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A woman had stood up from the stand.
And to everyone’s surprise, this objector was Angelina, Harper’s largest victim.
Daran looked toward Angelina with a frown, “Are you raising objections now Angelina?”

“Sorry to interrupt you, Alpha Daran. But yes, | do object to those penalties,” Angelina
answered with a nod.

“But why?” one of the elders cried in disbelief, “Harper caused all of your sufferings. An
eye for an eye. Don’t you want to see her pay for what she did?”

“Of course, | do. But | don’t want her to get expelled. No.”

Angelina walked around the long table and stand in front of Daran and the elders. She
bowed to them humbly before looking up and asked:

“Pardon me, Alpha Daran and my lords. But have you ever lived in the rogue’s world
before?”

‘I have fought them, killed them, but | have never lived them.” Daran answered coldly,
“Do tell me how your question is related to the issue we are dealing with now.”

‘I don’t want Harper Diaz to get expelled because it would be a reward for her, not a
punishment.”

Angelina took a deep breath and turned to look at Harper, her eyes gleaming with
hatred.

“Thanks to her, | have been to the rogue’s world. | know those rogues. They are all
vicious, ruthless, and cold, just like her. | have no doubt that Harper would fit right in
when she came to the rogue’s society.”

There was a moment of discussion among the elders. And then one of the elders asked
Angelina, “Then what do you suggest? Your opinion matters greatly because you are
Harper’s largest victim.”



Angelina raised her head, “Instead of setting her free by expelling her, | think we should
keep her here and let her take up heavy labors in our pack. She will no longer be a lady,
but a lowly slave. She will redeem her sin through hard works.”

“But don'’t you think it is too mild a penalty? How can we make that sure gets enough
punishment for her sins?” the elder frowned with disagreement.

Angelina slightly curved her lips, “That is why | wish you could appoint Harper to me as
my maid. | will keep an eye on her personally and make sure she repents her crime.”

There was an astonished gasp from the crowd.
This was truly a bold suggestion!

Letting a former lady serve as a maid? This had never happened before in Riverside
Pack!

“B—But you can’t do this!” John stuttered nervously, “Harper didn’t know how to serve as
a maid. She had never cleaned or wiped anything in her entire life!”

Angelina countered fiercely, “She can learn, can’t she? Do you think | am born to be a
maid myself?”

John wanted to keep arguing. Yet Owen tugged at his shirt gesturing him to shut up.

Daran pondered on this briefly before gazing at Janet and asked, “What do you think,
Gamma Janet? Do you think this is a good idea?”

Janet stood up from her seat.
“I think this penalty serves Harper justly. | will help Angelina to keep an eye on Harper.”
Janet smiled. “And | insist on that tattoo on her forehead as well. It will serve as a

constant reminder to Harper and everyone else of what crime she had committed.”

Hearing Janet’s words, Harper suddenly started to struggle and scream furiously. But
her mouth was clogged. So she couldn’t make any sounds beside muffled groans.

Janet glanced at Harper and added with a smile, “In fact, why don’t we give that tattoo
to her right here today? Many people had come a long way to witness this. We don’t
want them to come back home disappointed.”

Exited cheering and shouts could be heard from the crowd.

People were all clapping to Janet’s suggestion.



After receiving a nod from Daran, guards rushed to get the equipment and they returned
with a tattoo needle.

Harper was forced to kneel on the ground, facing the entire public.

Her eyes were wide with dread and horror as the guards with the tattoo needle
approached her. She gritted the clog in her mouth so hard that it was starting to make a
squeaky sound.

“Hold on a second.”

Angelina took a step forward and stuck her hand out to the guard, “Actually, can | do

it?”

The guard looked towards the stand hesitantly. Seeing no one had objected, he gave
Angelina the tattoo needle and stepped down.

“Well...Miss Harper, have you seen this day coming?”

With the tattoo needle in her one hand, Angelina grabbed Harper’s chin with another
hand and forced her to look up.

“l bet

you have never imagined that | would come back one day.” Angelina giggled, raising the
needle. “But here | am, just for you. And we are going to have so much fun
together...forever.”

The needle touched Harper’s skin, making a sizzling sound.

A muffled cry escaped Harper’s gritted teeth as her whole body twitched in pain
involuntarily.

Two guards held Harper still as Angelina continued with her work.

“It hurts, doesn't it!”

Angelina snapped while looking down at Harper’s tear—stained face.

“Well, you should know this when you have my forehead tattooed! Remember how you
asked your maids to splash salty water over my face to increase my pain?! You deserve

all these, Harper!”

Hellen let out a small cry and fainted into Paul’s arm.



John seemed as though he was about to shit his pants in horror.

Still sitting on the stand, Janet looked closely at this with a cold smile on her lips.

She felt a sweet sense of victory at heart.

At this moment, everything Harper had ever done to her came rushing back to her. All
those damages that Harper had once caused her, physical ones and emotional ones,
were all still fresh in her mind.

This was Janet’s revenge as well.

Letting out a small breath, Janet glanced around at the other Diaz.

Harper was only the first one.

If the others couldn’t learn their lesson today, she would make sure for them to suffer,
just like Harper.

Every. Single. One. Of. Them.

After a long 10 minutes, Angelina completed with the tattoo. She let go of Harper, who
collapsed onto the ground almost immediately.

There was a striking tattoo on her forehead now, which read:

SLAVE.

Starting today, Harper was no longer a mighty lady.

She would spend the rest of her life working as a slave in redemption of her crimes.
Angelina turned toward the stand and bowed, “My work here is completed. | ask for your
permission now to take Harper back to my home.”

“‘Allowed.”

Daran stood up from his seat and said to the whole crowd deeply:

“Let this incident be a lesson to everyone here today. Riverside Pack does not endure
frauds, schemers, and criminals. Rogues are threatening our safety and we can’t waste
time on fighting our own brothers and sisters. Anyone dares to challenge this will

receive the same amount of punishment.”

The crowd responded him with a round of deafening applause.



After the trial was dismissed, Janet rose from her seat and walked down the stand,
heading towards her car

She wanted to head back to the training field.
Now that Harper was taken care of, she could finally focus on the training.

She did agree with Daran on what he just said earlier—They couldn’t afford to waste a
single second on infighting anymore.

The rogues were coming.
And they needed to be prepared.

Janet was passing through the crowd, thinking about her training plans, when a voice
came from her back:

“Janet-Wait!”

It was Paul, followed by Hellen, John, and Owen.

Janet stopped and frowned at these clowns.

“‘What do you want?” Janet asked impatiently, “| don’t have the time now.
“Not so fast, my little sis—or should | say, Blood Moon Pack’s little princess?”
Owen said with a snort.

“‘Now that you have taken down Harper, shall we talk about what you owe us?”
Janet looked at them coldly, “What are you talking about?”

Hellen strode forward.

Her eyes were still swollen from tears.

She pointed a finger at Janet and cried loudly:

“You were never my real kid, you fraud! We spent money on you, we fed you, we raised
you for 20 years! How are you going to pay us back?!”
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The crowd hadn’t fully dispersed yet.

Hearing Hellen’s accusation, many people halted in their tracks and looked at their
direction.

Janet was in no mood arguing with them. She darted them a cold glare before turning
around and walking away hastily.

“Stop her! That fraud is getting away!” Hellen shrieked.

John jumped at Janet reaching out an arm to grab her shoulder. Janet shook him off
with one move and shoved him away.

John staggered backwards and tripped himself.

Falling to the ground, he covered his chest and cried hysterically, “The Gamma is
bullying the civilians! Help! Somebody helps us!”

Janet clenched her fists in anger.

As much as she wanted to avoid these clowns, they didn’t allow her a single moment of
peace.

“I didn’t bully you. You tripped yourself. Everyone here could be my witness.”

Janet said icily.

“And fine, let’s talk if you insist. Should | remind you of how you tortured me over the
years? Living under your roof, | had never had a full meal. | spent my entire childhood
doing hard labors. Kids like Owen beat me whenever they wanted to. There were
broken ribs and bruises on my body during my entire upbringing. | haven’t asked you for
the medical bills yet. How dare you come back now and ask me

for money?!”

Hellen took out a large handkerchief and sobbed into it.



Paul held her waist, letting her lean on his shoulder, and snapped at Janet, “You are not
our child. How can you expect us to treat you like one of our own? You are a freeloader,
Janet, hovering over our house and snatching food from my children! We won't leave
until you pay us back what you owe!”

Janet felt a furious feeling at heart.

