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  Author’s Note



This book contains varying degrees of the following:

Verbal abuse, bullying, suicidal thoughts, and a suicide attempt.

Please read safely and responsibly.
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“My chosen mate is . . . Evelyn Cooper.”

Murmurs filled the hall packed with young adult werewolves belonging to the Mcnarty pack as the werewolves glanced at each other before searching for someone around the hall.

I knew who they were searching for. Me, the girl who was supposed to be the future Alpha’s mate, but just got rejected a few minutes ago by her true mate. And the same girl who just recovered from a nearly fatal first shift only to be told that her true mate had given another girl his mating mark.

Before long, the searching eyes found me beside the curtains, which I was trying to blend into, since I couldn’t find a hole to bury myself in.

Some pack members were surprised at the sudden replacement of the future Luna. Some stared at me with pity, and many smiled or laughed.

If I wasn’t the one facing their mocking gazes, I might also think this whole charade was funny. After all, this wasn’t the first time something like this had happened to me.

My cousin Evelyn had done this sort of thing repeatedly. Setting me up with guys only to get them to break up with me publicly. And I had fallen for the same stunt three times.

But this third one hurt the most because I had been so sure we were meant to be. And because of that, I had lowered the guard I had around my heart for him.

After all, what werewolf or supernatural didn’t fantasize about finding their destiny-given true mate, said to be designed especially for you by the moon goddess?

With how rare finding true mates was, I never expected that any werewolf would betray their true mate. But after today, I could testify that it was possible to overestimate a bond as extraordinary as the true mate bond.

After all, I had overestimated my bond with Sawyer, and underestimated my cousin, Evelyn, and how far she could go to steal the things that belonged to me.

When I came out of my thoughts, I found that everyone had stopped staring at me.

Instead, pack members were already holding their partners, mate or not, and dancing with them.

I peered at the main couple of the night dancing in the middle of the hall. Our future Alpha, Sawyer, and future Luna, Evelyn.

If life as a pack member living with the ever manipulative Evelyn had been like living in a heated frying pan, then I was sure that life in a pack led by Evelyn and my true mate was going to be like getting thrown out of the frying pan straight into the fire.

I moved my gaze away and met the gazes of the young adult pack enforcers in training who were staring at me.

Without a doubt, I knew I would no longer be welcome to train with them as I had been during the year Sawyer and I were dating. After all, most of them didn’t like me. They had just tolerated me because of Sawyer.

Thanks to Evelyn, I had a very stinky reputation in the pack. Most pack members, adult, young, or elderly, assumed I was the devil, based on the reputation Evelyn and her mother had worked so hard to build for me. With the both of them telling such diligent lies and setting me up so perfectly, how could anyone believe I was innocent?

How could they believe that Amelia Byrne, daughter to the dead Madelyn and Galvin Byrne, wasn’t truly a psychopath that killed little animals for fun?

How could they believe that when I accused Evelyn of giving me a poisoned meal just after my parents’ deaths, I hadn’t been lying?

How could they believe that I hadn’t maliciously changed the medicine given to the Hall twins because I didn’t like them?

No one would believe me. Not my Alpha, not my Luna, and not even the people I had secretly healed from deadly injuries when I worked in the pack’s infirmary.

Everyone simply believed what they had been told — that Amelia went crazy after her parents’ deaths and became a psychopath.

As I walked past the young adult enforcers in training standing together, one of the Hall twin’s friends sneered, “Serves you right! At least we don’t have to worry about having a deranged Luna anymore!”

I didn’t bother responding to him as I walked out to the Alpha’s patio to get some air.

Unfortunately, the Alpha’s patio also held memories for me. Sawyer and I had sat here together several times during the year we were set to become official mates.

I was sinking into the memories of my relationship with Sawyer in the past one year when someone’s hand touched me on the shoulder, startling me out of my nostalgic feelings.

I moved away from that familiar grip and turned to glare at Sawyer.

It was also at that moment that I realized I was crying. “Why? Did you and Evelyn plan this from the start? Did she tell you to pretend that you were going to accept me as your official mate and then reject me a few minutes before your Mate Choosing Ceremony?”

“No, that’s not it at all. I guess you deserve closure, so I’ll just tell you the truth. I planned to mate with you because I believed in the power of the true mate bond. But since I went to the Pack Alphas Congress meeting with my father, I realized that the true mate bond wasn’t as special as I’d thought. I mean, my parents and grandmother already told me you weren’t right for me, but I thought the strength of our bond could make me more powerful, so I held on. Unfortunately, it only deepened my connection with my wolf and you.”

