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Chapter 221

The Wedding Day

"I have never seen such a beautiful bride before!"

The other ladies in the room nodded their heads in agreement.

"I can't believe what will happen to our Alpha today. He will be blown away by your beauty."

Teresa spoke out once again while looking at the woman, who was staring at herself in the mirror.

"Allison, say something." She said to her.

Allison couldn't help but crack a smile as she continued to listen to her best friend lavish praise

onto her.

It was time for the wedding, and she was prepared. All the A-class makeup artists were arranged

for her.

Indeed, she possessed a stunning appearance.

She lowered her head and gently stroked the white bridal gown that she was wearing, which had

been designed by the most talented designer in their pack.

Ryan arranged everything best for her. She was delighted that she was going to spend the rest of

her life with the person who loved her the most, cared for her the most, could not bear to see her

upset, and would do everything in the world to see a smile on her face.

A lady kneeled beside her. There was a tray in her hands, which was wrapped in red velvet cloth.

A pair of white heels were placed on the tray. It was shining under the simple light of the room.

"Please, Luna." The lady said and put the shoes near Allison's legs.

Allison put on the heels and thanked the lady, who stood up and then bowed to her.

Everyone started to call her Luna since today was the day everyone was waiting for.

Allison turned to Teresa, who could not move her eyes from her best friend.

Allison grinned at her and gave her a compliment. "When my best friend is looking so beautiful in

this lavender dress. How can I not put an effort into looking beautiful? People should know that

we are besties."

Teresa laughed and hit her arm lightly. "My lil baby, come here. When did you become so big to

get married?" She said and hugged Allison like a mother.

Allison hugged her back. She knew how much effort Teresa had put in to reunite her and Ryan.

She was blessed to have a best friend like her.

"Though I am already married, no one can stop me from becoming my best friend's bridesmaid."

Teresa said and grabbed a bouquet of flowers that was placed on the bed.

There was another bouquet left on the bed. Allison glanced at it and asked,

"Tess, where is she?"

At that moment, the door of the room was opened. A woman in a pink dress entered the room.

"I am so sorry. I am late."

"It's okay, Elora. I am happy that you came for me."

Elora smiled brightly and came to hug her. "Such a pretty bride!"

Allison shook her head. "What about you? You look so-"

"Hot?" Teresa interrupted Allison.

"Yeah," Allison said, smirking. Everyone knew what the reason was behind her smirking.

"I think it's your wedding, Allison, but someone else is going to be banged tonight," Teresa said to

Allison, then turned to Elora. She winked at her.

"Tess! Stop teasing me." Elora said to Teresa in a fake, angry tone.

Allison laughed while looking at them. She was happy that she could become friends with Elora.

She would be Ethan's mate soon, and once again, that was for sure. All of them would start to live

happily together with their mates.

"It's time. Where are yo-"

Joey came to the room but stopped when her eyes fell on her daughter.

"Allison, my beautiful daughter."

"Mom"

Allison walked to her and hugged her. She could feel her mother crying.

"Mom, don't cry."

"Yes, Aunt. Don't cry. You will destroy your mascara."

Everyone chuckled upon hearing Teresa. She knew when and where to talk to cheer others up. She

knew how to handle situations. That was why she was a tough woman in this pack.

Joey broke the hug and cupped Allison's face.

"I hope you will get all the happiness in your life with the love of your life. You two will be

together forever and grow old together."

"Thanks, Mom," Allison replied as her eyes turned teary.

"As Teresa said, don't cry. It will ruin your makeup."

She nodded at her and smiled. Joey looked at Teresa and Elora, then said,

"Let's go. Everyone is waiting outside."

They nodded, and she left the room.

Teresa and Elora stood next to Allison, and they stepped out of the room.

The wedding ceremony was organized in the biggest hall room of the Black Moon Pack, which

was a few steps away from the pack house.

Allison's nervousness began to intensify as they approached the hall room's large gate.

The door was opened for her and the guards, and they announced her arrival.

Everyone stopped what they were doing and focused their attention on the bride.

She slowly walked on the red carpet, passing the guests on both sides, who were standing before

their seats.

When Teresa and Elora saw Allison's father, they immediately came to a stop. She gazed at Elora,

and Elora gave a small nod in response to her gaze.

Allison's head was held high, but her eyes remained fixed on the floor the entire time. She was too

nervous to look up at the stage.

Teresa gave the bouquet to Glen and said,

"Uncle, you and Aunt can take her to the stage."

Glen grabbed the bouquet and headed to Allison. Joey smiled at Teresa and Elora as she was

surprised by their thoughts. She also joined Glen.

When Allison saw both of her parents there with her, she felt like crying. It was going to be an

unforgettable moment in her life.

She climbed the stage, but her steps halted when she saw a hand appear in front of her eyes.

When she looked up, her heart was on the verge of stopping for a moment.

It was Ryan.

In his all-black suit, he had an astonishingly dashing appearance.

The way he was looking at her was full of love.

Allison perceived her father to be shaking when he placed her hand on Ryan's palm and spoke in a

tone as if he were about to cry at any moment.

"She is not only our daughter but also our life. Please take care of her."

Ryan held her hand softly and smiled at Glen.

"She is my life too. I promise that I will protect her till the very end of my life, and even after I

am gone, no one will dare to look at her."
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