The Diaz were even more barefaced than she had expected.

She couldn’t get violent with them with everyone watching. She couldn’t walk away
either—John and Owen had blocked her way.

Just then, a deep voice came from behind their backs, “What is going on?”
It was Daran.
He walked through the parting crowds and arrived at the scene.

His cold eyes surveyed the group and focused on Paul in the end, “l just said no more
dramas and riots. Have you forgotten already?”

Daran’s Alpha aura was very intimidating. The Diaz quivered in fear involuntarily. “A—
Alpha Daran.”

Owen plucked up the courage and stepped forward, facing Daran with a flattering
smile.

“You probably don’t remember me anymore because | have spent the last few years
serving in your patrol team at the border. It is my great honor to-"

“Cut to the chase.” Daran said icily, “| don’t care who you are.

Owen gulped nervously and pointed a finger at Janet, “As you have known, Janet is not
my parents‘ kid. She has been freeloading our family for years, keeping her identity a
secret from us. Now we simply ask her to give the money back to us. It sounds fair,
right? But Janet refused us and shoved my little brother violently! Alpha, please, you
must do us justice!”

Janet looked at Daran briefly.

She didn’t expect him to take her side.

She wouldn’t be surprised if he stood with the Diaz and demanded her to pay back the
money.

“So you said that Janet shoved you?” Daran asked John.



John nodded eagerly.

‘I doubt it.” Daran said with a snort, “Janet is a Gamma. If she really did push you on
purpose, you would end up with two broken ribs and a concussion. It seems more likely
to me that you tripped yourself.”

The crowd burst into a gale of laughter. And John’s face turned red.

Janet raised an eyebrow in surprised.

Daran was taking her side this time?

How odd.

“And about the money you talked about-”

Daran turned to Hellen and Paul and asked, “Give me a figure. How much does she
owe you?”

The couple exchanged a greedy look with each other.
“She did spend a lot of our money.” Paul said, “So she owes us at least 100 million-"

“500 million!” Hellen cried, talking over her husband, “| haven’t even counted in the
jewelries we bought her over the years!”

Janet widened her eyes in rage.
500 million?!
Were they crazy?

The entire Diaz family didn’t even have a worth of 100 million. How could they have
spent 500 million on her?

They were ripping her off, blatantly!

“You have never bought me a single piece of jewelry!” Janet snarled, “And | wore the
boys‘ hand—me—downs growing up! | didn’t even have any girl’s clothes when | was
little!”

“Yeah!” John agreed with his mother loudly, “500 million! We are not asking for much!”

Daran raised a hand and silenced their quarrel.

“Fine. 500 million it is.” He said.



Janet jerked around glaring at him in disbelief, “What are you talking about? | am not
paying them a penny!”

Daran gave her a comforting look and said to the Diaz, “This 500 million will be coming
from my account.”

Everyone was taken aback by his words.

“Daran, don’t be ridiculous.” Janet said hastily, “| can’t let you pay for this.”

Daran looked at her softly, “You were my Luna. This is the least | can do for you now.”
Janet lapsed into silence as a mixed feeling surged up in her.

Daran turned to the Diaz again and said, “But let’'s do the math first. You borrowed 200
million from me when Harper and Janet were abducted by the rogues. Janet was my
Luna and | am happy to pay for her share. Yet the rogues never received her 100
million. You pocketed that money yourself, didn’t you?”

Hellen’s mouth dropped open and stammered, “I-I| didn’t-"

Yet Daran continued anyway, “Harper had nothing to do with me. So now it is time for
you to pay me back her share of 100 million. That is 200 million in total. And | was going
through your company’s accounts the other day and noticed some missed

tax bills...In fact, your company hadn’t paid any tax in almost 10 years.”

He lifted the corner of his lips into a sarcastic smile and looked around the Diaz’s
panicked faces.

“Do the math, Mr. and Mrs. Diaz. Subtract what you owe me and your missed tax bill
from that 500 million and | am happy to pay for the rest. But | am afraid that you will end
up owing me instead.”

He turned away from the Diaz and nodded at Janet, “Shall we go now, Gamma Janet?”
Janet smiled and followed him walking away.

Daran walked her all the way to her car and got the door for her himself.

Yet Janet didn’t get into the car right away.

She looked at Daran and said to him sincerely, “Thank you, really, for today.”

If it weren’t for him, she really didn’t know how to get rid of the Diaz.



“It was nothing. | am happy to do this for you,” Daran smiled.
“And you really paid my ransom?” Janet couldn’t help but ask.
She had been blaming Daran for this ever since she was abducted.

She thought Daran was coldhearted enough to watch her die in the rogue’s hands and
do nothing about it.

But as it turned out, she might be wrong about this.
It was the Diaz who pocketed the money.

“l did.” Daran said with a nod, “You are my mate, my Luna, my wife, | just regret. not
getting there sooner and rescuing you from the rogues. And | also

regret...rejecting you when you needed me the most.
Janet didn’t know what to say to this.
A strong wave of emotions had overwhelmed her.

‘I know it is probably too late but-" Daran looked down at her and said in a serious
voice, “—Can you give us a second chance, Janet?”

Chapter 52
The crowd hadn'’t fully dispersed yet.

Hearing Hellen’s accusation, many people halted in their tracks and looked at their
direction.

Janet was in no mood arguing with them. She darted them a cold glare before turning
around and walking away hastily.

“Stop her! That fraud is getting away!” Hellen shrieked.

John jumped at Janet reaching out an arm to grab her shoulder. Janet shook him off
with one move and shoved him away.

John staggered backwards and tripped himself.

Falling to the ground, he covered his chest and cried hysterically, “The Gamma is
bullying the civilians! Help! Somebody helps us!”

Janet clenched her fists in anger.



As much as she wanted to avoid these clowns, they didn’t allow her a single moment of
peace.

“I didn’t bully you. You tripped yourself. Everyone here could be my witness.”

Janet said icily.

“And fine, let’s talk if you insist. Should | remind you of how you tortured me over the
years? Living under your roof, | had never had a full meal. | spent my entire childhood
doing hard labors. Kids like Owen beat me whenever they wanted to. There were
broken ribs and bruises on my body during my entire upbringing. | haven’t asked you for
the medical bills yet. How dare you come back now and ask me

for money?!”

Hellen took out a large handkerchief and sobbed into it.

Paul held her waist, letting her lean on his shoulder, and snapped at Janet, “You are not
our child. How can you expect us to treat you like one of our own? You are a freeloader,
Janet, hovering over our house and snatching food from my children! We won't leave
until you pay us back what you owe!”

Janet felt a furious feeling at heart.

The Diaz were even more barefaced than she had expected.

She couldn’t get violent with them with everyone watching. She couldn’t walk away
either—John and Owen had blocked her way.

Just then, a deep voice came from behind their backs, “What is going on?”
It was Daran.
He walked through the parting crowds and arrived at the scene.

His cold eyes surveyed the group and focused on Paul in the end, “I just said no more
dramas and riots. Have you forgotten already?”

Daran’s Alpha aura was very intimidating. The Diaz quivered in fear involuntarily. “A—
Alpha Daran.”

Owen plucked up the courage and stepped forward, facing Daran with a flattering
smile.

“You probably don’t remember me anymore because | have spent the last few years
serving in your patrol team at the border. It is my great honor to-"



“Cut to the chase.” Daran said icily, “| don’t care who you are.

Owen gulped nervously and pointed a finger at Janet, “As you have known, Janet is not
my parents‘ kid. She has been freeloading our family for years, keeping her identity a
secret from us. Now we simply ask her to give the money back to us. It sounds fair,
right? But Janet refused us and shoved my little brother violently! Alpha, please, you
must do us justice!”

Janet looked at Daran briefly.

She didn’t expect him to take her side.

She wouldn’t be surprised if he stood with the Diaz and demanded her to pay back the
money.

“So you said that Janet shoved you?” Daran asked John.

John nodded eagerly.

“I doubt it.” Daran said with a snort, “Janet is a Gamma. If she really did push you on
purpose, you would end up with two broken ribs and a concussion. It seems more likely
to me that you tripped yourself.”

The crowd burst into a gale of laughter. And John’s face turned red.

Janet raised an eyebrow in surprised.

Daran was taking her side this time?

How odd.

“And about the money you talked about-”

Daran turned to Hellen and Paul and asked, “Give me a figure. How much does she
owe you?”

The couple exchanged a greedy look with each other.
“She did spend a lot of our money.” Paul said, “So she owes us at least 100 million-"

“500 million!” Hellen cried, talking over her husband, “| haven’t even counted in the
jewelries we bought her over the years!”

