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Chapter 401 Alone With My Long Lost Crush

“Everything is packed?” Reign asked, checking our bags one last time.
Instead of taking a plane, we have decided to take the road so that we can
make some plans and even adjust to each other. It wouldn’t be easy for us to
act like a couple when | am completely shattered inside.

“Time to go,” | said, giving a side hug to Colt and hugging Reign tightly.
“‘Please look after him,” | whispered in her ears as

| failed to spot Helel around. Even Zane and Maddox were upset at my
choice.

After saying goodbye, | hopped into the car with Akin.

My eyes were still wandering around, even when | knew | shouldn’t be doing
it. | was the one who ended things with him, so | shouldn’t be expecting him to
come here and watch me leave.

Akin started the car, and soon we were on the road. | haven’t said a word, and
Akin has not forced me into any sort of conversation either.

| wanted to spend this time alone, but every few seconds, | would remember
Helel’s face, and tears would rush out of my eyes.

‘It is so hard to think he is not ours anymore,’” Ace, who | thought would be
celebrating, said in a shaky voice.

‘You are missing him?’ | was shocked when | questioned her.Originating from
nOv@Ibinsy, this material safeguards undisclosed information.



‘| told you, | picked my side back when we were in a deep slumber,” she
whispered, and then went silent, probably to mourn.

‘I don’t know what to say anymore. It is like he came back just to leave me
again,’ | said, pressing my lips in a tight line to prevent the quavering and
getting the attention of Akin.

‘Maybe when we come back, we will be able to look past the things that
happened between him and her?’ She tried to convince me, but | knew my
answer.

‘I cannot let him go to be with her just to come back and confuse them more. It
Is not about our lives alone. Gwen is also someone who has feelings. We
cannot be selfish,” | made myself clear that there might never be him and me
again.

She remained silent, and that’'s when Akin cleared his throat. He would always
do that to notify me that he had something to say.

“If you are hungry, we can make a quick stop here,” he refused to turn his
head at me. That gave me enough time to secretly clean my tears and then
mumble. “l don’t know. | am quite not feeling like eating anything,” | excused,
“but if you are hungry—.” | couldn’t finish because he shook his head at me.

“No, | am not hungry either,” he stated. “Maybe we should have taken a plane
instead,” he suggested, “it would have been a quick journey and you wouldn’t
have to spend time thinking about him and mourning over the relationship,” he
was speaking softly as if he didn’t want to say anything wrong that would
upset me.

‘I don’t know. Whatever you like,” | commented, turning my head to the
window again. | couldn’t really tell what had happened, but my heart felt dry.

Those last words of Helel stung me.
“I will check on him; don’t worry,” must have noticed it was all about Helel.
“Thank you,” | replied, but kept my head on the other side.

“Beatrice,” once | thought there was nothing left to talk about, he called for my
name, and when | turned to him, he shook his head and continued, “Nothing.”



| knew he wanted to say something, but I didn’t force him. | was beginning to
realize that maybe he was right. We should have taken a plane instead of a
day’s journey.

“You know what?” Akin mumbled and fixed his posture in the seat,” we should
take a stop.”

That came out of nowhere. | understand he has been driving a whole day by
this point, but just a few minutes ago he recommended we should have taken
a quick plane, and now he wants to take a break?

“What for?” | asked, and he shrugged. “Well, | am tired.” He made it seem like
| should not have even questioned it.

“Oh! So we are going to sleep in the woods?” | pouted in confusion.

“‘No duffer. There are some shady motels around, we can sleep a night off in
one of them,” the way he added the word shady and then didn’t even look a
tad bit concerned made me raise my eyebrows at him.

“Shady ones?” | asked, and he nodded. “Why? Are you afraid of them?” He
had a smirk on his lips when he parked next to a very shady one.

“No, but | am afraid of your intentions. Don’t tell me you finally found a way to
get rid of me,” | faked anger before getting out of the car with him.

“Oh, s*hit. You caught me,” he said, playing along, grabbing the bags, and
walking into the motel with me. The couple on the counter was taking candies,
and the type of candies they were taking was questionable.

“Oh! The rent per hour is—,” the man was about to continue talking when the
lady slapped his chest to shut him up.

“This is the handsome alpha king Akin,” she whispered in her man’s ears, and
then fixed her cleavage, pulling it even down.

“See, everybody knows me,” Akin bowed in my ear and whispered.

| had to roll my eyes at him, and then | looked at the girl and said, “Two
bedrooms.” “Two? You two are not a couple?” The glow on her face was
unsettling.



“We are. She is just mad at me that | am so handos—,” he started yammering,
and | turned to raise my eyebrow at him.

“Well, there is only one room available tonight,” the man said, “and that’s our
bedroom, but you two can stay with us.”

The cheeky grin he gave us made me want to vomit. | then turned to Akin and
growled, “You wanted to come here and rest? Go ahead.”

There was no way | was staying here in this thirsty motel. | walked out to rest
in the car, and soon Akin followed. Now we were going to sleep in a car with
the weather turning colder with every passing minute.
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“Akin. Move your giant feet away,” | yelled as his feet reached my seat.

“That’s unfair. You have not left any space for me,” he complained, squirming
as he tried adjusting his body in the front seats. | was lying peacefully in the
backseat, and he was moving a lot in front. | get that he was a tall
motherf*uc*ker, but | was devastated and had been going through a breakup.
Indeed, peace and comfort were much needed.

“Stop moving,” | groaned, kicking his seat. “You think | have any space left to
move?” He complained, throwing the empty cup of coffee at me.

“What the f*uc*k!” | got up and grabbed the water bottle to throw at him.

“No! Put it down. | don’t have a place to change my clothes, and—,” while he
was warning me not to do it, | showered him with cold water.

“Thank you,” he stared at my face and then sighed exhaustedly, “you should
have just told me that you wanted me to change in front of you,” he scoffed
and moved his pumpkin head sideways.

“Get out of the car,” | kicked his seat again, and he pressed his lips tightly,
walking out of the car to change. ‘We shouldn’t have done that,’ | realized very
soon.



