
Chapter 15: Conspiracy Theories

 

-Mason-

 

 

After an exhausting training session with a new group of two hundred werewolves that will 
strengthen our patrol team, I run back to my oce. Mr. Johnson, our Beta, mind-linked me 
letting me know that my aunt and uncle were waiting for me at my father’s oce.

 

I have been so busy that I delegated the protocol of receiving high rank wolves at the pack 
to our Beta and Gamma. Liam and Carter supported them while learning more about their 
duties. 

 

I was not surprised they arrived one days after my aunt’s last desperate call, after all we 
waited a lot to tell my aunt about my mother’s current condition. 

 

They are twins, she called repeatedly asking to talk to mother since she felt something 
weird. We had to be creative providing constant excuses, until there was no other choice 
but to inform her, also considering my ceremony was happening soon. 

 

I knew she would run to her bed side and would even ght with my father to take his place 
next our sleeping beauty. Tricky or not, I gained time for him before having to share her 
mate with her sister. 

 

The Alpha’s oce is bigger for this meeting since Mr. Johnson and Mr. Williams were 
present with their mates, second and third in command of the pack. Liam and Carter were 
not going to attend and remained vigilant since we were still in emergency state. 

 

Marissa wanted to join but I was not sure my aunt would be nice to her, the “event of the 
year” turned into one dreaded by our wolves, we received conrmations of the incredible 
number of four thousand from a huge list of packs. 

 

Gabriela was right, they wanted to come with at least four guards each. We had limited to 
only four by invitation. Lunas, Alphas, Alpha’s daughters, and young Alphas were coming 
from everywhere in the world. Some packs, I was not even aware of their existence. 

 

I had to bend to Marissa’s wishes, she was the key to get Jax back and happy, as well to 
ascend to my position as Alpha. She would be Luna for Blood Moon once I took over.

 

Our relationship was not going well tough. Since s*x was not being satisfactory for either 
of us, she became grumpy and jealous. Long gone was the Alpha’s daughter with self-
condence I met at the Alpha’s Academy. Her possessiveness irritated me to no extend. 
She even got to the extreme to slap a couple of omegas who smiled at me on a corridor at 
the pack house. 

 

I had no idea what to do; fortunately, Gabriela was nearby and took care of the situation. 
She even scolded Marissa, which I found so entertaining. 

The mating ceremony was happening in two more day and I had to focus before joining 
this meeting with my relatives.

 

“Mason, you should have called us immediately. I want to see my sister now!” She stood 
up from her sit to yell at me without allowing me to even open my mouth. 

 

It feels odd to see my mother’s face with short blue hair wearing a fuchsia blouse and blue 
jeans. Although, it was also recomforting as she looks full of life and healthy. Unlike our 
dormant Luna.

 

“Please, dear… do not get agitated. Let Mason to even present his greetings and explain to 
us what happened here.” Alpha Richard placed an arm over her shoulders soothing her 
anxiety immediately. I had almost forgot, that is how mates help each other, thru their 
bond. 

 

“Alright, please… explain what happened, and then I will go to my sister.” She sat down 
while Alpha Richard hold one of her hands over his leg. His attire was less casual but still 
would be considered too relaxed compared to other Alphas usual outt during visits to 
other pack’s. 

 

“First of all, thank you for coming…” My aunt was about to open her mouth again with her 
face turning red, but my uncle began to rub a nger on her hand, and her evident anger 
diminished allowing me talk, hopefully without more interruptions. 

 

I could see then the mating bond acting again in a mated couple. I assume I will feel that 
way once Marissa marks me. I had to clear my throat before I could continue.

 

“Almost a month ago, mother went to the forest with Rose, and four omegas more for 
what I assume it was Clara’s farewell…” I began my explanation when my aunt interrupted 
me again.