Janet widened her eyes in rage.

500 million?!



Were they crazy?

The entire Diaz family didn’t even have a worth of 100 million. How could they have
spent 500 million on her?

They were ripping her off, blatantly!

“You have never bought me a single piece of jewelry!” Janet snarled, “And | wore the
boys‘ hand—me—downs growing up! | didn’t even have any girl’s clothes when | was
little!”

“Yeah!” John agreed with his mother loudly, “500 million! We are not asking for much!”
Daran raised a hand and silenced their quarrel.

“Fine. 500 million it is.” He said.

Janet jerked around glaring at him in disbelief, “What are you talking about? | am not
paying them a penny!”

Daran gave her a comforting look and said to the Diaz, “This 500 million will be coming
from my account.”

Everyone was taken aback by his words.

“Daran, don’t be ridiculous.” Janet said hastily, “| can’t let you pay for this.”

Daran looked at her softly, “You were my Luna. This is the least | can do for you now.”
Janet lapsed into silence as a mixed feeling surged up in her.

Daran turned to the Diaz again and said, “But let’'s do the math first. You borrowed 200
million from me when Harper and Janet were abducted by the rogues. Janet was my
Luna and | am happy to pay for her share. Yet the rogues never received her 100
million. You pocketed that money yourself, didn’t you?”

Hellen’s mouth dropped open and stammered, “I-I| didn’t-"

Yet Daran continued anyway, “Harper had nothing to do with me. So now it is time for
you to pay me back her share of 100 million. That is 200 million in total. And | was going
through your company’s accounts the other day and noticed some missed

tax bills...In fact, your company hadn’t paid any tax in almost 10 years.”

He lifted the corner of his lips into a sarcastic smile and looked around the Diaz’s
panicked faces.



‘Do the math, Mr. and Mrs. Diaz. Subtract what you owe me and your missed tax bill
from that 500 million and | am happy to pay for the rest. But | am afraid that you will end
up owing me instead.”

He turned away from the Diaz and nodded at Janet, “Shall we go now, Gamma Janet?”
Janet smiled and followed him walking away.

Daran walked her all the way to her car and got the door for her himself.

Yet Janet didn’t get into the car right away.

She looked at Daran and said to him sincerely, “Thank you, really, for today.”

If it weren’t for him, she really didn’t know how to get rid of the Diaz.

“It was nothing. | am happy to do this for you,” Daran smiled.

“And you really paid my ransom?” Janet couldn’t help but ask.

She had been blaming Daran for this ever since she was abducted.

She thought Daran was coldhearted enough to watch her die in the rogue’s hands and
do nothing about it.

But as it turned out, she might be wrong about this.
It was the Diaz who pocketed the money.

“l did.” Daran said with a nod, “You are my mate, my Luna, my wife, | just regret. not
getting there sooner and rescuing you from the rogues. And | also

regret...rejecting you when you needed me the most.
Janet didn’t know what to say to this.
A strong wave of emotions had overwhelmed her.

‘I know it is probably too late but-" Daran looked down at her and said in a serious
voice, “—Can you give us a second chance, Janet?”
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A second chance?
Janet didn’t know how to respond to this. Nor did she see this coming.
“Why do you want to get back with me anyway? And what about Harper?” Janet asked.
Daran frowned, “What about her? | am talking about us.

“Weren'’t you in love with her?” Janet questioned, “You only married me because | am
your mate. Your heart was with Harper. | thought you were going to marry her right after
| was gone...But why didn’t you do it?”

The furrow between Daran’s brows grew deeper.

“‘Nonsense. Who told you that | have feelings for Harper?” he asked.

11

‘...Everyone,” Janet said.

Hellen and Paul had never stopped telling Janet how much she didn’t deserve Daran
ever since they were married.

And Harper just loved to show off to her how intimate she and Daran were.

“If you weren’t his mate. He would definitely marry me instead. You snatched my loved
one, Janet!”

These were Harper’'s exact words.

And Daran had been nothing but cold and aloof with her, which further confirmed
Janet’s theory—that Daran only married her because they were mates.

“Well, they are lying! Or maybe they didn’t know me at all!” Daran growled frustratedly,
“I never loved Harper. | only thought of her as my sister—”



“But she said that she was going to be your Luna!”

‘I never agreed to that!” Daran snapped, “The only woman | have ever loved is you,
Janet. And | won’t make any other women my Luna, except you. | am sorry for treating
you coldly once before... But | will make it up for you.”

Janet felt like the fate had played a big joke with her.

When she was still married to Daran, all she ever wanted in life was for him to love her
back. She was willing to give up anything in life in exchange of Daran’s heart.

It was too late now. however
Taking in a deep breath, Janet said with an aloof tone, “I don’t need you to make it up
for me because | don’t care anymore. And frankly, | don’t want to be

your Luna either. | am a Gamma now. My life has a purpose, and it is a much more
thrilling life compared to the life | had when | was your Luna. | won'’t give that up for

you.

“And you don’t have to!” Daran said eagerly, “You can still be Blood Moon Pack’s
Gamma. This can work!”

“This won’t work! And the most important thing is—| don’t love you anymore!”
Janet cried that out and held her breath waiting for Daran’s reaction.
Daran’s face turned dark instantly.

He narrowed his eyes at Janet as anger flickered across his face.

After a little pause, he asked deeply, “Who do you love then?”

“...What are you talking about?”

“Who is your loved one now, Janet!” Daran demanded strongly, “Your soldier? The boy
named Kass? Or Silver Claw Pack’s Alpha Jared?”

His aggressive attitude pissed Janet off and she started to get mad.
“‘NO ONE!”
She snapped wrenching the car door open.

“And even if | do love somebody, it is none of your fu cking business!”



She got into the car and wanted to slam the door shut. But Daran grabbed the door
frame forcefully.

‘I won’t give up, Janet. | always get what | want in life. And you...are no exception,”
he said.

“Oh yeah? Then it is time for you to grow up and learn about losing. | am happy to be
your lesson one!”

Janet shut the door with a huge noise and stomped on the gas furiously. The car raced
away leaving Daran behind.

*k%k
The Diaz returned to their house with a panic expression on their faces.

As soon as the door closed, Hellen immediately turned to her husband and demanded,
“We have missed tax bills? Is that true? Or was Alpha Daran bluffing us?”

Paul looked exhausted.

He tossed his jacket on the floor and slumped down on to his seat.

“What do you know about business?” he said impatiently.

“Just tell me if it is true!”

Hellen’s high—pitched voice startled Paul. He jerked up and roared to his wife, “Stop
yelling at me you stupid bitch! Yes, | NEVER paid any tax! And it is the sole reason we
can acquire this much wealth in such a short time!”

His confession shocked everyone.

“Are you crazy, father?” John gasped, “Tax evasion is a serious crime! We can all end
up in jail! You have to close the money gap, father. QUICKY!”

“With what money then, smart ass?” Paul sneered and squinted at his son, “We had no
savings left! Shall we sell this house? Or shall we sell all of your fancy sports cars?”

John’s sports car collection was his everything. He quickly shook his head in panic, “No!
Not my cars!”

“God! What will others think of us! Are we down to the point of selling up?” Hellen
covered her face and wailed, “All my friends will laugh at us! This family—the Diaz family
is doomed!”



The living room was filled with John’s panic voice and Hellen’s desperate cries.
Paul clenched his fists with a vein popping on his forehead and bellowed, “SHUT UP!
Stop crying! NOW! Let me fu cking think for a moment!”

Owen looked around his desperate families and sneered, “I don’t understand why you
are all freaking out. This issue is quite easy to fix to me.”

There was a moment of silence in the room.

Hellen looked up from her palms with teary eyes and asked shakily, “W-What do you
mean, son?”

“You all heard the Alpha today. He had found out about our tax issue a long time ago.
But he never said anything till today. Why?” Owen asked.

Paul rubbed his chin, pondering, “You think Alpha Daran has been cutting us a slack?
Because of Harper?”

Owen nodded, “Exactly. When Harper was around, Alpha considered us families. The
tax issue was basically nothing. So what we should do now is to fix our relationship with
the Alpha.”

Hellen twisted her fingers nervously, “But how? Alpha is hot with that freeloader Janet
now. And we have lost Harper already...”

She had a moment of regret—Was it too soon to give up on Harper?