‘Why? | think we did the right thing. The only issue is that we should have
asked him to change in front of us. | forgot what his d*ic*k looked like. Have
we seen his d*ic*k out before?’ Ace shocked me with her shameless way of
talking about him.

‘Ace! Please don’t make things awkward. | am not over the fact that | am
never seeing Helel’'s d*ic*k again. F*uc*k! What am | even saying?’ instantly
covered my mouth and chalked it up to Ace’s company being spoiled.

‘Now, where did he go?’ | questioned myself and looked around. After a few
minutes, he came out of the motel in blue jeans and a white shirt.

As he got inside the car, | straightened my back to apologize to him.

‘I am sorry. You shouldn’t have pissed me off,” well, the wrong way of
apologizing.

“Yeah. | shouldn’t have made you kick my seat and also throw water at me,”
he was clearly joking, but | was too sad to even laugh at his jokes.

“Why don’t you take the backseat?” | hadn’t even finished offering him when
he turned around in shock.

“No! | don't think it is the right thing to do. | know you are angry at him and you
want to get back at him, but —” as he began to yammer and the frown on my
forehead began to grow, he stopped just to confirm he was headed in the right
direction with this conversation. “You didn't mean—?” he asked, and when |
shook my head, he covered his face in his hands to escape my gaze, “ah! |
am so sorry.”

“It is alright. | just don't feel like sleeping, anyway. One of us should rest
properly, so why don’t you sleep in the backseat while I sit in the passenger
seat?” | suggested it, and after a few seconds’ silence, he agreed.

However, it didn’t quite happen like we expected. When he came to the
backseat and | sat in the passenger seat, | started yammering my heart out to
him.

Everything | had been holding back that | wanted to say to Helel about him
hurting me and ruining everything, | said to Akin, and he had patience with the
best person. He listened to everything | said



and would even bob his head in agreement with me.

After a few minutes, | jumped to sit between the two seats to even face him
and yammer more. Slowly, | came into the backseat and blabbered some
more before | fell asleep.

It was a very comforting sleep, not because | had opened my heart to him but
because he had his arm wrapped around me and | was sleeping on his chest.

That happened in an innocent moment of me sharing my pain with him. We
began to wake up when cars started pulling around, and the morning has
arrived.

“Ah,” | yawned, opening my eyes to his beautiful eyes staring at my face.

“Oh s*hi*t,” | jumped away and rubbed my face in my hands. One of us
expected this to happen, but now that it did, we were shyly stealing eyes from
each other.

“I think we should take a plane,” he suggested in an awkward tone, and |
nodded without saying a word to him.

After finishing freshening up, we sat in a cafe and waited for the confirmation
of the tickets. Being with an alpha king has its own advantages.

“Ugh!” Akin groaned as he stared at his phone’s screen. | have noticed him
complain a lot about his phone these days, and | couldn’t help but wonder
what was bothering him so much?

“This man,” he muttered, “sends me these weird a*ss good morning
messages,” he showed me the screen, and a smile appeared on my lips.

Igor had him annoyed.

“‘He sounds very goofy to me,” | commented, and | noticed Akin snatching his

phone back and shoving it in his pocket. Originating from nOv@Ibin>%, this
material safeguards undisclosed information.

“What?” | asked.

“Or maybe it is a huge act to disguise the true devil inside him. Do you not
remember what Colt said about him?” He asked with his brow raised.



“‘He is a devil, so you better keep that in your mind,” the way he warned me
was actually very cute. Soon, we finished breakfast and then headed to the
airport. It wasn’t long before we were already flying to the Midwest and ready
to meet my people.

The moment we arrived at the nearest airport, | began to feel agitated. There
was something in the air with every step near my land that made me feel
weird.

Once we arrived at the main gate, we were welcomed by two guards in black
coats, who let us in.

My heart was pumping when | began to walk among the people—my people.

They have gathered around their houses with their kids, and everyone has
spared a glance at me.

The instant | was in the middle of the road, the chanting hit the air, “All Hail
Queen Weredragon.”
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| ran around for hours and then returned to the cabin. | knew she was leaving
in the morning, and tonight was the last night when | could make her change
her mind, but it was a lost cause. She told me in clear words that she didn’t
want to be with me.

‘We should have been forceful,” Hel complained.

‘And what? force her to stay with us? Wouldn’t that be unfair to her? She
found out about so much s*hi*t, and we should expect her to forgive us just so
that we can live happily?’ grunted as | started turning the cabin upside down. |
had thrown away all the flowerpots and utensils | had been decorating for her
comfort.

‘We should admit that we f*uc*ked up,’ | said, as | broke down on my knees. ‘It
is just that | wish | hadn’t come back to life. | should have stayed dead. What
was the point of coming back to find her gone? It is a curse because it sure



feels like one,” | don’t remember when | have cried so much. Every time | think
of losing Beatrice, | lose myself with her.

‘It is going to be our life now? How the hell do you expect us to live without
her?’ Hel complained, and rightfully so. | can’t imagine living without her,
either.

‘I am not sure. | just — | keep thinking what could have done differently to
prevent all this from happening?’ | asked him and myself, too.

‘Maybe we should have rejected Gwen sooner,’ | yelled as | threw the table
away. ‘And she wants us to take care of Gwen,” Hel scoffed at Beatrice’s
wishes.

‘That is not possible,’ | groaned and got up from the ground. Walking back to
my room, | grabbed the box | had stolen earlier from the Royal lockers.

‘What are you doing?’ Hel asked once he noticed what was inside that box. ‘I
am k*illing this pain inside me,’ | said, injecting myself with wolfbane.

‘UGHHHH F*UC*K!” Since | was a dark knight, | had to inject a heavy amount
into my body. Once it hit my veins, | landed in bed, and everything began to
calm down.

This box consisted of heavy drugs and strong wolfbane. We would usually
give it to the prisoners who are violent to keep them under check.

| stole it when | realized Beatrice had found out about Gwen and me. | knew
right then and there that it was over for us.

