| could have done the things | desire and | will escape without any stress.” She stated
feeling so delighted, but something still baffles her.

“Why is Sandra doing this?” She tried to find answer to the question which was difficult
to know except if she hear it from the horse mouth.

“Why are you really doing this Sandra?” She asked directly feeling that she deserves to
know.

“If your daughter is to be Luna, will you do something like this for her?” Madam Sandra
asked her instead, staring at her.

“Like | should turn myself to something so ugly like you because of someone like Luna?”
Rebecca asked to understand.

Madam Sandra was silent for a while, she was just staring at Rebecca without a word
before replying with a nod. “What if that is the case?”

“Then | would rather kill the child and maintain my beauty, | will find a man who will fuck
me and | will birth another child.” Rebecca said with a smirk, already imagining how she
would strangle the child with her own hands.

‘I shouldn’t have asked you, | don’t know what | was thinking when | asked you but now,
| know that it was a really bad idea. | mean, considering the fact that you trained up your
daughter to become a bitch, so you can watch your daughter die, right?”

“How dare you call my daughter a bitch? | bet you are just jealous of me since you have
nobody to call your own.” Rebecca mocked.

Madam Sandra chuckled, “That is where you get it all wrong Rebecca. | gave birth to a
child yesterday and she is already grown, she is pregnant with two or three children,
making it three to four of them. Do you see that? I'm having three to four people to call
my own and | bet that the father will still find and accept them. That means | am having
like four to five people to call my own! Wow!” Madam Sandra said in amusement, she
never thought of that before, she was so happy that her black eyes glittered.

Rebecca was speechless, “Who is this child she is talking about? Sandra doesn’t birth a
child right? Could it be Luna? But Luna is pregnant with just a child!” Rebecca thought
hard to the extent that her head started hurting.

“‘Maybe she is pulling your legs, she is messing with you and you are giving her the
impression that she won! Fuck you!” Becca said and cursed.



Rebecca frowned at madam Sandra, thinking that she was fooled, “How dare you spill
out that rubbish to my face? How dare you think of messing with me?!” Rebecca was
vexed.

Madam Sandra chuckled again, annoying Rebecca more, “The truths are always bitter
Rebecca, please leave, | will like to rest before starting my work.” Madam Sandra said,
turning her back to Rebecca who was still furious.

“You will regret this Sandra, you will regret messing with me!” Rebecca declared before
stomping away.

“There is nothing to regret now. A dead woman don’t need to regret anything.” Madam
Sandra muttered before dozing off to dreamland.

She was weak, very weak and all she needed at that moment was to rest.
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“‘Mother, | hate Carl, | hate him so much.” Amelia whimpered as soon as Rebecca
entered her room.

Rebecca rolled her eyes in disgust, she was not ready for her childish attitude and her
brain was still a mess, trying to solve the puzzle given to her by madam Sandra.

“Not now Amelia, you should leave for your room now, | have to think.” Rebecca sat
down on her bed, resting her head in her hands.

“What is wrong mother? You don’t ask me if Carl was the person who helped Luna, that
bitch.” Amelia said, her whimpers turning to anger.

“l didn’t ask you because | already know the person that helped her and it was not Carl,
so you better leave the innocent boy alone, and focus on getting pregnant for him
instead.” Rebecca said.

“Wow! | never thought of that, thank you mother, | love you so much!” Amelia jumped in
delight.

“Carlton will be forced to like me when | conceive with their pup. Yes!”
Chapter 40.

The luna got to Carl’'s chamber with her maids behind her, “Is he in?” She asked the
guards outside, who were guiding the door.

“Yes, my luna.” They chorused with a bow as they allowed the luna to enter while the
maids waited behind.



“‘Hey.” She called unto him as she got closer to were he was standing, looking out of the
window.

“Mother.” Carl muttered as he gently turned to his mother.
“‘How are you?” She asked, noticing the awkwardness between them.

“I'm fine mother.” He gently held her hands, “I was thinking that | will go to your chamber
if | wait for throughout today and you don’t come to mine.” He spook softly.

The luna chuckled faintly, “And why is that? Why will you go there?”

‘I am guilty, | treated you so unfair, you are my mother,” Carl caressed her cheek as she
smiled, “I should have known that you are more experienced than me, | should have
listened to you, | should not have yelled at you, | should have known that you only want
the best for me, just the way all good mothers will do to their child. | swear mother, you
are right! You have rightly said that | will regret it and now mother, I'm regretting
everything!” Carl growled in regret.