“Who said you needed Harper, mother?” Owen let out a snort, “You heard Alpha
Daran’s pep talk today. His top priority is on the upcoming war. The person he needed
the most right now is not a Luna—but a right hand.”

He straightened himself up and added with a confident smile, “Yes. | am talking about
me.”

Hellen and Paul exchanged a shocking look as John gasped in disbelief, “You? Didn’t
you just get kicked out of the patrol team? How are you going to become Alpha Daran’s
right hand?”

“They kicked me out because they are jealous of my capability!” Owen snapped, “I need
to join Alpha Daran’s army, the one that is training with the other packs and will go fight
the rogues,one day! | will become a general. | will win Alpha’s trust! And | will definitely
bring glory back to this family!”

His firm words madé Hellen and Paul excited.



Paul stood up from the couch and said to Owen, “Here is my son! Tell me. What do you
need to get into Alpha’s army?”

“The army isn’t recruiting new members now. But | bet this rule can be bent if we bribe
the right person.”

Owen said with a smile.

“I heard that Gamma Baron is a very reasonable man. | am sure he will appreciate my
talent if I go to him with money. It will be a small amount to pay compared to

our tax bill.”

Paul gritted his teeth. After pondering for a while, he nodded firmly, “Let’s do it son. | will
prepare the money and you can pay Gamma Baron a visit tonight!”

“What money? | thought we are broke,” John grumbled.

Hellen wiped away her tears and beamed, “We still have Harper’s jewelries. And the
dowry she has been saving up. Now that she has become a lowly slave, she won'’t be
using that money anymore. We can put it into a good use.”
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Janet couldn’t stop thinking what Daran said about giving them a second chance.
Truth to be told, she found his proposal ridiculous.
Who made Daran think that there was a chance for them to start over?
Yes, Daran paid her ransom.

But he also rejected her cold—heartedly when she was in danger.



And she hadn’t even mentioned the cold shoulder that he had been giving her
throughout their entire marriage.

She was not some sort of cargo that he could come back to anytime he wanted.
His cocky attitude irritated her. Daran is being Daran again.

He wasn’t even her Alpha anymore. Yet he still hadn’t learnt to drop that condescending
attitude.

...What a jerk.

The next morning, Janet woke up early and headed towards the training field. With
Harper out of her way, she was in a particularly good mood today.

Yet this good mood didn’t last as long as she had expected.

There was a large group of people gathered outside of the Riverside Pack’s training
field when Janet arrived.

They seemed to be in the middle of a celebration.
“What is the fuzz here?”

Janet walked over and asked Balvina, who was standing a few feet away from that
gathering crowd with a sarcastic look on her face.

“They are celebrating the return of Baron.”
Balvina curled her lips with disgust.

“What a barefaced jerk. If | were him, | would never return to the public’s sight after that
kind of humiliation.”

“Well, he has got a more checky face than the both of us combined,” Janet said.

After that incident with the crazy bears, Baron had been hiding in his house, letting
Maxie take care all of the trainings. He didn’t even show up at the party a few days

ago.

But Janet knew that Baron would come back sooner or later. He was still Riverside’s
Gamma, nevertheless.

She looked over and spotted Baron at the center of the crowd.



He had a triumph smile on his face as though he just returned from a battlefield of
victory.

“OK, soldiers, | know you all miss me very much.”

Baron spread his arms wide open and announced loudly, “And now that | have come
back, | have no doubt that we will crush other packs at the competition next month. Who
is with me!”

His speech won a deafening round of cheering.

“And | want to introduce you to a good friend of mine-

Baron pulled a man over and let him face the entire crowd.
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Owen Diaz! My new right hand! And he will be responsible for your trainings from now
on!”

It was indeed Owen, standing by Baron’s side, waving his hands at people and grinning
like a fool.

“Christ!” Balvina whispered into Janet’s ear, “Isn’t that the Diaz’s second son? What is
he doing here? And how did he hook up with Baron?”

“No idea.”

Janet’s eyes searched across the crowd sullenly. Then she asked Balvina lowly, “And if
Owen becomes the new trainer, what happened to Maxie?”

She didn’t see Maxie among the crowd.
Balvina frowned and she seemed worried as well.

On the other side, Baron had done making his speech. He turned and noticed Janet and
Balvina staring at him in the distance.

An evil smile spread on his lips as he paced over.

“What are you looking at, Gamma Janet? Trying to steal our training plan?” Baron said
in a cold, drawling voice, “Oh, and Owen, | trust you know Gamma Janet personally?”

‘Indeed, | do. She is my family’s freeloader.”



Owen looked down at Janet with his arms crossed in front of his muscular chest. He
seemed like Baron’s large and thuggish crony.

Although he was much taller and larger than Janet was, Janet was not intimidated by
him.

Taking a step further, Janet met his eyes and sneered, “How is your family’s tax issue
coming along?”

Owen’s body tensed immediately.
That tax issue was really a pain in the ass.

Alpha Daran’s Minister of Treasure came to their house this morning and delivered
them an official notice.

As it turned out, the Diaz family owed 800 million of tax!

Even after subtracting that 500 million Daran agreed to pay, it was still a giant figure!
Hellen and Paul had a massive meltdown when they received the notice. Hellen knelt
on the floor and wailed as Paul broke a vase.

They didn’t have that much money even if they sold everything they owe!

Owen was their only hope now.

They all counted on Owen to become brilliant in the army and persuaded Daran to
forget about the tax.

Thinking about all those pressures that he was under, Owen glared at Janet and hissed,
“You listen to me, you piece of shit. Stay out of my way! Or | will make crawl on the
ground like a fu cking dog like you used to!”

you

Janet let out a cold laugh, “I can’t believe it...You are even more stupid than Harper.”

‘WHAT DID YOU SAY?!”

Letting out a deafening roar, Owen reached out his giant hand trying to grab Janet by
her collar.



Janet stepped sideways, seizing Owen’s arm with both hands, and gave him a nice and
clean shoulder throw!

Owen’s body was smashed onto the ground harshly, making a huge noise.
“Well-”

Janet put a foot on Owen’s shoulder, stopping him from getting up, and smiled:
““Who is crawling on the ground like a fu cking dog now?”

There was a horrific look on Owen’s face.

When did Janet become this strong?

He thought she was still that weak, little girl, who couldn’t fight back and could only cry
and sob pathetically.

...What changed her?!

Baron was standing by the side the whole time when this happened. He started to panic
when Janet wrestled Owen to the ground.

Yet he wasn’t dared to rush forward and rescue Owen—he knew what Janet was
capable of.

So he decided to call for help.

“Where are my soldiers!” Baron raised his volume and cried, “Your gamma has been
attacked! Get your ass over here!”

Yet his voice didn’t attract many Riverside Pack’s soldiers.

Blood Moon Pack’s soldiers heard him first and rushed out of the training field together.
“What is going on here!”

Kass dashed over and yelled.

“What are you doing to our Gamma!”

They henimed Baron and Owen in and looked at Janet, waiting for her order.

Baron took a shaky step back. He felt a strong sense of insecurity being surrounded by
Blood Moon Pack’s soldiers like that.



‘I warn you! Don’t do anything rush, Janet!” Baron pointed a finger at Janet and cried,
“You heard Alpha Daran yesterday! He didn’t appreciate infighting!”

Janet sneered.
She was disgusted by the horrific look on Baron’s face.

“Look at yourself. You are shitting your pants. How can you go to the battlefield like
that?” she asked sarcastically.

She let go of Owen’s arm and turned to leave the crowd.

Owen quickly scrambled to his feet and stared at Janet’s back resentfully. He still
seemed furious. But he wasn’t dared to challenge Janet’s authority again.

Balvina hurried to catch up with Janet, “Hey where are you going? Aren’t you going to
the training field today?”

“You are in charge of today’s training.” Janet said briefly, “I need to talk to Alpha Daran
about his Gamma.”

She couldn’t stand Baron anymore.
And the situation had worsened now with Owen jumping on board.

All 5 packs would dispatch their troops together very soon. She couldn’t focus on
fighting the rogues with scumbags like Baron and Owen in the

army.
And she was sure that Owen wouldn’t stop messing with her.

As much as she didn’t want to stumble into Riverside Pack’s business, this nonsense
with Owen must stop now.

Plus, she was worried about Maxie as well.

Maxie was an excellent trainer; yet she was replaced by Owen now.
Did something happen to Maxie?

Where was she now?

With these questions at heart, Janet jumped on her car and headed towards the central
packhouse, looking for Daran.



A maid told her that Daran was in his study going through paperwork.