She would never accept me back into her life. But because this life was a gift
from her to me, | didn’t want to finish it so easily. Hence, | decided to live, but
that didn’t mean | had to live with this pain.

Soon everything went silent, and | was just me, without any power. It felt
amazing because this pain was nothing compared to the pain | was feeling
after losing Beatrice.

| probably slept for a whole night and woke up the next day. Originating from
nOv@Ibink, this material safeguards undisclosed information.

‘You shut me out last night,” Hel grunted while | took a shower.



‘Aren’t you happy that we both slept peacefully?’ | asked and continued
getting dressed up.

‘So, where are you planning to go now?’ Hel questioned.

‘| heard they have left already. | am going to go after them,’ | said stubbornly,
refusing to accept once again that she had left me. No matter how many times
| tell myself that she is gone and that it should

be her decision to leave or stay, | just cannot accept it.
It was supposed to be us.
‘You are going to stalk her?’ Hel stated, and | shrugged.

‘Give whatever name you want to give it. Just because she is done with me
doesn’t mean | can’t go with her. She will need someone beside her in the
dragon’s lair,” | was probably making up excuses to see her again. Those
beautiful big eyes of hers and her soft hair. | was missing every piece of her.

‘She has Akin,” Hel didn’t have to say it, but he did, and it ached my soul.

“‘But he is not going to be that attentive to her. It is a different kind of feeling
when we are with her. We will die for her, but for Akin, she is just a friend and
his brother’s ex mate. | am sure he will not be able to take good care of her,’ |
argued with Hel, as it didn’t make sense how | could be replaced with Akin,
who doesn’t even love her.

‘Okay. | am not going to argue with you. It is not like | don’t want to see her, so
let's get going,’ Hel finally said, shutting up and agreeing with me. | started my
journey on foot and kept track of it with the help of Reign.

She had been messaging me and asking me how | was feeling the whole day,
so | would answer her and then casually ask her where Akin and Beatrice had
arrived now.

After hours of walking, | finally took a cab, and when | arrived at this motel, |
found their car parked on the side.

Just the thought of seeing her again made me happy. | walked up to the car,
thinking | would ask her to step outside to have a word with her, and | would
sit on her feet and beg her to accept me or at least take me with her.



Maybe this mission will help us come back together again. But my miserable
wishes met an end when | reached the window and peered inside.

She was in the backseat of the car, sleeping very peacefully in Akin’s arms.

The sight was such a pain to me that | wished to have burned down the world,
but it was also a good slap against my cheek for me to wake up and realize, |
was not the only one who could keep her safe.

‘Let’s go home,” Hel whispered in a broken voice and with a broken heart.

Sharing Beatrice A Luna To Her Stepbrothers By Alexis Dee Chapter 404
Sharing Beatrice A Luna To Her Stepbrothers by Alexis Dee Book 2
Chapter 404 Meeting My People (Beatrice Dismay)

“Come with me,” a guy named Vincent, who introduced himself as Igor’s right
hand and made us follow him into a mansion.

The mansion looked clean and humongous, but what caught my eye was the
woman sitting in the entrance on a highchair, like she had been waiting for
someone’s arrival for years.

The white dress with orange flowers and different sequences looked cute on
me. At least Akin told me it did. | noticed my skin turning pale when |
penetrated the lair. | realized it was everyone here.

As soon as the woman saw me, she got up from her chair. Her widely opened
eyes and partly parted lips were a sign of the shock she had received when
seeing me.

“‘My daughter!” She covered her mouth after yelling those words. | didn’t even
have to listen to her say that because | recognized her even though | had
never seen her before.

‘Mommy,” | felt like that little girl who was robbed of her childhood when
Scarlet stole from her.

| ran until | was in her arms. The comfort | felt was like nothing | had ever felt.
All the pain and sorrow were washed away when she hugged me tightly. Her
scent was so mild and comforting, soothing every inch of my broken
existence.



| cried for hours in my mom'’s lap while Akin sat on the couch and watched us.
She had escorted me to her bedroom to speak to me privately, but | insisted
that Akin follow us.

“I have missed you a lot. Your father too loved you and waited for the return of
his children, but sadly for him, it was over,”

Mom’s voice was so soothing and calm.

She was also running her hand through my hair to comfort me. | noticed that
she had avoided speaking to Akin, and | could tell what the reason would be.

It wouldn’t be easy for her to accept him since one of these brothers ate my
innocent brother.

“I grew up in a very toxic household. | never got the love that | deserved. | was
told to keep my power hidden. Heck! | didn’t even know until | was over
eighteen that | was a weredragon. All that was stolen from me, | got it back
when these brothers helped me,” | pulled away from my mother to point in the
direction of Akin, who instantly straightened his back when hearing his name
being mentioned.

“‘Hm, anyway,” Mom ignored him again and cupped my face in her hands,
‘you are back, and that’'s what matters,” she said with a smile, and | nodded to
her. “I would love to look around and meet my people,” | said cheerfully, and |
got up from the couch when my mother saw Akin and cleared her throat. | was
hoping she would thank him for staying beside me all the time, but | was
wrong.

“Maybe you should meet your people alone. | don’t think it is fair that they
have to face this creature,” she muttered under her breath, and she anxiously
fidgeted with her fingers.

“‘But Akin is my...” | felt bad that he was getting mistreated when Akin himself

spoke up. Originating from nOv@Ibins, this material safeguards undisclosed
information.

“It is alright. | don’t want to make anyone uncomfortable. | will go and change
till then,” he said, looking so sweet when forbidding me from going against my
mother’s wish. | took a deep breath and bobbed my head towards my mother.

“Where is our room?” | asked my mom, and her face turned even paler.



‘Rooms,” she corrected me with her eyes, requesting that | not go against her.

“‘Mom, | understand your feelings towards him, but please, you have to
understand he is my mate. | will stay in the same room as him,” | made myself
clear because it was not safe for him to be lonely in the room in a lair full of
dragons that hate his kind.

Although it wouldn’t be too hard for him to beat some, the chaos is what |
wanted to avoid.

