No Escape From My Ruthless Alpha

Chapter 86

Chapter 86: Choose a Wedding Gown

Freya POV

“Alpha Miller?” | asked, being a little cautious at the beginning

A hoarse voice sounded from the other side

“Freya?”

| smiled. He remembered me. “Remember the last time we met?”
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Yes,” he replied in the same monotonous tone

The man was a sadist and masochist. | had heard of his tales as to how he never met his

mate and that he kept a harem of she-wolves

But who cared?

“I need your services now,” | came straight to the point

After a long pause, he smirked, “It’s high time

Tell me what | have to do.”

| explained the plan and after an hour, disconnected the phone. | looked out at the balcony. Kiev was still at work. | placed my second call.
This time it was Alpha Reid. Reid hated Drexel mostly because of his jealousy towards him. Reid was an old Alpha who wanted to achieve
the position that Drexel held at this time. However, the werewolf was not only an alcoholic but highly ambitious. All | had
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to do was fan his ambition. Alpha Reid was ready sooner than | expected

| placed three more calls to Alpha Fred, Brian and Nick. All of them agreed that they will come for the wedding. | had the whole plan chalked
out so well

Feeling good for the first time in three days, | walked back to Kiev who was still taking out the names of all the Alphas who were under
Drexel. He looked weary. “Why are you doing all this bullshit, Freya?” he remarked, keeping the laptop aside, and taking out another
cigarette

“I told you, | want everyone to see my wedding.”

He scoffed. “You ended up rejecting Walker

We are almost penniless now and yet you want this to be a grand affair!” He was feeling disgusted with me

| let out a long exhale and said, “Yes.”

He shook his head but when our gazes locked, | gestured to me with my chin to come inside. He frowned but rose to his feet. As soon as he
was trying to collect the laptop, | said coldly, “Let it be.” | knew that by now Drexel’s tech team must have already broken all the firewalls |
had planted in his laptop. They must be swiping history and that’s exactly what | wanted

When we reached inside, | closed the door and said, “You know how disgusted | am with all

this, don’t you?”

“It doesn’t look like that,” he grunted. “From what | see you want to get married to that dimwit like yesterday!” All his anger that he had
pent up for so long, erupted. “That fucker has busted all our shell companies. If that wasn't enough, he has even frozen all our accounts

What about four years of pay that we accumulated? He has taken that away as well! Earlier, | was allowed to sit in the meetings, but now—"
he blew smoke out of his nostrils as he paced my room. “—now | don’t even know where the meetings are held.”

“Calm down,” | said

“Calm down, my bloody ass!” Kiev blew. “l don’
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t have access to my funds. | want my money back, Freya! All the money that you were spending on Walker, you said that twenty percent of it
belonged to me. Where 1s all that money? Did you spend it all on that fucker of a rogue? Or do you have something left for me? | am

telling you Freya, if you don’t give that money to me, | am going to be like a canary to Drexel. He will know every dirty secret you held
against him!”

“Kiev!” | yelled as my eyes flew wide, watching the intensity of his threat. “Don’t forget that it was because of me that you were even
allowed this far!”

“Oh fuck off!” he shouted. “It’s the opposite. It was because of me and mother that you have reached so far.”

“Kiev!” | shouted again. “You are—"

He came right in front of me in less than a second, growling. Through his clenched teeth he hissed, “I will tase my mother away from here,
Freya. If  don’t get my money soon, | will expose you.”

| stared at him incredulously. At this point of time when | needed him the most, he was abandoning me. Well, the rats run away first when a
ship sinks. | narrowed my eyes. In a very sharp voice | replied, “Go ahead and expose me, Kiev. But let me tell you, he knows everything

Despite knowing it all, he wants to marry me

So, if your brains haven't slid to your balls, then you will listen to me and help me.”

“Fuck!” he rasped as he stabbed his fingers in his hair. “What do | do? | so want to kill that bastard.”

“We will...”

“We will what?” he asked, whipping his head to look at me. “We will kill him. On my marriage
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day

Kiev’s eyes became like saucers. “And how do

you plan on doing that?” He suddenly became interested

| pointed at the chair with my chin and gestured to him to sit. For the next one hour, Kiev listened to me attentively

It was in the evening that | got a call from Drexel. “What is my future Luna doing?” he asked in his usual cold voice

“Painting my nails red,” | crooned

He laughed. “Then be ready. | will be coming to pick you up in fifteen minutes.”

“Oh, so my house arrest is over?” | asked, pausing the nail paint

“No. I will be taking you to choose a wedding gown.”

My lips curled up in a smile. The mouse was slowly going to get in my trap. “l will be ready

for it, baby,” | said in a husky voice

He came tn less than fifteen minutes. | liked how impatient he was getting. | was ready. | wore jeans with a red blouse with red stilettos and
applied red lipstick. | kept my hair open. As | sat in his sedan, | noticed his appreciative glance. Expected. | couldn't help but ask, “Where is
Penelope these days?”

His face darkened
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