Janet knew the way to his study perfectly well. So she thanked the maid and headed to
the study directly.

The study’s door was left open with a crack when she got there.

And there was no guard standing outside.

Janet wanted to knock first.

Yet the scene she saw through the door crack made her froze on the

...Daran was sitting behind the desk.

And there was a beautiful woman snuggling by his side.

Her big boobs were almost touching his arm.
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Janet’s hand froze on the doorknob.
spot.
She heard that woman saying to Daran in a sweet voice, “Alpha, don’t you ever get tired
from all these works? The day is beautiful outside. Let’s go for a picnic. Or go hunting in
the forest.”
“I have works to do.”

Daran’s voice was cold. But he didn’t push that woman away.

“You shouldn’t be here in the first place, Salvia. Why didn’t my guards stop you?”



Salvia giggled and leant in even closer, “Your guards know that we are intimate. They
walked away when | came in to give us some space. Come on, Daran, don’t be a
buzzkill. You know we have a better way of spending this afternoon...A much better

way...
Her hand traveled down Daran’s chest as she spoke and tried to unbutton his shirt.
Daran grabbed her hand forcefully.

Janet couldn’t watch anymore. If she didn’t go in there, the two might start doing it right
on the desk soon.

So she flung the door open with a quick sharp movement.

The noise startled the woman named Salvia. She jerked around looking at Janet and
snapped, “Why didn’t you knock! The Alpha is busy!”

Janet raised her eyebrow, “Busy with work? Or busy banging you?”

Salvia seemed furious, “Who the hell are you!”

“‘Janet.”

Daran rose from his chair hastily looking at Janet. He seemed pleased to see her here.
“Are you here to see me?” he asked.

“That depends.” Janet shrugs, glancing at Salvia. “Am | interrupting?”

“No. Of course not,” Daran said firmly.

Then he turned to Salvia, who was glaring at Janet hostilely, and demanded, “Leave us,
Salvia.”

“No! | am not leaving you with her!” Salvia cried.
She darted a look at Janet and gritted, “I know who you are. You are Daran’s ex.

Didn’t he reject you already? What are you still doing here? Begging him to take you
back?”

“‘Enough Salvia!” Daran snapped.
Yet Salvia was still yammering, “You were rejected by him once already. You are

basically damaged good! If you still have any sense of self-respect, you should stay
away from him as far as possible!”



Janet surveyed Salvia from head to toe.

Frankly speaking, this woman was very beautiful, even more so than Harper. She also
had a very nice body, the kind that could easily attract men’s attention on the

street.
“If you

know my name, you should also know that | am Blood Moon Pack’s Gamma and
princess.”

Janet let out a cold sneer looking at her.

“You should bow to me and keep your voice low while talking to me. It is the most basic
upper—society courtesy. Have you learnt nothing back in school?”

Salvia’s face went red in rage.
‘Il am a noble myself!” she cried, “I don’t need to bow to you!”

“That is enough! You are crossing the line here, Salvia.” Daran snarled, raising his
voice. “Guards!”

With a series of hurried footsteps, two guards rushed into the room.

Daran said to them coldly, “Escort Miss Salvia out. And if you ever let people into my
study without my permission, all of you will be fired.”

Guards quivered under his sharp gaze and dragged Salvia out immediately.

Janet waited for them to close the door before asking Daran, “Do | have your
permission to stay, Alpha Daran?”

“Of course!”
Daran walked around the table to her and said, “Look, about Sylvia-

‘I am not here to talk about your personal life, Alpha Daran.” Janet cut him off sharply,
“It is about Baron.”

A furrow appeared between Daran’s brows.

“What did he do now?” he asked.



Janet told him everything that happened this morning outside of the training field and
then added, “I can’t go to war with these people, and certainly not with Owen. If you
refused to replace Baron and Owen, | am afraid that the Blood Moon Pack will have to
back down from this alliance.”

Daran breathed out a heavy sigh, “I understand your frustration, Janet. But it isn’t that
easy. Baron’s family is very influential.”

“‘Even more influential than the Alpha?” Janet asked sarcastically.

Daran pretended that he didn’t notice Janet’s sarcastic tone and said, “Baron’s father—
the former Gamma-—was a very respected warrior. He died in the battlefield fighting
rogues, heroically. He was Riverside Pack’s soldier’s icon. If | take his son

Baron down without a legitimate reason, the public will get mad.”

This piece of information was new to Janet.

“So you are just going to sit around and let Baron corrupt your army?” Janet asked with
a frown, “Because let me tell you, Baron is nothing like his father. He is a weak puss.
And he is fully capable of turning you over to the rogues in exchange of his own life. |
assure you that.”

“I am fully aware of that. Let me show you something.”

Daran pulled a piece of paper out of the deck of files on his desk and handed it to Janet,
“We have 50% of our annual budget going into the army. Yet the account doesn’t check
out. My Minister of Finance and | suspect Baron of pocketing that money himself.”
Janet scanned through the paper.

Daran was right.

More than 5 billion were allocated to the army this year. Yet 80% of that money got
vanished in the thin air.

“If you can prove this, you have a legitimate reason to remove Baron,” Janet said.
“‘Exactly.”

Daran nodded.

‘I am just having trouble getting my hands on Baron’s account book. | am actually

thinking about issuing a warrant to search his house. We are moving closer to the day
of the dispatch. The sooner we take care of Baron, the better it is.”



Janet pondered on that for a moment.

“Hold that thought on the warrant. | don’t think he keeps that account book in his house.
It is too risky.”

“Then do you have a better idea?”

Janet looked at him with a smile, “Not an idea. A person, Maxie. She might happen to
know everything about Baron’s shady deals but doesn’t dare to say anything
because of Baron’s power. Let me talk to her today.”

She gave the paper back to Daran and walked towards the door.

Yet Daran stopped her again, “Don’t you want to know who Sylvia is?”

Janet stopped by the door.

She looked over her shoulder and sneered, “Let me guess...She is Baron’s sister, isn’t
she?”

She and Baron had the exact same eyes, and a huge ego.

The similarity was striking.

“That is right,” Daran said with a nod. “Baron had sensed my dissatisfaction towards him
and sent his sister over to put in some good words for him. When we get rid of Baron, |

can finally get some peace in my study as well.!

“No need to explain. Again, not interested in your personal life,” Janet shrugged. She
paused.

And then couldn’t help but added to that acidly, “But you do strike people as the easily
manipulated type. Or why does everyone keep sending their female family member to
you side?”

First Harper...then Sylvia.

Did they ever stop?

There was a small smile on Daran’s lips.

He didn’'t seem mad.

Amusement gleamed in his eyes as he asked in a hoarse voice:



“So when does Alpha Casper planning on sending his female family member to me? |
promise | won’t push her away this time like what | did to Sylvia and Harper.”

Janet felt her face went red.

“‘Don’t flatter yourself!” she snarled, holding the door frame. “Now stop pestering me. |
have an account book to find. And a witness to talk to!”

Daran called behind her back, “But aren’t you at least a little bit of jealous when you
walked in earlier?”

“‘Not even a bit!”

Janet snapped and shut the door close with a loud bang.
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The witness Janet wanted to talk to was Maxie.
Although Baron hadn’t been very nice to Maxie, he trusted her very much. He brought
her to the first between—packs competition, and he even let her fill in as the substitute
trainer while he was absent.

Maxie must know something about his dirty deals.

The only problem was whether or not she would be willing to tell Janet everything that
she knew.

It seemed that Maxie was terrified of Baron. She didn’t even dare to say a word of
defiance when Baron blamed her for the mad bear incident.

Baron must have found a way to control her somehow.



Janet needed to find out by what means Baron was controlling Maxie.
And she needed to win over Maxie’s trust.

Maxie was living in the central packhouse. Since she didn’t show up in the training field
today, Janet thought she might have the luck of finding Maxie in her room.

Janet arrived outside of Maxie’s room and gently knocked on the door.
Nobody answered.
Janet didn’t give up. She knocked again.

This time she heard a series of light footsteps approaching the door, followed by a
guardedly tensed voice asking, “Who is it?”

“It is me, Janet, from the Blood Moon Pack.” Janet leant closer to the door and
asked, “Can we talk for a minute?”

“I can’t think of anything we can talk about,” said Maxie warily.

It didn’t kick off with a great start.

But Janet didn’t leave.

Instead, she held the doorknob and insisted, “Give me a chance to talk to you Maxie.
This is important. You don’t need to come out. We can talk through the door if you like.”

