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Chapter 51. 

Luna Morgan knew that another phrase of her life just began that morning as she woke 
up and realized that Cassy was gone for her business. 

Last night, after she has eaten to her satisfaction, she went to bath and was to choose a 
cloth in the closet, she realized that all the clothes in the wardrobe were simply 
lingeries, no nice cloth at all, not even one and the lingeries were mostly net and at that 
time, she realized what they meant by ‘personal maid to the man of the house when the 
woman of the house is unavailable.’ 

She wore one of the lingeries to sleep. When she woke up, a thought struck her. “Will I 
be wearing those slutty clothes around the house? Is this polite for a pregnant woman?” 
She questioned herself and she knew that the answers were ‘No.’ 

Luna went to the bathroom to bath, that was when she had full time to look around the 
bathroom. 

The bathroom was just like her bathroom in the pack house but was more beautiful and 
spotless compared to her own. It also had soaps and skin care in it unlike her own 
which had nothing. 

She took her bath. “What will I wear after bathing?” She thought under the shower. 

She got out of the bathroom when she was done, with a towel wrapped around her 
chest, above her breasts. The towel wasn’t hiding anything on her as it stopped an inch 
below her butt. 

Luna opened the closet again, hoping for a miracle, she almost ran mad when she 
realized that nothing changed, still the lingeries from last night. She took a black 
matching underwear and wore it before tying back her towel. 

“This is not funny!” Luna thought and matched to her bag to bring out Drac. 

“Hey Drac, how are you today?” 

“Meow.” He replied, slighted wagging in tail in gladness. She gave him a peck before 
dropping him on the bed. 

“Let’s see what new mother got for us in the bag!” She said to Drac and picked up the 
bag to check it. “And Drac, when you sense someone close by, hide okay? Nobody 
loves cat here too.” 



“Meow.” The cat replied, understanding what Luna said. 

“Very good.” She opened the bag and the first thing she felt was a box, she bought out 
the medium sized box. Luna stared at the box in utter disbelief, “How can this bag fit 
into this small bag? How is it even possible?” She wondered but opened the box 
anyway. 

She was happy when she saw dozens of clothes inside the box. Outfit, dresses 
underwear and everything relating to clothing. 

“May the moon goddess bless you for me new mother.” Luna thought before picking out 
a yellow sun dress from the box, she quickly returned the box back to the bag and kept 
the bag on a table. 

Luna removed her towel, ready to wear the dress when the door of her room opened. 

“Ah!” She shouted as she turned to the door, only to see Ingrid. She sighed in relief and 
quickly wore her dress. 

“What are you wearing?” Ingrid asked her as she sized her up and down with her eyes. 

“I’m wearing a dress.” Luna said and gently sat down on her bed. 

“I don’t tell you that I’m blind Luna. It is just that you aren’t suppose to be wearing this 
kind of clothing here. Where do you even saw it?” Ingrid said. 

“I brought it with me. Look Ingrid, I’m pregnant okay? And I’m not a bitch, I know what is 
expected of me as a pregnant woman and I can’t stoop so low to have sex with another 
person’s husband!” 

“Then you won’t stay long in this mansion!” Ingrid snapped. 

“I am not planning of staying here for long okay?” Luna said back with the same tone 
she used on her. 

“That’s bullshit! I have to make my boss happy! And sex is the only thing that use to 
make him happy every time his wife is away!” 

“Of course it is but not with a pregnant woman!” Luna yelled. 

Both ladies glared at each other before Luna broke it. “I don’t know why you are taking it 
so personal, if you want to see him happy so bad then turn to the personal maid and I’ll 
gladly be just a regular maid here.” 



“That cannot happen. Now, change to a lingerie and go to the boss room to clean. The 
boss’s husband love to watch his personal maid clean nakedly.” Ingrid whispered the 
last part, with a smirk plastered on her face. 

“Well, that will have to change from me.” 

