My Mate’s Betrayal /Mine Now

Mina Now

JAX'S POV

Well now | am screwed because | am pretty sure she knows who | am now . “You .” Tears
brim in her eyes and | sigh . “What about me ?” | try to play it cool but her whole existence
makes me nervous . “Let me go Jax !” She bellows , anger written on every inch on her
face . Her full brows are scrunched together and her eyes grow dark as she glares at me .
Her lips twitches up in disgust the longer she stares at me .

‘I don’t know a Jax .” | lie . “You are the only psycho that calls me doll like | am some sort
of thing you bought .” She shakes her head disappointingly , her arms pulling opposite
directions as she tries to free herself from the cuffs . | smirk as she hisses , “ | would stop
that , they bite .” | inform her . “Cut the crap and let me go Jax .” She grits out , tugging
more but shrieks as the cuffs nip her once more . “Stop hurting yourself .” | growl , | hate it
. | hate the fact that she’s in pain . A beautiful woman like her shouldn’t be in any sort of
pain .

ALISON'S POV

‘I can do whatever | want !I” | snap at him , trying to free myself once more but he tugs his
mask off , his blonde hair falling across his forehead in layers , his green eyes
complementing his long lashes and | roll my eyes . “Let’s be civil people and let me go .”
The way his green eyes glint with amusement is unsettling and | can’t help but think back
to when | caught him snooping around , spying on me .

| was standing in my jeans and bra when | noticed something in the mirror , Jax . He was
directly staring at me from the gap of my nearly shut door . | whip around , his eyes
widening before he disappears and | reach for my t - shirt on my bed , tugging it on as | run
towards the door . “Jax !” | call out angrily as | stomp down the hallway . | know he can

hear me because | can hear his footsteps walking faster . “Jax !” | yell at the top of my
lungs . | halt in my steps as | nd him next to my brother , Aaron . “What is all your whining
about ?” He rolls his eyes , as if | am an annoying child . “He is !” | snap , pointing at Jax .
His eyes widen in surprise , good - he knows that he was caught . “What did | do ?” He asks
confused .

Is he f*****g serious now ?

| growl as | step towards him , but my brother , the alpha , lifts his hand to stop me . “What
is this about Ali ?” He asks concerned . “He was watching me while | was changing !” |
growl as anger ripples through me . “l was not .” He denies it , shaking his head in disbelief
. | stare at Aaron , waiting for him to choose my side . “He wouldn’t do that .” Aaron
deadpans and | growl . “Excuse me ? | saw it with my own eyes !” | yell at him , taking deep
breaths to control my anger . “Alison , stop it . He said he didn’t , maybe you saw someone
else .” He suggests . “ Aaron !” | yell in disbelief . “I didn’t do this Aaron , she’s your sister .”
Jax acts grossed out . Aaron icks his eyes from Jax to me , raising his eyebrows . “| can
not believe that you think that Jax would do that , he's like another brother to you . We all
grew up together Ali ." He grit out angrily . "Aaron , | saw him !" | growl , feeling exposed and
betrayed . | know it was him , | saw him and | have incredible eye sight .” | was in my room
until | came to you .” Jax makes up an excuse . “Bullshit !” | bellow . Aaron glares at me ,
"He said that he was in his room and | believe him ." Aaron states , keeping his chin up .
"And you believe him over your own blood ?" Anger was bubbling in my chest . "Yes, | do .
If you continue this nonsense .." , "This nonsense ?" | interrupt him . "You're a d**k !" | yell .
"And you're a brat ! Get off my lands !" He bellows , Jax was standing right behind him , his
eyes glued to the oor - because he knows he's not as innocent as he says. "You're kicking
me out ?" | ask baed . "You're leaving anyways , and | am super glad you are . Now go or |
will have guards escort you ."

He's always been a creep and now he has taken me hostage .

“You f*****g creep .” | scoff . “l am not .” He frowns , defending himself . “You know what
you did .” | shake my head at him . “Enlighten me .” He chimes , smirking so proudly as if he
doesn’t know what he did . “You peeked while | changed .” | raise a challenging brow and
his cheeks redden , as if he enjoys what he’s thinking off - probably the sight of me
changing . It irks me to think of what he’s been thinking or doing at that thought .

“What if I did ?” | want to smack the grin off his stupid face . “You made my brother and |
ght .” | grit out angrily and | only realize now what | am actually mad about . | am mad at
my brother , for not believing me , for choosing someone else over me .

“Come on doll , you two will forgive and forget .” He shrugs . “We haven’t spoken since that
ght , two and a half weeks Jax .” | growl and he lifts his hands in defense , “He does miss
you.” , “Stop lying .” | grit out . If my brother missed me , he would call me . “He does . He
told me himself , but he thought that you were still angry with him .” He explains and it
makes sense . Aaron and | don’t do apologies , we simply hang out until the awkward vibes
between us simply fades away into nothing and then we are back to normal , best friends
once again , but since | moved out , we did not get that chance to forgive each other yet .

ISAAC’S POV

| pace around , unable to sleep or think . | can not believe | caved under the pressure of my
father . | knew | shouldn’t have listened to Sean when he suggested we need my father’s
help . The tracker was a smart plan , in fact it was brilliant , but the person who took her
was one step ahead . | thought if | could track her , both of them , | could save her within
minutes and nd the bastard who had attacked our pack . | made sure Alison was safe , to
protect her from harm , but look at me now . | am the reason she got taken because | had
put trust in my father .

| hid the plan so well , | made sure | would be able to nd her, for her not to run off and
sacrice herself , but | am the one who sacriced her in the end and it tearing me apart . |
had belittled my father in her eyes and hated myself for it , but now | don’t even regret it .
The only regret | have is that | let this happen .

None of this should have happened .

| could have fooled the man who dared to ask for what is mine , how did it all get so messy
?

How did | let this all get so messy ?
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