“Fine. Your room is on the second floor,” she said, looking away.

“Thank you, mom,” as | called her mom, she smiled unconditionally. Together,
Akin and | walked out of the room to head toward the guestroom.

‘I wonder where he is,” | asked, feeling Akin stiffen his muscles.

“Missing me?” a voice from behind me fell upon my ears. Both Akin and |
stopped walking. We turned around to see a man with long hair and a black
open coat emerge in front of us.

He was covered in tattoos, and, to be honest, his aura was very dark—darker
than anything | have ever felt.

“Princess Beatrice Dismay,” he said, walking upto me and holding his hand
out for me. Once | gave him my hand, he bowed down and kissed the back of
it. Before he would even straighten his back, he raised his eyes to pass a
stare to Akin.

“You must be Alpha King Akin,” Igor said, scanning Akin from head to toe.
“taller than | thought you would be.”

His comment was based on his own height. He looked tall, but still not as tall
as Akin, and | don’t know why that ruined his mood.

“Hi,” Akin didn’t even say much.

“Shirt undercoat. | truly believe men with good bodies shouldn’t hide their abs.
You should work out, or | can help you,” Igor was a completely different kind
of creature. We had only met two minutes ago, and he had stopped
yammering about literally nothing special.



“Beatrice!” Once he didn’t get any response from Akin, he turned to face me,
“The pictures failed to capture this impeccable beauty of you,” his tone shifted,
and his eyes lured down to my b*reas*ts.

That’s when Akin pushed me back and stepped between us.

“We are headed to our rooms to freshen up; we will meet you later,” Akin
slipped his hand back and grabbed my hand, turning around and walking me
away from Igor with him.

It was going to be a very dirty competition; | could tell already.
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We walked into the room prepared for us, and | must say my mom did a lot for
our arrival. There were snacks and even beautiful dresses in the closet. |
didn’t even have to open my bag because every necessity was present there.
However, there was nothing that suggested they even prepared for Akin’s
arrival.

He didn’t mind, though. As soon as he sat down on the couch to take off his
shoes, | noticed that he began to text a lot. | am sure he was checking on his
brothers.

| let him do that while | walked into the closet to see the dresses. They were a
little too old-fashioned for the time my parents were imprisoned, but | heard
that my mother liked the old way of living. These dresses must be from some
lady back in 19 century’s closet.

“Which one to pick,” | tapped a finger on my chin as | looked through these
princess dresses. They were pretty, but the corsets looked uncomfortable.

“A pink one with this jewelry set,” Akin’s voice meant he was finally done with
these brothers and had followed me to the walk-in closet.

He was standing at the entrance with his arms folded and his eyes watching
this pink dress.



“‘Okay,” | mumbled, and | grabbed the dress. As | walked past him, | noticed
how keenly he stared at me from head to toe.

| don’t know, but his eyes were always very attractive, and his stare was deep.
Once in the bathroom, | hurriedly changed and left the bathroom for him to
use. He walked in next, and now | was alone in the bathroom when | heard a
knock on the door.

| opened the door to find Igor standing with an apple in his hand that he was
chewing mischievously.

“They fit,” he smirked. “You look amazing.”

| had to secretly roll my eyes at the fact that he refused to wear anything
under his coat. | wasn’t uncomfortable with it since he was allowed to wear
whatever he wanted to wear, but it was the way he would constantly run his
hand on his abs that disturbed me.

He should have seen the brothers naked. His arrogance will leave his mind
when realizing they are hotter than anything.

Well, even the little memory of the brothers made me remember Helel, and
my mood changed.

‘I heard he is staying in the room with you. That’s so —” he said, walking in
even when | didn’t invite him and continuing to look around until his eyes fell
on Akin’s bag and he decided to comment on it.

“So what?” | asked and folded my arms over my chest.

“Weird. You two are mates; | get it, but he is also someone who is related to
those evil people,” he shrugged, as if he were telling me something that |
wasn’t aware of.

“Why does it bother you? Besides, he is related to them, but he is nothing like
them,” My siding with Akin made him stop chewing on that poor apple and
look my way before he forced a smile onto his lips again.

“Of course, | didn’t mean to upset you. But hey, | was wondering,” he then
walked back to me and stopped just a foot away, making me uncomfortable
with how his eyes were falling on my curves and not leaving my b*oobs alone.



“Were you really s*exually active with all? The brothers at one point?” As he
asked that question in a very rude and disgusting tone, | felt my body flinch
and a gulp run down my throat. If there was

something other than him, they should have noticed that they had made me
uncomfortable, but this man was beyond that.

“I would rather not comment on it,” | said, stepping aside. “Maybe | will come
out after Akin has change.”

“That’s fine. He can change. But hey, did you not feel sore getting f*ucked left
and right?” The way he kept commenting on it was making me very uneasy.

| was really holding onto my dear tongue to not say anything that would ruin
the atmosphere, but he was asking for it at that point.

“‘No! Maybe you get sore. Has to be a sign of a weak body. | wasn't,” |
shrugged and noticed how his node changed. This wasn’t the response he
wanted to hear.

“I was expecting you to be a little modest. Usually when girls are asked such
guestions, they don’t act like you,” he shook his head, and his tone got filled
with sorrow.

“‘Really? What about men like you? The ones who talk nonsense and want to
control every aspect of a woman’s life?” | didn’t shy away from showing him
the mirror. But the way he kept gasping as if he never expected anyone to talk
back to him, was irritating me.

“You are definitely not born with weredragon etiquette. But it is okay. Now that
you are here and will spend time with your mother, you will understand the
true meaning behind having good manners and being obedient,” he almost
hissed before he smiled to make his threat seem less intense. Originating

from nOv@lbink, this material safeguards undisclosed information.

‘I would like to see that happening. Because | feel like it would be the other
way around. | might teach my mom some good things about having her own
opinions and decision-making qualities,” | said it all back to him without
blinking my eyes.

“And that’s Princess Beatrice Dismay to you,” out came Aki from the
bathroom, wearing a gray suit and ruffling his wet hair.



