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We don’t just happen to run across folks. They are placed in our path for a purpose.

* * *

Daniel Rodriguez, the werewolf prince, entered the courtroom and everyone in attendance stood up and bent their heads in respect.

As he took a seat, his younger sister Ariel grinned at him from the throne next to him.

He was her older brother, and Ariel was the queen of werewolves. Ariel had been the kindest queen ever, in contrast to her brother, who had evolved into a figure that anybody would fear, given that the she-wolves of the royal houses were stronger and comprised the abilities passed on by the moon goddess to every first daughter.

Let’s open the court, please. Ariel smiled and gave the order.

The minister approached and lowered his head before saying, “Your Highness, the kingdom is in peace.” He was carrying a stack of papers that contained information about the disputes that were developing in the kingdom. The struggle between werewolves and vampires has been resolved. Except for one, all the alphas have decided to maintain good relations with vampires. After pausing for a few moments, the middle-aged man asked, “Who’s the alpha that dares to disrespect our rules?” Daniel questioned, grabbing the attention of his courtiers despite not appearing as serene as usual.

The instant the minister’s eyes met the prince’s, he cowered in terror. “Al-Alpha Anthony Gonzalez,” he stumbled.

“I’ll investigate the situation.” After getting up from his seat and telling his sister, Daniel left the courtroom silently.

Following her brother outside, Ariel formally adjourned the court. She silently reflected on what had shaped her brother into the man he is now as she walked next to him.

She was close to her brother. She understood deep down that Daniel was her brother, who had once been the light of the palace, even though to others he appeared to be a haughty man who didn’t care about others’ feelings.

His jovial demeanor and amiable demeanor used to make everyone around him smile. Before his friends entered his life and tore his heart to bits, he was such a good man. twice, not just once.

Ariel made a mental vow: “I will never forgive the woman who took my brother away from me.”

“Ariel, what is it? You appear to be thinking deeply. Daniel swung around to face his sister.

“Nothing. What would you do to get the alpha to agree, I was wondering. Knowing that telling her brother what she was thinking would upset him, she lied.

Daniel frowned as he looked at his sister and said, “I’m going to make him pay for breaking the rules.” “Avoid worrying. He smiled and said, “I won’t kill him,” as his sister nodded in agreement.

She’s constantly worried about everyone, Daniel observed.

When are James and Cami coming back? He asked if Ariel’s girlfriend and daughter, who had gone to another town for a fair, were okay.

They’ll be back by midnight, they promise. For Cami, James will have to purchase half of the booths. When taken to a fair, she can be extremely demanding. When her daughter’s name was mentioned, she grinned.

Like all children, Ariel’s six-year-old daughter was incredibly obstinate and coveted anything she set eyes on. The last time they went to a play, Cami cried all the way home and wished the actors would stay with her. Finally, Daniel extended a lunch invitation to the actors.

“Good. The next time, I’ll plan for our local fair so I can get my niece everything she needs,” Daniel said.

“Danny, you’re spoiling her.” Regarding her brother, Ariel shook her head.

One of the guards lowered his head and looked up at the prince, interrupting their discourse. “Your Highness, you requested the location of Alpha Anthony Gonzalez’s pack.” Daniel signaled to the guard to go on. “Alpha resides in Iris’ western portion.”

The kingdom of Iris belonged to werewolves, whereas the kingdom of Veneton belonged to vampires. Because vampires that targeted people for their blood posed less of a threat in Iris, humanity continued to live in both kingdoms.

“Get the carriage ready. Tomorrow, we’re going there, he commanded.

* * *

The eastern region of Iris

Arianna sang the melody she had just heard in an opera as she pulled the roses from the plant, tucking her hair behind her ear.

She was startled out of her small trance by the bell’s buzzing sound. After setting the roses on the table, she hurried to the door to help the person there.

She opened the door and her father came in. She was taken aback. He usually stumbled passed the door after getting into a drinking match with his mates, but this time was different.

“Make dinner for three. For the evening, we have visitors.” As she closed the door, she overheard her father say more accurately, order her.

So that explains why he isn’t intoxicated. Since we have visitors,” Arianna reasoned.

Why did she stay instead of leaving her father to fend for himself?

Her mother committed herself due to her father, who also prevented her from leading a typical werewolf life. He was still her father at the end of the day, and she had no control over it.

She couldn’t exactly run away, either. She had once attempted to flee, but when her father caught her and struck her for it, she failed horribly.

While the day was spent thinking, cleaning, and preparing food for the guests, the nighttime was drawing near.

The bell rang, and she heard it. Her father stopped her before she could open the door and she made a beeline for it.

I will unlock the door. You leave to get the food. She gave the customary nod before making her way to the kitchen to get the dinner.

Payton, nice to see you. A man’s voice greeted her father, which was heard by Arianna.

The voice, for some reason, made her wolf roar with joy. Arianna wished to find out what made her wolf happy. But it’s unlikely that her wolf would respond in any case.

