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    I have always dreamt that a villainess could also have a happy ending with her very own hero.

Thus, this book is dedicated to those who thought a vicious villainess deserved her happily ever after. 
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Prologue
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“Huh, huh, huh,”

The sound of the footsteps across the forest with the barely visible breaths. It was dark and murky this time of the night, but that did not stop Marina Kasun, who was the most wanted criminal and assassin by Interpol and international security, from running away to get caught by them.

No, she has a bigger ambition that she wants to achieve instead of being held in a prison where she knows that her destiny will be executed by death.

No, not this time, Marina mused as she ran through the woods in the Highlands, barely escaping now. She needed to get away, and by that, Marina meant she had to get out of this country.

Not only did Mia Duncan and Liam Hunt, the pair of her sworn enemies ever since she was 18 years old, ready to take on the world at that time, know that she was alive, but she would also be thrown into prison.

“I cannot let them win, never,” Marina hissed, as her body would be tired. She has to get away from here. They might be closing in with the blood that she was dripping all over the forest and ground.

So much for carrying out my revenge on Liam Hunt for being alive when he was supposed to be dead and Mia Duncan, her former friend, who was supposed to be killing Liam, but no, Marina only saw that they were together. They were a force to be reckoned with.

Even Marina has to escape from the two to live long enough to plan another attack on them.

“Oh, come on,” she said as she tried to get the service for her transportation. It has been arranged that Marina will be leaving Scotland at midnight. She knew facing her former friend and target would eventually be her downfall. And now that she was fucking out in the woods, Marina does not know if she ever survives this cruel world.

She looked at the sky that was above her head. It was dark tonight, but the stars shone above her head, making her wonder if she would ever see those starry nights again. She sighed before focusing on the lights that were not coming from the stars but rather from a huge helicopter flying above her head.

“So much for my revenge,” Marina whispered as she looked at the light coming closer to her from the sky. The wind made her hair fly around as it slapped her face.

She was breathing hard when the wind was too strong to protect her face from the debris flying. The helicopter blades buzzed in her ears, and Marina closed her eyes. She did not know who was coming from the helicopter as her blood loss was making her dizzy right now.

“We got you now. You will be safe,” the shadow said as Marina closed her eyes. Then, all of a sudden, from the blood loss as well as the wind that was blaring her eyes, Marina could not keep her eyes open, and the last thing she knew, she was claimed by the darkness.

You might know who Marina Kasun was, where she was the bad guy, and there were a couple after her. But that was in the past. This time, it was to focus on her and her story since everyone believed she was evil.

But what if she was not bad after all?

*****
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THE SUN WAS BLINDING as well as the rays were burning the eyelids that belonged to Marina. She groaned before she was trying to open her eyes. The last thing that she knew was that she was lying on the ground, and she was being greeted by a shadow from a helicopter.

The blinding lights.

The dark forest.

If it makes it any better, Marina does not know what happened last night and where she had gone after that helicopter came for her, but she knew everything was out of her sight. She does not care if she is dying or maybe even dead, for fuck sake.

Maybe it will be better that way, Marina thought before she sighed. Marina turned and tossed on the ground. Or what she hoped was the ground, but it was so soft that she could not resist letting her hands wander all over it.

This cannot be right. Am I not on the ground? Marina mused before she tried to get out of the sleep that was trying to claim her again. With determination, she opened her eyes so suddenly that it hurt the back of her head.

Never doing that again, Marina mused before she needed to control these urges to open her eyes before the lights. It was blinding her to a degree as her eyes were hurting.

“Ugh!” She groaned as Marina got up from bed. She looked around, but it was not what she had imagined. It was a room, no doubt, much more luxurious than the room that Marina ever owned when she was out in the world, causing some damage and demises around the globe. She was sitting on the most comfortable bed, and Marina thought she was in heaven.

Maybe I was, she mused before she felt another body heat that was nearby of her body.

“Oh good, you’re awake,” a voice startled her as Marina turned to look at someone that she never expected to see. Her reclusive grandfather, Hank Kasun, was staring at her like Marina was a crazy person.

Maybe she was a crazy person as she was blinking her eyes at her grandfather, who was rumored to be dead. But apparently, she was mistaken, which showed that her rumors were untrue, or at least no one believed them.

Marina was thirsty for water, but she had to control the urge for the water when her grandfather was also calculating her under the blue orbs she had inherited. Then, she was clearing her throat before taking her surroundings.

“Where are we?” She asked her grandfather as she tried to move out of bed, but she winced. Marina turned to look at her side before she was frowning. It was bandaged, and she thought she might feel some stitches on her sides.

Bye-bye bikinis, she mused before her grandfather cleared his throat as he was having enough of his granddaughter struggling to get out of her bed.

“Well, we are out, off the grid,” Hank, her grandpa, said as he sat beside Marina’s bed. He was drinking his tea, which Marina knew tasted awful, before he gestured at her. She shook her head politely as she was thirsty for some water.

