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Chapter 503

Allison opened her eyes. She experienced discomfort in her neck as well as her arm. She turned

her head and noticed that there were other people in the room.

Her parents, Alpha Neil, Ella, Linus, Teresa, and the elder witch Aurelia, were all looking at her.

"Allison, are you okay?" Joey asked her daughter as she was sitting beside her on the bed.

"Yes, Mom." She attempted to speak, but her voice came out raspy. It was difficult for her to

continue talking as she cleared her throat.

"Don't talk too much. You need to take some rest." Linus instructed her.

She wanted to sit up, but Teresa came to her and held her hand. "Didn't you hear Linus? You need

to take a rest."

"But-"

"Everyone is okay now, my child." Alpha Neil assured her.

She closed her eyes and took a deep breath. She was able to recall what had taken place before

she fell unconscious.

She did not believe that she had to spend her years in lies. It was that evil witch's plan to make

Ryan and her apart from each other.

She opened her eyes when she remembered how Aurelia and Ryan killed Georgiana.

She turned to Aurelia and said,

"Grandm-"

"Call me, Aurelia. You are safe, dear. Every danger has left your head. Your forehead is clear now.

There is no mark of pain, but only happiness."

Allison felt tears rolling out of her eyes. She smiled at her lightly. "Thanks, Aurelia. You helped

us."

She shook her head. "All thanks to our Almighty Alpha. He gave me power. He helped me grow

my rank to a higher level than I had ever imagined. I am thankful to him for giving me a new

life."

Ryn's parents felt proud of their son when they heard Aurelia.

Allison looked around the room as if she were searching for someone.

Glen came over to her before sitting down next to her.

"Dad"

This time, she sat up. No one stopped her. Her mother helped her as she placed a pillow behind

her back so that she could lean against it and sit comfortably.

Glen placed his hand on her head. Allison noticed that a bandage was wrapped around his arm.

"Dad, your hand!"

"It's just a small wound. It will be fine. Don't worry, my princess."

To stop her tears from falling, she bit her bottom lip. As the realization dawned on her that she had

been completely mistaken about him this whole time, she lowered her head. But he was actually

thinking only about her safety.

"I am sorry, Dad. I talked so rudely with you and Mom. I was so impolite that I stopped having

meals with you both." She said and sobbed.

Joey shook her head as she also cried for her daughter. Glen held Allison's hand and saw her

wounded wrist.

"I should say sorry to you, Allison. Because of me, you have to bear so many things. I was scared.

I thought I would lose you. Forgive your Dad."

Allison hugged her father and rested her head on his shoulder.

"No, Dad. You did nothing wrong. You did those things just to save your daughter. If I were in

your place, I would have done the same."

Joey joined the hug. Others turned emotional as a result of witnessing them.

Glen exited the room once he had finished his conversation with Allison. He was making his way

to the living room when he suddenly stopped in front of a hall where the bar was situated.

He could see Ryan and his officials having drinks there.

When he entered the hall, everyone's attention was immediately drawn to him.

"Can I have a talk with you, Alpha?" He asked Ryan politely.

Others stood up to leave, but Ryan lifted his hand to stop them.

"You all can stay here. The hall is big enough." Ryan said to them without looking at them.

They acknowledged his statement with a nod and then moved to another side so that Glen could

have a private conversation with him.

Ryan was sitting on a stool while grabbing a glass that was on a counter.

Glen walked to Ryan and stood next to him.

"Meet my personal bartender, Vernon." Ryan spoke out to Glen.

Glen looked at the man who was actually the Theta of the Black Moon Pack.

"But he is..."

"Hmm. You think right. He is my Theta. But he is also my bartender, who knows what drinks I

like. Isn't it, Vernon?" Ryan said to Glen and, lastly, asked Vernon.

Vernon smiled at Ryan and nodded his head. He turned to Glen and responded,

"When we were students, I used to work in bars to earn money. He thought I was really good at

it."

Glen was amazed to hear that. He gave him a nod and switched his attention to Ryan.

"Alpha, I wanted to talk to you."

Ryan turned to him and asked,

"About what?"

Glen could not remain in eye contact with him. He lowered his head and started to speak,

"I would like to apologize to you. I am aware that I am not deserving of your pardon. I was

always rude to you. But I only wanted you to stay away from my daughter since I was alerted

from the beginning. I had no idea that you were going to end up being her mate. If I had a single

knowledge about it, I would have never come between you two."

"Is that so? But I believe that you have too much pride to hand over your daughter to me. Didn't

you always feel that I was worthless? Just because you learned about my real identity, so yo-"

Glen interrupted him by looking at him and shaking his head. "No, never. If that were in my mind,

I would have offered her hand to you when you returned this pack as the head Alpha of the Black

Moon pack. Believe me when I say that I never intended to cause harm to anyone and that my

sole intention was to try to save the life of my daughter."

Ryan took another sip of his drink before setting his glass down on the counter and turning his

attention to Vernon.

Vernon dropped another ice cube on it.

"Glen Clark, you don't know how many times I thought to return this pack and kill you

mercilessly for parting your daughter from me." Ryan said and turned his head to Glen.

Glen gulped but stared at him. Glen was presented with a fresh glass of wine that had been

prepared by Vernon.

"No need." Glen said.

"Drink." Ryan remarked as he motioned with his head toward the stool that was available for him

to sit on.

Glen sat next to Ryan and grabbed the glass. He looked at Ryan.

Ryan continued to speak,

"Your daughter caught my eye the moment I returned this pack. When Ethan rejected your

daughter, I found that she was my fated mate. But I did not force the mate bond on her. Since I

had come here while concealing my scent, she could not feel the bond or recognize her mate. But

I did.

I saved her that night in the forest. I forced her to move on in her life. I gave her new hope to

come out of her sorrow. I did everything that could make her fall in love with me. I wanted her to

love me with her heart, not be forced by fate or greed. But what did you do? You showed me her

weakest side, which I really hate. You made me believe that she did not deserve a wolf like me

who did not fear anything. You separated two mates."

Glen's hand came dangerously close to dropping the glass; it made a clicking sound. But because

of the counter, it did not fall to the ground.

Glen's face turned pale. "I destroyed her life. Punish me."

"That's not needed anymore. As I told you, I thought of killing you, but when I heard what

Georgiana did, I understood that it was not your fault."

Glen parted his lips as they quivered. "It's not Allison's fault either. Please don't hurt her; hurt me

instead."

"Tsk! You and your daughter share a lot of similarities, which is really great to see. When I

informed your daughter about my previous plan, your daughter told me the same." Ryan said to

him.

He then turned to Owen, who was talking with Max and Colin. They were not far from them

anymore. When they heard the sound of glass being clinked, they moved closer. They heard

everything.

"Owen, what award should we give to Mr. Clark and his daughter?"

Owen thought for a moment and replied,

"The most kind person in the wor-"

"Shut up, Owen. Don't help him in teasing his father-in-law." Gamma Colin interrupted Owen.

"Father-in-law?" Glen asked as he was stunned to hear that.

"So you still have a problem with your daughter being with me?" Ryan questioned him.

Glen stood up and shook his head. "No, Alpha. It's the best news."

Ryan chugged down the drink, then said to him,

"It's her fate. She was destined to be my Luna from the beginning."
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