She had broken off touch with her wolf the day her mother passed away, unlike the other werewolves. When Arianna tried to converse with her wolf, she never responded.

She went to the dining room where the guests were seated and picked up the dishes she had just loaded with food.

As she set the plates on the table, Arianna’s eyes were fixed on the mahogany table, avoiding any eye contact with the visitor.

Would you mind introducing the young woman, Payton? The same husky voice could be heard asking.

Alpha Anthony said, “Oh, that’s my daughter Arianna.” Payton took deliberate sips of his drink.

When Arianna looked up, she was met by a set of deep-brown eyes. She could only stare at him as it appeared that time had frozen. Her wolf sprang with unimaginable joy.

The attractive man took a blow from the cigar he was holding, and she noticed a sneer cross his face.

Anthony glanced at Arianna’s father, whose eyes appeared to be about to burst out of their sockets, and said, “Looks like I found my mate, Payton.”

Anthony spoke authoritatively to Arianna, “Pack your things, girl.” She had anticipated that her partner would speak to her in a voice that carried some semblance of sincerity and love.

“We are headed to Iris. my pack house, please. He declared in his dominant voice, leaving no room for debate.

Without saying a word, Ariana followed Anthony, completely oblivious to the trouble she was about to get into and the person she was about to meet.
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It has been a week since I moved into my mate’s pack house after finding him. I always believed that my partner would be the one to rescue me from the agony I had endured my entire life, but it appears that I am destined to experience misfortune.

My partner is still my partner, but he also sleeps with other women, makes out with them in my presence, and treats me like a slave. quite similar to how my father used to treat me.

He does display some affection, as seen by the fact that he lets me sleep in a bed instead of forcing me to sleep on the freezing floor at my father’s house and that the alpha doesn’t bother me until I’ve finished all the pack house tasks.

I suppose that’s okay with me. At least no one abuses me.

And I did make a few new pals, like Giovani, this pack’s beta, and Flavia, a rogue who works in the stable. The beta was polite to all of us and spoke to me in a friendly manner since I was his alpha’s mate, in contrast to the alpha my mate, and the pack members who avoided me like the plague.

* * *

I was watering the plants at the time when I noticed Giovani leaving the alpha’s office with a scowl on his face.

Asking “Where are you going?” The delta, Maximus, questioned while lagging behind him.

“How can the Alpha just disappear and leave the prince in our care? Why won’t he simply accept the cease-fire? Why cause trouble for the royals? Does he not realize that they have the might and capability to command our submission? Why do you suppose the werewolf prince is here with us right now? to converse briefly while drinking tea? No, he’s going to freaking threaten the entire pack just because of the alpha!” Giovani threw up his arms in disgust.

Giovani felt Maximus’ hand on his shoulder and said, “I know, but there’s nothing we can do. Since we are not the dominant species, our only option is to welcome the prince and brace ourselves for the worst.

Giovani nodded in agreement, and shortly after, I overheard a bustle near the entrance as a really attractive man entered the packhouse.

A large number of guards were following him. Everyone in the area stood still and lowered their heads in reverence to this man, I saw.

Giovani and Maximus were standing in the far corner, looking afraid, when the stranger bowed to them before approaching them.

Just ahead of me, his steps came to a stop, and he turned to face me. This attractive stranger glanced at me, and I felt my pulse beat faster in anticipation of what was to come.

It’s him. He had fantastic looks. He was flawlessly sculpted. Pale skin, high cheekbones, black hair that was nicely brushed behind his head, plush pink lips, a well-toned body that wasn’t overly muscular but also wasn’t skinny, and smoldering ocean-blue eyes that would engulf you in their depths.

I couldn’t take my eyes off of this stranger as he inquired, “Who are you?” with a stern expression.

What?

I had to take many blinks to make sense of what he was saying. I considered my response to him once the question had finally sunk in.

I didn’t belong to this bunch. My father is a member of the eastern Iris pack. I suppose he wouldn’t believe me if I said I was the alpha’s mate. Why? There are two main causes for this. First, when I told the pack members that I was the alpha’s mate, they laughed it off, saying that I wasn’t the alpha’s style and that I was “like a dirt whom the alpha wouldn’t think twice before throwing out.”With the torn clothing and water cup in my hand, I appeared to be no less than a servant in my current situation.

“I am…uh..” I was mumbling. I was speechless and didn’t know what to say.

Your Highness, she is Arianna, Alpha Anthony’s mate. Giovani responded to the query right away.

I grinned at him in appreciation. He smiled and nodded in response.

Your Majesty

My eyes enlarged.

Does that imply that he is…Dear God! The werewolf prince, he is! Daniel Rodriguez, the ruthless and heartless prince.

Then, after giving me a frigid look, Prince Daniel remarked, “Great,” without showing any emotion. “Tell the alpha that as retribution for breaking the royal agreements, I’ll marry his mate. He will suffer if he doesn’t accept the truce quickly enough for his mate.

