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Sabrina’s pov 

“Mum, I caught Iris in bed with my mate.” I forced the bitter words past my throat which 
had a lump of emotion stuck there. The tears which I tried very hard to keep at bay as I 
exited the palace and headed for my parents’ house finally broke free. 

“I caught them together and- and Zayn fucking suggested we open our marriage! How 
could they do this to me? How could my own younger sister betray me this way?” I was 
full on sobbing this time, tears wracking through my body. 

An image of my mate fucking into my sister– like a starved man, with so much vigor and 
energy while he kept chanting her name, especially when he barely touched me any 
longer at nights and also doesn’t bother with putting in any energy when he does fuck 
me– flashed through my mind and that made my heart shatter all over again. 

My mother had a worried look plastered across her face as she took the space beside 
me. 

“Honey…” my mother started beside me, voice soft and soothing. 

“Aren’t you guys gonna call her over right now?” I cut my mother off with my next 
question. 

The expression on her face froze for a moment and I blinked once, gaze darting 
towards my father for a moment. 

“You guys are gonna call her over and berate her for doing something this vile and 
selfish to her own sister, right?” I continued, pain filled gaze shifting between my parents 
again. 

The reason why I had chosen to come to my parents after catching my sister and mate 
in bed, was because I had hoped that they’d summon her and caution her to stay away 
from my mate or something close to that. 

However, what I got was the complete opposite, and it was at that moment that I began 
to ask myself how I managed to miss all the signs. 

My mother, who was still sitting beside me, reached for my hand. “Honey, we all knew 
this was gonna happen at some point, especially in your barren state.” 

Her words stung more than it was supposed to. I stiffened, feeling like I got drenched 
with cold water. 



She squeezed around my hand. “You’ve been mated to Zayn for over four years and 
you’ve yet to provide an heir for him. I think it’s a great thing for your sister to get 
together with your mate, so that she could… y’know.” She continued and my mouth fell 
open in shock. I wrenched my hand away from hers like I just got burnt. 

“What?” I screeched, watching as she shrugged a little. 

“Let’s be real, Rina. This was bound to happen. Your husband is the alpha of this pack. 
Not providing the pack with an heir this whole time doesn’t look good on him as a pack 
alpha. It’s a good thing your sister stepped in before a random girl does that.” As my 
mother spoke, I glanced at my father to see him nodding his head in agreement and I 
got filled with the urge to laugh and cry at the same time. 

When did it go wrong? How did we arrive here? 

My parents have never defended me this way before. Instead, they’d need to 
understand the issue from both sides first, and I never found that weird because I 
believed they were only being logical. 

But right now, without even bothering to call my sister over, they were passionately 
defending her when she was clearly in the wrong in this situation. They didn’t even 
sympathize with me for a second. 

I am the victim here, the one whose lover since high school just betrayed her this way, 
the one who practically raised her little sister, only to find the same sister being fucked 
by her mate. What did I do to deserve this? 

“Mother, what you’re saying makes no sense. Iris was fucking my mate behind my back 
and you’re both saying that’s okay? You’re both taking her side?” I demanded, my heart 
clenched with pain. 

I looked over at my father and he looked away, and that sent a jolt of pain through my 
chest. My mother had a grim expression on when I stared at her again. 

“Better your little sister than a complete stranger, don’t you think so?” 

My broken heart shattered even more, breaking into a thousand pieces. My parents had 
just proven that they didn’t care about me. This insanity made me wonder if they’ve ever 
cared about me like I’ve always believed. 

My mate and only sister just betrayed me. As if that wasn’t enough heartbreak for one 
sorrow filled woman, I just got to realize that my parents didn’t care about me either. 

I didn’t have anyone on my side after getting wronged so greatly. All I had were my salty 
tears, a broken heart and my omega who was withering away within my chest. 



As I exited my parents house, I felt way worse than I felt when I arrived to report my 
sister to them. As I got driven back to the palace, my entire body felt numb. 

I was sure my life couldn’t get any worse than it already was, but that was until a week 
later when Iris announced that she was pregnant. 

 