“‘Hey, hey calm down okay. Everything happened for a reason.” The luna said.

Carl left her hands, he started pacing around as he ruffled his hair. “Everything
happened for a reason for sure mother but because of my stupidity, Carlton and | lost
our mate, our true mate mother! Carlton is angry, saying that it is my fault which of
course it is!”

The luna watched him closely before asking, “Why did you healed the girl?” She gently
sat down on his bed, patting a space by her side for Carl to sat down.

‘It wasn’'t me who saved her, Carlton was.” He gently sat down and laid his head on the
luna’s shoulder with a sigh escaping from his lips.

“l don’t get you, you can prevent Carlton from doing things right, a perfect example was
when you rejected Luna, I'm sure Carlton won'’t agree with you and he would have
threatened to take over your body which you prevented.” The luna pointed out.

“You are right mother but | don’t know why | allowed him to saved her, | just found
myself allowing him to take over my body and he was ready to fight for her, he was
ready to mark her.”

“Mark her? Even as she was pregnant with another person’s child?” The luna asked,
she have never heard of something like that in her life. “Like what is happening? You
planned on marking a pregnant weak wolf?” She chuckled, finding it funny.

“We weren’t thinking, we just wanted our mate back to ourselves.” Carl said.



“And what did you planned on doing to the pup?” The luna asked, still surprised.

‘I don’t know, | am sure we will come up with something before she gives birth to them.”
He answered, shrugging his shoulder.

“Why did you stopped then? Why didn’t you marked her as you have planned? Why
didn’t you fight your father for her? Why did you allowed her to go?”

The luna didn’t asked the questions because she really wanted a pregnant omega for
her son, she asked because she was thinking that Carl was crazy and senseless to
thought of marking Luna, when she was already another wolf's pregnant mate.

Carl gently removed his head from his mother’s shoulder, he laid-back on his bed, fixing
his glare on the ceiling. “I stopped him because she was pregnant with more than one

pup.

‘I don’t understand you son, if she was pregnant with more pups than you imagine, then
all you have to do was to do whatever you planned to do at first to the pup.” The luna
said, trying to make Carl to reason with her.

“That’s not it mother, | actually started thinking at that moment and | realized that we
lost her, and that we don't just lose her but we have lost her a very long time ago, since
| rejected her.” Carl said sadly, tearing his glare away from the ceiling to face his
mother.

“Why did you rejected her then? You should have calm down and think before doing
things like that, that was why | think you are not ready to be the alpha, she is pregnant
because you rejected her.”

“I rejected her because she was weak, she has no ability, not even the slightest. |
thought that she will want my protection every time and | can’t be available every time, |
thought that she will get our pups killed if war arises, because | would be busy trying to
safe the park, leaving her behind with my pups and she won’t be able to safe them.”
The luna busted into laugher, “That is hilarious!” She said between her laugher.

“I'm not joking mother, neither is this funny!” Carl snapped, surprised that his mother
was laughing at him.

“‘Have anyone ever told you that you are crazy son?” She asked when her laugher died
down.

“I would have snap the person’s head off his neck!”

“Then why don’t you start it with me? You are crazy! You are just looking for an excuse
to prevent yourself from mating with the weak girl.”



“‘Now you caught me mother, you should leave me alone, I’'m already regretting
everything, please don’t add more to it.” He turned his back to his mother, feeling deep
regret, “If only | can turn back the time.”

“I'm not trying to make you to regret more son. This is what | wanted to prevent when |
was fighting with you that day, but you were too blinded by your so called love to listen
to me. Where is your lover by the way, are you suppose to be thinking of another girl
when your lover is hale and heathy?” Sounds of mockery can be detected from the
luna’s words as she spoke.

“Carlton didn’t like Amelia, he wants the weak girl.” Carl said.

The luna busted into laugher again, “Carlton or you? I’'m sure Carlton does not like
Amelia from the start but you kept her for yourself, not caring about what Carlton thinks
neither did you thought of his feelings. So, | don’t know when you started thinking of
Carlton’s decision.”

“Okay, fine mother! | don’t like Amelia again, or wait, | like her but | don’t want her again,
| want our mate now but my stupidity made us to lose her and I’'m sorry!” He was
frustrated.

“Your sorry wouldn’t do anything young man! You better start liking Amelia because
Luna is gone and is never coming back here! She was banished!”

“That’s impossible!” Carl spanked up from his bed.

“But that’s the truth!”