“Sawyer! Are you saying you wanted to mate with me to boost your strength?” I had never seen Sawyer the way he was at that moment, staring at me with a haughty look that nailed my feet to the ground and made my heart hurt, on the same patio where he had confessed to loving me eight months ago.

While we were together, he had been a perfect gentleman. He cared for me, fought for many of the rights the Cooper family had stolen from me, and tried to help me ease my isolation from the pack. But now, I couldn’t see anything on his face other than the calculating glint that lit up his green eyes.

“Yes and No. I actually liked you. Why do you think I would want to mate with someone as weak as you? From the time your parents died, you’ve never been able to win a single battle against your aunt and her family. They keep taking and you keep giving like the hopeless little door mat you are. How could—”

“You! You think the solution to my problems is me descending as low as the Cooper family to—”

“And that self-righteous behavior of yours is so ridiculous. It must result from being trained by the ‘ever’ honorable Galvin Byrne from early in your childhood, but, Amelia, look around you. Your father died because of that so-called ‘honor’, leaving behind his little girl to suffer in his mate’s sister’s hands. The bad guys always win, Amelia. Someone as weak as you, as ‘honorable’ as you, was simply born to be other people’s stepping stones. I thought I could ignore that, but then I met a true mate couple in the Congress and realized that according to them ‘the true mate bond only increases the tacit understanding and trust between mates and their wolves’. It has no power or strength boost of any sort. That’s when I realized you were utterly useless to me.”

The tears that had stopped falling welled in my eyes again. I could see from the haughty look in his eyes that all the care Sawyer had shown me before was probably acting. In fact, he may have never even liked me.

He closed his eyes, rubbing at his temples, and opened them again. “Frankly, between you and your cousin, I would have preferred you, but your Supernatural Council points are in the negatives. How am I to make powerful alliances in the future if my Luna’s negative points are so high, she is almost eligible for a time out in a prison camp—”

“My negative points are not that high!”

“That’s not the point, Amelia. I can no longer keep thinking like a little boy. I am to be Alpha of the Mcnarty pack and my father is right. Alphas do not need to marry ineligible true mates. Of all the girls in the pack, Evelyn is the most eligible. Her father is a warrior in the Supernatural Council and he can help me when I need him, but you . . . you’re just an orphan with negative points.”

My jaws dropped at his audacity and in the heat of my anger, I hit my palms on the iron bars barricading the patio sitting area. “Weren’t you the idiot who told me none of that mattered a year ago when I told you the best option was for us to reject each other and get on with our lives?!”

“I said that because I was stupid in love then. Because even though you may not believe it, I do love you. I just can’t sacrifice my pack’s interests for that.”

As usual, I got lost in his green eyes and the interesting flecks in them and before I could stop him, he had lowered his head and connected our lips in a kiss, hugging me tight.

I was so used to it that my body unconsciously relaxed into his arms. Just as I was about to break out of his arms, Evelyn’s loud voice reverberated in the quiet night, filled with the distant sounds of crickets. “Amelia, get off of my mate right now!”

It took a few seconds to break away from Sawyer, who was being unusually clingy. As a result, by the time I broke away, gossip-loving pack members headed by Evelyn’s friends had already arrived on the scene.

I couldn’t help blushing as I wondered how to get out of this situation.

I ignored everyone’s disgusted looks and turned to stare at Sawyer, only to find Evelyn hanging onto his body, her legs wrapped around his waist.

Our eyes met, but his were full of malicious amusement before he buried his head in Evelyn’s neck, pretending to be embarrassed.

My blood ran cold as I realized that this was a setup. But for what purpose?

As I glanced around at my whispering pack members, I realized why. Although almost everyone here was young, they had parents and elders at home. Elders and parents who still liked my parents for their contributions to the pack and thus, had been caring for me and protecting me because of my parents.

But they were also very traditional people. If they learned that I had tried to seduce the future Alpha, who already officially chose another mate, that would be the last straw. After all, I’d already ‘supposedly’ done many outrageous things.

And this way, Evelyn would have no stigma for stealing her cousin’s mate because no one would remember that Sawyer and I had been dating in the past year.