 

“What? What do you mean? Clara’s farewell?” Again, she asked yelling interrupting me. 
Mother never raised her voice at me, well, just once and it was also related to Clara. Wait a 
minute… 

 

“Clara left the pack around a month ago… I believed she went to your pack after her trial…” 
I asked her confused by her question.

 

“Trial? What trial? Mason, I have no idea what you are talking about…” Her answer left 
perplex. I was so sure all this time.

 

“Clara is not living in your pack? With you?” Now was my time to interrupt her. I cannot 
believe it. The invitation vanished, and in the commotion of her rejection and resignation to 
the pack, I have assumed she took it, or perhaps Angel. 

 

“No, I have not heard from Clara since we left… Mason, what the hell happened here?” I am 
not comfortable talking about Clara, or anything related to her. Although I am very 
concerned now that I have no idea where she is… unless my aunt is lying. 

 

“Do you think she is hiding her?” Jax spoke to me again. I was about to reply to him when 
our beta jumped in the conversation.

 

“Miss Clara Black was judged for treason. However, it was not possible for Alpha James to 
provide his verdict and sanction her because she quitted our pack and … well, she left 
within following hour.” He skipped the part of the rejection, for which I am grateful. I have 
enough with looks of pity from random omegas and other wolves as if I am some rejected 
Alpha. “Indeed, you are…” Jax! I do not know if getting mad or glad that you are in speaking 
terms with me.

 

“Treason? Are you out of your mind? How would Clara…? I mean… I do not understand any 
of this!”

 

“Since our main concern is Luna Michelle, I would suggest we start with what happened to 
her.” Alpha Richard helped the situation. We would spend the whole afternoon talking 
about Clara, the dungeon, and the trial. I am sure she would judge me and take Clara’s 
side. Everyone does. 

 

My uncle raised his voice an octave making it deeper but had no intention of command, 
his mate reacted by leaning more into him.

 

“Yes. Misha rst… what happened to my sister?”

 

“As I was explaining… We are assuming she went to the forest to say her good-byes to 
Clara Black. While other omegas also joined her for that… We are not sure because ten 
minutes after Clara left, we heard my mother calling for help… father and I were on the way 
when he felt mother’s pain. When we arrived the location, my mother was in wolf form… 
bleeding, she was barely breathing. Her other injuries were not as deep as the wound on 
her head. Father helped her wolf to shift to her human form and carried her to the pack 
hospital. She was unconscious by then…” I had a lump in my throat that I had to swallow 
before keep talking. 

 

“I stayed in the zone and guarded the location with two groups of patrols searching 
because the smell of rouge was still strong. After searching the area, we found the bodies 
of one male omega and two females ones in the forest away from the location of my 
mother, the male one was heading the border while the females were probably running in 
direction to the pack house. We found clothes of the others, including Rose’s… but we 
could not nd them anywhere. We think they were taken by the rouges…”

 

“My Goddess, poor Rose… Misha is going to be devasted when she hears of this… But 
what is her condition now?”

 

“Mother’s injuries were not of much concern, despite the vampire venom in her system, 
she was able to heal… slowly but healing in constant pace. The problem was the wound in 
her head, her brain was swollen and until now she is not waking up.” I did not tell her that 
my mother’s heart stopped twice during surgery and the doctors brought her back while 
my father was howling and screaming in the waiting room. Neither that she was intubated 
to her help breathing for a while.

 

Luna Margaret was crying when I nished my explanation and laid her head on her mate’s 
shoulder, the one who caressed her cheek softly. He also had a handkerchief ready for her 
to wipe her tears. It remined me of Carter and his support on my weakest moment.

 

“Please, I want to see her. I understand better the situation… I want to be with her.”

 

“Gabriela, could you take my aunt to visit my mother at the pack’s hospital?” I mind-linked 
Mrs. Williams to join them and take there a fresh change of clothes and something to eat 
for my father.  She nodded her head and Luna Margaret left, while two gamma guards of 
her pack that were waiting outside the room followed them. I understood why, my uncle 
was worried about his own Luna considering my territory is now unsafe.