The entire pack was in complete amazement when he approached me in three strides, grabbed my wrist with a firm grip, and dragged me out of the pack house.
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A sister is like a best friend you could never lose. They will stay no matter what you do.

Amy Li, Ariana Cristford,

As the prince, I didn’t know what to say or do. Daniel made me go with him in the carriage to a place only he knew about. No matter what happened, I had no choice.

People are called royals for a good reason. Even compared to an Alpha, they are way too strong. I was just a normal wolf, after all. I had no chance of being able to defend myself and get away. So, I did what I was best at: I kept quiet and did what the other people asked of me.

This spell has already saved me from my father’s anger many times. So, it might also help me stay away from this one.

I never thought I would get married. Well, at least not to the cruel prince. I won’t talk to you if you’re not my partner. No matter how bad my relationship is, we are still together. the person who has been chosen for me by the moon goddess.

After what seemed like a long time, the carriage stopped in front of a big, beautiful castle.

As I got out of the train and looked at the view in front of me, I couldn’t help but gape in shock.

The castle looked like something out of a fairy tale. The castle is in front of a big lake and has beautiful white brick walls, roofs in the shape of cones, and a big flower garden all around it. There are beautiful green trees all around the lake.

I couldn’t help but be glad that I got to see something so beautiful. Stop looking and go inside. The cold werewolf prince said, “I don’t have all the time in the world.”

Prince Daniel was already standing at the castle door with his arms crossed over his chest and his face blank.

That guy is a bad person. How often does he laugh?

After looking at him for a long time, I shook my head. He might not smile very often.

I tried to forget about it as I followed the prince quietly into the castle.

If I thought the view outside was the best I had ever seen, I was very wrong. I had no idea what the inside of the house might have looked like.

This building was filled with Victorian-Gothic furnishings, relics, antiques, beige-painted walls, and wooden walls that were expertly carved. Richness was everywhere you looked.

Even though my father is rich, I’ve never been to a place like that. It’s hard to describe the place itself.

After going left and right a few times through the wide hallways, we finally stopped in front of a mahogany door. I didn’t know what to do as Prince Daniel opened the door and walked into what looked like a study area.

He walked in, turned around, and looked at me with his eyebrows raised. He must want to test me. I answered by making a frown.

He sighed and asked, “Are you going to stand there all day, or are you going to come in?”

That’s great! I looked like a fool, and I was!

I started my investigation with care. In one area of the study, there was a huge bookshelf with stacks of books. In the middle of the room stood a big mahogany table with many files on it and an ink brush next to it.

“Who is Danny?” Oh, hi. When the voice suddenly caught my attention, I looked to my right and saw a beautiful blonde woman with blue eyes holding a small child.

The woman smiled at me and got off the couch. She then made the child, who looked to be at least six years old, sit on the couch. But the little girl ran right past the mother and hugged Prince Daniel.

“Dan!” The boy picked up the girl and put her in his arms.

He said, “Hey, Cami,” and gave the little girl his face with a smile.

I rubbed my eyes to see if I was seeing something. Or was it just a smile? He looked lovely when he did it.

I am Ariel Rodriguez, the sister of Daniel. How are you? I’m glad you’re here, wouldn’t you say? When the beautiful woman smiled and said her name, I couldn’t help but feel shocked or in awe.

Is she here, the monster queen?

She is exactly what the news reports say she is. She is very pretty, and, unlike her cocky brother, she came across as kind.

“Ariana, Your Highness,” I said to her, and we shook hands.

Don’t try the title, please. I go by the name Ariel. She gave her brother, who was holding the baby, another loving smile before turning to face him and talking childishly.

Why don’t you go ask your sweet friend Martha to read you the story from the book you bought at the fair? Ariel, the werewolf queen, gave the girl some advice, and she nodded and got out of the prince’s arms.

Mom, I agree. I didn’t see it at all. The story seems to be interesting. I appreciate you letting me know about this. The little girl Cami smiled and walked out the door. She turned her head toward the door and said, “You’re beautiful!” as she walked toward it. Before she left the room, she said something to me.

I laughed. She was a very pretty girl.

When her daughter left, Ariel told me, “Danny, I didn’t know you had a guest. I’m glad you finally found someone, though. By the way, how was your trip to Alpha Anthony’s Packhouse?

We’re getting married, Ariel! He pointed at me, and then he pointed at himself.

“What?!” Ariel’s eyes started to get wide when her brother said that. She looked at her brother like she thought he was crazy. She asked with a smile, “Do you love her-”

Daniel cut her off and said in a cold voice, “I’m going to marry her as a way to get back at the alpha.” Nothing else can be said about it. What could be better than telling him what to do through his partner?

When Ariel turned around and saw her brother, she felt sad. She told him, “Daniel, that’s wrong.

Please try to understand, Ariel. After all, I’m doing this for the best. We can’t just stand by and let other people stir up violence against our peace plan to stop the fighting. Anyone who tries to break our rules in the future will remember not to mess with the royals because of this.

Ariel didn’t let out a sigh as she looked at her brother and then at me. She looked like she was trying to decide if she should help me get out of this situation or follow her brother’s plan.

