Chapter 26 - The Destiny of a Heart-broken Luna
~Tamia-

Sylvester finally asked me to follow him to Lucland to meet his mother. After
meeting Dominic at the club, | wasn’t looking forward to the meeting.

| learned the woman was strict and had her sons on a tight leash.

Even though Sylvester had confessed his feelings for me, what if she did not
approve of me?

| was scared, but since Sylvester insisted and told me | had nothing to worry
about, | decided to take him up on it.

We ate breakfast in our room and prepared to leave.

Linda was the most worried for me because there were only two things that
could happen; she could either be unreasonable and ask her son to choose
between her and me, or give me a chance. | hoped she would give me a
chance.

Leo did not have parents when we got together, so this was new for me. We
got dressed to visit his mother.

On our way out, Silvester stopped.

“Marcel needs me for a minute. Do you think you can wait for me? The matter
seems urgent; it is about Bane and the East,” he said, and | was a bit worried
because of Leo.

“Link me when you are ready to leave,” | told him, and he nodded. | decided to
go to Avery’s room. | found Avery in her room, embroidering a piece of fabric.
It looked horrible, but it seemed to be her new

pastime. | had not seen her that morning because we didn’t eat in the dining
room.

“‘Hey, you guys haven't left yet?” She said, putting down the hoop that held the
scarf she was marring with her needlework.

| noticed a diamond ring on her finger, and she smiled at me.



“He proposed an hour ago. | did not think about it; | just said yes,” She said,
smiling with tears in her eyes.

‘I can’t get it wrong twice now, can |I?” She said, and | could hear the
nervousness in her voice. She was afraid.

“Why did you say yes?” | asked her, picking up on her fear.

“‘Because | love him, and it will be great to have a life with him, but deep
down, | am scared fated will show up and mess me up again,” She said, and |
went to hug her. She pulled away and nodded, wiping away her tears.

| now understood why she was in her room working on an embroidery hoop
instead of socialising in the eastern garden as usual.

‘I have to take this leap of faith, or | might keep guessing and live with regrets.
Marcel is a great guy and a great catch. He is a step up from that arsehole,
Max. This is a good thing,” she said, wiping her tears.

“Feeling afraid and being happy at the same time is a weird mix of emotions,’
She confessed, and | smiled.

“Has Sylvester told you what is happening in the east?” She asked, changing
the topic, and | shook my head.

“We were heading out when Marcel called him for a meeting about Bane and
the east, | told her, and she nodded.

“That bastard,” She said, and | wondered why she was pissed.

“‘Bane has successfully divided the east. Leo isn’t in full control of the East
anymore. A part of the East has joined the south. | also learned he might go to
war against Leo to take over the East completely. | just picked bits of Marcel’s
conversation. | am sure Sylvester will tell you what is going on in case | heard
wrong,” She said, and | was in shock.

How could the Eastern Alphas allow Bane to use them like this? | was
worried. | hoped Leo was getting all the help he needed to push back. It was
one thing to willingly join up; it was another to be forced into it.



| sat nervously in Avery’s room for almost two hours and decided to return to
my room. | wasn'’t in the mood to hang out in the garden. “Where are you?” |
linked Sylvester.

“Still in the meeting,” he said, and | felt bored. | sat and prayed for Leo’s
safety. Eventually, | got tired of waiting and fell asleep.

LATER THAT DAY.

| woke up to a commotion in the corridor.

| looked out the window, and it was evening.

| wondered what was happening. Sylvester did not return.
The meeting had taken all day. What was happening?

Some guards entered my room, and | sat up in bed, worried because they
were northern guards. No one had ever barged into Sylvester’s room like this
before.

“Sylvester”, | linked Sylvester but met silence which meant he was not around.
To my surprise, Dominic walked in, looking angry.

“Bind the bitch; she has questions to answer, ” he said, and Kaira began to
growl.

“It will be in your best interest to comply, or your actions might be seen as
treason”, he warned me, and | looked at him angrily.

“‘Does Sylvester know about this?” | asked him, and he did not care.

“l do not need his permission to question a prisoner. Fucking him does not
change what you are here. A crime has been committed, and we require your
full cooperation to solve it,” he said, then the guards clamped the silver cuffs
around my wrist.

“What happened? At least | deserve to know what happened.” | said while the
guards dragged me out of the room.

“You will find out during questioning,” Dominic said, and | tried to link Marcel
and Theodore, but they were not around too.



“What has happened to Sylvester?” | asked, afraid something had happened
to him, and Dominic stopped and slapped me on the face.

“You should not speak his name. He is lord of the north, whore!” he growled.
What had happened to make him like this?

“He trusted you. | warned him. Our mother was attacked today and is currently
fighting for her life. She was attacked in the afternoon, and she was in the
company of one of a council elder. Unfortunately, the

elder did not make it. The surviving warriors identified the men as a mix of
eastern and southern mercenaries. | know you are affiliated with Bane, so the
council wants us to question the newcomers, especially you. Bane had dared
to attack twice now since you got here. It must mean something,” He said to
me, and | felt it was ridiculous.

“We have all sworn to serve the Alpha,” | said, avoiding mentioning
Sylvester's name.

‘How can we work against him? Why should we pay for Bane’s crimes?” |
asked, and he looked at me with rage in his eyes.

“I will tell you why. | warned my brother to be careful with you, but he wouldn’t
listen. Too bad | am here to help him think when he is carried away. Since our
father was murdered, our mother has hidden in Lucland successfully without
event. You are the first outsider to know she lives in Lucland, and then this
happened. | also won’t forget that Bane had tried to take you from the north.
You were supposed to visit her today; they might have as well come to get
you and decided to do some damage when they did not find you there,” he
said, and my eyes widened at his wicked angle. Putting things that way made
me seem suspicious.

‘I won’t say anything until | see my alpha,” | said, and he turned to look at me
and slapped me again.

“You will afford me the same respect. | have permission from the council to
use force if necessary. | would not want to damage my brother’s toy. Do not
push me,” he said, and | remained silent, knowing this was a difficult situation.
As much as | hated Dominic, | could not dispute the fact that he had a point. |
was carried to a cell and locked up.



Soon Avery and Linda were thrown into the same cell with me. Linda had a
bleeding nose, so | figured she resisted.We were too many for them to afford
private cells.

Other women that were brought from the East were locked up, too; some
were bound in silver chains and made to sit on the floor because the cells
were full.

“This is highly unfair. After swearing to serve the north, they still treat us as
prisoners,” Avery retorted, and | nodded.

“Let us wait for Sylvester to return. | am sure he will put Dominic in his place,”
| told

Avery, and she shook her head.

‘I doubt it is that simple. If the council is backing Dominic on this, then
Sylvester would have to allow the investigation to run its course,” she said,
telling me something | already knew.

“Why did Bane attack their mother and kill a council member?” | asked Avery,
and she frowned at me.

“There is a war, remember?” She said, and | shook my head.

“There is nothing substantial to gain from that,” | said, and Linda shook her
head.

“He could destabilise the lord and the north. If she dies, Sylvester might act
irrationally, giving Bane the opportunity he wants,” Linda said, and | shook my
head.

“It still doesn’t sound Like Bane’s mode of operation. | think someone did this
to make it seem like Bane,” | said.

“It doesn’t matter; we will still have to answer questions. | wished we had
something useful to give,” Avery said, knowing what happened to prisoners
that were useless, and we sat there.

No one attended to us. We spent the night there.



“Who gave you the right to barge in here and do this!” | heard Sylvester’s
voice. He was livid. | had woken up from sleep in the cell they kept us

“So what if Bane attacked mother? Does that mean you should take it out on
Tamia, Avery and Linda and the innocent women from the East? What crime
did they commit here?” He asked, and | heard Dominic’s voice.

“The Council gave the order. | am just carrying it out,” Dominic said, trying to
justify his actions. | could hear a tinge of fear in his voice too. Sylvester was
outraged. We all felt it.

“You are just being malicious. You could have as well asked them whatever
guestion you wanted to ask without degrading them like this. You wanted to
hurt them, and | do not know why,” Sylvester said.

“‘Degrade them? They are prisoners. They should be in a cell and not in your
bed,” and | heard a punch, and then there was an uproar. Sylvester was
beating his brother up.

“‘Please stop; | am fine,” | linked him quickly. | did not know if it worked, but the
unrest stopped. | heard footsteps, and then | saw Sylvester in front of our cell.

“‘Open it!” he yelled at the guard, and the guard was so afraid that he dropped
the key twice before opening the cell.

“They will have to answer the council’s questions,” | heard Dominic say.
“When that time comes, it will be done with respect,” Sylvester said, and as
soon as the cell was opened, he rushed towards me and carried me out of the
cell.

| honestly wanted to walk, so | made him put me down. He was afraid and
worried.

‘I am not mad at you,” | said so he could relax.
Avery and Linda were ushered out.

‘Il am sorry | did not return on time,” Sylvester pleaded with me, and | told him
it was okay.

He asked me if they had hit me, and | lied that they didn’t. The last thing |
wanted was for Sylvester to go berserk and beat his brother.



“What happened?” | finally asked him while we walked towards the room.
“My mother’s home was attacked. She was injured while a council member
was Killed. Bane soldiers left a message demanding | send you to him,” He
said, and | was stunned.

Dominic’s anger made sense.

Why will Bane do something like this? What was his deal?

“So he knew where your mother lived all along?” | asked, and Sylvester
looked at me and searched my eyes.

“That is the second issue. No one knows where my mother lives except the
council members, my brother, and me. It was a surprise that Bane knew to
attack there and also knew we would be visiting,” Sylvester said. | realised the
situation was a puzzle.

It was either Bane had an informant and knew more than Sylvester thought he
knew, or the attack wasn’t Bane but was made to seem like it. | dared not say
these things but hoped they would solve it soon.

“‘How is your mother?” | asked.
“She is out of the woods and healing nicely,” he said.
He stopped to open the door, and | walked in.

“Do not worry about the council or my brother, Tamia. He is just an arsehole.
You have nothing to prove to anyone. Marcel and Theodore are already
investigating the incident,” He told me, and | nodded.

This development also meant | won'’t see his mother anytime soon.
-Tamia-
Long after Sylvester and | returned to our room, Dominic banged on our door.

| was initially afraid of the douchebag, but | was angry now that Sylvester was
back.

Sylvester seemed like he wanted to ignore his brother but opened the door
last minute because the guy wouldn’t stop banging.



The man walked into our bedroom angrily.
He looked at me, and | could see his hatred for me.

Honestly, | did not know what his deal was, but it was clear | was in his bad
books for no reason.

“You may be the Wolf Lord, but you have not right to interfere with my
investigation,” He said to Sylvester, and Sylvester did not respond.

“Mother would have been killed, and these women would have been roaming
free,” He said, and Sylvester nodded.

“Yes, they would have been roaming free, Dominic. Why punish people for a
crime they did not commit?” Sylvester asked him, and Dominic was shocked
at Sylvester’s response.

“She knew mother was in Lucland,” He argued, and Sylvester shook his head.

“She did not know where she was in Lucland. The only people with that
information were me, you and the council, so don’t try to pin this on Tamia.
Besides, she will never do anything to hurt me, and as for Devin, | doubt he
has a hand in this. It is not his style,” Sylvester said, voicing his opinion.

“What happened to you? You used to be so focused and stern. Now you
seem pussy whipped,” Dominic said, and Sylvester laughed.

“Nothing happened to me, Dominic. | am not a madman and won't start acting
like one because you want me to. The east has its hands full, and Tamia is a
member of my pack. She has no reason to fight against me or hurt our
mother. You need to drop it, Dominic. As things are, | am relieving you of the
right to come into this estate and order my men around. Whatever you need to
do has to pass through me, and Tamia should be afforded respect. On no
account should you ever try to question or hurt her again,” he said, and
Dominic looked disappointed.

“She will be your downfall, Sylvester, and | will laugh at you when that
happens.” He told him and then looked at me. 1

“Your position isn’t secure. He has been trying to fill a void Susan left for
eleven years. You might think he is head over heels for you now, but if Susan
ever returns, he will dump you in a heartbeat. Just don’t get comfortable,” he



said and excused himself. Sylvester was mad about his brother’s words, but |
left the bed, hugged him from behind, and kissed his back.

“‘Don't let it bother you. His words can’t get to me,” | assured Sylvester, but he
was still mad.

We left the room to have dinner, and | wondered how Avery and Linda were
doing because we were all in the same predicament.

The dining room was silent, and Sylvester and | took our seats; Marcel and
Theodore were angry. | looked at my friends, and they looked a bit worried.

| hoped things don’t get explosive between
We ate in silence, and Sylvester decided to break the ice.

“Out with it,” He said, looking at Marcel, and Marcel dropped his cutlery on his
plate.

“I have a lot of respect for you. | understand the gravity of the crime, but
Dominic had no right to have my fiance beaten up and dragged out of her
room like a criminal. | serve you, and not the Volkov family; | won’t hesitate to
beat the shit out of him next time, “Marcel said, and Sylvester turned to
Theodore.

“What he said” was all Theodore could say, and Sylvester laughed.

‘| already beat the shit out of him,” He said, trying to calm the situation, and it
worked.

“What is the deal with the guy? He does not have what it takes to be lord, yet
he keeps trying, and the sad part is that the council knows, yet they keep
putting him in a situation where he would clash with you. I think we should
bring it up at the summit,” Marcel said, and Sylvester nodded.

“‘Dominic is the least of our problems; we need to find out who is behind the
attack on my mother and Jenny Lawrence from the council,” Silvester said.

‘I heard you were one of the best strategists and investigators when you were
Luna of the east; what do you think about this?” Marcel said, directing the



guestion to me, and | looked at Avery, who smiled and nodded. She was the
one that must have told him.

“Well, based on the information | got, it doesn’t seem like Devin’'s mode of
operation, and it seems more like an inside job, but | could be wrong,” | said
quickly, and Sylvester caressed my hands gently.

“Speak freely, Tamia,” He said, and | knew he was thinking the same as |
was. | could see it in his eyes, and he seemed fascinated that | had the same
thought.

‘I think someone is trying to force your hand to go to war with Devin, and there
IS a possibility that this Jenny woman was the real target; your mother might
have just been with the wrong person at the wrong place,” | said, and Marcel
frowned.

“If they wanted Luna Volkov dead, they would have killed her just like they
killed Jenny, but they only wounded her and moved on. It seems the main
target was Jenny. You need to find out why anyone would want to kill Jenny.” |
said, and Marcel nodded.

“Then why frame Devin and the east for the attack, and make it seem he had
sent soldiers to try to get you?” Theodore said.

“That was the most stupid plot ever. Whoever did this isn’t so bright. First,
Devin does not know where she lives, and second, how the hell did he know
Sylvester and | would be visiting there? Whoever did this knows the issue
between the north and Devin. They also know that Devin has attempted to
take me from the north too. They just felt the bad blood between Devin and
Sylvester would make Sylvester overlook the other aspects of the crime and
go after his arch-enemy. The person was stupid and sloppy.” | said, and
Theodore smiled at me.

“We all thought as much, Tamia, but when Avery said you were a strategist,
we wanted to see how good you are, and you are excellent,” Marcel said. |
looked at Sylvester, who was smiling at me.

“You two owe me fifty each,” Sylvester said to Marcel, and | could not believe
they had made a bet on this. | smacked his hand gently, and we laughed, and
just like that, laughter had returned to our dinner.



Although we discussed the matter during dinner, | was still worried. Knowing
someone was willing to frame the south and the east to get what they wanted,
baffled me.

| did not even know what the deal was with the Jenny woman. It was a mess,
and | could not sleep.

| spent the night tossing and turning; Sylvester was too tired to know | was
having trouble sleeping.

The event that had taken place troubled me. | was worried about the north
and east. | was concerned for Sylvester’'s mother. Above all, Dominic scared
me because whatever he had for me was personal, and | did not know why.

| woke up early and went to shower.

Sylvester was still sleeping when | went to the bathroom. | turned on the water
and stood under it, trying to make my mind go. blank.

“Good morning, darling,” Sylvester said, getting into the shower with me.

| was spooked because | was deep in thought, and | did not hear him get in.
| looked at him, and he frowned. He was naked, and he was hard.

“What is the matter?” He asked me gently, and | shook my head.

‘I know you are troubled, Tamia,” he said to me, and | sighed.

“What if they had killed your mother, Sylvester? What would have happened?”
| said, voicing out my fears, and he hugged me under the warm shower.

“‘Please let it go. Dominic can’t do anything to you. | know you will never
double-cross me. You have proven that already. Whatever Dominic says does
not count,” he said and kissed me.

“You are safe with me, Tamia. | won'’t let anyone hurt you.” He said, and |
pulled away.

“You would have gone to war with the east on this,” | said, afraid for Leo, and
he searched my eyes.



“I love you too much to attack your people or your ex. Unlike before, | would
investigate before proceeding. Please let it go,” He said, and | knew he
needed me to let it go, so | nodded.

He hoisted me up in the shower, and | wrapped my legs around him.

“We can't let this waste now,” he said, and | laughed. He carried me out of the
shower to the bed and went down on me.

A Jump.

| should have woken him up when | was tossing and turning. His ministrations
on me pushed my troubles far away.

| felt his finger in me as he worked on my nerve bundle, and | moaned. Soon |
climaxed, and he drove his very hard and erect cock into me. Pumping hard
and fast. As if he had anticipated it all night.

It was a while before he came, and | had climaxed several times by then. My
legs were like jelly when he was done. 1

We laid down to catch our breaths, and he stroked my back gently.

‘Do not worry about war, Tamia. How can | plan to go to war when | want to
start a family with you as my wife?” he said, and | froze in bed.

| searched his eyes to see if he was serious, and there was no deception in
his dark eyes.

“Sylvester,” | said, and he held my hand and kissed it.

“Please disregard what happened with Dominic. | have never felt so right
about anything in my life. | want this. That is why | never took precautions with
you. | want us to settle down and start a family. | want you to be my wife, my
mate and my Luna,” He said, searching my eyes for an answer and tears of
excitement and relief poured. 1

“Sylvester,” | said again and nodded in response.

| could not speak. My breathy voice was caught in my throat. He beamed at
me and kissed me passionately.



“That was why | wanted you to meet my mother.” He said, breaking the kiss,
then went to the dresser and returned with a jewellery box,

“I picked this out for you,” He said, sitting beside me in bed and holding my left
hand.

‘I have never felt this way about anyone before. You complete me, Tamia,
and | want this to be official. No more will anyone again refer to you as a
whore or prisoner because you are neither of those things. My respect is
yours, and my life is yours. Everything | am and own is yours, Tamia. | want to
take this leap with you. Let us do this,” He said and brought out an emerald
ring, and | laughed at the irony of the gem being green. 3

“They match your eyes,” he teased, laughing with me and then slipped it onto
my ring finger. The platinum band made it look exquisite, and | kissed him.

| had said yes to marriage twice now; | hoped this would be it.