There was another long silence.
And then, the door was opened up a crack, revealing a small part of Maxie’s face.
“What do you need?” Maxie asked lowly.

“You were not at the training field today. | heard that Baron replaced you with Owen. But
you were doing great training your soldiers. So what happened?”

“‘Gamma Baron felt that Owen is a better fit than me. And | don’t mind that, really. | was
temporarily filling in anyway—"

“‘Nonsense!” Janet gasped, raising her voice. “Both you and | knew that is bullshit. Have
you met Owen? The guy knew nothing but waiving his fists in the air like a giant gorilla.
And you are counting on a guy like him to train your soldiers?”

Maxie’s face went pale.



After a pause, she muttered, “This is Riverside Pack’s business. And you are Blood
Moon Pack’s Gamma. This doesn’t concern you.”

She wanted to close the door, but Janet took a step further and put her foot between the
door panel and the wall.

And Janet insisted, “But this is an alliance, Maxie. And we are going to the battlefield
together one day. | can’t stand aside and do nothing when a real capable person like
you gets bullied and dismissed, while scumbags like Baron and Owen take the control!”
Maxie bit her lips and subsided into silence.

Janet stared at her and asked abruptly, “What happened to your arm?”

Maxie was wearing long sleeves, But her sleeves rolled up when she tried to shut the
door, revealing her upper arm skin.

There were a few striking bruises on her skin. All seemed relatively new.

Maxie panicked and quickly pulled off her sleeve to cover her skin. But it was too late.
“‘Don’t bother. | saw it already.” Janet said solemnly, “I get it. It isn’t easy for you to
stand up against Baron’s tyrant. It took me a long time to learn about how to fight for my
own right as well. But you can do it, just like me. This is your chance now, Maxie!”
Maxie inhaled sharply. Her lips started to tremble.

She still had the door half—open. But she stopped trying to close it.

“What do you want then?”

Maxie asked eventually.

“Are you trying to get me back to the training field? We both know that Gamma Baron
won’t allow that.’
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“And that is why we can’t let Baron take the wheel.”
Janet looked into Maxie’s eyes and said,

We need to take down Baron.”

A look of shock flickered across Maxie’s eyes.



“You are crazy!” Maxie gasped in disbelief, “Do you know who Baron is! He is-”

“A respected warrior’'s son, right? And so what? His father won all those glories, not
him. We can’t let him keep corrupting your army. Even your Alpha is with me on this.
We have your back!”

Maxie was still shaking her head, “Baron is too respected among the soldiers. You can't
kick him out of power. You will cause a riot.”

“And that is why we need to show those soldiers that Baron doesn’t deserve their
respect.’

Janet took in a deep breath and got to the gist.

“Alpha Daran told me that there was an account book, documenting all details of
Baron’s secret deals. If you happen to know where that account book is—"

“‘NO!” Maxie snarled abruptly.

There was a mixed look of fear and anger on Maxie’s face as she glared at Janet and
cried, “Forget it! | am not giving you that account book!”

“Calm down, Maxie. Let’s work it out-

“No, | am done talking to you. Goodbye!”

Maxie slammed the door close with a huge bang and shut Janet outside.

Janet took a quick step back to avoid getting hit by the door.

Then she frowned.

So there was indeed an account book.

And Maxie knew where it was.

Which were all great news.

And Maxie didn’t seem to hate the idea of taking down Baron. She must hate Baron
too.

But why did she react so strongly when Janet asked her about the account book?

Did Baron threaten her with something?



Janet knew that she wouldn’t be able to get Maxie’s trust unless she found out what
Baron threatened Maxie with.

Janet turned to leave Maxie’s room while still pondering on these questions.

When she reached the end of this hallway, she heard a series of conversation coming
from around the corner.

Two maids were talking in a cautiously low voice.

“...Miss Maxie was still in her room?” one maid asked.

“Yes. She hadn’t eaten anything since yesterday. Poor thing. | was thinking maybe |
should bring her something to eat.”

“She won'’t eat. She won'’t even open the door. She is always like this after—you know.”

“Shush!” the other maid snapped, “Are you crazy? We are not supposed to talk about it!
Do you want to be expelled? Or do you want to be dead?”

Janet narrowed her eyes standing in the shadow.

It seemed that these two maids knew what happened to Maxie. But they were too
scared to say a word about it.

“I just feel terrible for Miss Maxie! She didn’t deserve to be treated like this.” the maid
cried with an aggrieved voice.

“I know. But what can we do about it? We are only maids. There was nothing we can do
about it.”

The two sighed and were ready to walk away.

Just before they left, Janet stepped out of the shadow and cried out, “Wait!”
Two maids jerked around in panic.

“Gamma Janet!” one gasped, “When did you-”

‘I have heard everything.”

Janet walked toward them and surveyed their pale and frightened faces, “So tell me
what happened to Maxie. And why did she lock herself inside of her room.*
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These two maids look horrified.

“‘Gamma Janet, what are you talking about? How would we know what happened to
Miss Maxie?” one maid said stiffly.

‘I heard what you said earlier. And please don’t be afraid. | am not going to tell you off.
On the contrary, | am here to help so you can totally trust me.”

Janet said that to ease off their guards.

But the maids still seemed very tensed.

“‘Please, Gamma Janet, don’t drag us into this.” one of them begged, “It was wrong of
us to gossip about our masters. We promise not to do that ever again. Please let us go

this time.”

Janet sighed helplessly, “I already told you—I won'’t tell anyone what you said. This is
between you and me."/

One maid bit her lip reluctantly. Yet after a long moment of silence, she still shook her
head and muttered:

‘I know that you meant well but...We simply can’t take the risk. All maids are held by
strict disciplines here. One wrong move and we will totally get skinned alive for it. So
please, Gamma Janet, can you just pretend that you didn’t hear anything

earlier?”

Janet let out a frustrated sigh.

She knew that she wouldn’t be about to fish anything out of these maid’s mouth today.

And honestly, she didn’t blame them.



Riverside Pack kept a tight rein on its maid and servants, making them live in constant
fears of getting punished.

Janet knew that through her own experience as a maid here.
It was not fair to ask these two maids to take the risk.
“OK. So how about this.”

Janet crossed her arms and suggested, “Let’s take a different approach here. No need
to say anything. If you feel like that Maxie is being mistreated, wink your left eye.”

They exchanged a look with each other.
And then one maid winked her left eye hesitantly.

“Great,” Janet pursued. “And now, wink your right eye if she is bullied by someone in
power.’

The maid winked again.

“Very well.” Janet let out a big sigh, “| understand that you can’t give me any details. But
can you point me to somebody who can? You can’t be the only two people who knew
about what happened.”

“I-If you can find a maid who trust you...I think you will be able to find out about the
truth.” The maid suggested tentatively, “It is not such a big secret among the
servants...”

Janet thanked them with a nod.

They scrambled onto their feet and quickly escaped the scene.

Janet watched them disappear into the distance and pondered upon what they just told
her.

And then, she thought of a great person whom she could talk to.
Angelina.

Angelina was once a maid in Riverside Pack as well, so she must know things like most
maids did.

And most importantly, she trusted Janet very much for helping her revenge against
Harper.



Making up her mind, Janet went to find Angelina immediately, who had currently taken
up a job as a receptionist at the pack clinic.

When Janet arrived at the clinic, she was informed by another nurse that Angelina was
out to check on her patients at the moment.

“Should | call Angelina and ask her to come back now?” the nurse suggested eagerly.
“No, it is fine. | will wait for her outside. Thank you,” Janet smiled.

She was glad to see that Angelina was living a peaceful life like a normal person now.
Even without her hands, she still found a way to prove herself useful.

Janet paced back to the waiting area and took a seat there.
She pulled her phone out to text Daran about her process today.
Just then, she heard a quarrels and arguments down the hallway.

“Who the hell are you! How dare you ask me to scrub the toilet! | am telling you—BACK
OFF NOW!”

This high—pitchy voice sounded very familiar.

Janet stood up from her seat and walked toward the direction of that sound. She saw a
group of nurses gathered up outside of the restroom.

And among them Janet spotted a familiar face-
Harper.
Janet almost didn’t recognize Harper at all.

The Harper she used to know was always dressed in luxury clothes. Her makeup was
always flawless, and her hair was shining and silky.

Now, however, Harper seemed as though she must have aged at least 10 years within
10 days.

Her hair was messy and greasy like it hadn’t been washed for a long time. And her skin
was no longer smooth due to the lack of attention. She was dressed in a ragged, old
clothes with many patches and dirty stains on it.

