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Chapter 69

Allison looked up and gasped when she saw Ryan's
fierce eyes.

She immediately pushed him and stood straight.

He looked irritated. She knew she bumped into him,
but it happened by mistake. He did not have

to react like that.

He walked past her and muttered,

"Fucking love blinds."

Her eyes widened. She was fuming after hearing his
remarks.

She turned around and said,

"Excuse me?"

He did not turn around to her and waved his hand
while walking ahead.

"Yes, you are excused."

She stared at his back with a stunned expression.
Others kept glancing at her while passing by her
side.

She tightened her fists in anger. Someone waved a
hand in front of her.

She turned her head and saw Teresa.

"Honey, your phone was on the floor."

Teresa signaled her to her phone in her hand.
Allison took her phone back and saw that Ethan was



still on the call. Luckily, her phone did not break. She
cut the call and sent him a message that she

would talk to him later.

"By the way, where are you looking?"

"I was looking at a shameless boy who does not
have any control over his desire but has problems
with other people's love."

Teresa could not see Ryan because he had already
left. But she could guess.

"Whom are you talking about? Ryan?"

Allison started to walk to the class. "Let's leave it."
Teresa grabbed her hand and stopped her.

"Allison, | have been observing you for the last three
months. You are not the same as before. |

can understand that it was because of the rejection.
But last month, you accepted Ethan. But you

don't look happy to me. Why is that?"

Teresa's question astonished her. She also wanted
to find the answers to these questions.

She held Teresa's hand and dragged her to their
class.

"Let's go to class. We can talk about it another time."
Allison returned to her house. She saw her mother
getting ready. When she saw her, she smiled at

her.

"Mom, Why are you getting ready now?"

"Have you forgotten about the get-together?"



"No, but it was at night, right?"

"No. We will go there in the afternoon. Go and get
ready fast. We have to leave now."

Allison went to her room and decided on a dress to
wear. It was a purple dress. She combed her

hair nicely and curled her hair on the bottom side.
She put on a simple makeup and wore a pair of
black heels.

She grabbed her phone and went downstairs. Her
mother was sitting on the couch. She stood up
when she saw Allison.

"My beautiful girl, let's go."

"Where is Dad, Mom?"

"He is in the pack house. He had some work with
Alpha Neil, so he could not come back to pick

us up. So our driver will drop us off at the pack
house."

"Okay."

They left their house and got in the car. Allison was
just closing the car door when her phone

rang.

She took the call as she glanced at her mother. She
was looking outside.

"Where are you?" Ethan's voice came from the other
side of the phone.

"l am on the way."

"Okay, | am waiting. Come fast." He said and hung
up the call before she could say anything.



She put her phone on her lap and turned her head
towards her mother. She was looking at her.

"Who was that?" Her mother asked.

"Ethan, Mom. He was asking when we would get
there."

Her mother was quiet for some time. A bright smile
reached to her lips when she asked,

"l have seen how you took care of him. You too look
really close."

"Yeah, you can say that." She replied and looked
outside the window.

She and Ethan only began their relationship last
month. Talking about their relationship with their
parents would be too early. They should develop
their bonding first. So it would take time to tell

them.

The car stopped in front of the pack house. They got
out of the car and entered the pack house.

Allison smiled when she saw Luna Ella and Alpha
Neil talking to each other. They were really
lovebirds, as Ethan had told her. When she went to
the pack house most of the time, she had

observed their behavior. They loved each other a lot,
just like Allison's parents.

Her eyes shifted to the man who was sitting with his
parents.

Ethan.

He was looking at her. Then he smiled at her.



She returned his smile. She was welcomed with a
warm hug by Luna Ella.

"My dear, | was waiting for you."

"What about me? You lied to me on the phone that
you were missing me."

Allison's mother spoke out from behind.

"No, no. | didn't lie. You are my first priority." Luna
Ella replied immediately. Everyone laughed

at the two best friends' proclamations.

"Allison, dear. Come here." Alpha Neil said and she
walked to him.

He patted her head and grabbed her hand. He
placed a box of blue Velvet.

She was stunned by it. "What is this, Alpha?"

"A small thank you gift for you."

She shook her head. "No. | can't take it, Alpha."
"Please."

She glanced at her mother. Her mother nodded at
her to take the gift; otherwise, it would be
disrespectful not to take the thing if the head Alpha
offered something.

"Thank you, Alpha."

"We should thank you, Allison." Luna Ella said.
Alpha Neil nodded his head in agreement.

Allison's father entered the pack house. He was out
for some time for some work.

He nodded his head at Allison and her mother. Then
he turned to Alpha Nell.



"Alpha, | have something important to talk about with
you and Ethan."

Ethan stood up and looked at Allison.

"I'm coming in a few minutes." He said and headed
to the garden so that Beta Glen could talk to

them.

Others noticed Ethan's behavior towards Allison.
They smiled at them and did not say anything.

Beta Glen and Alpha Neil followed Ethan to the
garden.

"Come, Joey. Help in the kitchen." Luna Ella said to
Allison's mother.

Joey went to the kitchen while Luna Ella stopped
and walked to Allison.

"You can sit and wait or walk around the house.
Ethan will be back soon."

"No problem, Lu-"

Allison stopped when her eyes fell behind Luna Ella.
It was Ryan who had just entered the pack house
with a young woman.

Allison's attention was drawn to his hand on the
woman's waist.

Luna Ella turned around after following her gaze.
Her pupils dilated. She could not prevent

herself from yelling at him.

"RYAN!"
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