Sylvester was so happy about my response that he made love to me, and |
could feel the difference this time. His strokes were sure and determined.

He was pouring out all his feelings, and | received them with so much
gratitude.

Soon | felt Knight taking over, and it became wild because Kaira joined in.
They had agreed to be mates too.

~Leo~

Protecting what was left of my territory from Bane’s invasion was hard, but |
had to.

These were times when | would have loved Tamia on my team.
She knew exactly what to do and how to act.

| was leaning on Max and Kyle, and our odds didn’t seem great.
When the lesser Alphas joined with Bane, it didn’t hurt.

| felt it was their choice.



They wanted to go after the wolf lord and get their daughters back; some
wanted revenge for their loved ones. | could understand their pain. However
the Wolf Lord tried to justify his attack, his actions were wrong. Attacking the
entire East because a pack from the East dared to attack him was wrong.

| knew it was cowardly to accept defeat and urge the East to rebuild and move
on, but | did not want us to lose more than we had already.

The northern soldiers were strong, and they had a larger army.

Combining our strength with the south would have evened the playing field,
but | did not trust Bane’s intentions, and | still don’t.

| had called a meeting with the remaining
Alphas under me, and they answered.
When the alphas arrived, they were angry and scared at the same time.

Everyone blamed Kyle for our misfortunes because he was the one that
brought Bane to

What pissed all of us off was Bane wanted us to join up by force.

It was as if the part of the East that willingly went with him was not good
enough. He wanted Kyle, Max and me on his team too.

During the meeting, | watched the alphas argue and push blame around,
which wasn’t why | called the meeting. | called the meeting because | needed
to find the best solution for peace. Joining Bane was out of the question.

“We need to call a truce,” | said, and the hall went quiet.

“We can’t do that, Alpha Leo; the man is mad. | heard something about him
calling himself the rightful Wolf lord because he killed Maurice Volkov,”
Ramsey said. | was surprised about how ambitious Bane was.

“We need to find a way to tell him we do not share in his views and we won't
go to war against the North,” | told them, and they agreed.

“‘How will we do that? We have already told him we maintain a neutral stance.
How else can we tell that bastard that we are not interested in his promises
and helping him further his cause?” Alpha Christian said.



“Since you told us Luna Tamia spoke highly of the Wolf Lord, and that he has
been treating our sisters and daughters well, we have made peace. How
many more do we have to lose?” Timothy said, sounding as frail as he was.

He was one of the Alphas that did not bother fighting. He just handed his
granddaughter over as tribute because his daughter was already mated. |
could understand his fear.

“| say we take the war to Bane and let him know he has his limits. What he
took from the East isn’t the best of the East; we can take him down,” Gaston
said, and | shook my head.

“‘Luna Tamia was one of our best strategists,

Luna Avery dealt with welfare, and Luna Linda dealt with shelter protection.
With those three aspects of our society unattended, we stand no chance. The
north crippled us already by taking the three most powerful Lunas of the east.
We have to rely on strength, and as my wife always said, smarts beats
strength any day,” | said, remembering Tamia, and we were silent.

“We can still manage with what we have,” Gaston said, and | nodded.

“Of course, we can, but we do not want any more bloodshed. | suggest we
have a peace talk with him,” | said, and they began to grumble.

“The man is mad. He will not answer us or anyone. He is greedy and
covetous. He won’t stop until he gets what he wants,” Gaston argued. It
seemed the Alpha had made up his mind about fighting Bane.

“I will try and have a peaceful meeting with him,” | said, and Ramzey refused.

“This is Kyle's mess. He brought the bastard upon us; he should have a
peaceful meeting with him. Why should you risk your life?” Ramzey said, and |
nodded.

‘I understand your anger, Alpha Ramzey, but this is beyond pettiness. Yes,
Kyle brought him, but we all agreed. Even though Tamia warned that the Wolf
Lord wasn’t bothering us, we still chose to Join forces with the south to protect
ourselves. Kyle did not force us to accept the alliance; we did it



wholeheartedly; it can’t be his cross alone to bear. As the leader of the East, |
am to have that peace talk with Bane,” | said, owning up to my responsibility,
and everyone was silent.

“If anything happens to you, we will go to war with Bane. It is as simple as

that. He wants us for the army he is building, and going to war with him will
cripple the size and strength of his army. We might not win, but we will do

damage. | rather hurt the bastard and die than take orders from him,” Max

said, and | realised he, too, had it in for Bane.

Max claimed he had written several letters to Avery in the north but never got
any response. He tried to insinuate that Tamia wrote her letter under duress,
but | had to point out the difference to him.

Other than breaking my promise to my wife, | never maltreated her for
Amanda’s sake. | never lay a finger on her and performed my duties as a
husband towards her.

| refused to give her up and would have laid down my life for her sake; he did
the opposite.

If anything, he should take her silence as moving on. She was probably
enjoying herself there and had moved on.

Knowing that it was a tradition in the north to split Lunas among the top
officers, she was probably with the Alpha, Beta, Gammal or Delta and having
the time of her life.

Any life would be better than what she and Mia had with him.

During our community full moon walks, | saw the silver scars on Mia’s white
fur several times. | ignored it because it wasn’'t my business.

Although | had been pleading with Max to let go, he didn’t want to, and now he
wanted to go to war against Bane. All | could see was a desperate alpha
looking for a thrill.

He never loved his Luna enough to treat her well. | looked at Kyle.
“Set up a meeting with Bane for tomorrow evening, to take place on Hill valley

land, where it shares a border with Krane. He will feel safe meeting me there,”
| said and ended the meeting.



Amanda buzzed my phone throughout the meeting, so | decided to rush home
to see what the problem was.

| arrived and found northern warriors at my home.

Although they did not seem like they came to fight me, | had to be on my
guard.

They took my wife away the last time they were at my home.
| composed myself and walked into the house.

Amanda was showing, and we had learned we were expecting triplets.
Meaning we will have a full house soon.

As happy as the news was, my joy wasn’'t complete.
This wasn't the life | wanted for myself.

The fact that | would be taking this transition into parenthood without Tamia
was heartbreaking.

| slowly began to accept that | was the cause of my heartbreak, not fate.
| was too weak to keep my promise, and it will stay with me like that.

“‘Alpha Leo, the Council of the North sends us,” The man leading the envoy
said to me, and | nodded and sat down on the couch in my living room.

| did not like what Amanda did with the place; | prefered the way Tamia
decorated it, but it was Amanda’s home now, and she could do whatever she
liked.

| noticed she had served them some small bites and drinks.

| just hoped she wasn’t stupid enough to slip them something.

The last thing | wanted was for both Bane and the Wolf Lord to come at me.

Amanda smiled at me and went to her room.

| was still yet to let her move into the master bedroom.



Tamia’s clothes were still there, and her pictures graced the walls. Amanda
had come to accept it, and it didn’t bother her anymore.

“To what do | owe this visit?” | asked the man in charge.

‘I am Jacob Mikhailov. The Northern Council spokesman,” he said, and |
nodded, he looked more like a warrior to me, but | let it be.

| did not need to introduce myself; he knew who | was.

“The north wants to know if you are interested in working for them. We know
that Alpha Devin Corrigan has taken part of the East, and threatens to force
your remaining region to come under his command. We are willing to help
liberate your people and end his reign of terror,” He said, and | shook my
head.

“At what expense, Mr Jacob? The part that joined with Devin did it willingly; |
do not want them back. He has promised to give them what | can’t. | do not
believe in violence. The north has brought this

hardship upon my people by attacking us and taking our wives, daughters,
and sisters. It is the north that has wronged us. They dealt the first blow. If
they wanted peace, they would have had peace talks about the alleged attack
instigated by Brent pack before wrecking our lives. Most of us will never
recover from the loss we incurred due to that attack. Devin has gained allies
because of it. While some

of us are willing to let go of our loved ones, however painful it may be, others
have sworn revenge. | am sorry, but | won’t be teaming up with the people
that wrecked my home and my life,” | said with finality, and Jacob and his men
stood up.

“I believe you are still grieving the loss of your Luna, Alpha; know that she is
well cared for in the north. The Lord has personally made sure of it. If you ever
change your mind, please reach out to us,” he said, and | nodded to end the
conversation.

They left quietly, and | relaxed.



A few hours later, Kyle called me to say that Devin was ready to meet. | hoped
the meeting would occur the next day, but Devin was eager to get on with it. |
told Amanda where | was off to, and she was scared.

She had been making many efforts lately, even training while pregnant. | knew
she was hoping to fill Tamia’s shoes. | told her not to worry, that it was a
peaceful conversation and that | would return.

She released me eventually, and | left for Hill Valley pack.

| arrived at Max’s pack house and was surprised to see Devin. He must have
trusted my intentions to come there all by himself.

“‘He has the place surrounded,” Max told me with a low growl and excused us.
| guess Devin did not trust us that well.

“Hello, Leo,” Devin said, smiling at me, and
| did not return the smile.

I might have come to have a peaceful discussion with him, but | was still mad
at him for all he did and didn’t do.

Everyone excused us; it was just me and him in Max’s office.

‘| see you are doing well without Tamia,” he said, and | did not respond.

| sat on the couch in the office and looked at him.

“Why are you doing this? Why must we join forces with you to attack the
north? Why do you want to go after a man minding his business? What is the
deal, Devin?” | askedhim calmly, and he sighed.

“That man ruined my life, Leo,” he confessed.

“Just like he ruined your life, he ruined mine, 11 He said.

“‘How are things with your fated?” he asked an unrelated question, but |
answered because | called the meeting, so the burden was on me to be polite.

“What did he do to you that warrants such hatred?” | asked him, and he
sighed.



| knew | could not trust his words, but | would hear him out.

“I was fifteen when Maurice Volkov attacked the south and tried to force us to
pay taxes. My father revolted, and my mother was taken in the process. He
won, and we were forced to pay those taxes. We thought he would return her
after we agreed to pay, but we soon found out the north never returns what it
takes. My father sank into depression and lost his mind. So when everyone
was acting their age, waiting to turn of age so they could find their fated, | was
forced to grow up and take over as Alpha. Maurice robbed me of my life.
When | killed him, | saw it as an opportunity to liberate our world from the evils
of the north. Automatically | should be the wolf lord, but his son took over. My
request for a match between that bastard and me for the seat was denied,” he
said and sighed.

“I let it go and took care of the south. Then | met Tamia,” he said and looked
at me.

“Your mark sat on her neck. A great deterrent for me, but knowing that you
had found your fated, | knew the union was over; it would only take a matter of
time before both of you called it quits, and then | could approach. Meanwhile, |
planned on courting her. It seemed like a good plan then, and | was eager to
get to know the green-eyed beauty,” He said. | wanted to punch him but held
my cool.

“Then I find out the north attacked and took her away, just like they took my
mother; | was done being nice,” he said, and his eyes turned golden yellow,
which indicated his wolf.

“All this over a woman you met once?” | asked him, pointing out the
ridiculousness of the matter, and he laughed.

“You see, unlike we Alphas that can detect our mates whether we have been
claimed or not, it doesn’t work the same for other wolves. It doesn’'t matter
how long | spent with her or how many times | met her, Leo. All that matters is
that Tamia is my fated,” he said, and the shock was so much that I just stared
at him, stunned.

Everything he did makes a lot of sense now.

~Sylvester-



| was thrilled about the bold step that | had taken. | felt giddy about it and
wanted to celebrate the engagement.

| noticed Tamia staring at her ring, which made me smile because she liked it.
There was so much life in the dining room when we ate that | was glad | gave
love a chance.

| never knew my heart could ever beat for anyone again. Tamia proved me
wrong and had my heart on a marathon. 1

| held her hand throughout dinner and did not miss the opportunity to kiss her.
This was it for me.

After dinner, we returned to our bedroom, and we made love. We were like
beasts.

Within the walls of our room, we had no control and no limits, and somehow, |
knew it would always be like this.

| decided to visit my mother the next day. | knew she was healed, so | opted to
check on her. | asked Tamia to come with me, and she was a bit reluctant
because of Dominic.

“l do not think it is wise to take me along. Your brother hates me for reasons
known to him, and your mother just came out of a terrible attack that allegedly
had something to do with me,” She said, wearing her jeans. 1

‘I want you there with me. | also hope we can find a way to speak to her about
the event so you can make some deductions on the matter. Above all, | want
her to meet her future daughter-in-law,” | said, and she looked at me.

“l do not have experience with in-Laws,” she told me, and | frowned.
“‘Leo’s parents are still alive,” | argued, and she nodded.

“They travelled when they handed over to him and have not returned since. It
was just the two of us until Amanda came along, She said, and there was no
ounce of hurt in her tone. | was pleased that she could talk about Amanda and
Leo without being hurt. It showed that she had moved on.

| went to her and pulled her to my chest, then kissed her. Holding her in my
arms felt so right. She was perfect for me.



“Green eyes,” | told her, and she giggled.

“‘Know you have nothing to worry about whenever you are with me. | can burn
the world for your sake,” | said and kissed the tip of her nose. | wasn’t saying
those words to soothe her ego. It was my truth, and | meant it.

Anyone that tried to come between us would face my wrath.

“‘Please, | want you to come with me,” | said and kissed her neck, tempted to
sink my teeth in. Too bad | would have to wait for the him and have not

returned since. It was just the two of us until Amanda came along,” She said,
and there was no ounce of hurt in her tone. | was pleased that she could talk
about Amanda and Leo without being hurt. It showed that she had moved on.

| went to her and pulled her to my chest, then kissed her. Holding her in my
arms felt so right. She was perfect for me.

“Green eyes,” | told her, and she giggled.

“‘Know you have nothing to worry about whenever you are with me. | can burn
the world for your sake,” | said and kissed the tip of her nose. | wasn’t saying
those words to soothe her ego. It was my truth,

and | meant it.
Anyone that tried to come between us would face my wrath.

“‘Please, | want you to come with me,” | said and kissed her neck, tempted to
sink my teeth in. Too bad | would have to wait for the wedding night to do it as
tradition.

“Okay,” She said, and | laughed.

“Great, wear a dress; Jeans are a lot of work, | said, squeezing her arse, and
she giggled.

“You are naughty,” She teased.
“For you,” | replied, and her cheeks coloured.

| brushed them gently and ran my thumb against her parted lips. She licked it
and sent shivers down my spine.



Then she moved away to change her outfit.

“Wear something short,” | said, composing myself, and she smiled.

“Mine,” Knight said, and my wolf made me laugh.

“She is ours, Knight,” | corrected him, and he growled.

“‘Bump up the wedding; we are lord; we do not have to wait for the Blue moon
ceremony. | want to make her mine now,” Knight said, and | agreed with my

wolf.

The Blue moon ceremony was about three months away; that was too long a
time to wait to claim my woman.

‘I can’t control myself, Sylvester,” Knight said, and | knew he might sink his
teeth in before the due time. | would try to hold out for as long as | can.

She returned, dressed in a short orange sundress. Her legs looked beautiful.
“The colour suits you, darling,” | said, and she smiled.

“It was the only decent oultfit fit for the occasion,” She said, and | smiled at
her, knowing what her collection was like.

We headed out, and | felt like a schoolboy all over again. Grabbing and
kissing her on our way out.

A lot of people saw us, and | did not care. | was finally living my life, and | liked
it.

| wanted to drive us there but decided to have a kappa drive us last minute. |
doubted if I would last behind the wheel with how | felt.

| placed my hand on Tamia’s thigh and moved up.

‘l am not wearing panties,” She linked me, and | looked at her. Knight growled
lustfully.

She knew how to get us worked up. She reached for my hand and placed it
between her legs close to her pussy, and moaned.



“This was why you made me wear something short.” She linked me, and |
knew my eyes were back because | could not control Knight.

She reached for my fly, unzipped my pants and reached into my boxers. The
moment she held me in her hands, | relaxed to enjoy the gift she was about to
give me. Bending down, she placed me in her mouth, and that was all |
needed to go wild.

| could not tell where we were, the car was somewhere in the woods, but |
didn’t care. | had never taken a woman in the car before. This will be the first
time; She bobbed her head, taking me down till it touched the back of her
throat, and | felt it. | didn’t want to come in her mouth this time. So | made her
come on top of me.

Placing me in her, she began to ride.

“l told you | could ride,” She linked me, reminding me of our horse riding joke.
| was too excited to laugh. | growled and moaned. She was moving right, and
it felt so right.

Tight and the perfect fit for me. | wanted her to come first, so | held out.
Guiding her body as she ground her pussy up and down my length.

“'m coming,” She said, and it was like music to my ears; she moaned so loud,
and | felt her walls pulsate and clench my cock until she came down, and then
| released into her. | felt relaxed when we were through, and she got off me.
“‘Amazing,” | said, kissing her, and she giggled.

“‘Hope | don’t fall asleep before we get there, “She said, and | laughed.

“‘Me too,” | said, looking at the driver, who seemed rigid. We had assaulted his
eyes, and | felt guilty for it.

We arrived at my mother’'s house, and
Tamia and | went in.

My mother was sitting in the ante-room with Dominic and one of Susan’s
cousins, who happened to be his new girlfriend and a bitch, Glenda Sullivan.

“‘Alpha,” Glenda said, standing up when she saw me. My brother did the same
but was angry to see Tamia.



“Why did you bring your whore to see mother?” He said, and | wanted to
attack him, but Tamia stopped me. | went to hug and kiss my mother.

“‘Mother, meet Tamia, my fiance,” | said, and she smiled at Tamia and hugged
her.

“What!” | heard Glenda and Dominic exclaim. | wondered if my brother would
ever mind his business.

“She isn’t your fated,” Glenda said, and | honestly would have slapped her if it
weren'’t for the fact that | respected women. | might just make her the
exception.

“Who said | was searching for my fated?” | asked her.

“Susan. That was why she left. She said you needed to be strong and needed
your..” She said, and | shut her up.

“I will not repeat this. Do not mention that name where | am concerned, and it
will be nice if you mind your business or | will forget you are screwing my
brother and mistreat you. Whether you are with Dominic or not, | am still your
lord, and you should never speak to me unless | ask you to.

“‘Leave them alone, Sylvester; | am glad you came,” My mother said, leading
Tamia and me to the living room.

“She is gorgeous,” my mother said, admiring Tamia.

“‘How is he treating you, dear?” She asked Tamia offering us a seat. Tamia sat
and smiled.

‘Il am happy,” She said, and my mother smiled.

“From your smiles, | can see you are happy,

My mother said and took her hand to admire the ring.

“The shade of your eyes,” My mother said, looking at Tamia.

“Who would have thought you were a romantic, Sylvester?” She said, looking
at me, and | smiled.



“So this is it?” She finally said, and | nodded.
‘I hope babies are in the plan,” She asked, and | nodded.

“So you two will wed on the blue moon according to tradition?” She asked. |
nodded, and she beamed.

“Great, Tamia and | have three months to get to know each other and plan the
wedding. | want it to be grand,” My mother said, and there was no way | would
be bringing Tamia to Lucland often.