“What the hell is going on here?!” Before I could say a word to the watching crowd, our Alpha had already gotten involved.

Evelyn slid down Sawyer’s body and turned to a blubbering sobbing mess in mere seconds. “Alpha! Amelia was seducing Sawyer! She knows that Sawyer gave me his mating marks and we are to be officially mated next month, but because they dated for the past year, she invited him out here and tried to seduce him. If I hadn’t come in time, wouldn’t she try to coerce him into giving her his mating marks?”

Alpha Vincent sighed, glared at me, and wiped off Evelyn’s tears as though she were the daughter he never had. “Sawyer, take her inside and make it up to your mate. Everyone else, go back inside.”

Sawyer nodded and bowed his head. “I’m sorry.”

Then he held Evelyn’s hand gently and walked away with her.

That’s how everything always went. Nobody ever asked me what truly happened.

Everyone just always believed Evelyn since she stabbed herself when we were 8, placed the knife in my hands, and pretended that I had stabbed her.

I wanted to say something, but Alpha Vincent glared at me with such intensity that my tongue felt glued to the roof of my mouth.

There was no point arguing because no one would believe me. The only person who could have spoken on my behalf was Sawyer, but since our eyes met that last moment, I knew I wouldn’t get any help from him because this was all part of his plan.

I caught Evelyn’s triumphant smile as she glanced back at me once before walking away.

Alpha Vincent and I stood in silence and watched as everyone returned to the Mate Choosing Ceremony after party.

When the back of the last pack member disappeared behind the doors, Alpha Vincent turned to face me. “Amelia . . . I know you used to be Sawyer’s mate. Although I don’t know what made Sawyer choose Evelyn as his mate, there is something called the sanctity of mates among werewolves. I know your father had Fae heritage, but in this pack, we don’t tolerate multi-mating. So I’m afraid that you aren’t welcome anywhere near Sawyer until after he is officially mated to Evelyn next month. I don’t want you making life more difficult for Evelyn, especially since she now wears my son’s mating marks.”

His last statement shocked me and I was sure it showed on my face, “I didn’t make life difficult for Evelyn—”

“Of course you did, and don’t look so shocked. Evelyn finally worked up the courage to tell me about the other things you’ve been doing to her since you started living with her parents’. I knew you were an evil seed, but I didn’t expect you to be so bad. I was really worried that someone like you would be the future Luna of my pack, but thankfully, Sawyer saw reason and chose someone else.”

The contempt in Alpha Vincent’s eyes told me that he had already taken Evelyn’s side and he wasn’t ready to listen to my side of the story.

As usual.

We stood there staring at each other, my mouth slightly parted as I tried to find the words to explain myself, but seeing the contempt in Alpha Vincent’s eyes, I knew it was a waste of time.

I mentally shuddered at the thought of the lies that Evelyn must have told our Alpha, which put the revulsion I could see in his eyes toward me. I licked my lips as I looked away, realizing that Evelyn had once again won another battle, or better yet, all battles. After all, with the Alpha, Luna and future Alpha on her side, who could go against her?

I sighed again and said, “Of course, Alpha. My purse is in the hall. Am I permitted to go back in to get it?”

“No, you’ll just upset everyone by going back in there. I’m sure Evelyn wouldn’t mind bringing it to her parents’ house for you.” Alpha Vincent said this with a glint in his eye, as if he wanted to remind me that I was living with Evelyn’s parents and not mine.

I didn’t forget to bow to him before I left, but as I walked away, tears rolled down my face. I didn’t need to glance back at Alpha Vincent to know that he was still watching me with contempt, but as soon as I was out of sight of the Alpha’s house, I dissolved into sobs.

With the recent developments of today, my life in the pack was going to get harder. Those elders and pack members who still cared for me because of my parents’ kindness toward them would turn away from me and stop defending me.

And without Evelyn’s father in the pack, no one else could take my side on any matter. Evelyn could do anything she wanted at this point. And I would always be the evil doer while she would be the saint.

I didn’t know when I got to Evelyn’s parents’ house, but staring at the two-storey building that seemed so homely from afar but was equivalent to a hellhole, I was suddenly filled with a strong desire to leave my pack and become a rogue. It wasn’t the first time I was having such thoughts. But unlike when I was younger, I knew better now. The life of a rogue wasn’t as simple as just fighting hard. It was a turbulent life and one I knew I wasn’t strong enough to live.

