
Chapter 5 - The Unwanted Sister's Alpha King 

Standing at the entrance of the grand hall, I nervously surveyed the hundreds of guests who had 

gathered to celebrate my wedding to King Alexander. My heart pounded in my chest as all eyes 

turned towards me, and my hands trembled with anxiety. 

As I walked down the aisle, memories of my sister’s funeral flooded my mind, causing a lump to 

form in my throat. I couldn’t bring myself to look at Alexander. I could feel his cold gaze on me, 

a stark contrast to the warmth and love I had always hoped for in a partner. I focused on my 

breathing, trying my hardest not to mess this up and fall on my face. my sister’s dress was tight, 

and it was hard to breathe in the smell of her perfume still lingering. 

I reached the altar, and Alexander’s icy blue eyes bore into mine. His expression was cold, 

showing no emotions at all. 

“Repeat after me,” the officiant commanded, breaking the tense silence between us. I swallowed 

hard and tried to focus on the words being spoken, but all I could hear was the pounding of my 

own heartbeat. 

“I, King Alpha Alexander, take you, Luna Olivia, to be my lawfully wedded wife,” Alexander 

said in a robot voice. 

“I-I, Luna Olivia, take you... King Alpha Alexander…” I stuttered, unable to hide the tremor in 

my voice. I looked around at everyone in the room panic setting in even more than ever before. I 

closed my eyes and took a deep breath. “To be my lawfully wedded husband”. 

The officiant pronounced us as husband and wife, and the crowd erupted into applause. I forced a 

smile on my face as Alexander took my hand and led me back down the aisle. The rest of the 

wedding was a blur, with greetings from guests, toasts, and dances. I tried my best to put on a 

happy face, but inside I was filled with doubt and fear. 

As we made our way back to our room, my heart racing in my chest as I thought about what was 

about to come. He led me into our room and closed the door behind us. The room was dark and 

as I reached for the light he stopped me. 

“You know what is expected of us tonight”. he said, his voice low and commanding. I nodded 

nervously, my hands trembling at my sides. 

He took a step closer to me, the heat of his body radiating towards mine. His hands reached out 

to cup my face, his touch gentle yet possessive. “I want you to submit to me completely,” he 

whispered, his breath hot against my ear. 

I closed my eyes as he leaned in closer. My heart raced feeling him so close to me, his hand 

trailed along my neck sending chills through my body as it reached my shoulder, he turned me 

around and as he undressed me slowly, his fingers brushing against my skin with a feather-light 

touch, I felt a heat building inside of me that I had never experienced before. 



I closed my eyes tight, reminding myself that he did not belong to me, and he never would but I 

couldn’t deny the electricity I felt from his touch. 

“Tell me you want this,” Alexander whispered, his voice husky and filled with desire and lust. I 

hesitated for a moment, unsure of what to say. 

“I want this,” I breathed out, my voice barely above a whisper. His hands trailed down my body, 

igniting every nerve ending as he explored every inch of me. The room was filled with the sound 

of our heavy breathing and the rustle of fabric as our clothes fell to the floor. 

He led me to the bed and as he laid me down, I looked up into his eyes and all I saw was lust and 

desire burning brightly within them. I knew deep down that this was wrong, that I shouldn’t be 

giving myself to a man who didn’t truly love me, one last time I reminded myself that this was 

what was expected of me. But as he hovered over me, my body screamed to feel him touching 

me, so I pushed my thoughts to the side letting myself get lost in the moment. 

His hand trailed up my thigh. I arched into his touch, telling him that I was ready for him. He 

slowly slid his member inside of me. I let out a gasp as he did, the sensation of him filling me 

sending waves of pleasure coursing through my body. 

His movements were slow, each thrust pushing me closer to the edge. I couldn’t help but moan 

in response, the sound echoing in the room as he continued to move within me. 

His pace quickened, his breathing growing ragged as he lost himself in the moment. I clung to 

him, my nails digging into his back as I urged him on. 

I felt myself teetering on the brink of release, a delicious tension building within me. And then, 

with one final thrust, he exploded inside me, both of us letting out one last gown of pleasure as 

he did. 

Alexander rolled off of me, his breathing still heavy as he reached for the sheet wrapping it 

around himself as he stood up and made his way to the bathroom. I lay there, feeling a mix of 

emotions wash over me. Guilt, shame, and confusion clouded my mind as I tried to process what 

had just happened. 

As Alexander emerged from the bathroom, his expression cold like always, I quickly pulled a 

sheet around myself, suddenly feeling exposed and vulnerable. 

He climbed back into bed without a word, turning away from me as if I were nothing more than a 

stranger. 

I wanted to say something, anything to break the suffocating silence that hung between us. But I 

knew there was no point he would never care about me which I already knew, and I would just 

have to learn to live with that. 



I swallowed my tears and told myself in the heart, that if I could not be his lover, at least I could 

be a good Luna to help him. This is the last thing I think and then I let darkness overtake me. 

 
 


