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Chapter 0239 

She's serious. 

She wants to leave. 

If I let her go, she’ll walk out of that door and out of this castle without looking back! 

Fuck! 

“I can't let that happen.” 

“Yes, you can!” She tries to yank her wrist out of my hold to no avail. My hand is 
wrapped around it firmly and I'm not going to let go anytime soon. “Let me go!” She 
shouts out loud, using more force, but my grip is not something she can ever get out of 
forcefully. 

“I said no.” Her eyes water. The speed and strength with which she tries to free her 
hand increases, but I'm barely shaking on my spot as I try to make her stay still, when 
she's tired, she looks at me with tears streaming down her cheeks. “Please.” Her voice 
is a broken whisper. My heart is a bleeding gunshot wound. 

“Come with me.” I say dryly and pull her behind me as I exit the bedroom. I take her to 
the last floor of the building where my condo which I hardly visit is located. I take her 
into the luxurious living and the look on her face shows she awed by the sight of the 
place, but she’s too angry to be impressed with anything she's seeing. Instead, she 
faces me, still frowning. 

“What is this place?” 

“Your home from now on.” I say, letting go of her hand. Even if she tries to run out, she 
won't go far because the door is locked already and she doesn't know the code. 

“What do you mean my home from now.” 

I tuck both hands in my trouser pockets and train my eyes on her. 

She's going to hate me for this. 



Heck, I hate myself for doing this to her, but I have to. She has refused to see reason 
with me, so I'm going to force her to do so and I'm not going to be able to do that if she 
escapes, which will be the case if I let her keep living freely. I'm not ready to lose her. 

So, from now until everything is cleared and she understands that our relationship is not 
doomed to fail, she'll stay locked up in here. 

“I have seen that you are very serious about wanting to leave.” 

“Yes, I am.” 

“I cannot let that happen.” 

She's agitating, but I keep my calm. One of us has to be calm for this conversation to 
make sense. 

“You're not the one to decide that.” 

“ I am and I say you're going nowhere, that's why you'll stay confined in this condo from 
now until everything is settled.” 

“No!” She firmly protests. “No. I don't want to be here. No!” 

“Yes.” I take a bold step towards her even though she looks like she's about to pounce 
on me with her claws. It's a good thing I have have impeccable healing abilities. “Too 
many things are going on. Apart from the fact that I don't want you to leave me, it's not 
safe for you out there. I don't know what my enemies are planning for you. So you'll stay 
in here. Don't even think about trying to escape because you won't succeed. There are 
guards stationed at every corner of this castle and 

cameras watching your every move.” Another daring step forward. We are barely inches 
from each other and my eyes are staring right at her lips. 

They are angry. 

And cute. 

And she keeps pouting them every now and then. ©  - . 

I want to kiss them. I want to kiss every part of her face. From her forehead down to her 
eyebrows, then the tip of her nose, both her cheeks, her lips and her chin. I want to 
plant feathery kisses all over and tell her everything is going to be okay, but the moment 
I lean forward, I'm greeted by a heavy smack on my left cheek that shuts my eyes and 
sends my head swaying to the right. I lift my up straight and nod at her. 

“Right. Message received. I'll leave now.” 



I take a step back. 

“I don't want to be here!” She screams after me as I walk to the door, but I don't stop. I 
pretend to be deaf when she keeps screaming the words as I walk out of the condo. 

She needs to stay there so I can have the time and space to deal with this problem 
accordingly. 

And the first thing I have to do is talk with Alina. 

That whinging daughter of a cockroach! 

Chapter 0240 

REAGAN'S POV. 

“Good morning Alpha.” A chorus greeting from the guards and servants I summoned 
almost makes me trip as I take the last step of the staircase. I look at them all, shake my 
head and walk on. 

“Thank you.” I say, once I'm standing In front of them. “I summoned you all to tell you 
something very important. From now on, Ashanti will be residing at the penthouse on 
the last floor of the building. For the guards, you all are responsible for keeping her safe 
and locked in the penthouse. Mind you if she manages to escape by any means, I will 
not take it lightly with any of you. Ashanti must not leave that penthouse. Is that 
understood?” All the guards nod their heads in understanding as they give me a chorus 
—“Yes Alpha”— response 

“Good.” I murmur and turn to the maid. “And for you, Lizzy, you are responsible for 
serving her meals, bringing her clothes and providing her with everything she needs at 
any time of the day.” 

“I will serve her diligently, My Lord.” 

“You should.” I exhale. “That said, your duties begin now. I want guards stationed at her 
door every second of the day and you are to report to me if anything goes wrong with 
her. And also, treat her with respect. She's your future Luna.” 

“That will be done, My Lord.” 

“Good. That will all.” They all lower their heads in deep bows before dispersing to 
commence with their various duties. I draw in one last breath before walking out of the 
house. 

Now I'm heading to my office to talk with Alina who's probably already waiting for me 
right now. 



************************************************ 

“Good morning Alpha.” The guard who opens the car door greets from the side with a 
bow. 

“Good morning, Kane.” I reply, stepping out and I'm not surprised to see Kyle waiting for 
me outside. He too bows and greets me and I reply his greeting with a curt nod as I 
approach him. “Did you get her like I asked?” I say, referring to Alina. 

“Yes. She's waiting in your office.” 

“Good.” 

“What did she do?” He asks with so much concern in his voice that I stop walking and 
turn to face him. He looks worried and alarmed that his sister might have done 
something outrageous to me again. I breathe. 

“I swear to God Kyle, Your sister will be the end of me! Can you imagine she told your 
father about the pregnancy?” I divulge and Kyle's eyes widen in horror. I calmly nod my 
head. 

“No, she didn't.” 

“She did.” I start walking again and he falls in step with me. We are now going into the 
building and as usual, everyone around is bowing and uttering greetings to both of us 
and all we can do is nod in their directions to acknowledge them. When we get into the 
private elevator, I turn to him again. “He called me this morning. Said we needed to 
talk.” 

“Oh God, Alina! I have no idea why she's so stubborn.” 

“Stubborn, she is. But I'm going to show her I'm way more stubborn she could ever be.” 
©  - . 

“My father is a tough man, Alpha. If he knows, it means he must have already told my 
mum by now who has in turn told her close friend and that's how the news will spread 
throughout the pack in less than no time. We are not ready for the chaos this is about to 
cause.” 

“No, we are not!” The elevator dings and the door opens. We both step out and I face 
him. “That's why we have to find a way to solve this issue immediately. I'm going to 
marry Ashanti no matter what.” 

“You will!” He gives me a gentle pat on my shoulder. “I'm sure you want to speak with 
Alina alone.” 



“Yes I do.” 

“Alert me if you need anything.” 

“Got it.” 

Another gentle pat before his hand falls off and he walks away. I heave out an 
exasperated sigh and walk in the opposite direction. The guard stationed at my office 
door opens it up and bile churns in my stomach when I peer into the room and spot 
Alina comfortably seated in the sitting area, waiting for me. 

 