Imagining the fake pity and smugness in Evelyn’s mother’s eyes when she realized that her daughter had successfully stolen yet another thing from me made me unwilling to move even an inch closer to Evelyn’s parents’ house. A house that used to be my parents’ but was handed over to Evelyn’s parents so they could care for me.

Since I couldn’t stand the thought of going into the house, I decided to sleep in the abandoned cabin deep in the woods. It was practically my second home, anyway.

As I walked deeper into the woods, I started noticing a familiar burning pain. The same one that almost killed me when I changed into my wolf form the first time.

Remembering how messed up I was after my first shift had occurred while I was foraging for herbs in the woods, I looked around, trying to see if I could call for help from any adult pack member so they could guide me into a clean shift this time.

But I had already walked so deep into the woods that there was no one to help me and I couldn’t run back to the pack for help because all my bones felt like jagged stones.

The burning ache spread all over my body and I didn’t know when I fell to the ground. At first, I couldn’t stay still, as I tried to find a position that hurt less until I realized that the pain was alleviated when I lay on my stomach with my hands pushed above my head.

I wanted to cry, but only weird whining sounds left my mouth as I stayed in that position, wishing and praying for the pain to stop.

Unfortunately, the pain didn’t stop. Instead, it intensified, making me feel like I was being dunked into molten lava from an erupting volcano repeatedly.

I was losing consciousness when I realized I was finally changing forms. The pain was so much that I concluded that I was probably going to die in the woods. That conclusion somehow eased my anguish before I passed out.

***

It was the blazing light of the sun behind my eyelids that woke me up the next time. And even then, it was a struggle to open my eyes. I tried to move, but every part of my body ached, so I stopped moving. Tiredness compelled me to close my eyes again until I fell into a fatigued sleep right there on the floor.

When I woke up again, it was late in the evening and in the dreary disorientation of waking up on the floor, I remained where I was lying on the floor, staring, to the left, at the group of ants marching away in a straight line. After the last ant marched past my point of view, I dragged myself up to a sitting position.

It didn’t surprise me that no one came searching for me, even though I had probably been missing for at least a day or two. Instead, I was just relieved that I survived my second shift after the first one almost ended my life.

As I lay back on the floor gazing at the moonless sky, the first thought that came to my head was how glad I was that I was eligible to attend Camdine Academy.

Even though I would be going with some other young adult pack members, I didn’t have to return to the pack with them. If I worked hard and worked smart, I could become a respected Supernatural Council warrior like my father.

But first, I would need to survive the isolation and the other threats that Evelyn’s new position as the Mcnarty pack’s future Luna would bring me.

After that horrid shift, though, I was confident that I could survive anything.
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It was late in the afternoon as I trudged back to the pack from the woods.

After saving a dying dove’s life, I was in a good mood, but it disappeared as soon as I saw Cassie standing at the edge of the woods.

I didn’t know what she wanted, but I knew that when a member of Evelyn’s crew was grinning the way she was, then I was in trouble.

But that seemed impossible because I had stayed away from my pack members all through last month. I didn’t even go for Sawyer and Evelyn’s official mating ceremony and the after party. All I did was sneak into the pack for food every day, complete my pack duties, and then disappear back into the woods before anyone could accuse me of doing something I didn’t do.

“Amelia, the Alpha wants to see you in his office.”

My good mood was gone in the blink of an eye and I just nodded as I walked to the Alpha’s house, apprehension filling my heart.

What had Evelyn and her mother planned out again? And what was this incident going to cost me?

Hadn’t they taken everything from me? My parent’s home, the money my parents had saved for me, my reputation, my peace of mind and even my true mate.

I was pretty sure I had nothing more to lose, but fear still made my heart beat to a discordant tune as I received my Alpha’s approval to enter his office.

Unfortunately, he wasn’t the only one there. Members of the pack council were also in his office.

Whatever Evelyn had planned out might get me thrown out of the pack. That was one of the few reasons why the pack council members ever gathered together, other than their monthly council meetings and emergencies.

Contempt and disgust colored their faces as I swallowed and walked into Alpha Vincent’s office.

“Alpha . . . you . . . you asked for me?”

As I stood in front of Alpha Vincent, I noticed some of the pack council members move away from me quickly, as if they could contract a deadly disease by standing close to me.