After that near-death experience, Marina concluded that she might as well try to mend her relationship with her grandfather, who was a recluse to a degree, and she had not seen him in quite a long time.

“Can you pass me the water, please?” Marina asked him, and she could see the shock on his face. Her grandfather never expected her to be good and polite since he was the one who trained her to be an assassin. Still, after everything happened, Marina thought she would appreciate more in her life for now.

And that started with her grandpa, whether he liked it or not.

“Well, it would seem that you must have hit your head, granddaughter,” her grandpa said as she arched her eyebrows.

“And why would you think that, Grandpa?” she asked, frowning before she sipped on the cold water that had been given to her by her grandfather. The old man just smirked at her. Marina can see the wrinkles in his eyes. She gulped more of the water, waiting for her grandpa to say something to her face.

Such a weakling, her grandpa used to say to her when she showed any emotions at all. She gripped her glass even more.

“You never want one to be saying that because I trained you to be ruthless,” her grandpa said as she looked at him. He stood up from his chair before making his way to the door. Her grandfather was looking at her with an unreadable expression. She hated it when he did that.

“Wash up, then come join us for breakfast. It has been a long time since I am not alone at the dining table,” Marina's grandfather said as he set his blue eyes on her.

Since Marina disobeyed him when she went after Mia Duncan and Liam Hunt, she sighed before nodding at him.

“Yes, sir,” she replied before she was slipping away from the bed as she winced when the pain of her stitches was still there but bearable. Her grandfather nodded before he left the room as she heard the faded footsteps from her room.

Marina sighed before she looked at the jungle outside her room. Paphos, Cyprus. Who would have thought that she would end up here? And what will she uncover from the forest that has been taunting her since she woke up?

Marina could feel something calling for her, but she did not know what it was. She may explore the forest to get some bearing of her new safe house and maybe, just maybe, live her life in isolation and forget this stupid revenge that was brewing inside her after all.



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Chapter 1
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It was getting stronger when Caleb Andino came closer to the lone cottage in the center of the land, which was supposed to be the neutral territory. He bared his teeth as the saliva was dripping from the side of his mouth.

Curse it, he thought as he was prowling along the edge of the territory where he could see the old man sitting on the chair before the television and laughing at the show that he was watching right now.

Curse him and his kind, Caleb said before he felt the brush of the mind link from his best friend and second-in-command.

‘Caleb, you need to get away from there now. Your father will have your tail if you don’t come home immediately. And your mother has been screaming at me for not telling her where you have gone,’ Xavier said before Caleb huffed his breaths through the snout. Even though the sunshine was still there in the wintertime, it did not make Caleb chill to his bone.

Being in that condition, with brown fur covering his body, has kept him warm enough to see that treacherous old man from the sideline.

Soon, your head shall be mine. He reminded himself before shielding his mind link so that Xavier would not know what he was thinking.

Then, that scent hit him again.

Caleb turned around to see who it was with him in this dark, murky forest. It was later in the evening when most people in Paphos, Cyprus, would not dare to come out and stay outside after dark. They don’t want to get tangled up with the tight community that was the true ruler of Paphos.

The tight community was known as Shadow Pack, and he was the heir to the current leader of the pack.

Another sniff in the air told him he could sense the scent nearby. Caleb did not know where it was coming from, but he knew it had to be near him, for he could feel that his wolf was being relentless in his mind right now.

Mine, he purred before Caleb was scanning the area. No one was in his proximity, and he did not care to see who it was. He was done for the day anyway. He watched the old man coming from upstairs of his cottage before Caleb concluded that someone else was inside the cottage.

Someone that he had never known before.

He turned his amber eyes from the lower part of the cottage to the upper part of the cottage. It was silent last month, and Caleb bet the old man did not have a lover. Maybe he would, since he was still like a rugged old man with whom most women would fall in love.

He shook his head. Nonsense, he thought before he slipped away further into the forest; his paws were silent across the ground. He had trained since he was a pup that he would not be alerting his enemies when he was near.

They were the least expected when he attacked and never saw him coming.

Turning all four, Caleb ran past the pine forests and trees as he entered the known territories bestowed to the Shadow Pack since ancient times when Ancient Greece thrived.

He ran as fast as he could before seeing the first torch shining in the dark. Showing to any rogues that might be coming across here was a big mistake. He slowed down before falling behind a big tree and returning to his normal human form.

His brunette fur eased into his skin before the clear, smooth skin appeared. He was kneeling on all fours before all the fur was hidden underneath his skin. Only his hair was a brown, tousled mess before Caleb stood up.

He crossed the big tree before he went into one of the changing rooms that had been prepped, thanks to his idea, for any wolves that needed clothes before entering the community. He took on a pair of black trousers, which were cheap and common since Caleb would be shredding them again before he made his way to the packhouse.

The packhouse was busy and noisy as usual since he first moved here after being named his father’s heir. Caleb did not have a home until he met his mate, the other soul of his being before he could move out and live independently.
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