Harper was yelling at other nurses in a crazy voice now:

“My name is Harper Diaz! Lady Harper! Learn to have some respect to me you bitch-"



A nurse raised a hand and slapped Harper harshly across her face.

“Stop calling everyone bitch!” the nurse snapped, “You are not a lady anymore. We all
heard your judgement at the Civic Square. Alpha Daran said loud and clear that you are
a slave now. And you should spend the rest of your life doing hard labors to redeem
your sin!”

“Exactly!” agreed by another nurse loudly, “And we are not picking up on you. All nurses
clean the restroom. It just happened to be your turn. How can you reject your duty?”

“This is not my duty!” Harper shrieked, “My duty is to become the Luna! | am Alpha
Daran’s Luna! He loves me. And he will definitely get me out of here one day. Just wait
and see you filthy rats!”

She burst out some hysterical laughter and started humming a tuneless song.

It seemed as though she had lost her mind.

Janet heard a few people whispered behind her back, “Look at that woman. She is a
complete nutcase now. And she is still dreaming about becoming Luna...”

“What a joke. Doesn’t she know what she looks like now?”

A nurse strode forward and dumped a mob and a bucket of water in front of Harper.
“That is enough.”

She snapped.

“Stop acting crazy. We all know you are faking it to get out of works. Now get your ass
moving and go clean the toilet!”

“Hell no!” Harper clenched her fists and roared back, “And | am warning you—if
you

dare to lay a single finger on me, | will-

“1

“And what will you do exactly?” a stern voice came behind Janet’s back, talking over
Harper.

It was Angelina.



She walked through the crowd in long strides and soon arrived at Harper’s side. There
was a horrified look on Harper’s face as though she was terrified of Angelina. “S—Stop
right there! Don’t come any closer!”

Harper cried while blundering back, trying to get away from Angelina.

“Are you trying to chop off my hand now? | will shove your head into the toilet |

swear-

11

“Nobody is trying to chop off your hands. | just want you to get your works done and yet
you can’t even manage that,” Angelina sneered mockingly.

She raised a foot to kick on Harper’s leg.

Harper fell on her knees and knocked over that bucket of water. The dirty water was
spilled all over her, soaking her clothes wet with a stinky smell.

Harper uttered a terrific scream.

She struggled in that pond of dirty water, trying to get up on her feet and jump at
Angelina.

But a nurse grabbed her hair from the back and stopped her.
“Do you seriously think people are still afraid of you now?”
Angelina let out a cold snort looking down at Harper.

“You are a nobody now. Even your own family has abandoned you. Without your money
and power, you are no better than any of us.”

Angelina straightened herself up and nodded to the nurse, “Lock her in the toilet. She
will come around eventually.”

The nurse dragged Harper up and shoved her into the restroom forcefully. The door
was locked from the outside.

“‘NO! No, please!”
Harper cried and thumped the door desperately from the inside.

“It stinks in here! | am sorry. SORRY! Just let me out, please!”



“Scrub the toilet and | will let you out. Or you can spend the night in there.” Angelina
said icily.

The crowd dispersed and all nurses got back to their works, leaving Harper screaming
and crying in the toilet.

Angelina turned around and spotted Janet.

“Gamma Janet!” a bright smile came across her face, “Do you need me for
something?”
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“Are you doing alright at the Harper front?”
Janet asked Angelina as they went into her office.

“Good. It is a lot of work to try to keep her out of troubles. But there is nothing | can’t
handle.”

Angelina closed the door and walked to the fridge. “Something to drink? Water? Iced
tea?”

“Water will be fine. Thank you.”

Janet sat down on the couch and said, “We can always throw Harper into jail and let her
rot in a dark cell. You don’t have to be trapped by her.”

Angelina walked over with two glasses of water and set one of them in front of Janet.
Taking her seat next to Janet, Angelina said with a smile, “No, | don’t feel trapped.
Instead, | feel my passion for life being rekindled. Do you know how many times | have
imagined Harper crawling under my feet and begging for my forgiveness? It was the
only thing that guided me through the dark times. | am practically living my

dream right now.”



“But Harper doesn’t seem to feel sorry about what her did at all,” Janet said.
“Oh, we will get there. Slowly.”
Angelina shrugged.

“‘Many nurses and maids here were once victims of Harper. They would love to help me
get Harper back on the right track. So anyway, what do you need me for today?”

Janet set the glass back on the table and leaned forward to Angelina, “I am here to ask
you about a member of the Riverside Pack...Maxie.

The moment Janet said that name, she noticed a strange look flickering across
Angelina’s eyes.

“Why? Have you heard about her?” Janet pursued eagerly.

“Well, yeah...But it's a long time ago.” Angelina frowned, “Did something happen to
her?”

“l think so, yeah. But neither her nor her maids are willing to tell me what happened. |
suspect that it has something to do with the Gamma of Riverside Pack, Baron.”

Janet told Angelina everything that happened today.

The furrow between Angelina’s brows kept getting deeper.

“...That bastard,” Angelina gritted at the end of Janet’s story.

“As you can see, Angelina, | am here to help,” Janet said. “And not just to help Maxie,
but also to help the entire Riverside Pack army. We will go to war with the rogues very
soon. We can’t let a dirtbag like Baron lead the troops. We have to take him down!”

A resentful look appeared on Angelina’s face when she heard Janet said “the rogues.”
“Well, no one hates the rogues more than | do.”

Angelina gave Janet a brief smile.

“And to answer your earlier question... Yeah, | do know what happened to Maxie.”
Janet sat up straighter, listening intently.

“‘Maxie started off as a soldier in Baron’s father’s troops. Baron’s father appreciated her
talent and soon pointed her as the captain. She was a great warrior. Many girls would
sneak out during lunch break and went to the training field to see her train. And she was
nice to us too, unlike most ladies and nobles. So everyone loves her downstairs.”



So Maxie was Baron’s father’s right-hand warrior.

It explained why Baron trusted her with all his dirty secrets.

“And then...Baron’s father died. Baron took over his troops...And everything changed.”
Angelina tightened her fists. Her body was shaking slightly.

“One night, me and the other maids were dusting Maxie’s room and bumped into her
coming back from training. Her hair was messy, and she got bloody lips and bruised
forehead...And most importantly, her clothes were all ripped apart.”

Janet widened her eyes.

A wild anger took hold of her.

Baron...That son of a bitch! How dare him!!

“‘Nobody tried to expose what Baron did?” Janet snapped.

“Who dares? We are all lowly servants. We would be skinned alive if we were caught
gossiping about our masters. And Maxie...you can imagine the awkward situation she
was in. Baron’s father was basically a mentor to her. How can she foul mouth her
mentor’s son? Plus, Baron is well respected in the army. No one will believe what

she said.”

Poor Maxie.

Nobody would believe her. So she could only suck it up herself.

For years, she cleaned Baron’s messes quietly and endured his disgusting harassment.
If Janet didn’t find this out, how long would this keep going? “This must stop. NOW.”

Janet gritted with rage burning inside of her.
“Baron...that son of a bitch deserves to die a thousand times.”

Angelina nodded, “I was glad that you came to me today, Janet. If you didn’t step out, |
doubt anyone would ever do.”

She paused and let out a sarcastic snort, “And it is funny. Harper framed an innocent
person for raping, but the true victim of a se xual assault was forced to stay in silent.
This world is so fu cking twisted.”

“And they are all going to hell. One after another.”



Janet said coldly and stood up from her seat.

“Thank you today, Angelina. | think | have works to do now.”

Janet turned and walked towards the door.

But Angelina called behind her back again.

Her eyes were gleaming with a sign of fear when she looked at Janet.
“Be careful of the rogues, Janet.”

She said.

“They are more dangerous than you think...especially their king.”
“You have met with the rogue king?” Janet asked in surprise.

The head of the rogues was a very mysterious figure.

Although everybody called that person the “Rogue King,” nobody knew if that was a
man or woman, let alone what that person looked like.

“Yeah...Once. At a party.”

Angelina gulped nervously as though she was going through some very terrible
memories.

much.”
‘I know that those people are barbaric. But it exceeds your imagination, way
She said with a quivering voice full of aghast.

“And that is why you need the best warriors in this war. Or you will lose. And don’t want
to end up in the rogues’ hands after losing.”

you
Angelina’s warning carried significant meaning.

As much as Janet loved to stay and ask more questions about the rogues, she still had
Baron to take care of.

So after setting another time to discuss this with Angelina, Janet left the clinic and went
back to the training field.