Alpha Vincent looked up and stared at me, contempt overflowing from his eyes. The force of the contempt and hate from everyone around me made my legs as limp as noodles so I held onto the edge of my Alpha’s desk.

How had my life gone so wrong? Ever since my parents’ deaths, I had gone from being the little gifted prodigy warrior of the pack to becoming a pack outcast.

And even the Alpha who used to like to take me around the pack, calling me his little prodigy, was the same one staring at me this way without asking me if I had actually done whatever I had been accused of again.

“Do you recognize this?” Alpha Vincent pushed a silver rectangular-shaped box that I had never seen across the table to me.

“No?” I replied skeptically.

Alpha Vincent sneered, but before he could say anything, Claire, Evelyn’s mother and my aunt, started speaking. “Oh, don’t pretend not to recognize your Moonshine device, Amelia. I saw it in your room where you stashed it.”

So this time, Claire was courageous enough to come at me head on? She wasn’t setting me up through her daughter anymore?

I would have laughed on another day with another accusation, but this accusation made my legs almost buckle under me.

A Moonshine device. Used with the deadly Moonshine drug that had been all but declared a criminal substance and drug.

This kind of accusation could get me thrown out of the pack as a rogue. It could also make me lose my eligibility to attend Camdine Academy.

Now that I knew what Claire and her daughter were after, I rushed to defend myself. “It’s not mine . . . I really have never seen a Moonshine device before. I definitely didn’t—”

“Shut up!” The anger in Alpha Vincent’s voice made me close my mouth instantly.

The fear of what would happen to me if this crime was pinned on me like all the other crimes that had been pinned on me in the past made my entire body tremble.

Unable to hold my weight anymore, my legs crumbled as I started sobbing. “Alpha . . . I really have never seen this device before. I have truly never thought of touching Moonshine before! I—”

How could Claire give me a chance to defend myself? She interrupted me quickly, trying to justify why her finding the device in my room was normal with lies she had made up earlier in my life. “A psychopath like you who tried to kill her cousin when you were 8, you think I haven’t been searching for—”

“Both of you shut up! There is no need to argue. I already called the Supernatural Council and their people will arrive tomorrow to test Amelia.” He paused to glare at me. “If they find further evidence linking you to this Moonshine device, you will be exiled from the Mcnarty pack. There is only so much I can tolerate from you, Amelia.”

When I heard this, I started laughing uncontrollably as tears rolled down my face. At the same time, I was also staring straight into my Alpha’s eyes, beyond the contempt in his eyes to the indifference I had caught in his stare when I was a teenager.

“Someone get her out of my sight and throw her into the basement cells.”

As they dragged me out of there still crying and laughing, almost going crazy, I couldn’t help glancing back at my pack Alpha and the pack council.

How could these people be deceived by my aunt and my cousin over and over again so easily?

Why couldn’t they ever give me the benefit of the doubt?

* * *

Throughout the night in that cold dungeon, I kept thinking about how my life had gone so wrong; trying to find the biggest turning point other than my parents’ deaths, but I couldn’t.

Close to the middle of the night, a strange smoke started filtering into the basement until it filled the entire basement. I didn’t know what it was, but behind the promise of floaty happiness it presented, I could sense something else with my magic: death and despair. With some extra thought, I realized that this was my aunt’s efforts to poison me with Moonshine.

Fortunately, I was one of the lucky mixed Werewolf-Fae that could use magic and had instinctual magic. One of the few spells I learned when my parents were still alive was how to create a bubble-like barrier between myself and the world. Over the years, I had tried and failed to redesign the spell into a shield. Instead, I had redesigned a new bubble that I didn’t need a spell for. It was similar to a battle balloon, except, instead of creating a battle space like battle balloons, my bubble could protect me and anything I built it around from sounds, odors, liquids, and even attacks.

So I didn’t make any sounds or call for help. Instead, I just sat there all night in my bubble.

Unfortunately, my bubble couldn’t protect me from the cold in the basement and there were no spells to materialize food out of thin air, as far as I knew. Therefore, since no one brought me food throughout the night, and I had used up much of my magic reserves to prevent that smoke from getting anywhere near me throughout the night, I had no energy as I was led out of my basement cell by one of the pack enforcers the next day. Our destination was obviously the Alpha’s house.