“Mother, | can’t come here all the time with Tamia,” | said, and her smile
faded. My mother wanted to tell me something, trying to find the right words.

“You see, son, since the incident with Jenny,

| felt the essence of coming to live here had been defeated. If they could
attack me here, then | am no longer safe here,” She said, and | frowned at
her, wondering where she was heading with this.

“l thought about it after | was discharged from the hospital this morning, and |
have decided | will be moving back to the Estate,” She said, and | did not
know how to feel about it.

| love my breakfast with my friends, who were also my officers. | loved my life
there.

Having my mother move back there would change a lot of things.
| will have to eat with her and spend more time with her.

She would want to get involved with running the place, and | would not like it.
It was just better this way.

“‘Mother, | do not think it is wise. Let me increase the security here,” | said,
trying to convince her not to come and stay in the estate.

‘No, Sylvester, my mind is made up on this. You may be a lord, but | am still
your mother. Your brother and | are moving back. in,” She said, and |
exclaimed.



“You can’t bring Dominic to the estate, mother. You know we do not see eye
to eye on many things. | need to be focused. He will be a serious negative
distraction for me,” | complained, and she shook her head.

“Itis just the two of you. Please, Sylvester. | have spoken to him about it, and
he is willing to try. The both of you have to try to get along. He is your only
family, other than me, of course,” She said, and | shook my head.

“Tamia and our children are my family,” | said, and she nodded.

“Of course, Sylvester, | am not disputing that, but please, you must try to
make it work with Dominic. It breaks my heart to see you two fight and hate
each other. Please,” She said, holding my hand, and | looked at Tamia. Her
face bore no expression, she could not say yes or no even though she hated
Dominic.

“I have rules, mother. He should not speak to or disrespect Tamia in any way.
He isn’t allowed to get involved with running the place. He cannot attend my
meetings. | do not want to know he is there,” | said, and she shook her head.

“l can understand all that except the last one. We will have some time
together when we can, and he can be relaxed there, too; after all, the estate
belongs to our family. Try, Sylvester,” She said, and | knew if | said no, it
would break her heart. | would just have to see how it goes. Living with
Dominic would be very difficult, especially now that he is going steady with
Glenda.

-Tamia~

Sylvester's mother received me with kindness, and she was nice to me, but |
realised Sylvester wasn’t happy about having his brother on the estate.

| could understand his reluctance. | have met Dominic three times, and none
have been pleasant.

Sylvester searched my eyes for answers, but | could not give any. Until |
officially became his Luna, | had no say.

Dominic walked into the living room with his girlfriend, who was afraid of
Sylvester.

“‘Have you told the wolf Lord, mother?”



Dominic asked and came to sit in the living room with his girlfriend.
“| have told him, but there are conditions,” his mother said, and he exclaimed.

“‘He can’t give me conditions to live on our family’s property,” Dominic said,
and their mother growled.

“He can, and he has. He is lord and Alpha of the North; you will give him his
respect, Dominic. | am beginning to sense you are jealous of your younger
brother,” His mother said, and Dominic seemed bewildered by her words.

“Why do you think | am jealous, mother?” He asked, and she looked at him.

“To begin with, you lied about his relationship with Tamia; you made it seem
like he was going about misbehaving, and you made it seem as if she was a
liability. Then you lied about him neglecting his responsibilities. When Jenny
came to meet me, she had nothing but praise for Sylvester. | will advise

you to find something worthwhile and stop trying to bring your brother down,
and yes, he has the right to set the rules. He is lord and Alpha. You will abide
by his rules, or you won’t move in with us. | am warning you that you should
not insult or disrespect Tamia. She is Sylvester's chosen and future Luna of
the North. You will give her her respect,” His mother said, through gritted
teeth, and | could feel the boss in her rise to the surface.

She was a tough woman, and | could see where Sylvester got his toughness
from. Although | hadn’t met their father, | figured Sylvester was more like his
mother.

We spent a while with Luna Stephanie Volkov, Sylvester's mother. She was a
joy to be around. She showed me baby pictures of Sylvester, making me want
to have children. | remembered how hurt | was when Leo told me Amanda
was expecting. | looked at Sylvester and thanked my stars for giving me a
second chance.

Understanding how I felt in those moments, he touched my hand and
squeezed. He knew | wanted children. Leo must have included it in the letter.

‘I can’t wait too,” He linked me, and tears welled in my eyes, but | brushed
them away before luna Stephanie would ask me why | was crying.



Glenda tried to be friendly, but | was weary of her; learning she was Susan’s
cousin did it for me, and | did not trust her intention towards Sylvester.

| trusted my man, but I did not trust her. Knowing that Dominic would be
moving into the estate meant | would have to deal with her. | am okay as long
as Susan does not miraculously show up looking for her cousin. Somehow |
knew what Susan did still hurt Sylvester even though he wouldn’t admit it. She
was best far away from us. | hoped she was married with plenty of children.

Soon it was time for us to leave, and Luna
Stephanie felt sad about it. She pleaded with

Sylvester to let us stay, but he declined because we had to answer questions
at the council early in the morning the next day.

According to him, Avery, Linda and me would be questioned extensively about
Elder

Jenny’s death. As long as Dominic wasn’t doing the questioning, | was fine
with it.

We returned to the estate and tried not to assault the driver’s senses this time.
Entering our room, Sylvester pulled me close to him and kissed me.

“No one will hurt you, | promise.” He said, and | smiled at him.

‘I know,” | said, assuring him | was okay, and he smiled.

We went to shower so we could get ready and head for dinner.

Dinner was a bit silent.

| guess Sylvester had linked Marcel and Theodore about the new
development.

They weren’t enthusiastic about Dominic moving in.

| guess | wasn’t the only one that did not like Dominic.



Linda was afraid and wondered how we could remain calm after finding out
that the man that locked us up in cages and tried to pin Luna’s assault and the
Elder’'s murder on us, was moving in. | had no answer because | was afraid,
but | was confident that Sylvester wouldn’t let him hurt us.

After dinner, we all returned to our rooms and decided to sleep early so we
would be refreshed the next day.

| thought we would be sleeping, but Sylvester had other things in mind. He
went under the covers and decided to give me the wildest night yet. Kaira
howled in my head, enjoying every bit of his ministrations.

It was clear he was trying to get a baby in me. | wasn’t on the pill anymore, so
it might happen soon.

We left early the next day for the Dark Wolf Pack council building in Lucland. It
was tall. and grand.

The sight of the building alone was intimidating.
The North was the most developed and organised part of our world.

It was only normal they would lead the rest of our world, and now that | was a
part of it,

| was proud of it.
We entered a small auditorium, loges boxes were on the walls.
The boxes were raised sitting platforms towards the rear of the auditorium.

They were on multiple levels stacked vertically above the ground. | counted a
total of six levels of sitting boxes on the wall. Dominic was sitting in a loge on
the first level.

We were taken to the grand Loge meant for the lord. It was on the first level
but on the opposite side of where Dominic was sitting. It was a beauty.

| could see the Elders seat on the ground floor and the opened centre on the
floor where the speaker would start to speak so everyone could hear. It was a
beautiful setting. If only it was bigger, they could have plays there, but it was
clear it was an official setting.



Some ladies were asked to serve our Loge, and from how they were dressed,
it was obvious they had a different kind of service. in mind.

Avery got uncomfortable and snapped at one of the girls.

Noticing what was happening, Marcel requested that men serve the Loge
instead. The women were not happy.

“Your reputation precedes you.” | leaned close to Sylvester’s ear and said; he
looked at me and frowned.

“Tell me you wouldn’t have selected a bedmate from those girls if | wasn’t in
your life,” | teased, and he smiled and kissed my hand.

‘I only go for premium stuff,” he said, maintaining eye contact with me. His
gaze made me shudder, and | felt like | was the only one in the room. He had
that effect on me, and he knew it.

He stuck out his tongue and sensually licked the back of my hand with the tip
before kissing my hand the second time. My pussy clenched, imagining his
tongue on me.

“Sylvester,” | breathed, and he smiled at me. He had me right where he
wanted.

Just then, a woman approached our Loge to speak with Sylvester.
“Lord Volkov,” She said, bowing her head,

“We are about to start. The Eastern Lunas have to follow me,” The woman
said, and it still bothered me that we were seen as eastern Lunas, even
though we had no marks on our necks.

“They are no longer Eastern Lunas,”
Sylvester corrected her, and she bowed her head and apologised for her

blunder.

We were led to the centre and made to stand. | guess we were the
entertainment of the event.



Standing on the open centre of the ground floor meant we would be the ones
answering the questions.

Seven elderly people took a seat where the elders sat, leaving one seat
vacant.

| believed that was the chair that belonged to Elder Jenny. | felt terrible for her.
The leader of the council was a young man called Vino Lawrence.
He was an Alpha, and it seemed he had succeeded his father.

He was the most reserved, and it did not seem like he would be asking
guestions.

Looking at him, | realised the seats belonged to families, not nominated
individuals. If not, Vino would not be the head of the council.

‘Luna Tamia Albert, welcome to the council. | know you know why you and
your colleagues are here. So we can get right to it,

“An elder called Larry McMillian said, and | nodded.
“Three days ago, Luna Stephanie and Elder

Jenney were attacked at Lunna Stephanie’s house by Southern and eastern
soldiers.

According to the northern warriors on guard, they claimed the men were there
to get you, and they were sent by Alpha Devin Corrigan, also known as Bane.
Explain your relationship with Bane and how he knew to search for you in
Luna Stephanie’s home.” The man said, and | was pissed off. He might not
have said it, but he insinuated | set the Luna up.

“I was the Luna of the Mountain pack, married to Alpha Leonardo Albert until |
was given as a peace offering to Lord Sylvester Volkov to settle the
misunderstanding between the North and the east. | do not know Alpha Devin
Corrigan.”

“I met him once at a dinner party, and that was all. | have not communicated
with anyone outside the Volkov Estate. We are under strict conditions and
cannot wander about the place or communicate with outsiders.”



“l did not know where Luna Stephanie lived, and | have no dealing with Elder
Jenny. | am not in a position to shed light on the matter.” | said, and Elder
Larry Laughed.

“Lying to the council is a crime Luna,” he said and looked at me with dark
eyes.

“We have laws in the North, and we abide by them. | will give you a chance to
come clean if it happens, or your colleagues will be punished severely for the
crime.” He said to

“I will not admit to anything because | did not do anything,” | said, and he
nodded.

“‘Alpha Max Christian blanc of the Woodland pack at Hill Valley sent letters to
his Luna. We were able to intercept those letters, and we found something
interesting. In those letters, Alpha Max tells his wife to respond. He says he
knows she can respond because you, Luna Tamia, sent Alpha Leo letters.
about your stay in the North,” He said, and | frowned at the man.

“We have the letters in our possession.” He said, and people began to
murmur. | did not know what to say.

“Luna Tamia, What did you tell your husband about the North? | am of the
notion that you told him all he needed to know.

Because there is an alliance between the east and south, Alpha Leonardo
Albert, leader of the east, sought help from the man that had beaten the North
in battle, believing he would be able to do the task to try to take you away
from the North,” He said, and | could not believe this bastard. He had twisted
the narrative.

“These are all insinuations. You have no proof,” | said, and he shook his head.

‘I have Alpha Max’s letters that say otherwise, Luna,” he said, and | was about
to speak when | heard Sylvester’s voice from his Loge.

“‘Enough!” He said, and everyone was silent.

‘I made her write one letter to her husband when she got here and sent it
myself. She did not know my mother was in Lucland then. | read the letter and
still have a photocopy of its content. You can not base your deductions on the



letter of a husband that misses his wife and wants her to write to him at all
costs. Besides, what | want to know is why they killed Elder Jenny. If Tamia
was their target, they would have injured both my mother and Jenny, not killed
Jenny. | have done some investigations myself, and my mother said they did
not ask for Tamia; they beat her up and killed Jenny before she blacked out.
Whatever happened had nothing to do with Tamia, Avery and Linda.

And | will advise this court to refrain from referring to them as Eastern Lunas.
As you can all see, They no longer bear their husbands’ marks., They belong

to my pack, and Tamia will be my Luna soon,” He said, and people began to
murmur.

As proud as | was of him, | did not think telling them | would be their Luna
soon was a good idea.

They had it in for the east, and the three of us represented the east and south
to them, especially Dominic.

Chapter 27 - The Destiny of a Heart-broken Luna
-Tamia-
Long after Sylvester and | returned to our room, Dominic banged on our door.

| was initially afraid of the douchebag, but | was angry now that Sylvester was
back.

Sylvester seemed like he wanted to ignore his brother but opened the door
last minute because the guy wouldn’t stop banging.

The man walked into our bedroom angrily.
He looked at me, and | could see his hatred for me.

Honestly, I did not know what his deal was, but it was clear | was in his bad
books for no reason.

“You may be the Wolf Lord, but you have not right to interfere with my
investigation,” He said to Sylvester, and Sylvester did not respond.

“Mother would have been killed, and these women would have been roaming
free,” He said, and Sylvester nodded.



“Yes, they would have been roaming free, Dominic. Why punish people for a
crime they did not commit?” Sylvester asked him, and Dominic was shocked
at Sylvester’s response.

“She knew mother was in Lucland,” He argued, and Sylvester shook his head.

“She did not know where she was in Lucland. The only people with that
information were me, you and the council, so don’t try to pin this on Tamia.
Besides, she will never do anything to hurt me, and as for Devin, | doubt he
has a hand in this. It is not his style,” Sylvester said, voicing his opinion.

“What happened to you? You used to be so focused and stern. Now you
seem pussy whipped,” Dominic said, and Sylvester laughed.

“‘Nothing happened to me, Dominic. | am not a madman and won'’t start acting
like one because you want me to. The east has its hands full, and Tamia is a
member of my pack. She has no reason to fight against me or hurt our
mother. You need to drop it, Dominic. As things are, | am relieving you of the
right to come into this estate and order my men around. Whatever you need to
do has to pass through me, and Tamia should be afforded respect. On no
account should you ever try to question or hurt her again,” he said, and
Dominic looked disappointed.

“She will be your downfall, Sylvester, and | will laugh at you when that
happens.” He told him and then looked at me. 1

“Your position isn’t secure. He has been trying to fill a void Susan left for
eleven years. You might think he is head over heels for you now, but if Susan
ever returns, he will dump you in a heartbeat. Just don’t get comfortable,” he
said and excused himself. Sylvester was mad about his brother’'s words, but |
left the bed, hugged him from behind, and kissed his back.

“‘Don't let it bother you. His words can’t get to me,” | assured Sylvester, but he
was still mad.

We left the room to have dinner, and | wondered how Avery and Linda were
doing because we were all in the same predicament.

The dining room was silent, and Sylvester and | took our seats; Marcel and
Theodore were angry. | looked at my friends, and they looked a bit worried.

| hoped things don’t get explosive between



We ate in silence, and Sylvester decided to break the ice.

“Out with it,” He said, looking at Marcel, and Marcel dropped his cutlery on his
plate.

‘I have a lot of respect for you. | understand the gravity of the crime, but
Dominic had no right to have my fiance beaten up and dragged out of her
room like a criminal. | serve you, and not the Volkov family; | won’t hesitate to
beat the shit out of him next time, “Marcel said, and Sylvester turned to
Theodore.

“What he said” was all Theodore could say, and Sylvester laughed.

‘| already beat the shit out of him,” He said, trying to calm the situation, and it
worked.

“What is the deal with the guy? He does not have what it takes to be lord, yet
he keeps trying, and the sad part is that the council knows, yet they keep
putting him in a situation where he would clash with you. I think we should
bring it up at the summit,” Marcel said, and Sylvester nodded.

“‘Dominic is the least of our problems; we need to find out who is behind the
attack on my mother and Jenny Lawrence from the council,” Silvester said.

“I heard you were one of the best strategists and investigators when you were
Luna of the east; what do you think about this?” Marcel said, directing the
guestion to me, and | looked at Avery, who smiled and nodded. She was the
one that must have told him.

“Well, based on the information | got, it doesn’t seem like Devin’s mode of
operation, and it seems more like an inside job, but | could be wrong,” | said
quickly, and Sylvester caressed my hands gently.

“Speak freely, Tamia,” He said, and | knew he was thinking the same as |
was. | could see it in his eyes, and he seemed fascinated that | had the same
thought.

‘I think someone is trying to force your hand to go to war with Devin, and there
Is a possibility that this Jenny woman was the real target; your mother might
have just been with the wrong person at the wrong place,” | said, and Marcel
frowned.



“If they wanted Luna Volkov dead, they would have killed her just like they
killed Jenny, but they only wounded her and moved on. It seems the main
target was Jenny. You need to find out why anyone would want to kill Jenny.” |
said, and Marcel nodded.

“Then why frame Devin and the east for the attack, and make it seem he had
sent soldiers to try to get you?” Theodore said.

“That was the most stupid plot ever. Whoever did this isn’t so bright. First,
Devin does not know where she lives, and second, how the hell did he know
Sylvester and | would be visiting there? Whoever did this knows the issue
between the north and Devin. They also know that Devin has attempted to
take me from the north too. They just felt the bad blood between Devin and
Sylvester would make Sylvester overlook the other aspects of the crime and
go after his arch-enemy. The person was stupid and sloppy.” | said, and
Theodore smiled at me.

“We all thought as much, Tamia, but when Avery said you were a strategist,
we wanted to see how good you are, and you are excellent,” Marcel said. |
looked at Sylvester, who was smiling at me.

“You two owe me fifty each,” Sylvester said to Marcel, and | could not believe
they had made a bet on this. | smacked his hand gently, and we laughed, and
just like that, laughter had returned to our dinner.

Although we discussed the matter during dinner, | was still worried. Knowing
someone was willing to frame the south and the east to get what they wanted,
baffled me.

| did not even know what the deal was with the Jenny woman. It was a mess,
and | could not sleep.

| spent the night tossing and turning; Sylvester was too tired to know | was
having trouble sleeping.

The event that had taken place troubled me. | was worried about the north
and east. | was concerned for Sylvester’s mother. Above all, Dominic scared
me because whatever he had for me was personal, and | did not know why.

| woke up early and went to shower.



Sylvester was still sleeping when | went to the bathroom. | turned on the water
and stood under it, trying to make my mind go. blank.

“Good morning, darling,” Sylvester said, getting into the shower with me.

| was spooked because | was deep in thought, and | did not hear him get in.
| looked at him, and he frowned. He was naked, and he was hard.

“What is the matter?” He asked me gently, and | shook my head.

‘I know you are troubled, Tamia,” he said to me, and | sighed.

“What if they had killed your mother, Sylvester? What would have happened?”
| said, voicing out my fears, and he hugged me under the warm shower.

“Please let it go. Dominic can’t do anything to you. | know you will never
double-cross me. You have proven that already. Whatever Dominic says does
not count,” he said and kissed me.

“You are safe with me, Tamia. | won'’t let anyone hurt you.” He said, and |
pulled away.