When do the weddings happen?

She went there because her brother told her to. Of course, family comes first, but I had a small hope that she might be able to help me.

The answer is “tomorrow.” We were both surprised by what Daniel said.
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Your goal should be to make your marriage feel like the best place on earth.

Ariana’s view

I looked at myself in the mirror for a long time. The beautiful white wedding dress showed off my curves well. The top was form-fitting, and the bottom was cut like a fish. The front of my brown hair was styled, but the back was left free and was a little longer than shoulder length. Talcum powder was used to dust my face, and crushed pink rose petals were put on my lips and cheeks.

I sighing. I agree that I looked nice, but am I sure I want to do this? Do I want to marry a man with no feelings like Prince Daniel?

I don’t have a choice. I have no control over this.

I had a small hope that my friend would show up and stop everything. But I could never have hoped for anything good from my useless life. I don’t know, but my roommate might be glad to see the back of me.

I was so angry and powerless that I wanted to cry. This is how I’ve always been. Not able to do anything.

I wanted to give up on everything and end this suffering, but I couldn’t. I couldn’t choose the way my mother ended her life, leaving me to deal with the consequences.

I told myself I wouldn’t cry because of anyone, and I’m going to keep that promise. Even if hell breaks loose, I’m going to stay strong.

I left my room and went to the castle’s main hall, thinking that this was a good sign.

I didn’t know why I was getting so dressed up since there weren’t going to be many people at the wedding. There will only be the priest, me, Prince Daniel, Ariel, her husband James, and their daughter Cami as witnesses.

Before going down the stairs, I took a deep breath. As I got to the top of the stairs, I saw Ariel standing next to a brown-haired, green-eyed guy with his right arm around her waist. He was looking at his wife and kissing her temple as he looked at her.

I quickly turned away because I was jealous of how much they loved each other. I loved them both because it was clear that they cared deeply for each other. After all, love like this is hard to find.

Cami ran up to me and shocked me by holding my hand in her little ones. She smiled at me and said, “Ari, you look beautiful!” “May I call you Ari?” Even though she had called me by that name many times since yesterday, she asked.

“Thank you, and yes, you can call me by that name,” I kissed her cheeks, which made her smile even bigger.

Cami is a wonderful kid. Since I got there, she had been following me around and talking about her friends, the candies she liked and didn’t like her favorite teachers, the toys she bought, and so on.

Ariel came up to me and said, “You look great, Arianna.” A few steps behind her, her husband said, “This is James, my husband. “This is Arianna, James.” She put us in touch with each other.

“Nice to meet you,” said James with a smile. He still had a firm grip on his wife’s waist with his arm.

“So do I,” I replied with a smile.

“Let’s start the wedding ceremony now,” Cami said as she reluctantly let go of my hand and followed Ariel to the altar, where Prince Daniel was waiting for us.

I always thought that a bride’s father would walk her to the altar and give her a blessing for the future, but my father didn’t even know I was getting married, not that he would ever do something like that. When my father found out I was the alpha’s mate, he was shocked. I don’t know what he’ll do when he finds out that I married the prince himself.

In his black suit, Prince Daniel looked very handsome. He looked like a prince, but he wasn’t good enough to be Prince Charming.

Ariel put my hand on her brother’s, and I was shocked to find that his hand was warm and soft, even though he seemed cold.

Soon, the ceremony started. Prince Daniel and I put rings on each other’s ring fingers. The vows started, and we said “I do” to move on to the worst part.

I thought my wolf would say something about all this. Didn’t the wolves dislike getting close to any man other than their mate? I was getting married, but my wolf didn’t say a word. It was like she wasn’t there.

“I call you husband and wife because I have the power to do so. “Now you may kiss the bride,” the priest said, which made my heart beat faster.

This isn’t what I wanted. I didn’t want him to kiss me before I did. I can’t do anything, though.

I felt completely helpless, so I closed my eyes and got ready for what was going to happen. Prince Daniel shocked me when he grabbed me around the waist and kissed me on the cheek, which made my eyes open wide.

“Keep track of the time and get ready, because I’m going to torture you so much that your partner will stumble here, accept the truce, and beg me to let you go,” he said in a voice that only I could hear.

One thing about the royals was that they could make sure no one could hear them. This means that no one else heard him. I looked him in the eye. He just looked at me with cold eyes and then moved away.

I stood still as his words got through to me. I took a deep breath. I wasn’t ready for this.
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If you don’t get over what hurt you, you’ll keep bleeding on people who didn’t hurt you.




Ariana’s view

I never thought I’d be married. I’ve always thought that my mate would be the one to sweep me off my feet and give me the happiness I so badly wanted. Marriage was never an option.

I didn’t think that my partner would turn out to be a man who didn’t want me at all. I didn’t think I’d end up with the haughty prince as my husband.

Count on.

That word doesn’t mean anything by itself.

