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Chapter 1




    Forgotten




    Seth




    Watching Abigail sleep ever so soundly is probably the most peaceful thing I have ever done in my life. Claiming her was by far the best decision that my bear has ever made because this beauty, simply by her existence, has mend all the pain and erased all the scars of my dark life. The serenity she brings me has become so precious that I’d never hesitate to kill and wage war just to keep it for myself. She is also a white bear which gives me more power as an alpha. Everything is basically hitting two birds in a stone — vanishing Gabe and claiming a white she-bear as mate.




    I traced my finger on her arm, to her neck and past the scar of the bite I gave to turn her. Giving her this mark means that I possess her body. Abigail turned over, her soft, warm skin rubbed on my hairy chest, arousing me. I have taken Abigail for so many ways and for so many hours. This is her first sleep without nightmares so I held off and just have her again when she is already well-rested, maybe after her first complete change.




    I was about to get out of bed when she suddenly sat straight and breathing heavily, with evident fear in her eyes — a nightmare, yet again.




    “Love, what happened?” I asked her, worried about what she dreamed of, worried of whether she dreamt about me, worried on whether she knows I am her nightmare.




    “I... Love... I dreamed. I killed a man. Maybe it was you because you are the only man I have ever been with. It was like, we were having sex and I turned into a monstrous bear and I ripped off your head.” Her words are coming out in rush. Abigail’s face turned pale as she hugged me tight with her bare body.




    “You’re just afraid of your forthcoming complete change, my love. Once you are over this, everything will be fine,” I assured her.




    “But, what if I kill you? What if the man in my dreams wasn’t you and he claimed me which is why I killed him?” Fear has not left her eyes yet and I hugged her back, stroking her head to help her relax.




    “You won’t kill me. If the man in your dreams wasn’t me, I’d kill him before he can even think of laying a hand on you.” Lies. The man who haunts you in your dream is me and the truth is that I claimed you even if you didn’t choose me. However, Abigail, you will never know of this and we will live happily with you under my enchantment even if I bet my life on that. I was laughing inside as I realize the immensity of the power I have. Being an Alpha truly has its perks.




    “Love... I feel strange.” Abigail spoke again as she stopped hugging me. She distanced herself and started scratching her body. Is she going to change now?




    “Love...” She spoke again. My skin hurts. It feels so tight. And... wait. Hair? Every inch of her body is itching and hair is starting to grow all over. She tried to reach her back with her hand to scratch a portion of her skin until she started scratching everything.
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