 

“I understand you have gone thru so much, son. However, we need to think strategically. I 
offer my help and my wolves.” We do need help, so I took his offer. Liam and Carter were 
mind-liked to receive early in the morning a small army of wolves that will help us to 
secure our borders and preserve our event without incidents. After it, we will evaluate how 
to go further.

 

Mr. Johnson and Mr. Williams were not comfortable with the assistance from another 
pack. Us wolves are territorial, but I feel I can trust my aunt and uncle for this. My mother’s 
life was on the line and neither of us would ever put her on jeopardy. 

 

Besides, there are many open fronts regardless of my father’s workload being taken by 
second and third in command. I was helping too with Liam and Carter. I had to no idea 
how much my mother did for the pack, neither the impact of Rose’s nor Clara’s support to 
keep things running at the pack house had.

 

This large mating event is showing of all our weaknesses to the world, without their 
support we would be everyone’s target. We need them to look strong and supported.

 

“How is the investigation?” I looked at our second and third in command. They looked at 
each other as if considering talking or not. I nodded granting them permission.

 

“We believe it was planned…” Said Liam’s father. Mr. Johnson and Mr. Williams agreed that 
the rouge attack was planned and had a specic target, but two theories that differed one 
from another.

 

“We are just not sure how to link what happened and how it evolved to the moment our 
Luna was attacked. It might be a coincidence, or not... I am keen to believe everything is 
connected.” Carter’s uncle looks like an i***t to me, but in truth we are not sure of anything, 
and he continued with this theory.

 

“The Simmons left the same day as Clara did. Her daughter was registered as a 
descendent of the Moonlight pack just a couple of days before Clara’s trial… and the 
notication letter of their leave appeared on our Alpha’s desk the same day, during the 
trial! Here Liam Sr. found it at the Alpha’s desk….” Yes, it was suspicious it but does not 
prove any connection with rouges.

 

“None of us knew that the whole family Simmons were descendants of the mythical 
Moonlight pack. They actioned the Asylum Pact! No reasons, no explanations. We found 
out they sold their house and made donations to the pack hospital and the orphanage here 
just one day before Clara’s trial. It is quite suspicious to me… unfortunately, we do not have 
evidence neither their current location…. Maybe, we can ask the Royal Pack…”

 

“No! Do not get the Royal Pack involved.” My uncle startled us with the sudden outburst, 
which seems foreign to his demeanor.

 

“Trust me, it will make things even worst. Besides, the Simmons probably informed their 
leave of this pack by courier, and that letter will take weeks before reaching its destination 
at some bureaucrat’s desk at the Royal pack. More time will pass before they report their 
new location.” From that perspective, it makes sense to me to wait a little longer before 
looking for them.

 

“I think the Simmons leaving with Clara at that moment is most likely to be just a 
coincidence…From my perspective, they are separate incidents.” Mr. Johnson wanted to 
explain his theory.

 

“Days before the attack of our Luna, we had a very unusual rouge. That wolf was not crazy, 
he was in total control of himself. If it were not for the smell, I would have never believed 
he was rouge. His clothes were not rags as usual, and his wolf was in perfect control. I 
found him to be very weird…”

 

“The day of the trial I was working at my oce when I received the notice from the patrol 
in the north of rouges approaching the border. I run there, and in my way, I was informed 
about another group of rouges approaching the south… I had to inform Alpha James 
because it was looking like the vampire’s attack, we suffered years ago… only with rouges. 
However, the strategy was the same… I know because I was there…”

 

“Those in the north just snarled but split while trying to run into the territory. Separate 
ways or not, they made us run but end up leaving without a real ght. I was told that the 
same happened in the South, that why everyone was alerted to get into their safe rooms… 
Neither of us knew, Luna Michelle was outside. Until we felt when she got hurt. And then 
we heard and felt the pain of our Alpha.”