If it did, I wouldn’t be in Daniel’s room right now. I’m not going to call him prince anymore, because he’s not a gentleman. As soon as it got dark, Ariel asked—no, forced—Daniel to let me sleep in his room since I was now his wife. Daniel, who didn’t have any feelings, agreed.

I changed out of my wedding dress and into a simple white nightgown. I looked around the lovely room to decide what to do next. I didn’t feel sleepy at all, and Daniel wasn’t in his room, which was good. So, now that I’m temporarily free, what should I do?

I looked around the room to see if anything was interesting, but all I could see were antiques, portraits, a big king-sized bed, a large window with red velvet curtains, and a bookshelf.

What? A shelf for books?

I looked at the shelf of books. My eyes got used to the order in which the many books were set up. I went over to the bookshelf to choose a book to read. I looked through the nicely stacked books, trying to find a title that would catch my eye. All I could find were books about politics and the history of werewolves. I gave an eye roll.

Daniel Rodriguez is, of course, a boring person.

I suddenly saw a book in the corner of the shelf that had a certain year written on it. I took it off the shelf because I became interested in it all of a sudden. It looked like a diary or journal, and it wasn’t hard to figure out whose book it might be.

I know it’s wrong to read someone else’s book, but I’m just going to take a quick look, it can’t be that bad, right?

When I opened the notebook, a picture of a woman stared back at me. The first thing I thought when I saw her picture was, “She is beautiful.” She looked like she was in her early twenties. She had bright grey eyes, blood-red lips, and lovely pale skin.

Kiana

At the bottom of the picture, the name was written. The notebook was taken away from me just as I tried to get a better look at the picture.

When I looked up, Daniel was looking at me. His eyes were red with anger, and I had to take a deep breath.

“Just because Ariel let you stay in my room doesn’t mean you can touch anything,” he said in his usual cold voice, but I could see the anger in his eyes.

I have to say that Daniel Rodriguez is the only man I’ve met who can be very angry and still keep his cool.

I wanted to fight with him about how he talked to me, but it wouldn’t have helped.

So, I just nodded without saying anything and went to bed. I was about to lie down on the bed when he spoke again.

“You’re not sleeping on the bed,” he told her as he put the book back on the shelf.

So he was going to treat me the way my dad did, huh? No big deal. I had already been through enough of my father’s temper fits, so this didn’t bother me.

And why did I do that? How could I just go to his room and sleep there? He would probably sleep on the bed, but I won’t let him. I’m crazy to think I can sleep there.

I got up and took the extra sheet off the bed and started to spread it out on the floor.

“What’s going on?” He asked, which made me tilt my head.

He just told me I couldn’t sleep on the bed, didn’t he?

“You told me not to sleep there,” I said while pointing to the bed. He looked at the bed and then back at me.

“I did, yes. I didn’t tell you to sleep on the floor, though. You can sit on the sofa. That’s up to you. Don’t think I’m being nice or anything,” he said as he turned around and walked to his closet as if he hadn’t said anything.

As I lay on the couch, I couldn’t help but smile.

In the end, he wasn’t that bad
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Loving again is the bravest thing you will ever do,” said Madelyn Beck.

Ariana’s view

When the warm, bright sunlight hit my face, I lazily rubbed my eyes. The window next to this couch is a little scary at night, but I don’t mind. I didn’t have to sleep on the cold floor, at least.

I slowly opened my eyes, and when I saw what was in front of me, they got very big.

Daniel stood in front of the closet and looked at the dresses while wearing nothing but a towel around his waist.

I quickly turned my head. I got a red face. Oh my, he had a model-like body. It looks like he works out a lot. And the way his wet, black hair fell haphazardly on his face made him look even more like God. He is a work of art.

What am I doing wrong?! I’m complimenting this cocky man’s body. I’m going crazy!

Ariana, get a grip! He isn’t your friend.

I kept saying that phrase over and over in my head and pretended to be asleep until he got dressed in the closet and left the room.

When I heard the door close behind him, I sat up on the couch and let out a deep breath I didn’t know I was holding.

Oh, Lord! I didn’t think this would be as hard as it is. Even more so because my husband is so handsome.

◇◇◇

After getting cleaned up and putting on one of the dresses Ariel got for me, I left the room. Since I didn’t bring anything with me, Ariel got me a whole wardrobe of dresses and other clothes.

I walked around in the huge halls and tried to figure out what to do. I couldn’t stay in my room all day, so I went outside to look at the castle, which was probably a bad idea. Most likely, I should go back to the room.

I started walking toward the room with that song in my head, but I stopped when I heard Ariel’s voice.

“Who is Ariana?”

When I turned around, I saw her and James standing near the door to the exit. Both of them looked nice like they were going to a party. James was dressed in a suit, and Ariel had on a beautiful violet dress.

“I’d like to come with you, too, Mom!” Cami was standing on the other side of the door, next to Daniel. She had a big frown on her cute little face and her hands were folded across her chest.