“You would have gone to war with the east on this,” | said, afraid for Leo, and
he searched my eyes.

“I love you too much to attack your people or your ex. Unlike before, | would
investigate before proceeding. Please let it go,” He said, and | knew he
needed me to let it go, so | nodded.

He hoisted me up in the shower, and | wrapped my legs around him.

“We can't let this waste now,” he said, and | laughed. He carried me out of the
shower to the bed and went down on me.

A Jump.

| should have woken him up when | was tossing and turning. His ministrations
on me pushed my troubles far away.



| felt his finger in me as he worked on my nerve bundle, and | moaned. Soon |
climaxed, and he drove his very hard and erect cock into me. Pumping hard
and fast. As if he had anticipated it all night.

It was a while before he came, and | had climaxed several times by then. My
legs were like jelly when he was done. 1

We laid down to catch our breaths, and he stroked my back gently.

‘Do not worry about war, Tamia. How can | plan to go to war when | want to
start a family with you as my wife?” he said, and | froze in bed.

| searched his eyes to see if he was serious, and there was no deception in
his dark eyes.

“Sylvester,” | said, and he held my hand and kissed it.

“Please disregard what happened with Dominic. | have never felt so right
about anything in my life. | want this. That is why | never took precautions with
you. | want us to settle down and start a family. | want you to be my wife, my
mate and my Luna,” He said, searching my eyes for an answer and tears of
excitement and relief poured. 1

“Sylvester,” | said again and nodded in response.

| could not speak. My breathy voice was caught in my throat. He beamed at
me and kissed me passionately.

“That was why | wanted you to meet my mother.” He said, breaking the kiss,
then went to the dresser and returned with a jewellery box,

“I picked this out for you,” He said, sitting beside me in bed and holding my left
hand.

‘I have never felt this way about anyone before. You complete me, Tamia,
and | want this to be official. No more will anyone again refer to you as a
whore or prisoner because you are neither of those things. My respect is
yours, and my life is yours. Everything | am and own is yours, Tamia. | want to
take this leap with you. Let us do this,” He said and brought out an emerald
ring, and | laughed at the irony of the gem being green. 3



“They match your eyes,” he teased, laughing with me and then slipped it onto
my ring finger. The platinum band made it look exquisite, and | kissed him.

| had said yes to marriage twice now; | hoped this would be it.

Sylvester was so happy about my response that he made love to me, and |
could feel the difference this time. His strokes were sure and determined.

He was pouring out all his feelings, and | received them with so much
gratitude.

Soon | felt Knight taking over, and it became wild because Kaira joined in.
They had agreed to be mates too.

~Leo~

Protecting what was left of my territory from Bane’s invasion was hard, but |
had to.

These were times when | would have loved Tamia on my team.
She knew exactly what to do and how to act.

| was leaning on Max and Kyle, and our odds didn’t seem great.
When the lesser Alphas joined with Bane, it didn’t hurt.

| felt it was their choice.

They wanted to go after the wolf lord and get their daughters back; some
wanted revenge for their loved ones. | could understand their pain. However
the Wolf Lord tried to justify his attack, his actions were wrong. Attacking the
entire East because a pack from the East dared to attack him was wrong.

| knew it was cowardly to accept defeat and urge the East to rebuild and move
on, but I did not want us to lose more than we had already.

The northern soldiers were strong, and they had a larger army.

Combining our strength with the south would have evened the playing field,
but | did not trust Bane’s intentions, and | still don't.

| had called a meeting with the remaining



Alphas under me, and they answered.
When the alphas arrived, they were angry and scared at the same time.

Everyone blamed Kyle for our misfortunes because he was the one that
brought Bane to

What pissed all of us off was Bane wanted us to join up by force.

It was as if the part of the East that willingly went with him was not good
enough. He wanted Kyle, Max and me on his team too.

During the meeting, | watched the alphas argue and push blame around,
which wasn’t why | called the meeting. | called the meeting because | needed
to find the best solution for peace. Joining Bane was out of the question.

“We need to call a truce,” | said, and the hall went quiet.

“We can’t do that, Alpha Leo; the man is mad. | heard something about him
calling himself the rightful Wolf lord because he killed Maurice Volkov,”
Ramsey said. | was surprised about how ambitious Bane was.

“We need to find a way to tell him we do not share in his views and we won'’t
go to war against the North,” | told them, and they agreed.

“How will we do that? We have already told him we maintain a neutral stance.
How else can we tell that bastard that we are not interested in his promises
and helping him further his cause?” Alpha Christian said.

“Since you told us Luna Tamia spoke highly of the Wolf Lord, and that he has
been treating our sisters and daughters well, we have made peace. How
many more do we have to lose?” Timothy said, sounding as frail as he was.

He was one of the Alphas that did not bother fighting. He just handed his
granddaughter over as tribute because his daughter was already mated. |
could understand his fear.

“l say we take the war to Bane and let him know he has his limits. What he
took from the East isn’t the best of the East; we can take him down,” Gaston
said, and | shook my head.

“‘Luna Tamia was one of our best strategists,



Luna Avery dealt with welfare, and Luna Linda dealt with shelter protection.
With those three aspects of our society unattended, we stand no chance. The
north crippled us already by taking the three most powerful Lunas of the east.
We have to rely on strength, and as my wife always said, smarts beats
strength any day,” | said, remembering Tamia, and we were silent.

“We can still manage with what we have,” Gaston said, and | nodded.

“Of course, we can, but we do not want any more bloodshed. | suggest we
have a peace talk with him,” | said, and they began to grumble.

“The man is mad. He will not answer us or anyone. He is greedy and
covetous. He won'’t stop until he gets what he wants,” Gaston argued. It
seemed the Alpha had made up his mind about fighting Bane.

“I will try and have a peaceful meeting with him,” | said, and Ramzey refused.

“This is Kyle's mess. He brought the bastard upon us; he should have a
peaceful meeting with him. Why should you risk your life?” Ramzey said, and |
nodded.

‘I understand your anger, Alpha Ramzey, but this is beyond pettiness. Yes,
Kyle brought him, but we all agreed. Even though Tamia warned that the Wolf
Lord wasn’t bothering us, we still chose to Join forces with the south to protect
ourselves. Kyle did not force us to accept the alliance; we did it

wholeheartedly; it can’t be his cross alone to bear. As the leader of the East, |
am to have that peace talk with Bane,” | said, owning up to my responsibility,
and everyone was silent.

“If anything happens to you, we will go to war with Bane. It is as simple as

that. He wants us for the army he is building, and going to war with him will
cripple the size and strength of his army. We might not win, but we will do

damage. | rather hurt the bastard and die than take orders from him,” Max

said, and | realised he, too, had it in for Bane.

Max claimed he had written several letters to Avery in the north but never got
any response. He tried to insinuate that Tamia wrote her letter under duress,
but | had to point out the difference to him.



Other than breaking my promise to my wife, | never maltreated her for
Amanda’s sake. | never lay a finger on her and performed my duties as a
husband towards her.

| refused to give her up and would have laid down my life for her sake; he did
the opposite.

If anything, he should take her silence as moving on. She was probably
enjoying herself there and had moved on.

Knowing that it was a tradition in the north to split Lunas among the top
officers, she was probably with the Alpha, Beta, Gammal or Delta and having
the time of her life.

Any life would be better than what she and Mia had with him.

During our community full moon walks, | saw the silver scars on Mia’s white
fur several times. | ignored it because it wasn’t my business.

Although | had been pleading with Max to let go, he didn’t want to, and now he
wanted to go to war against Bane. All | could see was a desperate alpha
looking for a thrill.

He never loved his Luna enough to treat her well. | looked at Kyle.

“Set up a meeting with Bane for tomorrow evening, to take place on Hill valley
land, where it shares a border with Krane. He will feel safe meeting me there,”
| said and ended the meeting.

Amanda buzzed my phone throughout the meeting, so | decided to rush home
to see what the problem was.

| arrived and found northern warriors at my home.

Although they did not seem like they came to fight me, | had to be on my
guard.

They took my wife away the last time they were at my home.
| composed myself and walked into the house.

Amanda was showing, and we had learned we were expecting triplets.
Meaning we will have a full house soon.



As happy as the news was, my joy wasn’t complete.
This wasn’t the life | wanted for myself.

The fact that | would be taking this transition into parenthood without Tamia
was heartbreaking.

| slowly began to accept that | was the cause of my heartbreak, not fate.
| was too weak to keep my promise, and it will stay with me like that.

“‘Alpha Leo, the Council of the North sends us,” The man leading the envoy
said to me, and | nodded and sat down on the couch in my living room.

| did not like what Amanda did with the place; | prefered the way Tamia
decorated it, but it was Amanda’s home now, and she could do whatever she
liked.

| noticed she had served them some small bites and drinks.

| just hoped she wasn'’t stupid enough to slip them something.

The last thing | wanted was for both Bane and the Wolf Lord to come at me.
Amanda smiled at me and went to her room.

| was still yet to let her move into the master bedroom.

Tamia’s clothes were still there, and her pictures graced the walls. Amanda
had come to accept it, and it didn’t bother her anymore.

“To what do | owe this visit?” | asked the man in charge.

‘I am Jacob Mikhailov. The Northern Council spokesman,” he said, and |
nodded, he looked more like a warrior to me, but | let it be.

| did not need to introduce myself; he knew who | was.

“The north wants to know if you are interested in working for them. We know
that Alpha Devin Corrigan has taken part of the East, and threatens to force
your remaining region to come under his command. We are willing to help



liberate your people and end his reign of terror,” He said, and | shook my
head.

‘At what expense, Mr Jacob? The part that joined with Devin did it willingly; |
do not want them back. He has promised to give them what | can’t. | do not
believe in violence. The north has brought this

hardship upon my people by attacking us and taking our wives, daughters,
and sisters. It is the north that has wronged us. They dealt the first blow. If
they wanted peace, they would have had peace talks about the alleged attack
instigated by Brent pack before wrecking our lives. Most of us will never
recover from the loss we incurred due to that attack. Devin has gained allies
because of it. While some

of us are willing to let go of our loved ones, however painful it may be, others
have sworn revenge. | am sorry, but | won’t be teaming up with the people
that wrecked my home and my life,” | said with finality, and Jacob and his men
stood up.

“I believe you are still grieving the loss of your Luna, Alpha; know that she is
well cared for in the north. The Lord has personally made sure of it. If you ever
change your mind, please reach out to us,” he said, and | nodded to end the
conversation.

They left quietly, and | relaxed.

A few hours later, Kyle called me to say that Devin was ready to meet. | hoped
the meeting would occur the next day, but Devin was eager to get on with it. |
told Amanda where | was off to, and she was scared.

She had been making many efforts lately, even training while pregnant. | knew
she was hoping to fill Tamia’s shoes. | told her not to worry, that it was a
peaceful conversation and that | would return.

She released me eventually, and | left for Hill Valley pack.

| arrived at Max’s pack house and was surprised to see Devin. He must have
trusted my intentions to come there all by himself.

“He has the place surrounded,” Max told me with a low growl and excused us.
| guess Devin did not trust us that well.



“Hello, Leo,” Devin said, smiling at me, and
| did not return the smile.

| might have come to have a peaceful discussion with him, but | was still mad
at him for all he did and didn’t do.

Everyone excused us; it was just me and him in Max’s office.
“| see you are doing well without Tamia,” he said, and | did not respond.
| sat on the couch in the office and looked at him.

“Why are you doing this? Why must we join forces with you to attack the
north? Why do you want to go after a man minding his business? What is the
deal, Devin?” | askedhim calmly, and he sighed.

“That man ruined my life, Leo,” he confessed.
“Just like he ruined your life, he ruined mine, 11 He said.

“‘How are things with your fated?” he asked an unrelated question, but |
answered because | called the meeting, so the burden was on me to be polite.

“What did he do to you that warrants such hatred?” | asked him, and he
sighed.

| knew | could not trust his words, but | would hear him out.

‘I was fifteen when Maurice Volkov attacked the south and tried to force us to
pay taxes. My father revolted, and my mother was taken in the process. He
won, and we were forced to pay those taxes. We thought he would return her
after we agreed to pay, but we soon found out the north never returns what it
takes. My father sank into depression and lost his mind. So when everyone
was acting their age, waiting to turn of age so they could find their fated, | was
forced to grow up and take over as Alpha. Maurice robbed me of my life.
When | killed him, | saw it as an opportunity to liberate our world from the evils
of the north. Automatically | should be the wolf lord, but his son took over. My
request for a match between that bastard and me for the seat was denied,” he
said and sighed.

“I'let it go and took care of the south. Then | met Tamia,” he said and looked
at me.



“Your mark sat on her neck. A great deterrent for me, but knowing that you
had found your fated, | knew the union was over; it would only take a matter of
time before both of you called it quits, and then | could approach. Meanwhile, |
planned on courting her. It seemed like a good plan then, and | was eager to
get to know the green-eyed beauty,” He said. | wanted to punch him but held
my cool.

“Then | find out the north attacked and took her away, just like they took my
mother; | was done being nice,” he said, and his eyes turned golden yellow,
which indicated his wolf.

“All this over a woman you met once?” | asked him, pointing out the
ridiculousness of the matter, and he laughed.

“You see, unlike we Alphas that can detect our mates whether we have been
claimed or not, it doesn’t work the same for other wolves. It doesn’t matter
how long | spent with her or how many times | met her, Leo. All that matters is
that Tamia is my fated,” he said, and the shock was so much that I just stared
at him, stunned.

Everything he did makes a lot of sense now.
~Sylvester-

| was thrilled about the bold step that | had taken. | felt giddy about it and
wanted to celebrate the engagement.

| noticed Tamia staring at her ring, which made me smile because she liked it.
There was so much life in the dining room when we ate that | was glad | gave
love a chance.

| never knew my heart could ever beat for anyone again. Tamia proved me
wrong and had my heart on a marathon. 1

| held her hand throughout dinner and did not miss the opportunity to kiss her.
This was it for me.

After dinner, we returned to our bedroom, and we made love. We were like
beasts.

Within the walls of our room, we had no control and no limits, and somehow, |
knew it would always be like this.



| decided to visit my mother the next day. | knew she was healed, so | opted to
check on her. | asked Tamia to come with me, and she was a bit reluctant
because of Dominic.

“l do not think it is wise to take me along. Your brother hates me for reasons
known to him, and your mother just came out of a terrible attack that allegedly
had something to do with me,” She said, wearing her jeans. 1

‘I want you there with me. | also hope we can find a way to speak to her about
the event so you can make some deductions on the matter. Above all, | want
her to meet her future daughter-in-law,” | said, and she looked at me.

“l do not have experience with in-Laws,” she told me, and | frowned.
“‘Leo’s parents are still alive,” | argued, and she nodded.

“They travelled when they handed over to him and have not returned since. It
was just the two of us until Amanda came along, She said, and there was no
ounce of hurt in her tone. | was pleased that she could talk about Amanda and
Leo without being hurt. It showed that she had moved on.

| went to her and pulled her to my chest, then kissed her. Holding her in my
arms felt so right. She was perfect for me.

“Green eyes,” | told her, and she giggled.

“‘Know you have nothing to worry about whenever you are with me. | can burn
the world for your sake,” | said and kissed the tip of her nose. | wasn’t saying
those words to soothe her ego. It was my truth, and | meant it.

Anyone that tried to come between us would face my wrath.

“‘Please, | want you to come with me,” | said and kissed her neck, tempted to
sink my teeth in. Too bad | would have to wait for the him and have not

returned since. It was just the two of us until Amanda came along,” She said,
and there was no ounce of hurt in her tone. | was pleased that she could talk
about Amanda and Leo without being hurt. It showed that she had moved on.

| went to her and pulled her to my chest, then kissed her. Holding her in my
arms felt so right. She was perfect for me.

“Green eyes,” | told her, and she giggled.



“‘Know you have nothing to worry about whenever you are with me. | can burn
the world for your sake,” | said and kissed the tip of her nose. | wasn’t saying
those words to soothe her ego. It was my truth,

and | meant it.
Anyone that tried to come between us would face my wrath.

“‘Please, | want you to come with me,” | said and kissed her neck, tempted to
sink my teeth in. Too bad | would have to wait for the wedding night to do it as
tradition.

“Okay,” She said, and | laughed.

“Great, wear a dress; Jeans are a lot of work, | said, squeezing her arse, and
she giggled.

“You are naughty,” She teased.
“For you,” | replied, and her cheeks coloured.

| brushed them gently and ran my thumb against her parted lips. She licked it
and sent shivers down my spine.

Then she moved away to change her outfit.

“Wear something short,” | said, composing myself, and she smiled.
“Mine,” Knight said, and my wolf made me laugh.
“She is ours, Knight,” | corrected him, and he growled.

“‘Bump up the wedding; we are lord; we do not have to wait for the Blue moon
ceremony. | want to make her mine now,” Knight said, and | agreed with my
wolf.

The Blue moon ceremony was about three months away; that was too long a
time to wait to claim my woman.

“I can’t control myself, Sylvester,” Knight said, and | knew he might sink his
teeth in before the due time. | would try to hold out for as long as | can.



She returned, dressed in a short orange sundress. Her legs looked beautiful.
“The colour suits you, darling,” | said, and she smiled.

“It was the only decent oultfit fit for the occasion,” She said, and | smiled at
her, knowing what her collection was like.

We headed out, and | felt like a schoolboy all over again. Grabbing and
kissing her on our way out.

A lot of people saw us, and | did not care. | was finally living my life, and I liked
it.

| wanted to drive us there but decided to have a kappa drive us last minute. |
doubted if I would last behind the wheel with how | felt.

| placed my hand on Tamia’s thigh and moved up.

‘I am not wearing panties,” She linked me, and | looked at her. Knight growled
lustfully.

She knew how to get us worked up. She reached for my hand and placed it
between her legs close to her pussy, and moaned.

“This was why you made me wear something short.” She linked me, and |
knew my eyes were back because | could not control Knight.

She reached for my fly, unzipped my pants and reached into my boxers. The
moment she held me in her hands, | relaxed to enjoy the gift she was about to
give me. Bending down, she placed me in her mouth, and that was all |
needed to go wild.

| could not tell where we were, the car was somewhere in the woods, but |
didn’t care. | had never taken a woman in the car before. This will be the first
time; She bobbed her head, taking me down till it touched the back of her
throat, and | felt it. | didn’t want to come in her mouth this time. So | made her
come on top of me.

Placing me in her, she began to ride.

“l told you | could ride,” She linked me, reminding me of our horse riding joke.
| was too excited to laugh. | growled and moaned. She was moving right, and
it felt so right.



Tight and the perfect fit for me. | wanted her to come first, so | held out.
Guiding her body as she ground her pussy up and down my length.

“'m coming,” She said, and it was like music to my ears; she moaned so loud,
and | felt her walls pulsate and clench my cock until she came down, and then
| released into her. | felt relaxed when we were through, and she got off me.

“‘Amazing,” | said, kissing her, and she giggled.
“‘Hope | don’t fall asleep before we get there, “She said, and | laughed.

