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Glaring at Rune's retreating figure, | stand from the floor now that |
can breathe again. To think he would find his mate in that slut
Brynlee and left me at the party alone to spend the night in her arms.
| was furious to leam that she spent the night in his bed, even more
furious when | slammed the door open to see her wearing his clothes
and covered in his scent. Rune is my play toy and no one can have
him but me.

"Tanya, why were you on the floor?” Valor walks into the pack house,
his own mood soured from the trial outside. It seems getting rid of
that slut caused problems with the pack. Many of the pathetic
Omegas and lesser Warriors already voiced their opinion on the
matter, stating they would rather have Brynlee as their Luna over me.
| have a plan to deal with these wolves later as long as Valor keeps
Rune in check.

“¥our son thought to teach me a lesson of respect.” | growl out in
frustration, allowing the man before me to see the bruises left on my
neck. Valor steps towards me, lifting my chin up with his finger and
causing me to shiver with delight. Even if Rune isn't happy with me, |
still have his father wrapped around my fingers.

"That bastard of mine actually harmed my woman!” Valar growls out
lowly, anger radiating off of him.

“It's nothing Baby." | coo out, taking his free hand in mine as | try to
play innocent.



“He knows better than to harm me further than this, so therg iz no
need to get so mad.® Valor sighs at my words, his body slumping as
he leads me towards the nearest room. His lips are on mine as soon
as the door closes and | try not to smirk as his hands roam my body.

"You are mine until he has to marry you, remember that Tanya,” Valor
states as he trails kisses along my jaw, his hands moving to scrunch
my skirt up.

“I will deal with my son for hurting you later, but for now let me make
you feel better.” | give in to his touch, allowing Valor to lift me up
while | wrap my legs around his waist. | can feel the tip of his cock
pushing against me and moan, ready to be filled by him. My goal, get
pregnant either with his or Rune's child to solidify my position as the
Luna of Pine Moon.

“Forget about Rune.” | moan out, hands pulling on Valor's black hair
and forcing the man to lock at me.

“I will be the Luna no matter what. So just make lave to me right here
and now Baby.” Valar growls excitedly by my words, his body
pressing me between the wall and him. Our kisses muffle our moans.
It seems all my hard work and planning has finally worked. | have
both the Alphas of Pine Moon in the palm of my hands. As soon as |
can produce and heir, | will kill Rune and Valor, then my father can
scoop in and take the land as his.