“Darling, you can’t. The event is for older people. We wouldn’t have taken you if it wasn’t dangerous for you to come with us. So, be a good girl for your mother and stay here with Dan,” Ariel patted her daughter Cami’s head and pecked both of her lips. This made Cami laugh.

After helping her daughter, she turned to me and said, “James and I are going to a party. She told me, “We’ll be back by midnight.” Please look after Cami. “She seems to like you a lot,” she said with a smile.

“I will,” I told her with a smile and a nod.

Daniel and Ariel didn’t talk much, and James played with his daughter for a while before he and Ariel got in the carriage and left.

I kept my eyes away from Daniel the whole time. Every time I look in his direction, I see the picture of him in the towel from this morning, and I can’t help but feel my cheeks getting hot.

Even though he doesn’t know I saw him in a towel, why am I getting so upset?

“Ari,” Cami’s sweet little voice said, and I woke up. She had her hands around my skirt.

“Yes, darling. “What do you want?” I asked as I looked up at her.

“Could you bake a cake for me?” She asked with a smile on her face.

“A piece of cake?” As she stood there waiting for my answer, I put my hand on my chin to make it look like I was thinking about what she had asked. When I looked into her blue eyes, I couldn’t help but smile big. “Sure, why not.”

◇◇◇

As I started making the cake, Cami sat on the kitchen island and sang a poem. When I walked into the kitchen, the maids offered to make the cake for me, but Cami wanted me to do it. So, after a lot of hesitating, they gave me all the items I needed and left me with Cami.

After the ingredients were well mixed, the batter was ready to go into the oven. I put my middle finger in it to taste the creamy mixture.

Good taste

“Can I get a taste of it?” Cami jumped off the rock and came over to stand in front of me.

I gave the little girl a smile and a nod. But then I had a thought. Cami has been upset all day because Ariel and James didn’t bring her along. At least I should try to make her laugh.

Before she could put her little fingers in the batter, I held the bowl up so she couldn’t.

“Ari, I want to taste it.” Cami made a face.

“Is this good?” I put the bowl back on the counter, dipped my finger into the batter, got a lot of the cream on my middle finger, and bent down to Cami’s height to hold it in front of her small mouth.

Cami’s face lit up with a smile as she stuck out her tongue to taste the cream, but I put it on her cheeks before she could lick it.

The look on her face was hilarious. Her eyes got big with shock.

She smiled as she put her fingers in the bowl of batter on the counter and spread it on my face, which surprised me. Then she ran away, laughing and giggling.

“I will get you. You little pipsqueak.” I run as fast as she does to catch up with her.

The little girl laughed as she ran ahead of me. Her laughter could be heard in the hallways. I lost track of her after a certain turn.

She must have gone someplace to hide.

When Cami yelled, “Find me, Ari!” my doubts were put to rest.

I forgot where the sound was coming from. A voice in the distance told me she was there, so I ran as fast as I could without stopping to think.

Instead of finding the baby, I crashed into Daniel’s hard chest. If he hadn’t put his arm around my waist and held me there, I would have fallen to the floor.

When I looked up from his chest, his blue eyes were looking right at me. I’ve never been this close to him before and seen his eyes. His eyes are very pretty. Just like the sea. Just like the ocean. I got lost in their depths and couldn’t help it. For some reason, the story in his eyes spoke a different language, which I already knew.

“Haha. You found Dan, Ari.” Cami’s giggle jolted me out of my trance. I took a step back and apologized to Daniel for running into him as his arm came off my waist.

“Why are you running around like a maniac in the mansion?” His question caught me off guard and left me without words.

I opened my mouth to give him a scathing answer, but nothing came out.

“Cat’s got your tongue?” He looked like the proud man he was by crossing his arms over his chest.

Why does he always have to be so rude?

I was getting angry, but I just turned away and muttered, “Sorry.” It won’t be repeated.”

“That’s great.”

“Why are you treating Ari so badly, Dan? This is a bad habit. “I’m upset,” Cami said with a huff and a narrowing of her eyes.

Oh, my darling!

She is an Angel.

Daniel looked like he couldn’t say anything for a moment, and I wanted to laugh but kept my mouth shut.

“And why are your clothes so messy? She pointed to Daniel’s black shirt, which had cream on it, and said, “Your shirt is dirty.”

Daniel looked at his shirt and then gave me an angry look. I cocked my head, but then I got it and my eyes got big.

When I bumped into him, I must have rubbed some cream on his shirt with my lips.

Cami put cream on my cheeks, and I’m sure some of it is still there. I must look like a clown, but I’m glad I got his shirt dirty by accident. I’m glad I got his clothes dirty because he was rude to me.

Oh, we still need to make the cake. “Let’s go, Cami,” I said, taking her hand. I walked past Daniel, ignoring his angry look.

When I saw how angry he looked, I got a huge grin on my face.

It’s your fault!
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When your lips fail to express your sorrow, your heart communicates through your tears.




RIANNA’S VIEW

While I was lying on Daniel’s bed, I was telling a story to Cami, who was lying next to me. After a very long time, I’m sleeping on a bed, and it feels wonderful. The mattress is plush and cozy. I want to seize the opportunity.