“Obviously you will encourage her because that makes girls easy to capture
by predators,” Igor said, some nonsense that ran over my head.

“What?” Akin shook his head and laughed, which kind of pissed Igor off. “|
think she is fine. She doesn’t need anyone to teach her anything. She can do
whatever she wants. Do you know what’s funny? She can even be better and
stronger than all of us combined.”

The way Akin walked over and defined me flattered me.
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There was an awkward silence after Akin gave it back to him before Igor
shook his head and adjusted his coat to walk over to the door. Just when |
thought he was going to leave, he proved me wrong by gesturing at someone
and calling them inside.

A young blond girl with very prominent b*reasts and cleavage walked after
him and stood near the wall. | wondered what the heck was going on, but |
waited for Igor to say it himself.

“This is Talia. There is no need to know her last name,” he added instantly
because it seemed like he himself didn’t remember it.

“Talia over here will show Akin around while Beatrice and | will go meet our
people,” Igor stated, reminding us of the statement my mother made to us.
She thought it wasn’t a good idea to thrust Akin into these people’s faces, who
have been imprisoned for years by his parents.

“So, without wasting any time, | think we should head downstairs. Your
subjects have been waiting for your arrival for a very long time,” for the first
time, Igor wasn’t taunting or smirking. | awkwardly stayed behind to pass one
quick glance before heading away with Igor.

| didn’t want to leave him with that girl. The way she was dressed in a tiny red
top and black skirt contracted to the whole idea of my other half loving the old
lifestyle. | couldn’t complain about her dress, as it would make me look

insecure and also untrusting of Akin. So, | was now following Igor, who had a



very weird way of turning around every few seconds to make sure | was still
behind him.

Once we had walked out of the mansion, we saw our people standing in a
group and gossiping before they looked my way and then smiled.

“She is so beautiful,” one of them whispered loud enough to be heard by me. |
turned to that lady and gave her a smile for the compliment she gave me.

“It is a pleasure to meet you all. | know you must have many questions with
regard to my life outside this lair and why | haven’t come sooner. All | have to
say is that it took me my whole life to even realize and find out who | was. My
people were not the only ones in prison; | was a captive too. | didn’t have a
single happy day until | found out who | truly was. Thankfully, the alpha king
brothers stayed beside me and helped me in my missions. | am happy to be
back and standing before you all. | hope we will work together and make our
way back to the world where we deserve to be. With our alliance—,” Before |
could continue, Igor had shut me up by elbowing me. Originating from

nOv@Ibinsk, this material safeguards undisclosed information.

“She is incredibly tired as well. But that doesn’t mean she doesn'’t love you all.
What she means to say is that now that she is here, we will work together to
come shoulder to shoulder with the others. We are not lesser than anyone,
and we will thrive from here,” he continued, and it honestly irked me.

He must not know me, but the brothers knew not to interrupt me when | was
talking. | was not blabbering, | was actually making an effort to let them know
we are not trying to fight against anyone. The ones who did us wrong have
already been punished.

But Igor definitely didn'’t like the idea that | was talking too much. Since he
shut me up, | didn’t add anything to his speech either. That’'s when an old lady
came forward with a bouquet in her hands and offered it to me.

“You two look so gorgeous together,” as her statement was made public,
everyone began to nod and agree with her.

“‘Umm, we are not together,” | instantly shut them down, but Igor, being an
idiot, was already thanking everyone.

“Not yet,” another girl teased, and honestly, | didn’t enjoy it. But | kept my
uneasiness to myself and decided to return to the mansion after having some



different topics to discuss with the people. | promised them a modern and
civilized way of conversing and also luxuries pertaining to the current time
period.

“‘Everybody thinks we look good together,” Igor chuckled, following me inside
the mansion.

“‘Maybe because they haven’t seen me with Akin yet,” | commented, knowing
that it would irk him.

“‘Huh, give me a chance, and you will see,” his husky and heavy breathing
voice slowed my steps as | thought maybe | needed to clear myself to him.

“Igor,” | said and turned around, staring at his face.

“Yes, my love!” He had a smirk on his lips when he heard me call his name. |
bobbed my head to the understanding that this man was definitely not right in
his head and forced a smile onto my lips.

‘I am not looking for another mate,” | hadn’t even finished when he
interrupted, and oh, he interrupted me so rudely. He was constantly biting his
tongue as he was trying not to say something that had been in his head ever
since we arrived.

“I thought you didn’t get sore,” he chuckled at his own jokes, making me tilt my
head and fold my arms over my chest. The fact that he could say that much
even when he is holding back makes me want to know what other b*ulls*hit he
IS preventing from getting out.

“‘Maybe one day | will teach you how to stay silent instead of yammering s*hit
out of your mouth,” | muttered as | swiped off the smirk from his lips.

“If I told you what | would do one day, you would not be very happy,” that
seemed like a threat. The way he stared into my eyes and then backed down
before letting me pass him just made this encounter

even more weird.

He was definitely planning something, and | needed to stay ahead of him. |
rushed to the hallway where | heard Akin had last gone with Talia to speak to
him and probably discuss whatever was going on.



That’'s when | came across something | did not expect. Akin and Talia were
standing in the hallway, hugging tightly.
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‘Il am Talia Phillis,” she giggled as she found us alone in the room. | looked
around awkwardly and then fixed my tie. | didn’t have much experience with
girls, so it made me really uncomfortable when she kept staring at my pants.

“You ae—,” she then proceeded to ask me when | didn’t introduce myself to
her.

‘I am alpha king Akin,” | said, combing my hair to avoid looking at her, but she
kept wandering around behind my back and making me wary of her presence.

“l didn’t know the werewolves could be this handsome,” she complimented,
and in response to it, | said nothing.

“Let’s go; I will show you around,” she suddenly jumped out of the way and
grabbed my hand. | had to shrug her off and increase the distance between us
when she walked me out of the room. | kept wondering where Beatrice was.
Why did they leave me with this lust-filled girl?

‘Are you afraid of a girl?’ | knew King would tease me for it.