“‘Me too,” | said, looking at the driver, who seemed rigid. We had assaulted his
eyes, and | felt guilty for it.

We arrived at my mother’'s house, and
Tamia and | went in.

My mother was sitting in the ante-room with Dominic and one of Susan’s
cousins, who happened to be his new girlfriend and a bitch, Glenda Sullivan.

“‘Alpha,” Glenda said, standing up when she saw me. My brother did the same
but was angry to see Tamia.

“Why did you bring your whore to see mother?” He said, and | wanted to
attack him, but Tamia stopped me. | went to hug and kiss my mother.

“‘Mother, meet Tamia, my fiance,” | said, and she smiled at Tamia and hugged
her.

“What!” | heard Glenda and Dominic exclaim. | wondered if my brother would
ever mind his business.

“She isn’t your fated,” Glenda said, and | honestly would have slapped her if it
weren’t for the fact that | respected women. | might just make her the
exception.

“Who said | was searching for my fated?” | asked her.

“‘Susan. That was why she left. She said you needed to be strong and needed
your..” She said, and | shut her up.



“I will not repeat this. Do not mention that name where | am concerned, and it
will be nice if you mind your business or | will forget you are screwing my
brother and mistreat you. Whether you are with Dominic or not, | am still your
lord, and you should never speak to me unless | ask you to.

“‘Leave them alone, Sylvester; | am glad you came,” My mother said, leading
Tamia and me to the living room.

“She is gorgeous,” my mother said, admiring Tamia.

“‘How is he treating you, dear?” She asked Tamia offering us a seat. Tamia sat
and smiled.

‘I am happy,” She said, and my mother smiled.

“From your smiles, | can see you are happy,

My mother said and took her hand to admire the ring.

“The shade of your eyes,” My mother said, looking at Tamia.

“Who would have thought you were a romantic, Sylvester?” She said, looking
at me, and | smiled.

“So this is it?” She finally said, and | nodded.
‘I hope babies are in the plan,” She asked, and | nodded.

“So you two will wed on the blue moon according to tradition?” She asked. |
nodded, and she beamed.

“Great, Tamia and | have three months to get to know each other and plan the
wedding. | want it to be grand,” My mother said, and there was no way | would
be bringing Tamia to Lucland often.

“Mother, | can’t come here all the time with Tamia,” | said, and her smile
faded. My mother wanted to tell me something, trying to find the right words.

“You see, son, since the incident with Jenny,

| felt the essence of coming to live here had been defeated. If they could
attack me here, then | am no longer safe here,” She said, and | frowned at
her, wondering where she was heading with this.



“I thought about it after | was discharged from the hospital this morning, and |
have decided | will be moving back to the Estate,” She said, and | did not
know how to feel about it.

| love my breakfast with my friends, who were also my officers. | loved my life
there.

Having my mother move back there would change a lot of things.
| will have to eat with her and spend more time with her.

She would want to get involved with running the place, and | would not like it.
It was just better this way.

“‘Mother, | do not think it is wise. Let me increase the security here,” | said,
trying to convince her not to come and stay in the estate.

‘No, Sylvester, my mind is made up on this. You may be a lord, but | am still
your mother. Your brother and | are moving back. in,” She said, and |
exclaimed.

“You can'’t bring Dominic to the estate, mother. You know we do not see eye
to eye on many things. | need to be focused. He will be a serious negative
distraction for me,” | complained, and she shook her head.

“It is just the two of you. Please, Sylvester. | have spoken to him about it, and
he is willing to try. The both of you have to try to get along. He is your only
family, other than me, of course,” She said, and | shook my head.

“Tamia and our children are my family,” | said, and she nodded.

“Of course, Sylvester, | am not disputing that, but please, you must try to
make it work with Dominic. It breaks my heart to see you two fight and hate
each other. Please,” She said, holding my hand, and | looked at Tamia. Her
face bore no expression, she could not say yes or no even though she hated
Dominic.

“I have rules, mother. He should not speak to or disrespect Tamia in any way.
He isn’t allowed to get involved with running the place. He cannot attend my
meetings. | do not want to know he is there,” | said, and she shook her head.



‘I can understand all that except the last one. We will have some time
together when we can, and he can be relaxed there, too; after all, the estate
belongs to our family. Try, Sylvester,” She said, and | knew if | said no, it
would break her heart. | would just have to see how it goes. Living with
Dominic would be very difficult, especially now that he is going steady with
Glenda.

-Tamia~

Sylvester's mother received me with kindness, and she was nice to me, but |
realised Sylvester wasn’t happy about having his brother on the estate.

| could understand his reluctance. | have met Dominic three times, and none
have been pleasant.

Sylvester searched my eyes for answers, but | could not give any. Until |
officially became his Luna, | had no say.

Dominic walked into the living room with his girlfriend, who was afraid of
Sylvester.

“‘Have you told the wolf Lord, mother?”
Dominic asked and came to sit in the living room with his girlfriend.
‘I have told him, but there are conditions,” his mother said, and he exclaimed.

“‘He can’t give me conditions to live on our family’s property,” Dominic said,
and their mother growled.

“He can, and he has. He is lord and Alpha of the North; you will give him his
respect, Dominic. | am beginning to sense you are jealous of your younger
brother,” His mother said, and Dominic seemed bewildered by her words.

“Why do you think | am jealous, mother?” He asked, and she looked at him.

“To begin with, you lied about his relationship with Tamia; you made it seem
like he was going about misbehaving, and you made it seem as if she was a
liability. Then you lied about him neglecting his responsibilities. When Jenny
came to meet me, she had nothing but praise for Sylvester. | will advise

you to find something worthwhile and stop trying to bring your brother down,
and yes, he has the right to set the rules. He is lord and Alpha. You will abide



by his rules, or you won’t move in with us. | am warning you that you should
not insult or disrespect Tamia. She is Sylvester’s chosen and future Luna of
the North. You will give her her respect,” His mother said, through gritted
teeth, and | could feel the boss in her rise to the surface.

She was a tough woman, and | could see where Sylvester got his toughness
from. Although | hadn’t met their father, | figured Sylvester was more like his
mother.

We spent a while with Luna Stephanie Volkov, Sylvester’'s mother. She was a
joy to be around. She showed me baby pictures of Sylvester, making me want
to have children. | remembered how hurt | was when Leo told me Amanda
was expecting. | looked at Sylvester and thanked my stars for giving me a
second chance.

Understanding how | felt in those moments, he touched my hand and
squeezed. He knew | wanted children. Leo must have included it in the letter.

‘I can’t wait too,” He linked me, and tears welled in my eyes, but | brushed
them away before luna Stephanie would ask me why | was crying.

Glenda tried to be friendly, but | was weary of her; learning she was Susan’s
cousin did it for me, and | did not trust her intention towards Sylvester.

| trusted my man, but | did not trust her. Knowing that Dominic would be
moving into the estate meant | would have to deal with her. | am okay as long
as Susan does not miraculously show up looking for her cousin. Somehow |
knew what Susan did still hurt Sylvester even though he wouldn’t admit it. She
was best far away from us. | hoped she was married with plenty of children.

Soon it was time for us to leave, and Luna
Stephanie felt sad about it. She pleaded with

Sylvester to let us stay, but he declined because we had to answer questions
at the council early in the morning the next day.

According to him, Avery, Linda and me would be questioned extensively about
Elder

Jenny’s death. As long as Dominic wasn’t doing the questioning, | was fine
with it.



We returned to the estate and tried not to assault the driver’s senses this time.
Entering our room, Sylvester pulled me close to him and kissed me.

“‘No one will hurt you, | promise.” He said, and | smiled at him.

‘I know,” | said, assuring him | was okay, and he smiled.

We went to shower so we could get ready and head for dinner.

Dinner was a bit silent.

| guess Sylvester had linked Marcel and Theodore about the new
development.

They weren’t enthusiastic about Dominic moving in.
| guess | wasn’t the only one that did not like Dominic.

Linda was afraid and wondered how we could remain calm after finding out
that the man that locked us up in cages and tried to pin Luna’s assault and the
Elder's murder on us, was moving in. | had no answer because | was afraid,
but | was confident that Sylvester wouldn’t let him hurt us.

After dinner, we all returned to our rooms and decided to sleep early so we
would be refreshed the next day.

| thought we would be sleeping, but Sylvester had other things in mind. He
went under the covers and decided to give me the wildest night yet. Kaira
howled in my head, enjoying every bit of his ministrations.

It was clear he was trying to get a baby in me. | wasn’t on the pill anymore, so
it might happen soon.

We left early the next day for the Dark Wolf Pack council building in Lucland. It
was tall. and grand.

The sight of the building alone was intimidating.

The North was the most developed and organised part of our world.



It was only normal they would lead the rest of our world, and now that | was a
part of it,

| was proud of it.
We entered a small auditorium, loges boxes were on the walls.
The boxes were raised sitting platforms towards the rear of the auditorium.

They were on multiple levels stacked vertically above the ground. | counted a
total of six levels of sitting boxes on the wall. Dominic was sitting in a loge on
the first level.

We were taken to the grand Loge meant for the lord. It was on the first level
but on the opposite side of where Dominic was sitting. It was a beauty.

| could see the Elders seat on the ground floor and the opened centre on the
floor where the speaker would start to speak so everyone could hear. It was a
beautiful setting. If only it was bigger, they could have plays there, but it was
clear it was an official setting.

Some ladies were asked to serve our Loge, and from how they were dressed,
it was obvious they had a different kind of service. in mind.

Avery got uncomfortable and snapped at one of the girls.

Noticing what was happening, Marcel requested that men serve the Loge
instead. The women were not happy.

“Your reputation precedes you.” | leaned close to Sylvester’s ear and said; he
looked at me and frowned.

“Tell me you wouldn’t have selected a bedmate from those girls if | wasn’t in
your life,” | teased, and he smiled and kissed my hand.

‘I only go for premium stuff,” he said, maintaining eye contact with me. His
gaze made me shudder, and | felt like | was the only one in the room. He had
that effect on me, and he knew it.

He stuck out his tongue and sensually licked the back of my hand with the tip
before kissing my hand the second time. My pussy clenched, imagining his
tongue on me.



“Sylvester,” | breathed, and he smiled at me. He had me right where he
wanted.

Just then, a woman approached our Loge to speak with Sylvester.
“Lord Volkov,” She said, bowing her head,

“We are about to start. The Eastern Lunas have to follow me,” The woman
said, and it still bothered me that we were seen as eastern Lunas, even
though we had no marks on our necks.

“They are no longer Eastern Lunas,”

Sylvester corrected her, and she bowed her head and apologised for her
blunder.

We were led to the centre and made to stand. | guess we were the
entertainment of the event.

Standing on the open centre of the ground floor meant we would be the ones
answering the questions.

Seven elderly people took a seat where the elders sat, leaving one seat
vacant.

| believed that was the chair that belonged to Elder Jenny. | felt terrible for her.
The leader of the council was a young man called Vino Lawrence.
He was an Alpha, and it seemed he had succeeded his father.

He was the most reserved, and it did not seem like he would be asking
guestions.

Looking at him, | realised the seats belonged to families, not nominated
individuals. If not, Vino would not be the head of the council.

“‘Luna Tamia Albert, welcome to the council. | know you know why you and
your colleagues are here. So we can get right to it,

“An elder called Larry McMillian said, and | nodded.



“Three days ago, Luna Stephanie and Elder

Jenney were attacked at Lunna Stephanie’s house by Southern and eastern
soldiers.

According to the northern warriors on guard, they claimed the men were there
to get you, and they were sent by Alpha Devin Corrigan, also known as Bane.
Explain your relationship with Bane and how he knew to search for you in
Luna Stephanie’s home.” The man said, and | was pissed off. He might not
have said it, but he insinuated | set the Luna up.

‘I was the Luna of the Mountain pack, married to Alpha Leonardo Albert until |
was given as a peace offering to Lord Sylvester Volkov to settle the
misunderstanding between the North and the east. | do not know Alpha Devin
Corrigan.”

‘I met him once at a dinner party, and that was all. | have not communicated
with anyone outside the Volkov Estate. We are under strict conditions and
cannot wander about the place or communicate with outsiders.”

“l did not know where Luna Stephanie lived, and | have no dealing with Elder
Jenny. | am not in a position to shed light on the matter.” | said, and Elder
Larry Laughed.

“Lying to the council is a crime Luna,” he said and looked at me with dark
eyes.

“We have laws in the North, and we abide by them. | will give you a chance to
come clean if it happens, or your colleagues will be punished severely for the
crime.” He said to

“I will not admit to anything because | did not do anything,” | said, and he
nodded.

“‘Alpha Max Christian blanc of the Woodland pack at Hill Valley sent letters to
his Luna. We were able to intercept those letters, and we found something
interesting. In those letters, Alpha Max tells his wife to respond. He says he
knows she can respond because you, Luna Tamia, sent Alpha Leo letters.
about your stay in the North,” He said, and | frowned at the man.

“We have the letters in our possession.” He said, and people began to
murmur. | did not know what to say.



‘Luna Tamia, What did you tell your husband about the North? | am of the
notion that you told him all he needed to know.

Because there is an alliance between the east and south, Alpha Leonardo
Albert, leader of the east, sought help from the man that had beaten the North
in battle, believing he would be able to do the task to try to take you away
from the North,” He said, and | could not believe this bastard. He had twisted
the narrative.

“These are all insinuations. You have no proof,” | said, and he shook his head.

‘I have Alpha Max’s letters that say otherwise, Luna,” he said, and | was about
to speak when | heard Sylvester’s voice from his Loge.

“‘Enough!” He said, and everyone was silent.

‘I made her write one letter to her husband when she got here and sent it
myself. She did not know my mother was in Lucland then. | read the letter and
still have a photocopy of its content. You can not base your deductions on the
letter of a husband that misses his wife and wants her to write to him at all
costs. Besides, what | want to know is why they killed Elder Jenny. If Tamia
was their target, they would have injured both my mother and Jenny, not killed
Jenny. | have done some investigations myself, and my mother said they did
not ask for Tamia; they beat her up and killed Jenny before she blacked out.
Whatever happened had nothing to do with Tamia, Avery and Linda.

And | will advise this court to refrain from referring to them as Eastern Lunas.
As you can all see, They no longer bear their husbands’ marks., They belong
to my pack, and Tamia will be my Luna soon,” He said, and people began to
murmur.

As proud as | was of him, | did not think telling them | would be their Luna
soon was a good idea.

They had it in for the east, and the three of us represented the east and south
to them, especially Dominic.

Chapter 28 - The Destiny of a Heart-broken Luna

~Leo~



Protecting what was left of my territory from Bane’s invasion was hard, but |
had to.

These were times when | would have loved Tamia on my team.
She knew exactly what to do and how to act.

| was leaning on Max and Kyle, and our odds didn’t seem great.
When the lesser Alphas joined with Bane, it didn’t hurt.

| felt it was their choice.

They wanted to go after the wolf lord and get their daughters back; some
wanted revenge for their loved ones. | could understand their pain. However
the Wolf Lord tried to justify his attack, his actions were wrong. Attacking the
entire East because a pack from the East dared to attack him was wrong.

| knew it was cowardly to accept defeat and urge the East to rebuild and move
on, but | did not want us to lose more than we had already.

The northern soldiers were strong, and they had a larger army.

Combining our strength with the south would have evened the playing field,
but | did not trust Bane’s intentions, and | still don’t.

| had called a meeting with the remaining
Alphas under me, and they answered.
When the alphas arrived, they were angry and scared at the same time.

Everyone blamed Kyle for our misfortunes because he was the one that
brought Bane to

What pissed all of us off was Bane wanted us to join up by force.

It was as if the part of the East that willingly went with him was not good
enough. He wanted Kyle, Max and me on his team too.

During the meeting, | watched the alphas argue and push blame around,
which wasn’t why | called the meeting. | called the meeting because | needed
to find the best solution for peace. Joining Bane was out of the question.



“We need to call a truce,” | said, and the hall went quiet.

“We can’t do that, Alpha Leo; the man is mad. | heard something about him
calling himself the rightful Wolf lord because he killed Maurice Volkov,”
Ramsey said. | was surprised about how ambitious Bane was.

“We need to find a way to tell him we do not share in his views and we won't
go to war against the North,” | told them, and they agreed.

“‘How will we do that? We have already told him we maintain a neutral stance.
How else can we tell that bastard that we are not interested in his promises
and helping him further his cause?” Alpha Christian said.

“Since you told us Luna Tamia spoke highly of the Wolf Lord, and that he has
been treating our sisters and daughters well, we have made peace. How
many more do we have to lose?” Timothy said, sounding as frail as he was.

He was one of the Alphas that did not bother fighting. He just handed his
granddaughter over as tribute because his daughter was already mated. |
could understand his fear.

“l say we take the war to Bane and let him know he has his limits. What he
took from the East isn’t the best of the East; we can take him down,” Gaston
said, and | shook my head.

“‘Luna Tamia was one of our best strategists,

Luna Avery dealt with welfare, and Luna Linda dealt with shelter protection.
With those three aspects of our society unattended, we stand no chance. The
north crippled us already by taking the three most powerful Lunas of the east.
We have to rely on strength, and as my wife always said, smarts beats
strength any day,” | said, remembering Tamia, and we were silent.

“We can still manage with what we have,” Gaston said, and | nodded.

“Of course, we can, but we do not want any more bloodshed. | suggest we
have a peace talk with him,” | said, and they began to grumble.

“The man is mad. He will not answer us or anyone. He is greedy and
covetous. He won'’t stop until he gets what he wants,” Gaston argued. It
seemed the Alpha had made up his mind about fighting Bane.



‘I will try and have a peaceful meeting with him,” | said, and Ramzey refused.

“This is Kyle's mess. He brought the bastard upon us; he should have a
peaceful meeting with him. Why should you risk your life?” Ramzey said, and |
nodded.

‘I understand your anger, Alpha Ramzey, but this is beyond pettiness. Yes,
Kyle brought him, but we all agreed. Even though Tamia warned that the Wolf
Lord wasn’t bothering us, we still chose to Join forces with the south to protect
ourselves. Kyle did not force us to accept the alliance; we did it

wholeheartedly; it can’t be his cross alone to bear. As the leader of the East, |
am to have that peace talk with Bane,” | said, owning up to my responsibility,
and everyone was silent.

“If anything happens to you, we will go to war with Bane. It is as simple as

that. He wants us for the army he is building, and going to war with him will
cripple the size and strength of his army. We might not win, but we will do

damage. | rather hurt the bastard and die than take orders from him,” Max

said, and | realised he, too, had it in for Bane.

Max claimed he had written several letters to Avery in the north but never got
any response. He tried to insinuate that Tamia wrote her letter under duress,
but | had to point out the difference to him.

Other than breaking my promise to my wife, | never maltreated her for
Amanda’s sake. | never lay a finger on her and performed my duties as a
husband towards her.

| refused to give her up and would have laid down my life for her sake; he did
the opposite.