Cami was obstinate and insisted that she and I both sleep in Daniel’s room on his bed. Uncle Dan eventually complied with his niece’s requests after several “No’s” and some argumenargumentsht have to leave this comfortable bed and sleep on the couch if he takes her to her room once she is asleep. He had a document in his hand and was currently reading it while sitting on the couch with a severe frown on his attractive face.

Am I calling him handsome? I’m really How is it to call this haughty man handsome? Although I am aware of his impressive looks, shoot! Ariana, stop thinking so foolishly!

I didn’t even notice when sleep overcame me and I dozed off in an agitated sleep.

¤▪¤

“Mommy? Why are you doing that? A five-year-old girl was standing at the room’s entrance. Her gaze was fixed on her mother, who appeared to be about to sever her wrist with a silver knife when the young girl’s voice stopped her.

The mom looked at her daughter with tears welling in her eyes. She resisted doing this. She didn’t want to abandon her young kid by herself. She, however, is tired of her husband. She reached her breaking point. Though it was her final resort, she was aware that it wasn’t the wisest choice.

She set the knife down next to her and moved approach approachughter. The mom sank to her daughter’s level and patted the child’s head before giving her a bear hug as more tears streamed down her face.

“My angel, I apologize. I apologize. I should not be doing this, but I am at a loss for alternatives. I’m at my limit now. I gave up all hope. I sincerely hope you’ll pardon me. I hope you never give up on hope as I did. And always keep in mind, your mommy loves you no matter what,” the woman said as she hugged and kissed her daughter on the forehead.

She intended to abandon everything. She experienced all kinds of suffering, agony, betrayal, and even some pleasant moments, but her sole regret was abandoning her daughter.

The woman picked up the knife and brought it in front of her wrist as she rose and died towards the table with a stone in her heart.

“I apologize. She said, “I love you, my child,” just before slicing her wrist, causing her body to tremble and fall to the ground with a thud.

“Mommy?” Without being aware of the death, the young child cried out to her mother.

The young child got closer to her mother with her steps. Stepping onto the bloody red pool that surrounded the woman’s body with her little feet.

Mommy, stand up. She shook her mother and said, “The floor is filthy. But none of the women responded.

Her mother lay still on the chilly floor with her eyes wide open. The young child picked the mother’s knife out of instinct. Her tiny fists were gripping the handle.

Gloria, do you not hear? What in the world have you done, you scumbag? The father of the young girl entered the space and yelled at his daughter.

He only needed to glance at the slit in his wife’s wrist to understand what had happened. He was fully aware of the motive for his wife’s suicide, but he was unable to stop any scandal from tarnishing his reputation. His gaze was drawn to his daughter’s hands, who was holding the knife. He started to smile slyly but quickly covered it with shock.

“You killed your mom,” I said. The father grabbed his daughter’s shoulder firmly, causing her to sob in discomfort.

You pitiful little excuse for a child. You’re very rude! You little rascal, you’ll pay for this. He then struck his daughter in the face, causing her to start crying more loudly.

“Daddy, don’t yell at me. She sobbed as the man continued to strike her, “I didn’t do anything.

Daniel’s viewpoint

I turned to face the bed when I heard snoring. Cami was encircled by Ariana’s arms, and the two appeared to be dozing off.

In shock, I shook my head. Now I also have to wake Ariana up so she can go to sleep on the couch.

I moved in their direction after setting the damaged papers on the couch. Once I was seated in front of the bed, I took a moment to study Ariana and Cami, who appeared to be fast asleep.

I don’t know why Cami likes Ariana so much. Cami follows her around constantly, which is starting to annoy me. But as long as Ariana isn’t a danger, I don’t mind.

First, I’ll force Cami to sleep in her room. I’ll then awaken Ariana.

Having made that decision, I carefully untied Ariana’s arm from Cami. Her slight stir caused me to freeze, and I held her hand in midair. In her sleep, Ariana shook her head like a kitten, which almost made me grin. Almost.

I managed to free Cami from Ariana’s grip and brought her to her room. I placed young Cami on her bed and properly covered her with the duvet before leaving the room and returning to my room.

I walk towards Ariana, hoping to wake her up, shutting the door to the room behind me. I started to shake her hand but stopped in the middle.

She shed a single tear, which fell onto the linen sheet. I spent some time focusing on her.

Ariana was different from most other women. She barely spoke at all. never spoke to anyone. didn’t raise a single issue to whatwithou said. Although she usually smiled, there was something different when you looked closely into her eyes. There was some strange emotion in them. In my dictionary, she is a little odd.

* * *

Most of the ladies I’ve met never hesitated to speak up for themselves and refuse the things they didn’t want. However, Ariana never hesitated to comply, even when she didn’t want to. I’m aware that she didn’t want to wed me.

Heck, I kind of expected her to leave the marriage, but she stayed.

Why are you acting so odd, Ariana?