‘I am not,’ | replied, following her hand motion and staring at the rooms she

was introducing to me. The mansion was huge, so it would take some time

before | was fully released from her grasp. Originating from nOv@lIbins, this
material safeguards undisclosed information.

‘Ah, | get it,” King added.

‘You are afraid that she might make Beatrice uncomfortable, isn’t that so?’
King was a genius.

‘Have you not seen what happened with Helel and Zane? The two made a
mistake, and she couldn’t look at them again in the same way. | don’t want to
mess it up, King. | have waited long enough,’ | grunted when explaining my



frustration to him. | had every right to be careful because Beatrice deserved
better.

“And this is where | sleep,” she then pulled me to a tight hallway and pointed
at the room at the end.

“That’s it, then? | can go back to my room,” | said, and | was about to turn
around when she rushed and blocked my way. | was caught off guard and
petrified. She needs to get away from me and not cause any mess for me.

“What is this behavior?” | used my commanding tone to glare her down. Her
smirk disappeared, as she might have anticipated | would get excited when
being alone with her.

‘I was just— maybe you want to come to my room instead,” she once again
giggled as she failed to comprehend the way | was looking at her. | was
beyond disgusted and furious.

“‘Excuse me? Why the hell would | want to be in a room with you? What is
going on here? Did Igor put you up for this business? Did he ask you to
seduce me?” | had enough of this foolery. | would not participate in anything
that would hurt Beatrice.

It was bold of me to assume she would be hurt when seeing me with
someone, but it was a thought.

“‘No! Umm— actually” she began to panic now that she saw how angry | was.
‘I didn’t have a choice,” she then continued after giving it a thought and
probably realizing she couldn’t ffuc*k with me.

“What do you mean by that? Explain,” | demanded as | towered over her with
my hands in my pockets.

“Igor uses me as a s*ex s*lave,” her voice broke when she started talking,
remembering what she had been through here, “he is a very controlling man.
He calls me in every night to fulfil his fantasies, and

his kinks, but they are painful, and | don’t enjoy them,” she began to tear up
as she hugged herself and probably recalled the horrible things he makes her
do. It was a shame that these people had been imprisoned by such a
disgusting man.



Now | was even sad that our kind put them behind this cage and
unintentionally caged them with a lion. They couldn’t even run away anymore.

“Why don’t you tell someone? Complain about him?” | asked, and she shook
her head vigorously in fear.

‘I wouldn’t even if | can. | am too afraid of him to even tell anyone this. But
because you are as powerful as him, | could open up to you, but please, |
request that you not tell him that | told you all this. He will kill my family,” she
began to request and beg before me.

“But why were you seducing me?” | asked, and she nodded as she decided to
come clean.

“‘He had asked me to make you engage with me for any sort of s*exual acts.
He said if | can manage to do that, he will give me a week off with my family. |
thought that would be a good idea because my body needs rest,” she
explained with a broken smile on her lips.

“Why would—,” | didn’t even have to ask her because | realized why exactly
he wanted her to seduce me.

‘I guess you already know the answer. Seeing you with Princess Beatrice is
killing me. He plans to separate the two of you so that it gets easier for him to
date her,” she explained, exposing his plan, which was pretty obvious to me.

That'’s the first thing a rival in love does.

“‘Hmm, okay listen— | know | cannot be of much help at the moment, but you
can tell him you manage to seduce me, but | refused to take a step at the
moment. Take a week off, and by then, | will find a way to rescue all of his
victims,” | said in a very calming tone to let her know | am not mad at her
anymore.

“Really? You would help us?” She had a bright smile when thinking about
freedom. And just when | thought this issue was over, she rushed over and
hugged me.

“Thank you so much. Nobody has ever been this kind to me or the other
victims,” she giggled happily, and in those split seconds of my mind
comprehending what was going on, | saw Beatrice staring at us with a wild
look on her face.



| swear the world under my feet shook.
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| have been by myself in the woods for the past fifteen minutes and have cried
myself to no end.

It wasn’t easy for me to get into a relationship, love someone with all my heart,
and then lose them.

At this point, | was beginning to feel like maybe | was the problem, or maybe |
wasn’t enough.

‘Come on, you are not blaming yourself for something others are doing
wrong,” Ace notified me. She has been weirdly supportive throughout the time,
selling the idea that she truly has changed.

‘| think we should head back now,’ she suggested, and | faintly shook my
head. ‘I don’t know if | can carry out this mission right now,’ | explained, but
she let out a protesting grunt.

‘| think this mission is at the right time. This is the right moment to be away
from werewolf land. Maybe the whole meeting with your mother and dealing
with the issues in our lair will help you keep distracted,” when Ace put it that
way, | agreed with her.

If | sat back and did nothing, I'd keep feeling bad for myself, and that would be
a total horror for me.

‘Alright, I'll head back now,’ | said, getting up from the ground. As | made my
way down the road, | found someone sitting and waiting near a tree.

“‘Akin?” | frowned, watching him play with the leaves to pass the time.



“Beatrice!” He instantly dropped them and got up to approach me, “I’'m not
going to ask you what happened, but are you feeling okay now?”

‘I don’t think | will feel okay anymore,” | said in a depressing tone. | didn’t want
to upset him with my crying face, but in that moment, that’s all | could focus
on.

Right before | was leaving, | had to find out Helel cheated and was now
having an ex-mate who would give birth to his baby.

“Whatever it is, it shall pass,” he was being careful, and for some reason, it
irked me.

“Akin, you know you don’t have to be so uptight with me,” | frowned and
began walking past him.

| guess | was just mad at the world. He followed me in haste, making me stop
when he cleared his throat.

“Okay, tell me what happened?” He questioned me, and | awkwardly
straightened my posture.

“I'm not taking Helel with me,” | decided, watching his face go through many
emotions at the same time.

“Why? Going out there alone is dangerous,” he said, instantly rejecting the
idea.

‘I don’t have a choice,” | said, turning my face to the other side to hide the
tears from leaving, “I'm sure he will let you know what he did.”