The enforcer pulled me along with him and, since I didn’t have much energy, I simply allowed him to. At the same time, my whole body also felt like it was filled with lead as I tried to think of how I would survive outside my pack as a rogue if Claire found another way to justify accusing me of using Moonshine, despite all my efforts last night.

That was when I saw Dave. He was standing with four other people on the pathway that led to either the Alpha’s house or the pack Cafeteria. He had been one of the warriors who had come to the pack to break the news about my parents’ deaths back when I was 7. I had cried through the night that day and he had been kind enough to hold and comfort me throughout the night as well.

I stumbled as I walked faster to speak to him. “Dave . . . help me. I really really didn’t touch that Moonshine device. I have never touched a Moonshine device before. I definitely didn’t take—”

“Keep quiet and sit down, Amelia. We’ll do the tests and find out if you were using Moonshine or not.”

His tone made me remember the things I had ignored when I rushed toward him. His frown when he saw me approaching, the disgust in his eyes, and his pursed lips as he spoke to me. “You . . . You don’t believe me either.”

“How can I? You went from being Gavin’s nice little prodigy warrior to being a psychopath, killing little animals and bullying her only cousin. I’ve heard all about your antics from Walker.”

I slid my hands off his arm.

Walker, Evelyn’s father. My uncle.

He had always been the only one to defend me and he even secretly told me he would help me find evidence of my innocence, so I’d always thought he was on my side. He had also been the one to recommend me for my temporary job as a pack infirmary assistant.

It was only now that I realized that it was possibly all fake. Thinking about it now, hadn’t all those opportunities he had given me led to worse setups?

“Shall we start?” The low bass voice sent involuntary shivers down my spine as I looked to the side to find a man staring at me.

Standing 6’ 3” tall, his thick, brown hair was closely shaved to his head, showing off his square jaw, large ears, well-formed nose and his hazel brown eyes.

While he didn’t have a bulky figure, his powerful hands, muscular arms, wide shoulders, straight waist, and angular hips were all the evidence I needed to know that he was a warrior.

For me, the most unforgettable thing about him were his hazel eyes and his mysterious yet captivating amber scent.

Most importantly, there were no emotions like contempt or disgust in his hazel eyes like I could find in the eyes of everyone else that had come from the Supernatural Council.

“Captain, are we going into the Alpha’s house to do the tests?” Dave asked.

“No. Let’s do it here. I don’t have all day.”

Without taking me indoors and in front of my pack members that had gathered around us, the Supernatural Council members opened the two boxes they had brought with them.

The only woman in the group pinched my nose and forced a pill down my throat. Then she opened a bottle of water jerkily and handed it to me with some of the water splashing over my leg.

I didn’t need to look into her eyes. Her actions told me how much she disliked me. And whenever I felt that strangers were judging me, I clammed up and became petulant, losing any desire to defend myself.

They waited for about ten minutes before they drew my blood and injected it into a strange pill-like tube, which was placed into a square device that started lighting green as soon as the lid was shut.

“While we wait for—” The captain from before was talking, but Alpha Vincent interrupted him as he walked toward us with some pack council members.

“Captain Keane!”

At the sound of his voice, everyone turned to stare at him. “Captain Keane, did you find Moonshine in her system? Why didn’t you take her to my office to do the test?”

“No time.” The Captain Keane in question didn’t even look away from the testing device in his teammate’s hands.

“We’re really sorry for disturbing Captain Keane and his team members. If it wasn’t because of Amelia’s truancy, you wouldn’t have had to come here and we wouldn’t have had to waste the Supernatural Council’s limited resources.” I looked away from Captain Keane to stare at my aunt Claire, who was talking with her fake compassionate persona again.

“Captain Keane, do you see what I was saying? There’s really nothing good about this girl. Galvin might have been a genius, but his daughter is just a little criminal. Rather than letting her special Camdine Academy admission ticket go to waste, why not just let me give it to someone else worthy in the pack?”

I looked up to stare at my Alpha.

Was this really my Alpha who was supposed to cater to my needs and always protect my interests, as his pack member?

“She’s not guilty until proven otherwise.” Looking away from Alpha Vincent, I stared at Captain Keane and found him staring back at me.

His eyes were quiet, almost indifferent, but I couldn’t stop feeling like he knew everything was a lie. But could he perceive that everything that I had been accused of since my parents died were lies?

Probably not.

No one would be willing to believe that my mother’s sister had plotted my fall from grace all these years.
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