I looked at her face as I sat on the bed next to her frame, waiting for the solution to appear. Her chestnut hair was messy and a stray strand landed on her face.

Unsure of what possessed me, I moved forward to her, but using a strand of hair from her face and tucking it behind her ear.

I realize that Ariana is really…beautiful when I look closely.

I don’t know what I’m doing. Why am I so flawed? She should just be told to go to sleep on the couch once I wake her up.

“Daddy, don’t yell at me. She cried out in her sleep, “I didn’t do anything,” as tears rolled down her cheeks.

Huh?

“Don’t strike me. Please. It aches. I didn’t do anything,” she said louder this time, her eyes glistening with uncontrollable tears.”

“Ariana,” I asked as I gently shook her, causing her eyes to flicker open. She abruptly sat up while exhaling hard.

When she stared at me with eyes full of wisdom, I briefly felt paralyzed. Those eyes were filled with such sadness. There is so much pain. I experienced a wave of familiarity.

I started to ask, “Are you okay? but she abruptly gripped me and stopped me.
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Warmth and tenderness of heart, along with a friendly, open attitude, will win over all the smarts in the world.

Daniel’s view

When Ariana suddenly hugged me, I was taken aback. Her hands were wrapped around my middle and tightly gripped my shirt. Tears flowed freely from her eyes and wet my shirt.

I could tell she was trying very hard not to cry out loud, but she was doing a terrible job of it. She was holding on to me like it was the last thing she could do.

I couldn’t move. The sheets were in my hands.

Should I hug her and make her feel better?

No. That might make it seem like I cared. As if I were weak. A weak, sad person who cares about how other people feel. But she looked like she was really sad.

I sighing.

This one time only. Then I’ll go back to being stupid.

I put my arms around her thin body and rubbed her back to make her feel better.

She was very small. Her smell reminded me of roses. She had soft hair. The softest. I realized that she isn’t as strong as she makes it look like she is.

She’s broken somewhere deep in her heart. And at that moment, all I wanted to do was make her feel better. So she would know she wasn’t alone.

When her tears finally stopped, I called her name slowly: “Ariana?”

“Hmmm,” she said as she snuggled closer to me, which made my heart beat faster for some reason.

I ignored the stupid feeling and gently shook her, but she didn’t reply. Instead, she curled up even closer to me.

I sighing. Just for tonight, I should let her sleep on the bed. With that in mind, I took her out of my arms and gently put her on the bed.

Even though Ariana’s eyes were closed, she made crying sounds that showed she wasn’t asleep.

I got out of bed with the plan to sleep on the couch today, but a soft hand stopped me from going forward.

When I turned around, Ariana had my hand in hers. “Don’t go,” she said, with her eyes only half open. She almost begged me, “Please.” Her eyes closed for a moment.

Just don’t talk to her and leave.

Don’t pay attention to her.

Even though my mind told me not to, I moved to the other side of the bed to lie next to Ariana.

“Thank you,” she said with a smile, then closed her eyes and finally fell asleep.

I sighed while I looked up at the ceiling. Why am I doing this?! I don’t get it at all. I should put my mask on and act cold. But here I am, lying next to Ariana because I gave in to her pleas. I’ve lost my mind for sure!

Don’t judge yourself too harshly. Let yourself relax a little bit. Stop always being a jerk. Man, move on. Why are you stuck with Kiana when the pond is full of other fish?

Carlos, my dog, was the one who spoke out of the blue. I mentally rolled my eyes at what he said. Only he wasn’t there, which made the whole thing look even more stupid.

When I heard her name, my heart hurt a little, but I overlooked it like I always do.

Just go away, Carlos.

He didn’t listen to me, as he always does, and kept talking.

I told you that you should stop thinking about Kiana already. She doesn’t deserve us at all. Don’t you remember how she broke her promise to us?

Just thinking about that terrible day when I found my mate, the woman I loved with all my heart, naked on the bed with one of my friends and screaming his name while he made love to her made my heart hurt. She broke her promise to me in the worst way possible.

I liked her a lot. So bloody much. I thought she cared about me as much as I cared about her, but I was wrong. I was so wrong it was crazy.

Hey, don’t think about her anymore! Also, Ariana isn’t that bad, you know…

Then he started talking nonsense again.

I stopped him right away. I can’t figure out how he can be so calm about everything. Doesn’t he know how much pain our friend caused? Doesn’t even a little bit of what she did hurt him?

I do. I do know how you feel. You can’t even imagine how much. But at least I didn’t hold on to it for the rest of my life like you do. I gave up on it. I gave her space…I’d like it if you did the same…

I know every word he said was true, but it wasn’t that simple. Still fresh in my heart was the pain she caused, and I don’t think I’ll ever be able to get over it.
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If you have a good heart, it can get you into some bad situations.

Ariana’s view

I stretched my arms out and yawned while keeping my eyes closed. I don’t know why, but the couch feels so good to sit on all of a sudden. I’m not in the mood to get up. I want to sleep all day long.
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