If anything, he should take her silence as moving on. She was probably
enjoying herself there and had moved on.

Knowing that it was a tradition in the north to split Lunas among the top
officers, she was probably with the Alpha, Beta, Gammal or Delta and having
the time of her life.

Any life would be better than what she and Mia had with him.



During our community full moon walks, | saw the silver scars on Mia’'s white
fur several times. | ignored it because it wasn’t my business.

Although | had been pleading with Max to let go, he didn’t want to, and now he
wanted to go to war against Bane. All | could see was a desperate alpha
looking for a thrill.

He never loved his Luna enough to treat her well. | looked at Kyle.

“Set up a meeting with Bane for tomorrow evening, to take place on Hill valley
land, where it shares a border with Krane. He will feel safe meeting me there,”
| said and ended the meeting.

Amanda buzzed my phone throughout the meeting, so | decided to rush home
to see what the problem was.

| arrived and found northern warriors at my home.

Although they did not seem like they came to fight me, | had to be on my
guard.

They took my wife away the last time they were at my home.
| composed myself and walked into the house.

Amanda was showing, and we had learned we were expecting triplets.
Meaning we will have a full house soon.

As happy as the news was, my joy wasn’'t complete.
This wasn’t the life | wanted for myself.

The fact that | would be taking this transition into parenthood without Tamia
was heartbreaking.

| slowly began to accept that | was the cause of my heartbreak, not fate.
| was too weak to keep my promise, and it will stay with me like that.

“‘Alpha Leo, the Council of the North sends us,” The man leading the envoy
said to me, and | nodded and sat down on the couch in my living room.



| did not like what Amanda did with the place; | prefered the way Tamia
decorated it, but it was Amanda’s home now, and she could do whatever she
liked.

| noticed she had served them some small bites and drinks.

| just hoped she wasn’t stupid enough to slip them something.

The last thing | wanted was for both Bane and the Wolf Lord to come at me.
Amanda smiled at me and went to her room.

| was still yet to let her move into the master bedroom.

Tamia’s clothes were still there, and her pictures graced the walls. Amanda
had come to accept it, and it didn’t bother her anymore.

“To what do | owe this visit?” | asked the man in charge.

‘I am Jacob Mikhailov. The Northern Council spokesman,” he said, and |
nodded, he looked more like a warrior to me, but | let it be.

| did not need to introduce myself; he knew who | was.

“The north wants to know if you are interested in working for them. We know
that Alpha Devin Corrigan has taken part of the East, and threatens to force
your remaining region to come under his command. We are willing to help
liberate your people and end his reign of terror,” He said, and | shook my
head.

“At what expense, Mr Jacob? The part that joined with Devin did it willingly; |
do not want them back. He has promised to give them what | can'’t. | do not
believe in violence. The north has brought this

hardship upon my people by attacking us and taking our wives, daughters,
and sisters. It is the north that has wronged us. They dealt the first blow. If
they wanted peace, they would have had peace talks about the alleged attack
instigated by Brent pack before wrecking our lives. Most of us will never
recover from the loss we incurred due to that attack. Devin has gained allies
because of it. While some



of us are willing to let go of our loved ones, however painful it may be, others
have sworn revenge. | am sorry, but | won’t be teaming up with the people
that wrecked my home and my life,” | said with finality, and Jacob and his men
stood up.

“I believe you are still grieving the loss of your Luna, Alpha; know that she is
well cared for in the north. The Lord has personally made sure of it. If you ever
change your mind, please reach out to us,” he said, and | nodded to end the
conversation.

They left quietly, and | relaxed.

A few hours later, Kyle called me to say that Devin was ready to meet. | hoped
the meeting would occur the next day, but Devin was eager to get on with it. |
told Amanda where | was off to, and she was scared.

She had been making many efforts lately, even training while pregnant. | knew
she was hoping to fill Tamia’s shoes. | told her not to worry, that it was a
peaceful conversation and that | would return.

She released me eventually, and | left for Hill Valley pack.

| arrived at Max’s pack house and was surprised to see Devin. He must have
trusted my intentions to come there all by himself.

“‘He has the place surrounded,” Max told me with a low growl and excused us.
| guess Devin did not trust us that well.

“Hello, Leo,” Devin said, smiling at me, and
| did not return the smile.

I might have come to have a peaceful discussion with him, but | was still mad
at him for all he did and didn’t do.

Everyone excused us; it was just me and him in Max’s office.
“l see you are doing well without Tamia,” he said, and | did not respond.

| sat on the couch in the office and looked at him.



“Why are you doing this? Why must we join forces with you to attack the
north? Why do you want to go after a man minding his business? What is the
deal, Devin?” | askedhim calmly, and he sighed.

“That man ruined my life, Leo,” he confessed.
“Just like he ruined your life, he ruined mine, 11 He said.

“‘How are things with your fated?” he asked an unrelated question, but |
answered because | called the meeting, so the burden was on me to be polite.

“What did he do to you that warrants such hatred?” | asked him, and he
sighed.

| knew | could not trust his words, but | would hear him out.

“I was fifteen when Maurice Volkov attacked the south and tried to force us to
pay taxes. My father revolted, and my mother was taken in the process. He
won, and we were forced to pay those taxes. We thought he would return her
after we agreed to pay, but we soon found out the north never returns what it
takes. My father sank into depression and lost his mind. So when everyone
was acting their age, waiting to turn of age so they could find their fated, | was
forced to grow up and take over as Alpha. Maurice robbed me of my life.
When | killed him, | saw it as an opportunity to liberate our world from the evils
of the north. Automatically | should be the wolf lord, but his son took over. My
request for a match between that bastard and me for the seat was denied,” he
said and sighed.

“I let it go and took care of the south. Then | met Tamia,” he said and looked
at me.

“Your mark sat on her neck. A great deterrent for me, but knowing that you
had found your fated, | knew the union was over; it would only take a matter of
time before both of you called it quits, and then | could approach. Meanwhile, |
planned on courting her. It seemed like a good plan then, and | was eager to
get to know the green-eyed beauty,” He said. | wanted to punch him but held
my cool.

“Then | find out the north attacked and took her away, just like they took my
mother; | was done being nice,” he said, and his eyes turned golden yellow,
which indicated his wolf.



“All this over a woman you met once?” | asked him, pointing out the
ridiculousness of the matter, and he laughed.

“You see, unlike we Alphas that can detect our mates whether we have been
claimed or not, it doesn’t work the same for other wolves. It doesn’t matter
how long | spent with her or how many times | met her, Leo. All that matters is
that Tamia is my fated,” he said, and the shock was so much that I just stared
at him, stunned.

Everything he did makes a lot of sense now.
~Sylvester-

| was thrilled about the bold step that | had taken. | felt giddy about it and
wanted to celebrate the engagement.

| noticed Tamia staring at her ring, which made me smile because she liked it.
There was so much life in the dining room when we ate that | was glad | gave
love a chance.

| never knew my heart could ever beat for anyone again. Tamia proved me
wrong and had my heart on a marathon. 1

| held her hand throughout dinner and did not miss the opportunity to kiss her.
This was it for me.

After dinner, we returned to our bedroom, and we made love. We were like
beasts.

Within the walls of our room, we had no control and no limits, and somehow, |
knew it would always be like this.

| decided to visit my mother the next day. | knew she was healed, so | opted to
check on her. | asked Tamia to come with me, and she was a bit reluctant
because of Dominic.

“l do not think it is wise to take me along. Your brother hates me for reasons
known to him, and your mother just came out of a terrible attack that allegedly
had something to do with me,” She said, wearing her jeans. 1



“I want you there with me. | also hope we can find a way to speak to her about
the event so you can make some deductions on the matter. Above all, | want
her to meet her future daughter-in-law,” | said, and she looked at me.

‘I do not have experience with in-Laws,” she told me, and | frowned.
“‘Leo’s parents are still alive,” | argued, and she nodded.

“They travelled when they handed over to him and have not returned since. It
was just the two of us until Amanda came along, She said, and there was no
ounce of hurt in her tone. | was pleased that she could talk about Amanda and
Leo without being hurt. It showed that she had moved on.

| went to her and pulled her to my chest, then kissed her. Holding her in my
arms felt so right. She was perfect for me.

“Green eyes,” | told her, and she giggled.

“‘Know you have nothing to worry about whenever you are with me. | can burn
the world for your sake,” | said and kissed the tip of her nose. | wasn’t saying
those words to soothe her ego. It was my truth, and | meant it.

Anyone that tried to come between us would face my wrath.

“Please, | want you to come with me,” | said and kissed her neck, tempted to
sink my teeth in. Too bad | would have to wait for the him and have not

returned since. It was just the two of us until Amanda came along,” She said,
and there was no ounce of hurt in her tone. | was pleased that she could talk
about Amanda and Leo without being hurt. It showed that she had moved on.

| went to her and pulled her to my chest, then kissed her. Holding her in my
arms felt so right. She was perfect for me.

“‘Green eyes,” | told her, and she giggled.

“‘Know you have nothing to worry about whenever you are with me. | can burn
the world for your sake,” | said and kissed the tip of her nose. | wasn’t saying
those words to soothe her ego. It was my truth,

and | meant it.

Anyone that tried to come between us would face my wrath.



“Please, | want you to come with me,” | said and kissed her neck, tempted to
sink my teeth in. Too bad | would have to wait for the wedding night to do it as
tradition.

“Okay,” She said, and | laughed.

“Great, wear a dress; Jeans are a lot of work, | said, squeezing her arse, and
she giggled.

“You are naughty,” She teased.
“For you,” | replied, and her cheeks coloured.

| brushed them gently and ran my thumb against her parted lips. She licked it
and sent shivers down my spine.

Then she moved away to change her outfit.

“Wear something short,” | said, composing myself, and she smiled.

“‘Mine,” Knight said, and my wolf made me laugh.

“She is ours, Knight,” | corrected him, and he growled.

“‘Bump up the wedding; we are lord; we do not have to wait for the Blue moon
ceremony. | want to make her mine now,” Knight said, and | agreed with my

wolf.

The Blue moon ceremony was about three months away; that was too long a
time to wait to claim my woman.

“I can’t control myself, Sylvester,” Knight said, and | knew he might sink his
teeth in before the due time. | would try to hold out for as long as | can.

She returned, dressed in a short orange sundress. Her legs looked beautiful.
“The colour suits you, darling,” | said, and she smiled.

“It was the only decent oultfit fit for the occasion,” She said, and | smiled at
her, knowing what her collection was like.



We headed out, and | felt like a schoolboy all over again. Grabbing and
kissing her on our way out.

A lot of people saw us, and | did not care. | was finally living my life, and | liked
it.

| wanted to drive us there but decided to have a kappa drive us last minute. |
doubted if | would last behind the wheel with how | felt.

| placed my hand on Tamia’s thigh and moved up.

‘Il am not wearing panties,” She linked me, and | looked at her. Knight growled
lustfully.

She knew how to get us worked up. She reached for my hand and placed it
between her legs close to her pussy, and moaned.

“This was why you made me wear something short.” She linked me, and |
knew my eyes were back because | could not control Knight.

She reached for my fly, unzipped my pants and reached into my boxers. The
moment she held me in her hands, | relaxed to enjoy the gift she was about to
give me. Bending down, she placed me in her mouth, and that was all |
needed to go wild.

| could not tell where we were, the car was somewhere in the woods, but |
didn’t care. | had never taken a woman in the car before. This will be the first
time; She bobbed her head, taking me down till it touched the back of her
throat, and | felt it. | didn’t want to come in her mouth this time. So | made her
come on top of me.

Placing me in her, she began to ride.

“l told you | could ride,” She linked me, reminding me of our horse riding joke.
| was too excited to laugh. | growled and moaned. She was moving right, and
it felt so right.

Tight and the perfect fit for me. | wanted her to come first, so | held out.
Guiding her body as she ground her pussy up and down my length.



“'m coming,” She said, and it was like music to my ears; she moaned so loud,
and | felt her walls pulsate and clench my cock until she came down, and then
| released into her. | felt relaxed when we were through, and she got off me.

“‘Amazing,” | said, kissing her, and she giggled.
“‘Hope | don’t fall asleep before we get there, “She said, and | laughed.

“Me too,” | said, looking at the driver, who seemed rigid. We had assaulted his
eyes, and | felt guilty for it.

We arrived at my mother’s house, and
Tamia and | went in,

My mother was sitting in the ante-room with Dominic and one of Susan’s
cousins, who happened to be his new girlfriend and a bitch, Glenda Sullivan.

“‘Alpha,” Glenda said, standing up when she saw me. My brother did the same
but was angry to see Tamia.

“Why did you bring your whore to see mother?” He said, and | wanted to
attack him, but Tamia stopped me. | went to hug and kiss my mother.

“‘Mother, meet Tamia, my fiance,” | said, and she smiled at Tamia and hugged
her.

“What!” | heard Glenda and Dominic exclaim. | wondered if my brother would
ever mind his business.

“She isn’t your fated,” Glenda said, and | honestly would have slapped her if it
weren'’t for the fact that | respected women. | might just make her the
exception.

“Who said | was searching for my fated?” | asked her.

“‘Susan. That was why she left. She said you needed to be strong and needed
your..” She said, and | shut her up.

“I will not repeat this. Do not mention that name where | am concerned, and it
will be nice if you mind your business or | will forget you are screwing my



brother and mistreat you. Whether you are with Dominic or not, | am still your
lord, and you should never speak to me unless | ask you to.

“‘Leave them alone, Sylvester; | am glad you came,” My mother said, leading
Tamia and me to the living room.

“She is gorgeous,” my mother said, admiring Tamia.

“‘How is he treating you, dear?” She asked Tamia offering us a seat. Tamia sat
and smiled.

‘I am happy,” She said, and my mother smiled.

“From your smiles, | can see you are happy,

My mother said and took her hand to admire the ring.

“The shade of your eyes,” My mother said, looking at Tamia.

“Who would have thought you were a romantic, Sylvester?” She said, looking
at me, and | smiled.

“So this is it?” She finally said, and | nodded.
‘I hope babies are in the plan,” She asked, and | nodded.

“So you two will wed on the blue moon according to tradition?” She asked. |
nodded, and she beamed.

“Great, Tamia and | have three months to get to know each other and plan the
wedding. | want it to be grand,” My mother said, and there was no way | would
be bringing Tamia to Lucland often.

“Mother, | can’t come here all the time with Tamia,” | said, and her smile
faded. My mother wanted to tell me something, trying to find the right words.

“You see, son, since the incident with Jenny,

| felt the essence of coming to live here had been defeated. If they could
attack me here, then | am no longer safe here,” She said, and | frowned at
her, wondering where she was heading with this.



“I thought about it after | was discharged from the hospital this morning, and |
have decided | will be moving back to the Estate,” She said, and | did not
know how to feel about it.

| love my breakfast with my friends, who were also my officers. | loved my life
there.

Having my mother move back there would change a lot of things.
| will have to eat with her and spend more time with her.

She would want to get involved with running the place, and | would not like it.
It was just better this way.

“‘Mother, | do not think it is wise. Let me increase the security here,” | said,
trying to convince her not to come and stay in the estate.

‘No, Sylvester, my mind is made up on this. You may be a lord, but | am still
your mother. Your brother and | are moving back. in,” She said, and |
exclaimed.

“You can’t bring Dominic to the estate, mother. You know we do not see eye
to eye on many things. | need to be focused. He will be a serious negative
distraction for me,” | complained, and she shook her head.

“It is just the two of you. Please, Sylvester. | have spoken to him about it, and
he is willing to try. The both of you have to try to get along. He is your only
family, other than me, of course,” She said, and | shook my head.

“Tamia and our children are my family,” | said, and she nodded.

“Of course, Sylvester, | am not disputing that, but please, you must try to
make it work with Dominic. It breaks my heart to see you two fight and hate
each other. Please,” She said, holding my hand, and | looked at Tamia. Her
face bore no expression, she could not say yes or no even though she hated
Dominic.

‘I have rules, mother. He should not speak to or disrespect Tamia in any way.
He isn’t allowed to get involved with running the place. He cannot attend my
meetings. | do not want to know he is there,” | said, and she shook her head.



‘I can understand all that except the last one. We will have some time
together when we can, and he can be relaxed there, too; after all, the estate
belongs to our family. Try, Sylvester,” She said, and | knew if | said no, it
would break her heart. | would just have to see how it goes. Living with
Dominic would be very difficult, especially now that he is going steady with
Glenda.

-Tamia~

Sylvester's mother received me with kindness, and she was nice to me, but |
realised Sylvester wasn’t happy about having his brother on the estate.

| could understand his reluctance. | have met Dominic three times, and none
have been pleasant.

Sylvester searched my eyes for answers, but | could not give any. Until |
officially became his Luna, | had no say.

Dominic walked into the living room with his girlfriend, who was afraid of
Sylvester.

“‘Have you told the wolf Lord, mother?”
Dominic asked and came to sit in the living room with his girlfriend.
‘I have told him, but there are conditions,” his mother said, and he exclaimed.

“‘He can’t give me conditions to live on our family’s property,” Dominic said,
and their mother growled.

“He can, and he has. He is lord and Alpha of the North; you will give him his
respect, Dominic. | am beginning to sense you are jealous of your younger
brother,” His mother said, and Dominic seemed bewildered by her words.

“Why do you think | am jealous, mother?” He asked, and she looked at him.

“To begin with, you lied about his relationship with Tamia; you made it seem
like he was going about misbehaving, and you made it seem as if she was a
liability. Then you lied about him neglecting his responsibilities. When Jenny
came to meet me, she had nothing but praise for Sylvester. | will advise

you to find something worthwhile and stop trying to bring your brother down,
and yes, he has the right to set the rules. He is lord and Alpha. You will abide



by his rules, or you won’t move in with us. | am warning you that you should
not insult or disrespect Tamia. She is Sylvester’s chosen and future Luna of
the North. You will give her her respect,” His mother said, through gritted
teeth, and | could feel the boss in her rise to the surface.

She was a tough woman, and | could see where Sylvester got his toughness
from. Although | hadn’t met their father, | figured Sylvester was more like his
mother.

We spent a while with Luna Stephanie Volkov, Sylvester's mother. She was a
joy to be around. She showed me baby pictures of Sylvester, making me want
to have children. | remembered how hurt | was when Leo told me Amanda
was expecting. | looked at Sylvester and thanked my stars for giving me a
second chance.

Understanding how | felt in those moments, he touched my hand and
squeezed. He knew | wanted children. Leo must have included it in the letter.

‘I can’t wait too,” He linked me, and tears welled in my eyes, but | brushed
them away before luna Stephanie would ask me why | was crying.

Glenda tried to be friendly, but | was weary of her; learning she was Susan’s
cousin did it for me, and | did not trust her intention towards Sylvester.

| trusted my man, but | did not trust her. Knowing that Dominic would be
moving into the estate meant | would have to deal with her. | am okay as long
as Susan does not miraculously show up looking for her cousin. Somehow |
knew what Susan did still hurt Sylvester even though he wouldn’t admit it. She
was best far away from us. | hoped she was married with plenty of children.