There was a pause in Akin’s body language as he tried to decipher what went
so wrong that | changed my mind in a few minutes.

“Did something happen with him and Gwen?” The way he asked and the way |
remained silent, I'm sure he figured it out. “F*uc*k! That idiot,” Akin groaned
and grunted at his brother for ruining things between us. He still had no idea
how badly Helel messed up, and | aimed to stay silent until Helel told him and
everyone else himself.

| wouldn’t make his job easy by telling his dirty secret.



“Is that why you have been crying?” His voice turned softer. He was
constantly staring at my face, and | was nonstop looking away.

“'m not weak, | promise!” As soon as | said that, | felt his hand cup my face.
The warmth of his body was unlike anything else. He made me look into his
eyes and shook his head before even uttering anything from his mouth.

“You are not. What you are going through is a lot at the moment. | understand
the frustration and feeling of betrayal you must feel. I’'m equally mad at him for
ruining what so many want and crave. But I'm sure he will realize it soon. As
for you! Wipe away your tears, mistress! You have some mission waiting for
you,” The way he encouraged me and didn’t even flinch when calling me by
my right name, | felt comforted. He was not shaken by the fact that | was the
Mistress of Doomsday.

He would openly accept the title, or any title | owned. It was so nice having a
friend like him by my side.

“Thank you for following me and not leaving me alone,” | uttered, tears
emerging on the surface without a fear of being judged.

“You are always welcome,” he said, and he released my face from his hands
just to look around awkwardly.

“Who are you taking with you now?” he asked, sneakily scratching the back of
his neck.

“I would have said you, but I'm sure you have a lot to do here. So maybe I’ll
think about taking—,” | paused because Akin shook his head vigorously to
stop me from talking.

“Who said I've got a lot of work to do here? Did | tell you, or did anybody else
tell you? | am free these days. In fact, I've been thinking about taking a
vacation myself,” he smiled awkwardly before he closed

his one eye and cringed at himself.

| didn’t find him cringy. As a matter of fact, | would be more than glad to take
him along than anybody else.



“Oh, if you are free, then—maybe you can join me. I'll let Igor know that you
are my accepted mate—,” even when saying it for the sake of plan made me
break the eye contact with him.

“Sure, | shall prepare everything then,” he looked so happy with a wide smile
on his lips before he forced his expression to be serious.

“Yeah,” | said as | realized | had to go back and tell Helel | was done with him.
| don’t want to steal someone’s father.

As we silently made our way back to the mansion, we found Helel and Gwen
with the others. Helel looked like he had been through hell. A faint smile
covered his lips when he saw me, but before he could approach me to have a
discussion, | ended up with an announcement of my own.

“The plan has changed. | am going with Akin now.” Everybody was shocked,
and Helel—he looked dead in that moment.

Chapter 409
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Igor Havoc:

“What’s up? You look worried.” Vincent walked out on the balcony with me to
attend to me. | had been drinking for the past few minutes and couldn’t help
but wonder what was going on over there.

“They delayed the trip again,” | mumbled. “In fact, this time they are telling me
that | don’t need to visit them,” | frowned at how inconsistent they were.

This is the problem with hiring such boys as alpha kings. | was the same age,
but | was more skilled and just an overall better person.

“It's so weird that | send him the best goodnight and good morning messages,
and this is what he has to offer me?” | scoffed when reading his dry replies. |
give him so much, and he puts in zero effort.

“Who, my lord?” Vincent asked in confusion.



“‘Alpha King Akin,” | had to roll my eyes when saying his name. He exhausts
me with his careless attitude.

“‘Maybe he is just not a very talkative person?” Vincent mumbled with a shrug.
“No good morning messages for him then,” | said, putting my phone down and
frowning.

“‘Ah!” | almost jumped in excitement when | saw his name pop up on my
screen with an incoming call. “I'm sure the trip is rescheduled,” | smiled as |
attended the call.

“Yes?” | had a smile on my lips because | could feel that it was about time |
met her.

“Change of plans. Instead of you coming here, we have to decide to come
over there,” Akin stated, and | firmed because | was confused. “Beatrice will
meet her mother that way,” he added, because | am sure he realized he had
lost me. It wasn’t a bad thing. I’'m sure she was anxiously waiting to meet her
mother, but what did he mean by we?

“That’s a good idea. But what do you mean by we?” | had to ask, watching
Vincent eye me, to know what was going on.

“We, as in she isn’t going to go alone without her mate,” once he explained
that cursed word, my jaw clenched. | had to gulp and grunt secretly. See! This
is what | hated about others’ plans. They don’t involve me. Hence, I'm always
comfortable when | make a plan.

“I hope that will be alright,” Akin asked after spoiling my mood.

“‘Not that my opinion matters,” even when trying not to sound bitter, | did leave
a comment. “Which one of her mates? Because | read somewhere in the
news that she has multiple mates,” | had to say it with an upturned nose.

“Only one mate,” he corrected, and it was quite evident from his tone that he
had gritted his teeth. | wasn’t insulting Beatrice, but the way he reacted told
me he was quite aggressive when it came to her.

“So, who is that mate of hers?” | asked, wondering which one of these suckers
I’d have to deal with.



“I will be accompanying my mate to your lair. I'm sure you have no issue with
that,” he announced, and for some reason, a smile covered my lips. This man
had been giving me a lot of attitudes ever since we started talking. | wanted to
see who he was.

“Of course not. You are welcome here. | hope you will take care of my mate
on the way here,” | tried to make it sound like a joke, but | wasn'’t joking at all.
My blood was boiling when I heard him call her his mate.

“May | speak to Beatrice?” | asked, as he had been ditching the topic for way
too long.

‘Hmm,” he paused. | could tell he was whispering to someone. “Sure,” he
said, and he put the phone on speaker, | bet. Originating from nOv@Ibin, this
material safeguards undisclosed information.

“‘Hey,” the sweet, mild tone of her voice made me close my eyes and enjoy
the seduction in her voice. Maybe she purposely sounded so mesmerizing.

“‘How are you?” | cleared my throat and asked her, feeling my heart beat
louder with every breath she took on the phone.