 

“To me those attempts at the north and the south of the territory were just a decoy. Those 
rouges were trained and acted synchronized... rouges do not act like that! Never! Then, the 
rouge that was our prisoner appeared death. How was that possible?” 

 

“Mr. Johnson could be right, but what if they had help from the Simmons? What is they are 
traitors? It might be part of their plan of vengeance against Mason for humiliating Clara 
publicly.” I wish Mr. Williams would have just avoided that last part.

 

“What? Mason humiliated Clara?” I doubt my uncle met the Simmons neither Clara.

 

“It is a long story… as you can see… we are not completely sure of anything.”

 

“I think you can discard that part about the Simmons family. I have met them in the past 
and we became friends, they are not the kind of wolves that would commit treason. And 
would never be in alliance with rouges to kill. They are healers! They safe lives, they do not 
take them.” I am learning a whole new aspect from my uncle; I did not know he was friends 
with the Simmons.

 

“However, I do believe it is connected… just not the way Mr. Williams thinks. I feel like I can 
almost put my nger on what it is. The pieces are there for us to understand this puzzle.” 
Our beta smiled relieved since some believed in his theory, I was lean on discard it. Too 
elaborated to be real. 

 

“I would like to see the autopsy report of the body to nd out more about the weird rouge. 
Because my guts tell me there is a traitor or traitors in this pack, someone killed him but 
why?”

 

“If Michelle was their target, then someone told them… mind-linked them about her 
location… everything yells at us of a traitor. Michelle might know who the traitor is, but 
since she is dormant and probably your father does not leave her side. She is safe. 
Regardless, security should be even tighter. She might have more information or who the 
traitor is.”

 

I was indeed just a pup when facing my uncle, I did not get to see things from that 
perspective. Blaming Clara was a stupid and even dangerous thing to do, for my family 
and my pack. 

 

“How do you know my father does not leave my mother’s side?” I asked. Maybe a silly 
question.

 

“Because I would never leave my mate alone if I were in his shoes. Well, I would never 
leave my mate, period… Now, I want to know more about the trial and the charges against 
Clara.” After my uncle’s question, I could not help but give an irritated look at Mr. Williams. 
He just looked uncomfortable for a moment, twitching in his chair. Stupid fat ass!

 

“Why is it even important? She is just an omega.” I hoped he would leave the issue alone. I 
was not ready yet to speak about what happened and what I did to her. My guts hurt at the 
thought of her, and Jax would release in my head memories of her falling on the street 
while I pulled her, or any of the kisses with her whenever her name was mentioned. That 
was his way to hurt me.

 

My uncle’s face frowned in the same manner as Josh usually. Father and son indeed. 
Alpha Richard Ducan had a replica on Josh, despite the eyes. He had my aunt eyes, well 
my mother eyes as well. 

 

That expression told me he was going to insists on something that will annoy me as hell. 

 

“She is the only daughter of Silvia Gray, who was a friend of my mate before our mating. 
Whoever is important to my mate, is important to me.” 

 

“Her last name is Black. I think you got it wrong.” Added Mr. Williams. Again, stupid 
gamma. Carter’s father would have done a much better job.

 

“It is her maiden name. When she mated Dylan Black, her last name changed to Black and 
stayed here at Blood Moon Pack.”

 

“She did not wait to be vanished from our pack, she might be innocent or not, but we 
would never know. The important part is her leaving the pack by her own decision probably 
with the Simmons family.” Mr. Williams is asking for a punch, which I would be glad to 
provide him with. Damn! I just want to get over with this.

 

I will  ask Mr. Johnson to tell my uncle about that story, I cannot do it myself. Besides, he 
is more tactful when talking this matter. Mr. Williams is totally out of the ecuation.

 

“I want to know more because... I have reasons to believe that she might be my future 
daughter in law. I need to know everything related to the case.” 
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