Soon it was time for us to leave, and Luna
Stephanie felt sad about it. She pleaded with

Sylvester to let us stay, but he declined because we had to answer questions
at the council early in the morning the next day.

According to him, Avery, Linda and me would be questioned extensively about
Elder

Jenny’s death. As long as Dominic wasn’t doing the questioning, | was fine
with it.



We returned to the estate and tried not to assault the driver’s senses this time.
Entering our room, Sylvester pulled me close to him and kissed me.

“‘No one will hurt you, | promise.” He said, and | smiled at him.

‘I know,” | said, assuring him | was okay, and he smiled.

We went to shower so we could get ready and head for dinner.

Dinner was a bit silent.

| guess Sylvester had linked Marcel and Theodore about the new
development.

They weren’t enthusiastic about Dominic moving in.
| guess | wasn’t the only one that did not like Dominic.

Linda was afraid and wondered how we could remain calm after finding out
that the man that locked us up in cages and tried to pin Luna’s assault and the
Elder's murder on us, was moving in. | had no answer because | was afraid,
but | was confident that Sylvester wouldn’t let him hurt us.

After dinner, we all returned to our rooms and decided to sleep early so we
would be refreshed the next day.

| thought we would be sleeping, but Sylvester had other things in mind. He
went under the covers and decided to give me the wildest night yet. Kaira
howled in my head, enjoying every bit of his ministrations.

It was clear he was trying to get a baby in me. | wasn’t on the pill anymore, so
it might happen soon.

We left early the next day for the Dark Wolf Pack council building in Lucland. It
was tall. and grand.

The sight of the building alone was intimidating.

The North was the most developed and organised part of our world.



It was only normal they would lead the rest of our world, and now that | was a
part of it,

| was proud of it.
We entered a small auditorium, loges boxes were on the walls.
The boxes were raised sitting platforms towards the rear of the auditorium.

They were on multiple levels stacked vertically above the ground. | counted a
total of six levels of sitting boxes on the wall. Dominic was sitting in a loge on
the first level.

We were taken to the grand Loge meant for the lord. It was on the first level
but on the opposite side of where Dominic was sitting. It was a beauty.

| could see the Elders seat on the ground floor and the opened centre on the
floor where the speaker would start to speak so everyone could hear. It was a
beautiful setting. If only it was bigger, they could have plays there, but it was
clear it was an official setting.

Some ladies were asked to serve our Loge, and from how they were dressed,
it was obvious they had a different kind of service. in mind.

Avery got uncomfortable and snapped at one of the girls.

Noticing what was happening, Marcel requested that men serve the Loge
instead. The women were not happy.

“Your reputation precedes you.” | leaned close to Sylvester’s ear and said; he
looked at me and frowned.

“Tell me you wouldn’t have selected a bedmate from those girls if | wasn’t in
your life,” | teased, and he smiled and kissed my hand.

‘I only go for premium stuff,” he said, maintaining eye contact with me. His
gaze made me shudder, and | felt like | was the only one in the room. He had
that effect on me, and he knew it.

He stuck out his tongue and sensually licked the back of my hand with the tip
before kissing my hand the second time. My pussy clenched, imagining his
tongue on me.



“Sylvester,” | breathed, and he smiled at me. He had me right where he
wanted.

Just then, a woman approached our Loge to speak with Sylvester.
“Lord Volkov,” She said, bowing her head,

“We are about to start. The Eastern Lunas have to follow me,” The woman
said, and it still bothered me that we were seen as eastern Lunas, even
though we had no marks on our necks.

“They are no longer Eastern Lunas,”

Sylvester corrected her, and she bowed her head and apologised for her
blunder.

We were led to the centre and made to stand. | guess we were the
entertainment of the event.

Standing on the open centre of the ground floor meant we would be the ones
answering the questions.

Seven elderly people took a seat where the elders sat, leaving one seat
vacant.

| believed that was the chair that belonged to Elder Jenny. | felt terrible for her.
The leader of the council was a young man called Vino Lawrence.
He was an Alpha, and it seemed he had succeeded his father.

He was the most reserved, and it did not seem like he would be asking
guestions.

Looking at him, | realised the seats belonged to families, not nominated
individuals. If not, Vino would not be the head of the council.

“‘Luna Tamia Albert, welcome to the council. | know you know why you and
your colleagues are here. So we can get right to it,

“An elder called Larry McMillian said, and | nodded.



“Three days ago, Luna Stephanie and Elder

Jenney were attacked at Lunna Stephanie’s house by Southern and eastern
soldiers.

According to the northern warriors on guard, they claimed the men were there
to get you, and they were sent by Alpha Devin Corrigan, also known as Bane.
Explain your relationship with Bane and how he knew to search for you in
Luna Stephanie’s home.” The man said, and | was pissed off. He might not
have said it, but he insinuated | set the Luna up.

‘I was the Luna of the Mountain pack, married to Alpha Leonardo Albert until |
was given as a peace offering to Lord Sylvester Volkov to settle the
misunderstanding between the North and the east. | do not know Alpha Devin
Corrigan.”

‘I met him once at a dinner party, and that was all. | have not communicated
with anyone outside the Volkov Estate. We are under strict conditions and
cannot wander about the place or communicate with outsiders.”

“l did not know where Luna Stephanie lived, and | have no dealing with Elder
Jenny. | am not in a position to shed light on the matter.” | said, and Elder
Larry Laughed.

“Lying to the council is a crime Luna,” he said and looked at me with dark
eyes.

“We have laws in the North, and we abide by them. | will give you a chance to
come clean if it happens, or your colleagues will be punished severely for the
crime.” He said to

“I will not admit to anything because | did not do anything,” | said, and he
nodded.

“‘Alpha Max Christian blanc of the Woodland pack at Hill Valley sent letters to
his Luna. We were able to intercept those letters, and we found something
interesting. In those letters, Alpha Max tells his wife to respond. He says he
knows she can respond because you, Luna Tamia, sent Alpha Leo letters.
about your stay in the North,” He said, and | frowned at the man.

“We have the letters in our possession.” He said, and people began to
murmur. | did not know what to say.



“Luna Tamia, What did you tell your husband about the North? | am of the
notion that you told him all he needed to know.

Because there is an alliance between the east and south, Alpha Leonardo
Albert, leader of the east, sought help from the man that had beaten the North
in battle, believing he would be able to do the task to try to take you away
from the North,” He said, and | could not believe this bastard. He had twisted
the narrative.

“These are all insinuations. You have no proof,” | said, and he shook his head.

‘I have Alpha Max’s letters that say otherwise, Luna,” he said, and | was about
to speak when | heard Sylvester’s voice from his Loge.

“‘Enough!” He said, and everyone was silent.

‘I made her write one letter to her husband when she got here and sent it
myself. She did not know my mother was in Lucland then. | read the letter and
still have a photocopy of its content. You can not base your deductions on the
letter of a husband that misses his wife and wants her to write to him at all
costs. Besides, what | want to know is why they killed Elder Jenny. If Tamia
was their target, they would have injured both my mother and Jenny, not killed
Jenny. | have done some investigations myself, and my mother said they did
not ask for Tamia; they beat her up and killed Jenny before she blacked out.
Whatever happened had nothing to do with Tamia, Avery and Linda.

And | will advise this court to refrain from referring to them as Eastern Lunas.
As you can all see, They no longer bear their husbands’ marks., They belong
to my pack, and Tamia will be my Luna soon,” He said, and people began to
murmur.

As proud as | was of him, | did not think telling them | would be their Luna
soon was a good idea.

They had it in for the east, and the three of us represented the east and south
to them, especially Dominic.

Chapter 29 - The Destiny of a Heart-broken Luna

~Sylvester-



| was thrilled about the bold step that | had taken. | felt giddy about it and
wanted to celebrate the engagement.

| noticed Tamia staring at her ring, which made me smile because she liked it.
There was so much life in the dining room when we ate that | was glad | gave
love a chance.

| never knew my heart could ever beat for anyone again. Tamia proved me
wrong and had my heart on a marathon. 1

| held her hand throughout dinner and did not miss the opportunity to kiss her.
This was it for me.

After dinner, we returned to our bedroom, and we made love. We were like
beasts.

Within the walls of our room, we had no control and no limits, and somehow, |
knew it would always be like this.

| decided to visit my mother the next day. | knew she was healed, so | opted to
check on her. | asked Tamia to come with me, and she was a bit reluctant
because of Dominic.

“l do not think it is wise to take me along. Your brother hates me for reasons
known to him, and your mother just came out of a terrible attack that allegedly
had something to do with me,” She said, wearing her jeans. 1

‘I want you there with me. | also hope we can find a way to speak to her about
the event so you can make some deductions on the matter. Above all, | want
her to meet her future daughter-in-law,” | said, and she looked at me.

“l do not have experience with in-Laws,” she told me, and | frowned.
“‘Leo’s parents are still alive,” | argued, and she nodded.

“They travelled when they handed over to him and have not returned since. It
was just the two of us until Amanda came along, She said, and there was no
ounce of hurt in her tone. | was pleased that she could talk about Amanda and
Leo without being hurt. It showed that she had moved on.

| went to her and pulled her to my chest, then kissed her. Holding her in my
arms felt so right. She was perfect for me.



“‘Green eyes,” | told her, and she giggled.

“‘Know you have nothing to worry about whenever you are with me. | can burn
the world for your sake,” | said and kissed the tip of her nose. | wasn’t saying
those words to soothe her ego. It was my truth, and | meant it.

Anyone that tried to come between us would face my wrath.

“‘Please, | want you to come with me,” | said and kissed her neck, tempted to
sink my teeth in. Too bad | would have to wait for the him and have not

returned since. It was just the two of us until Amanda came along,” She said,
and there was no ounce of hurt in her tone. | was pleased that she could talk
about Amanda and Leo without being hurt. It showed that she had moved on.

| went to her and pulled her to my chest, then kissed her. Holding her in my
arms felt so right. She was perfect for me.

“Green eyes,” | told her, and she giggled.

“‘Know you have nothing to worry about whenever you are with me. | can burn
the world for your sake,” | said and kissed the tip of her nose. | wasn’t saying
those words to soothe her ego. It was my truth,

and | meant it.
Anyone that tried to come between us would face my wrath.

“‘Please, | want you to come with me,” | said and kissed her neck, tempted to
sink my teeth in. Too bad | would have to wait for the wedding night to do it as
tradition.

“Okay,” She said, and | laughed.

“Great, wear a dress; Jeans are a lot of work, | said, squeezing her arse, and
she giggled.

“You are naughty,” She teased.
“For you,” | replied, and her cheeks coloured.

| brushed them gently and ran my thumb against her parted lips. She licked it
and sent shivers down my spine.



Then she moved away to change her outfit.

“Wear something short,” | said, composing myself, and she smiled.

“Mine,” Knight said, and my wolf made me laugh.

“She is ours, Knight,” | corrected him, and he growled.

“‘Bump up the wedding; we are lord; we do not have to wait for the Blue moon
ceremony. | want to make her mine now,” Knight said, and | agreed with my

wolf.

The Blue moon ceremony was about three months away; that was too long a
time to wait to claim my woman.

‘I can’t control myself, Sylvester,” Knight said, and | knew he might sink his
teeth in before the due time. | would try to hold out for as long as | can.

She returned, dressed in a short orange sundress. Her legs looked beautiful.
“The colour suits you, darling,” | said, and she smiled.

“It was the only decent oultfit fit for the occasion,” She said, and | smiled at
her, knowing what her collection was like.

We headed out, and | felt like a schoolboy all over again. Grabbing and
kissing her on our way out.

A lot of people saw us, and | did not care. | was finally living my life, and I liked
it.

| wanted to drive us there but decided to have a kappa drive us last minute. |
doubted if I would last behind the wheel with how | felt.

| placed my hand on Tamia’s thigh and moved up.

‘I am not wearing panties,” She linked me, and | looked at her. Knight growled
lustfully.

She knew how to get us worked up. She reached for my hand and placed it
between her legs close to her pussy, and moaned.



“This was why you made me wear something short.” She linked me, and |
knew my eyes were back because | could not control Knight.

She reached for my fly, unzipped my pants and reached into my boxers. The
moment she held me in her hands, | relaxed to enjoy the gift she was about to
give me. Bending down, she placed me in her mouth, and that was all |
needed to go wild.

| could not tell where we were, the car was somewhere in the woods, but |
didn’t care. | had never taken a woman in the car before. This will be the first
time; She bobbed her head, taking me down till it touched the back of her
throat, and | felt it. | didn’t want to come in her mouth this time. So | made her
come on top of me.

Placing me in her, she began to ride.

“l told you | could ride,” She linked me, reminding me of our horse riding joke.
| was too excited to laugh. | growled and moaned. She was moving right, and
it felt so right.

Tight and the perfect fit for me. | wanted her to come first, so | held out.
Guiding her body as she ground her pussy up and down my length.

“'m coming,” She said, and it was like music to my ears; she moaned so loud,
and | felt her walls pulsate and clench my cock until she came down, and then
| released into her. | felt relaxed when we were through, and she got off me.
“‘Amazing,” | said, kissing her, and she giggled.

“‘Hope | don’t fall asleep before we get there, “She said, and | laughed.

“‘Me too,” | said, looking at the driver, who seemed rigid. We had assaulted his
eyes, and | felt guilty for it.

We arrived at my mother’'s house, and
Tamia and | went in.

My mother was sitting in the ante-room with Dominic and one of Susan’s
cousins, who happened to be his new girlfriend and a bitch, Glenda Sullivan.

“‘Alpha,” Glenda said, standing up when she saw me. My brother did the same
but was angry to see Tamia.



“Why did you bring your whore to see mother?” He said, and | wanted to
attack him, but Tamia stopped me. | went to hug and kiss my mother.

“‘Mother, meet Tamia, my fiance,” | said, and she smiled at Tamia and hugged
her.

“What!” | heard Glenda and Dominic exclaim. | wondered if my brother would
ever mind his business.

“She isn’t your fated,” Glenda said, and | honestly would have slapped her if it
weren'’t for the fact that | respected women. | might just make her the
exception.

“Who said | was searching for my fated?” | asked her.

“Susan. That was why she left. She said you needed to be strong and needed
your..” She said, and | shut her up.

“I will not repeat this. Do not mention that name where | am concerned, and it
will be nice if you mind your business or | will forget you are screwing my
brother and mistreat you. Whether you are with Dominic or not, | am still your
lord, and you should never speak to me unless | ask you to.

“‘Leave them alone, Sylvester; | am glad you came,” My mother said, leading
Tamia and me to the living room.

“She is gorgeous,” my mother said, admiring Tamia.

“‘How is he treating you, dear?” She asked Tamia offering us a seat. Tamia sat
and smiled.

‘Il am happy,” She said, and my mother smiled.

“From your smiles, | can see you are happy,

My mother said and took her hand to admire the ring.

“The shade of your eyes,” My mother said, looking at Tamia.

“Who would have thought you were a romantic, Sylvester?” She said, looking
at me, and | smiled.



“So this is it?” She finally said, and | nodded.
‘I hope babies are in the plan,” She asked, and | nodded.

“So you two will wed on the blue moon according to tradition?” She asked. |
nodded, and she beamed.

“Great, Tamia and | have three months to get to know each other and plan the
wedding. | want it to be grand,” My mother said, and there was no way | would
be bringing Tamia to Lucland often.

“Mother, | can’t come here all the time with Tamia,” | said, and her smile
faded. My mother wanted to tell me something, trying to find the right words.

“You see, son, since the incident with Jenny,

| felt the essence of coming to live here had been defeated. If they could
attack me here, then | am no longer safe here,” She said, and | frowned at
her, wondering where she was heading with this.

“l thought about it after | was discharged from the hospital this morning, and |
have decided | will be moving back to the Estate,” She said, and | did not
know how to feel about it.

| love my breakfast with my friends, who were also my officers. | loved my life
there.

Having my mother move back there would change a lot of things.
| will have to eat with her and spend more time with her.

She would want to get involved with running the place, and | would not like it.
It was just better this way.

“‘Mother, | do not think it is wise. Let me increase the security here,” | said,
trying to convince her not to come and stay in the estate.

‘No, Sylvester, my mind is made up on this. You may be a lord, but | am still
your mother. Your brother and | are moving back. in,” She said, and |
exclaimed.



“You can’t bring Dominic to the estate, mother. You know we do not see eye
to eye on many things. | need to be focused. He will be a serious negative
distraction for me,” | complained, and she shook her head.

“Itis just the two of you. Please, Sylvester. | have spoken to him about it, and
he is willing to try. The both of you have to try to get along. He is your only
family, other than me, of course,” She said, and | shook my head.

“Tamia and our children are my family,” | said, and she nodded.

“Of course, Sylvester, | am not disputing that, but please, you must try to
make it work with Dominic. It breaks my heart to see you two fight and hate
each other. Please,” She said, holding my hand, and | looked at Tamia. Her
face bore no expression, she could not say yes or no even though she hated
Dominic.

‘I have rules, mother. He should not speak to or disrespect Tamia in any way.
He isn’t allowed to get involved with running the place. He cannot attend my
meetings. | do not want to know he is there,” | said, and she shook her head.

“l can understand all that except the last one. We will have some time
together when we can, and he can be relaxed there, too; after all, the estate
belongs to our family. Try, Sylvester,” She said, and | knew if | said no, it
would break her heart. | would just have to see how it goes. Living with
Dominic would be very difficult, especially now that he is going steady with
Glenda.

-Tamia~

Sylvester's mother received me with kindness, and she was nice to me, but |
realised Sylvester wasn’t happy about having his brother on the estate.

| could understand his reluctance. | have met Dominic three times, and none
have been pleasant.

Sylvester searched my eyes for answers, but | could not give any. Until |
officially became his Luna, | had no say.

Dominic walked into the living room with his girlfriend, who was afraid of
Sylvester.

“‘Have you told the wolf Lord, mother?”



Dominic asked and came to sit in the living room with his girlfriend.
“| have told him, but there are conditions,” his mother said, and he exclaimed.

“‘He can’t give me conditions to live on our family’s property,” Dominic said,
and their mother growled.

“He can, and he has. He is lord and Alpha of the North; you will give him his
respect, Dominic. | am beginning to sense you are jealous of your younger
brother,” His mother said, and Dominic seemed bewildered by her words.

“Why do you think | am jealous, mother?” He asked, and she looked at him.

“To begin with, you lied about his relationship with Tamia; you made it seem
like he was going about misbehaving, and you made it seem as if she was a
liability. Then you lied about him neglecting his responsibilities. When Jenny
came to meet me, she had nothing but praise for Sylvester. | will advise

you to find something worthwhile and stop trying to bring your brother down,
and yes, he has the right to set the rules. He is lord and Alpha. You will abide
by his rules, or you won’t move in with us. | am warning you that you should
not insult or disrespect Tamia. She is Sylvester's chosen and future Luna of
the North. You will give her her respect,” His mother said, through gritted
teeth, and | could feel the boss in her rise to the surface.

