
Lycan King  
 

Chapter 21 

 

The Plan to Alexander’s destruction 

“You bitch! You are telling me only now? That bastard Alexander has been secretively forming the anti-

rogue squad with the toughest rogues on command! If not for my men hovering in the pack these days, I 

wouldn’t have known the strength of their squad. You useless piece of shit!” He yelled at me before 

slapping me. 

 

His slap was soo hard that my body collided with the bench behind me. I could feel my left ear ringing. 

My head was getting a bit dizzy, and my wolf was urging me to come out to fight but I knew I can’t let 

her out like this. She was an alpha and I can’t let this lousy man know about it yet. I can’t risk my plan for 

anything. 

 

Coughing out the blood, I looked up, not daring to utter a word. It’s not like I can’t utter a word, it’s just I 

chose not to. 

 

It was my plan too. It was our plan. I will make that Alexander and all his legacy pay for what he did to 

us, to our lineage. 

 

“I only came to know about it recently. It couldn’t be helped.” I said as he looked at me waiting for a 

suitable answer. 

 

“It can’t be helped? Or were you too busy fucking that mate of yours! What is he called?” He asked, his 

eyes turning a dangerous black. 

 

“Don’t involve him in this!! I mean, please don’t involve my mate in this matter. I will make sure to be 

more useful from now on. Besides, my mate is the one who had been giving us this information. If he 

suspects me, then it won’t take him a second before he exposes me, exposes us.” I said, trying to reason 

why my mate shouldn’t be involved in this mess. 

 



“Listen, and listen clear you bitch! You getting exposed has nothing to do with us. You came to us that 

night demanding revenge and that’s why we added you here, not the other way around. If I ever heard 

this syllable again, I will tear you into pieces before I year your leftover family.” He warned me, making 

me wince as he pulled my hair to his heart’s content. 

 

“Yes,” I muttered. 

 

“What did you say? I can’t hear you. 

 

“Yes, master!” I screamed as he pulled my hair more. I could feel my scalp going numb with pain. I won’t 

be surprised if I see blood there. 

 

“So what’s the plan?” He asked before sitting back in his seat. 

 

Sighing that he finally left my hairs, I sat on my knees before looking up and replying politely. 

 

“Everyone will be invited to a party in the club tonight. I have something planned for the night. I want to 

torture them slowly by weakening their immunities so that they lose their fast healing capability 

eventually. This will help us in the long run. Today it will just be a starting. I am gonna spike their drinks.” 

I said as I could imagine my plan getting in full form. 

 

“So, today you are inviting them. But, by that, they will only drink that one time. How are you going to 

make sure that it continues for a long time?” He asked me while looking at me with those lustful eyes. 

 

Bastard. 

‘Calls himself a master when can’t even guess this much. Looks like I will just have to discard him once 

my task is over.’ I thought deviously in my mind before looking up at him. 

 

“I am living in the same palace as them master. I will make sure to add the drug in the water supplies as 

well as drinking water and food.” I said before bowing. 

 

“Okay, you may go now. I better hear some good news about it soon. I don’t want casualties with this 

plan. It’s kinda interesting and appealing. Till then we are training our wolves. We will strike once the 



right time comes and that lousy king is too busy with some chores.” He said dismissing me, as one of his 

sluts entered the gate of the room. 

 

“Hey, baby? Why don’t you strip down, so that I can have easy access? You can see I don’t have much 

time on my hand.” I could hear before the door closed. 

 

‘Useless bastard.’ I thought before going into my hiding where my men were waiting for me for the next 

orders.  

 

As soon as I entered the cabin, I was greeted by a solemn-looking crew of mine. 

 

“What happened?” I asked solemnly, already guessing the reason. 

 

“This, one of our mate who was in the drug preparing department found his soulmate.” He stopped 

before continuing, “In pearly canines.” He said scared that I might kill them. 

I was not against finding soulmates. What I was against was finding a soulmate in this pack called, pearly 

canines. But, since my mate was also, in pearly canines and knowing how that can help us, I let go of the 

idea of killing him. 

 

“That’s great! Why don’t you call him for me to have a sweet chat with him?” I ordered one of the men, 

before signaling the others to meet me in my room. 

 

“So, how long will it take, before the drugs will be ready?” I asked as soon as I sat in my seat. 

 

“370g of the drug is ready soo far madam. It will last for 3 days approximately if we are targeting the 

whole pack.” One of them said before bowing. 

  

“How long will it take for the rest of the drug to get ready?” 

 

“Around 4 more days.” 

 



“That’s good then. We are going to use 100 g of this drug at today’s party. Have you checked that it 

doesn’t smell different, or the taste isn’t weird?” 

 

“Yes madam. We have already checked it on one of our men who didn’t know about it. His wound hasn’t 

been healed till now. It’s been 33 hours already.” One of them said as they called the man with a wound, 

inside. 

 

Soon I saw a few men bringing the man on the stretcher. 

 

‘Wow, it’s more effective than I had thought.’ I thought smiling at the effectiveness. 

 

“Mam, I have a doubt though.” One of the men said. 

 

“Hmmm, shoot away.” 

 

“You asked to use 100g of the drug today? But that drug is effective for the whole pack. And there will 

be hardly 50-60 people in the club. What if someone guesses there is something wrong or suspects if the 

drink changes color? Because the only negative part of this drug is that if used in large amount in one 

glass, it starts to change its color to a dirty green because of the excess of herbs used..” He said 

 

His words did make some sense. 

 

“What do you suggest? How much should we use. 

  

 

“10g will be more than enough.” 

 

“Do you all agree with him?” I asked and everyone in the room nodded at his suggestion. 

 

“Okay. Use 15g then. I don’t want to take any chances.” I said before the man who found his mate was 

brought in. 



 

Of course, the only reason why I called him, was to make him understand how important is it for us to 

have our mates leak information about the pack to us. 

 

 

It was an easy task. A little bit of examining, explaining, and the warning was enough. 

 

As my task was over, I took out my phone before messaging one of my so-called friends about 

organizing a party since tomorrow was the holiday. 

 

  

‘I will wait and watch how you’ll take this Alexander Hunter. I’ll give you a death worse than you’ve 

imagined. All of you will be the witness of it. And eventually, the victims as I’ll see your downfall with 

popcorn in my hand.’ I laughed at the thought. Even the image of it is was soo satisfying and pleasurable 

to me. 

 

 

 

 