It was approaching dusk, and soldiers were leaving the training field at the end of a day.
Janet pushed her away through the crowd, trying to find Balvina.

Yet she spotted Maxie in the distance first.

Maxie wore a baseball hat that was pulled down low to cover most of her face.

She was dragging a cart of training facilities and heading toward the warehouse.

She seemed depressed and defeated.

“Maxie!” Janet cried running towards her.

Maxie froze and turned around. Her eyes widened with shock as Janet came close.
Then she took a sudden step back and snapped:

“What are you still doing here? | said. We have nothing to talk about!”
“‘Maxie-"

“It is still about that account book, isn’t it?” Maxie hissed, keeping her voice low. “l won’t
give it to you. And if you keep pestering me, | will tell Baron about this. | swear!”

“No! It is not about the account book. It is about you!”

Janet grabbed Maxie’s arm. Maxie quivered significantly. Janet must have touched the
bruises on her forearm.

Looking directly into Maxie’s eyes, Janet said, “| know what happened to you, Maxie.
That is not right. It has to stop. NOW!”

“What? How...Who told you!” Maxie gasped in panic.

“It doesn’t matter. But you can’t let that bastard keep bullying you. Baron’s father
wouldn’t want to see this either. Plus, if you keep your mouth shut, who knows how
many innocent girls will keep becoming Baron’s victims?”

That was when Maxie started to hesitate.

She stared back at Janet with a clear struggling look on her face and shook her head,
“No, no way...Baron is too powerful...”

“Even more powerful than the Alpha?” Janet said urgently, “Alpha Daran is with us this
time. You have our support! This is your chance! Take it, Maxie!”



“I-I can’t! You don’t understand. Baron has gotten my-”

“What are we talking about here?” a voice appeared behind Maxie’s back, interrupting
her words.

Baron strolled to their side and wrapped an arm around Maxie’s shoulder casually, with
Owen grinning like a fool behind his back.

Glancing at Janet’s furious face, Baron chuckled and wrapped a lock of Maxie’s hair
around his finger playfully.

“Is someone bothering my Maxie?” he asked in a cold, drawling voice.
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“Let her go.”
Janet said freezingly, staring at the hand Baron put on Maxie’s shoulder.

Baron spat at her, “What the fu ck does this have to do with you? Go mind your own
business, Janet. This is my soldier!”

‘I won’t stand here and watch you bully her. Take your hand off her, right now!” Janet
persisted sternly.

Baron laughed, raising his voice for everyone near them to hear, “This is new! The
Gamma of Blood Moon Pack is giving me orders now! Do you want to stage a coup,
Janet? Or do you think that we Riverside Pack’s soldiers are so below you that we need
to start listening to you now?”

Baron was very good at shifting focus.

From a peripheral look, Janet found many Riverside Pac’s soldiers glaring at her.



“This is very typical of Janet,” Owen said with a strange laugh. “She thinks she is so
above everyone. She is always right. And she is the center of the whole wide world.”
The two burst into laughter together.

Yet Janet ignored them.

“You know what | am talking about, Baron.”

She stepped forward and whispered in a warning voice.

“I know what you did...This is your final chance to come clean. Don'’t toss it away.”
Baron snorted. He leaned forward as well and grinned, flashing his mouth full of bad
teeth.

“Oh yeah? What did | do exactly?” he provoked. “And do you have any proofs?”
Janet’s face turned cold.

Here was the problem-she didn’t have any proofs.

And Baron saw right through that.

Seeing the frustrated look on Janet’s face, Baron beamed even brighter. His hand.
traveled down to Maxie’s butt and grabbed a handful of it.

“Maxie, Gamma Janet seemed to be defending you against me. Now, do tell her-Am |
treating you unjustly?” Baron crackled.

Maxie’s body was stiff like a board.

She held her head down as though she was going through some unsufferable
humiliations.

It took her a long moment to whisper, “...No.”
“Louder!” Baron cried, “Let Gamma Janet hear this clearly!”
“No! I am not being mistreated!” said Maxie loudly.

When Janet looked at her, she saw glitters of tears in her eyes.

“And is Gamma Baron a good leader or what!” Owen demanded rudely. “Tell Janet-loud
and clear!”



“Yes. And | am...very lucky...to follow...Gamma Baron’s lead,” answered Maxie in a
shaky voice.

Wrath and indignation were all Janet could feel right now.

She clenched her fists and was ready to throw them at Baron’s face. But Maxie looked
up and shoot her a warning look.

She gave Janet a small shook of her head.

“Alright, | guess this is settled then.” Baron stretched his back and hocked his arm
around Owen’s neck, “You interested in an iced cold beer, man?”

“Hell yeah!” Owen laughed.

Baron whistled and beckoned Maxie as though he is calling to a dog, “Hustle up,
Maxie!”

Maxie quickly wiped the corner of her eyes and turned to follow them.

When she passed by Janet's side, she whispered in a voice that was only audible to the
two of them:

“Back down from this...for you own good, Gamma Janet.”
Then she ran off.

Janet remained on the spot, staring at their back.

She didn’t

But Baron and Owen left her with no choice.

They were two vicious and vindictive pieces of trash. Fighting side by side with them
was like suicide, especially when they were facing the rogues.

“Oh my god!”

With a loud cry, Balvina rushed over from the distance and gasped, “I just saw
everything! What the hell just happened?”

Janet breathed out a frustrating sigh and said icily, “You just witnessed how Baron
bullied Maxie. And | bet this happens everything single day in her life.”

“God, | don’t get it. Why didn’t her fight back?”



Balvina crossed her arms and sighed sadly.

“That scumbag Baron is weak like a baby chick. | can crush his throat with one hand.
Maxie is so much stronger than he is.”

“‘Maybe Maxie is concerned about his power,” Janet said.

“But you said you would help her, right? Even a maid like Angelina was brave enough to
step out and challenge Harper, what was holding back a strong warrior like Maxie?”

That was what baffled Janet too.

Maxie seemed like the strong and determined type.

And she hated Baron very much.

So what was she so concerned about?

What did Baron have on her that could guarantee her loyalty?

“Wait a second,” Janet said abruptly, “Do you remember what Harper threatened
Angelina with?”

“‘Umm...With her family?”
Balvina paused and her eyes gleamed with excitement.

“Right! Baron probably did the same thing to Maxie! He controlled her through her
families!”

Janet pulled her phone out and texted Daran immediately.
[Janet: Does Maxie have any families?]

[Daran: Yeah, | think so. Her parents and two siblings. Want me to find where they are
at?]

[Janet: Please do.]
Moments later, Daran’s message came in again.

[Daran: Seems like that they moved to another city 3 years ago. No one had seen them
recently. Is something wrong about this?]

“3 years ago was when Baron’s father died.”



Janet looked up from the text and said to Balvina, “And that must be when Baron
started controlling Maxie with her families. | need to talk to Daran. We must find her
families first!”

“I am coming with you!” Balvina cried.

Together, they left the training field hastily.

-

Maxie followed Baron and Owen into the warehouse.

She kept her head down low and went to tidy those training tools.

But she was kicked to the ground from the back. Then another kick landed on her
stomach, and she heard Baron’s furious voice on the top of her head:

“What the fu ck did you say to that bitch Janet? Have you forgotten all about your
families? Do you want to see your brother skinned alive? Or do you want your little
sister end up in a fu cking whorehouse?”

“No...No!”

Maxie cried and struggled to sit up, grabbing Baron’s pants.

“l—I didn’t tell her anything. | would never betray you, Gamma Baron. Please don'’t hurt
my families...”

Owen gave a hard kick on her shoulder, knocking her back to the floor again.
“‘Keep your hands off the Gamma, you filthy tramp!” he snarled.

Maxie bit her lips harshly.

She could easily take the both of them down if she wanted to.

But she couldn't.

Not with her families still in his hands.

She hadn’t seen her families for 3 years. She didn’'t even know where they were at right
now. Baron only let her video chat with them when he was in a good mood.

So she couldn’t get him mad.



Maxie curled her body up and suffered without a sound as Owen punched and kicked
her like a punching back.

When he finally finished venting it out, Owen panted and paced to Baron’s side, who
was sitting on a desk and enjoying this scene the whole time.

Maxie coughed and she could taste blood in her mouth.
Bruise and wounds hurt like hell.
She had to grit her teeth tightly to stifle groans of pain.

Pulling her upper body up from the floor, Maxie crawled to Baron and grabbed his pants
again.

“‘Gamma Baron...it ha