She was a tough woman, and | could see where Sylvester got his toughness
from. Although | hadn’t met their father, | figured Sylvester was more like his
mother.

We spent a while with Luna Stephanie Volkov, Sylvester's mother. She was a
joy to be around. She showed me baby pictures of Sylvester, making me want
to have children. | remembered how hurt | was when Leo told me Amanda
was expecting. | looked at Sylvester and thanked my stars for giving me a
second chance.

Understanding how [ felt in those moments, he touched my hand and
squeezed. He knew | wanted children. Leo must have included it in the letter.

‘I can’t wait too,” He linked me, and tears welled in my eyes, but | brushed
them away before luna Stephanie would ask me why | was crying.



Glenda tried to be friendly, but | was weary of her; learning she was Susan’s
cousin did it for me, and | did not trust her intention towards Sylvester.

| trusted my man, but I did not trust her. Knowing that Dominic would be
moving into the estate meant | would have to deal with her. | am okay as long
as Susan does not miraculously show up looking for her cousin. Somehow |
knew what Susan did still hurt Sylvester even though he wouldn’t admit it. She
was best far away from us. | hoped she was married with plenty of children.

Soon it was time for us to leave, and Luna
Stephanie felt sad about it. She pleaded with

Sylvester to let us stay, but he declined because we had to answer questions
at the council early in the morning the next day.

According to him, Avery, Linda and me would be questioned extensively about
Elder

Jenny’s death. As long as Dominic wasn’t doing the questioning, | was fine
with it.

We returned to the estate and tried not to assault the driver’s senses this time.
Entering our room, Sylvester pulled me close to him and kissed me.

“No one will hurt you, | promise.” He said, and | smiled at him.

‘I know,” | said, assuring him | was okay, and he smiled.

We went to shower so we could get ready and head for dinner.

Dinner was a bit silent.

| guess Sylvester had linked Marcel and Theodore about the new
development.

They weren’t enthusiastic about Dominic moving in.

| guess | wasn’t the only one that did not like Dominic.



Linda was afraid and wondered how we could remain calm after finding out
that the man that locked us up in cages and tried to pin Luna’s assault and the
Elder’'s murder on us, was moving in. | had no answer because | was afraid,
but | was confident that Sylvester wouldn’t let him hurt us.

After dinner, we all returned to our rooms and decided to sleep early so we
would be refreshed the next day.

| thought we would be sleeping, but Sylvester had other things in mind. He
went under the covers and decided to give me the wildest night yet. Kaira
howled in my head, enjoying every bit of his ministrations.

It was clear he was trying to get a baby in me. | wasn’t on the pill anymore, so
it might happen soon.

We left early the next day for the Dark Wolf Pack council building in Lucland. It
was tall. and grand.

The sight of the building alone was intimidating.
The North was the most developed and organised part of our world.

It was only normal they would lead the rest of our world, and now that | was a
part of it,

| was proud of it.
We entered a small auditorium, loges boxes were on the walls.
The boxes were raised sitting platforms towards the rear of the auditorium.

They were on multiple levels stacked vertically above the ground. | counted a
total of six levels of sitting boxes on the wall. Dominic was sitting in a loge on
the first level.

We were taken to the grand Loge meant for the lord. It was on the first level
but on the opposite side of where Dominic was sitting. It was a beauty.

| could see the Elders seat on the ground floor and the opened centre on the
floor where the speaker would start to speak so everyone could hear. It was a
beautiful setting. If only it was bigger, they could have plays there, but it was
clear it was an official setting.



Some ladies were asked to serve our Loge, and from how they were dressed,
it was obvious they had a different kind of service. in mind.

Avery got uncomfortable and snapped at one of the girls.

Noticing what was happening, Marcel requested that men serve the Loge
instead. The women were not happy.

“Your reputation precedes you.” | leaned close to Sylvester’s ear and said; he
looked at me and frowned.

“Tell me you wouldn’t have selected a bedmate from those girls if | wasn’t in
your life,” | teased, and he smiled and kissed my hand.

‘I only go for premium stuff,” he said, maintaining eye contact with me. His
gaze made me shudder, and | felt like | was the only one in the room. He had
that effect on me, and he knew it.

He stuck out his tongue and sensually licked the back of my hand with the tip
before kissing my hand the second time. My pussy clenched, imagining his
tongue on me.

“Sylvester,” | breathed, and he smiled at me. He had me right where he
wanted.

Just then, a woman approached our Loge to speak with Sylvester.
“Lord Volkov,” She said, bowing her head,

“We are about to start. The Eastern Lunas have to follow me,” The woman
said, and it still bothered me that we were seen as eastern Lunas, even
though we had no marks on our necks.

“They are no longer Eastern Lunas,”
Sylvester corrected her, and she bowed her head and apologised for her

blunder.

We were led to the centre and made to stand. | guess we were the
entertainment of the event.



Standing on the open centre of the ground floor meant we would be the ones
answering the questions.

Seven elderly people took a seat where the elders sat, leaving one seat
vacant.

| believed that was the chair that belonged to Elder Jenny. | felt terrible for her.
The leader of the council was a young man called Vino Lawrence.
He was an Alpha, and it seemed he had succeeded his father.

He was the most reserved, and it did not seem like he would be asking
guestions.

Looking at him, | realised the seats belonged to families, not nominated
individuals. If not, Vino would not be the head of the council.

‘Luna Tamia Albert, welcome to the council. | know you know why you and
your colleagues are here. So we can get right to it,

“An elder called Larry McMillian said, and | nodded.
“Three days ago, Luna Stephanie and Elder

Jenney were attacked at Lunna Stephanie’s house by Southern and eastern
soldiers.

According to the northern warriors on guard, they claimed the men were there
to get you, and they were sent by Alpha Devin Corrigan, also known as Bane.
Explain your relationship with Bane and how he knew to search for you in
Luna Stephanie’s home.” The man said, and | was pissed off. He might not
have said it, but he insinuated | set the Luna up.

“I was the Luna of the Mountain pack, married to Alpha Leonardo Albert until |
was given as a peace offering to Lord Sylvester Volkov to settle the
misunderstanding between the North and the east. | do not know Alpha Devin
Corrigan.”

“I met him once at a dinner party, and that was all. | have not communicated
with anyone outside the Volkov Estate. We are under strict conditions and
cannot wander about the place or communicate with outsiders.”



“l did not know where Luna Stephanie lived, and | have no dealing with Elder
Jenny. | am not in a position to shed light on the matter.” | said, and Elder
Larry Laughed.

“Lying to the council is a crime Luna,” he said and looked at me with dark
eyes.

“We have laws in the North, and we abide by them. | will give you a chance to
come clean if it happens, or your colleagues will be punished severely for the
crime.” He said to

“I will not admit to anything because | did not do anything,” | said, and he
nodded.

“‘Alpha Max Christian blanc of the Woodland pack at Hill Valley sent letters to
his Luna. We were able to intercept those letters, and we found something
interesting. In those letters, Alpha Max tells his wife to respond. He says he
knows she can respond because you, Luna Tamia, sent Alpha Leo letters.
about your stay in the North,” He said, and | frowned at the man.

“We have the letters in our possession.” He said, and people began to
murmur. | did not know what to say.

“Luna Tamia, What did you tell your husband about the North? | am of the
notion that you told him all he needed to know.

Because there is an alliance between the east and south, Alpha Leonardo
Albert, leader of the east, sought help from the man that had beaten the North
in battle, believing he would be able to do the task to try to take you away
from the North,” He said, and | could not believe this bastard. He had twisted
the narrative.

“These are all insinuations. You have no proof,” | said, and he shook his head.

‘I have Alpha Max’s letters that say otherwise, Luna,” he said, and | was about
to speak when | heard Sylvester’s voice from his Loge.

“‘Enough!” He said, and everyone was silent.

‘I made her write one letter to her husband when she got here and sent it
myself. She did not know my mother was in Lucland then. | read the letter and
still have a photocopy of its content. You can not base your deductions on the



letter of a husband that misses his wife and wants her to write to him at all
costs. Besides, what | want to know is why they killed Elder Jenny. If Tamia
was their target, they would have injured both my mother and Jenny, not killed
Jenny. | have done some investigations myself, and my mother said they did
not ask for Tamia; they beat her up and killed Jenny before she blacked out.
Whatever happened had nothing to do with Tamia, Avery and Linda.

And | will advise this court to refrain from referring to them as Eastern Lunas.
As you can all see, They no longer bear their husbands’ marks., They belong
to my pack, and Tamia will be my Luna soon,” He said, and people began to
murmur.

As proud as | was of him, | did not think telling them | would be their Luna
soon was a good idea.

They had it in for the east, and the three of us represented the east and south
to them, especially Dominic.

Chapter 30 - The Destiny of a Heart-broken Luna
-Tamia~

Sylvester's mother received me with kindness, and she was nice to me, but |
realised Sylvester wasn’t happy about having his brother on the estate.

| could understand his reluctance. | have met Dominic three times, and none
have been pleasant.

Sylvester searched my eyes for answers, but | could not give any. Until |
officially became his Luna, | had no say.

Dominic walked into the living room with his girlfriend, who was afraid of
Sylvester.

“‘Have you told the wolf Lord, mother?”
Dominic asked and came to sit in the living room with his girlfriend.
‘I have told him, but there are conditions,” his mother said, and he exclaimed.

“‘He can’t give me conditions to live on our family’s property,” Dominic said,
and their mother growled.



‘He can, and he has. He is lord and Alpha of the North; you will give him his
respect, Dominic. | am beginning to sense you are jealous of your younger
brother,” His mother said, and Dominic seemed bewildered by her words.

“Why do you think | am jealous, mother?” He asked, and she looked at him.

“To begin with, you lied about his relationship with Tamia; you made it seem
like he was going about misbehaving, and you made it seem as if she was a
liability. Then you lied about him neglecting his responsibilities. When Jenny
came to meet me, she had nothing but praise for Sylvester. | will advise

you to find something worthwhile and stop trying to bring your brother down,
and yes, he has the right to set the rules. He is lord and Alpha. You will abide
by his rules, or you won’t move in with us. | am warning you that you should
not insult or disrespect Tamia. She is Sylvester’s chosen and future Luna of
the North. You will give her her respect,” His mother said, through gritted
teeth, and | could feel the boss in her rise to the surface.

She was a tough woman, and | could see where Sylvester got his toughness
from. Although | hadn’t met their father, | figured Sylvester was more like his
mother.

We spent a while with Luna Stephanie Volkov, Sylvester’'s mother. She was a
joy to be around. She showed me baby pictures of Sylvester, making me want
to have children. | remembered how hurt | was when Leo told me Amanda
was expecting. | looked at Sylvester and thanked my stars for giving me a
second chance.

Understanding how | felt in those moments, he touched my hand and
squeezed. He knew | wanted children. Leo must have included it in the letter.

‘| can’t wait too,” He linked me, and tears welled in my eyes, but | brushed
them away before luna Stephanie would ask me why | was crying.

Glenda tried to be friendly, but | was weary of her; learning she was Susan’s
cousin did it for me, and | did not trust her intention towards Sylvester.

| trusted my man, but | did not trust her. Knowing that Dominic would be
moving into the estate meant | would have to deal with her. | am okay as long
as Susan does not miraculously show up looking for her cousin. Somehow |
knew what Susan did still hurt Sylvester even though he wouldn’t admit it. She
was best far away from us. | hoped she was married with plenty of children.



Soon it was time for us to leave, and Luna
Stephanie felt sad about it. She pleaded with

Sylvester to let us stay, but he declined because we had to answer questions
at the council early in the morning the next day.

According to him, Avery, Linda and me would be questioned extensively about
Elder

Jenny’s death. As long as Dominic wasn’t doing the questioning, | was fine
with it.

We returned to the estate and tried not to assault the driver’s senses this time.
Entering our room, Sylvester pulled me close to him and kissed me.

“No one will hurt you, | promise.” He said, and | smiled at him.

‘I know,” | said, assuring him | was okay, and he smiled.

We went to shower so we could get ready and head for dinner.

Dinner was a bit silent.

| guess Sylvester had linked Marcel and Theodore about the new
development.

They weren’t enthusiastic about Dominic moving in.
| guess | wasn’t the only one that did not like Dominic.

Linda was afraid and wondered how we could remain calm after finding out
that the man that locked us up in cages and tried to pin Luna’s assault and the
Elder’'s murder on us, was moving in. | had no answer because | was afraid,
but | was confident that Sylvester wouldn’t let him hurt us.

After dinner, we all returned to our rooms and decided to sleep early so we
would be refreshed the next day.



| thought we would be sleeping, but Sylvester had other things in mind. He
went under the covers and decided to give me the wildest night yet. Kaira
howled in my head, enjoying every bit of his ministrations.

It was clear he was trying to get a baby in me. | wasn’t on the pill anymore, so
it might happen soon.

We left early the next day for the Dark Wolf Pack council building in Lucland. It
was tall. and grand.

The sight of the building alone was intimidating.
The North was the most developed and organised part of our world.

It was only normal they would lead the rest of our world, and now that | was a
part of it,

| was proud of it.

We entered a small auditorium, loges boxes were on the walls.

The boxes were raised sitting platforms towards the rear of the auditorium.
They were on multiple levels stacked vertically above the ground. | counted a
total of six levels of sitting boxes on the wall. Dominic was sitting in a loge on

the first level.

We were taken to the grand Loge meant for the lord. It was on the first level
but on the opposite side of where Dominic was sitting. It was a beauty.

| could see the Elders seat on the ground floor and the opened centre on the
floor where the speaker would start to speak so everyone could hear. It was a
beautiful setting. If only it was bigger, they could have plays there, but it was
clear it was an official setting.

Some ladies were asked to serve our Loge, and from how they were dressed,
it was obvious they had a different kind of service. in mind.

Avery got uncomfortable and snapped at one of the girls.

Noticing what was happening, Marcel requested that men serve the Loge
instead. The women were not happy.



“Your reputation precedes you.” | leaned close to Sylvester’s ear and said; he
looked at me and frowned.

“Tell me you wouldn’t have selected a bedmate from those girls if | wasn’t in
your life,” | teased, and he smiled and kissed my hand.

‘I only go for premium stuff,” he said, maintaining eye contact with me. His
gaze made me shudder, and | felt like | was the only one in the room. He had
that effect on me, and he knew it.

He stuck out his tongue and sensually licked the back of my hand with the tip
before kissing my hand the second time. My pussy clenched, imagining his
tongue on me.

“‘Sylvester,” | breathed, and he smiled at me. He had me right where he
wanted.

Just then, a woman approached our Loge to speak with Sylvester.
“Lord Volkov,” She said, bowing her head,

“We are about to start. The Eastern Lunas have to follow me,” The woman
said, and it still bothered me that we were seen as eastern Lunas, even
though we had no marks on our necks.

“They are no longer Eastern Lunas,”

Sylvester corrected her, and she bowed her head and apologised for her
blunder.

We were led to the centre and made to stand. | guess we were the
entertainment of the event.

Standing on the open centre of the ground floor meant we would be the ones
answering the questions.

Seven elderly people took a seat where the elders sat, leaving one seat
vacant.

| believed that was the chair that belonged to Elder Jenny. | felt terrible for her.

The leader of the council was a young man called Vino Lawrence.



He was an Alpha, and it seemed he had succeeded his father.

He was the most reserved, and it did not seem like he would be asking
guestions.

Looking at him, | realised the seats belonged to families, not nominated
individuals. If not, Vino would not be the head of the council.

‘Luna Tamia Albert, welcome to the council. | know you know why you and
your colleagues are here. So we can get right to it,

“An elder called Larry McMillian said, and | nodded.
“Three days ago, Luna Stephanie and Elder

Jenney were attacked at Lunna Stephanie’s house by Southern and eastern
soldiers.

According to the northern warriors on guard, they claimed the men were there
to get you, and they were sent by Alpha Devin Corrigan, also known as Bane.
Explain your relationship with Bane and how he knew to search for you in
Luna Stephanie’s home.” The man said, and | was pissed off. He might not
have said it, but he insinuated | set the Luna up.

‘I was the Luna of the Mountain pack, married to Alpha Leonardo Albert until |
was given as a peace offering to Lord Sylvester Volkov to settle the
misunderstanding between the North and the east. | do not know Alpha Devin
Corrigan.”

‘I met him once at a dinner party, and that was all. | have not communicated
with anyone outside the Volkov Estate. We are under strict conditions and
cannot wander about the place or communicate with outsiders.”

“l did not know where Luna Stephanie lived, and | have no dealing with Elder
Jenny. | am not in a position to shed light on the matter.” | said, and Elder
Larry Laughed.

“Lying to the council is a crime Luna,” he said and looked at me with dark
eyes.



“We have laws in the North, and we abide by them. | will give you a chance to
come clean if it happens, or your colleagues will be punished severely for the
crime.” He said to

“I will not admit to anything because | did not do anything,” | said, and he
nodded.

“‘Alpha Max Christian blanc of the Woodland pack at Hill Valley sent letters to
his Luna. We were able to intercept those letters, and we found something
interesting. In those letters, Alpha Max tells his wife to respond. He says he
knows she can respond because you, Luna Tamia, sent Alpha Leo letters.
about your stay in the North,” He said, and | frowned at the man.

“We have the letters in our possession.” He said, and people began to
murmur. | did not know what to say.

“Luna Tamia, What did you tell your husband about the North? | am of the
notion that you told him all he needed to know.

Because there is an alliance between the east and south, Alpha Leonardo
Albert, leader of the east, sought help from the man that had beaten the North
in battle, believing he would be able to do the task to try to take you away
from the North,” He said, and | could not believe this bastard. He had twisted
the narrative.

“These are all insinuations. You have no proof,” | said, and he shook his head.

‘I have Alpha Max’s letters that say otherwise, Luna,” he said, and | was about
to speak when | heard Sylvester’s voice from his Loge.

“‘Enough!” He said, and everyone was silent.

‘I made her write one letter to her husband when she got here and sent it
myself. She did not know my mother was in Lucland then. | read the letter and
still have a photocopy of its content. You can not base your deductions on the
letter of a husband that misses his wife and wants her to write to him at all
costs. Besides, what | want to know is why they killed Elder Jenny. If Tamia
was their target, they would have injured both my mother and Jenny, not killed
Jenny. | have done some investigations myself, and my mother said they did
not ask for Tamia; they beat her up and killed Jenny before she blacked out.
Whatever happened had nothing to do with Tamia, Avery and Linda.



And | will advise this court to refrain from referring to them as Eastern Lunas.
As you can all see, They no longer bear their husbands’ marks., They belong
to my pack, and Tamia will be my Luna soon,” He said, and people began to
murmur.

As proud as | was of him, | did not think telling them | would be their Luna
soon was a good idea.

They had it in for the east, and the three of us represented the east and south
to them, especially Dominic.