‘I am good. How are you, and how is my mom?” The sweet and innocent
voice of hers melted in my ears, making me smile at the thought of holding her
in my arms.

“We have been trapped here, but now we are free. However, we will not feel
better until we meet our princess,” | was losing my mind, trying to sound
pleasant to her.

| didn’t know what kind of girl she was or what sort of men she was into, so |
needed to be very observant. As | will have to mask a certain way to converse
with her.

“That’s really concerning of you. | will be there soon. Thank you for taking care
of my people,” she mumbled, and before | could even respond to her, she
hung up.

The smile on my face faded away. | know it was too soon to judge her, but
women shouldn’t act like this. She should wait for my signal and then do
anything.



“Itis fine,” | said to Vincent, who understood she had hung up on me. “Once
she gets here, | will teach her manners. A lady like her shouldn’t be this bold
and confident. Her only confidence should be in her mate,” | shrugged my
shoulders as | refused to say aloud that her behavior had offended me.

| have been with many women, and they all knew how to behave around me.
They would never question a single thing | say, so Beatrice surprised me. No
wonder she had forgotten about her kind and how women act here.

‘I am sure she will arrive safely,” Vincent smiled, reminding me | needed to
calm down.

“Go tell her mother her daughter is coming soon and make sure you prepare
all the good things | have saved for the couple,” | smirked as | remembered
how she will have to sit at my feet very soon because her alpha mate is not
getting out alive from our lair.
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Beatrice Dismay:

After | announced who | was taking with me, the mood changed. It's been an
hour since | made that announcement, and Helel had left for a run. We were
now scattered, and | was on the ground waiting for Helel’s return so that |
could have a detailed conversation with him.

‘I am sorry,” Gwen said as she walked behind me out of nowhere. “I wish |
had not come back to life.”

| turned around and stared at her before | forced a smile onto my lips. | didn'’t
want her to feel guilty about anything. She had every right to pursue her mate.
The only one to get blamed for it was Helel. He should have at least told me
they were mates. If | knew he had felt a mate bond with her, | would have
expected this to happen before going into a slumber. But it all came to me like
a wrecking ball and hit me hard.



“It is not your fault. He is your mate too,” | said as | turned my face to the door
again. | was waiting for him to come back.

“Then why? Why are you not taking him along? Beatrice, he will not be
himself if you left hi...,” she insisted, wanting to know what pushed me to the
point that | made a decision so terribly painful.

“I would not steal your baby’s father from you. Mistake or not, it happened,
and now you are pregnant with his baby. There is a man from hell wandering
around freely. The day he finds out you are with a dark knight’s child, he will
come after you,” | placed my hand on her shoulder, realizing maybe this is
right time things end between Helel and me.

That’s when Gwen stared behind me, and tears streamed down her eyes. |
paused and steadily turned around, facing Helel, who had come back without
his shirt. He was all dirty in mud and slowly washed down by the rain that
started just as he arrived.

Gwen left us to talk. The privacy won’t help us anymore. It was all over. “You
are not—,” he whispered and shook his head. The request | saw in his eyes |
had never seen before in anyone’s eyes.

‘I don’t have a choice,” | mumbled without breaking eye contact with him.

“Beatrice, you have a choice. | made a mistake; please forgive me,” he
stepped closer and held my hand. “I cannot live without you.”

“You have to,” | held his hands and cried. | was angry at him, but for some
reason, | couldn’t yell at him, “You have to stay alive for your baby.”

“Helel,” as he shook his head, | cupped his face in my hands, “I don’t know
how to accept you again. It is not easy for me to sit here and act like nothing
has changed. | just—I need this moment to forget what happened. | am sorry,”
| sniffled, feeling tears run down my face. “I — | don’t know how it happened,”
he kissed the back of my hand, and | instantly pulled away from him. The way
he raised his head and watched me in terror made me feel guilty.

“You had options, Helel. You could have— come to the cabin. You could have
called Akin for help, but you— but | cannot even be mad at you unless | was
in your shoes and could feel your pain. But did you ever wonder that maybe if
you had rejected her sooner, this wouldn’t have happened?” | was finally
letting my emotions out.



“You had many things to do, but instead, you chose to be alone. Helel, | know
you were suffering, but you didn’t let anyone take care of you. You wanted
them to understand you, even when you didn’t want to explain anything to
them. This is not how it works. Maybe that happened for a reason, maybe—,” |
covered my mouth as it became hard for me to hurt him.

“Beatrice, you hate me now,” he whispered, and stepped back from me.
“F*uc*k! | ruined everything,” he grabbed his hair in his hand and let out a
grunt.

“If you ever loved me, you will make sure you don’t mess up again,” | stated,
“you will live a better life and maybe accept your new identity, maybe
someday—,” | uttered but he shook his head at me and scoffed, smiling
faintly.

“If it is not you, it will never be anyone else,” he tilted his head and said
determinedly. “There will never be anyone again.”

| watched him keep stepping back to create more distance between us. | don’t
have to say it aloud now. He understood that it was all over between us.

“Call me whenever you need a royal guard there for you. | pray you finally get
the love you deserve from someone who is perfect and not full of flaws,” his
every step away from me reminded me of the time when he died for me.

| could forgive him for his one mistake, but this mistake needed him. | could
not steal him away from his baby and baby momma.

“You are not going to st—,” | couldn’t even make a full sentence.

“‘No!” he cut me off in the middle of the words, “I cannot watch you walk
away.”

There was a silence, and his slow and steady steps away from me were killing
me inside. If things were different and all this had not happened, | would have
run into his arms and hugged him, but even the thought of it reminded me of
him in Gwen’s arms.

And soon he had disappeared into the darkness. He never returned, even
when we discussed our journey.

“You okay?” Colt asked, watching me zone out.



“I will be fine,” | whispered in gasps, trying to hold back tears. | had walked
back into the mansion and found everyone in the kitchen.

| am sure they all knew what happened, but no one wanted to talk about it,
which upset me more.

Sadly, another phase of my life met a very sad end.