“Then watch yourself starve to death.” Ingrid threatened. “He hates lateness and he 
gave you just five minutes and we have used part of it for arguments. Trust me, you 
don’t want to see his aggressive self, its worse than you can ever think of!” She added 
and left the room. 

“What am I suppose to do now?” Luna gently sat down on her bed, her cat came out 
from under the bed, sneaking himself between her arms. 

“Not now Drac.” She said and stood up, “I don’t care about any consequences, I’m 
going to his room like this!” Luna concluded and left her room. 

She saw a vacuum cleaner just outside her door, she held the handle and pushed it to 
the room adjacent to hers, she knocked on the door. 

“Come in.” She heard Matthew voice said from inside the room. 

She entered the room and searched around for Matthew with her eyes but couldn’t see 
him as the room was so big, too big to be called just a room. 

“Searching for me?” She suddenly heard his voice behind her, starling her since she 
was busy staring around the room. 

“Good morning Mr Matthew.” She turned back to him and greeted with a small bow. 

She watched as Matthew chuckled, “What are you wearing?” Was the first question he 
asked her. 

“Dress Mr Matthew, I’m wearing a dress.” Luna said and got the vacuum cleaner ready 
to start cleaning. “You should leave the room for a while Mr Matthew, I need to clean.” 
She said with a fake bravery whereas, she was trembling deep down in her inside. 

Matthew laughed and walked straight to his bed, he sat on it and stared at Luna. 
“Firstly, my name is Matthew, please just Matthew. Secondly you are beautiful and you 
look refreshing.” 

“I don’t think its appropriate to call you by your name Mr Matthew.” Luna muttered. “I’m 
your maid here, not your wife. I don’t want to sound so disrespectful. I will just clean and 
leave.” She said, getting ready to begin. 



“If that is what please you.” He shrugged but his next statement got Luna frozen up. 
“Strip.” 

“What?” Luna asked in disbelief. 

“Strip Luna!” 

Chapter 52. 

Luna Morgan thought she was beginning to hear crazy stuffs as she stared at Matthew 
dumbly. 

“I don’t seems to understand what you mean Mr Matthew.” She said still trying to think 
of what Matthew meant by she should strip when she wasn’t his wife. 

“You must have heard from the other maids that my personal maids don’t usually clean 
the room with their clothes on, then why are you forming to be innocent?” Matthew 
pointed out, his eyes never staring away from Luna and she gently dropped her glance 
to the floor. 

Matthew was a psycho, he loved every hole under a skirt, he didn’t really want to know 
if one is pregnant or not in as much as the person is having a pussy, then he was only. 
Cassy knew about his immorality but she doesn’t mind though he had a policy guiding 
him, he can’t fuck any other person apart from his personal maids, that was why Cassy 
brought Luna in when she couldn’t find one that will fill in for her till she comes back. 

“I heard about it for real but I thought that both the person that made that rule and the 
person that kept on repeating it to my hearing are foolish. I mean, how can you include 
a pregnant woman in your stupid rules? Well that is just my thought, I’m not expecting 
you to be thinking of the same thing as me, because not everybody are sensible like 
me.” Luna said her mind out loud. 

She raised her head to look at Matthew and was surprised to see him just in front of her, 
she gasped, a little bit frightened, “How did you got here so qui…” She was saying but a 
deafening slap stopped her from continuing her speech. 

“How dare you? How dare you thought of me as a foolish person? I can see that you 
were not properly taught!” Matthew snapped, he was clouded with anger. 

“You are right Mr Matthew, I was not taught properly, in fact, I was not taught at all and 
all my life, I have always hoped that I get a training but right now, I’m glad I didn’t 
because I could have been acting insanely just like you that got a full teaching.” Another 
slap landed on her cheek immediately she finished talking. She stumbled to the floor 
due to the effect of that slap, it was hot as he added more pressure on it. 



Luna didn’t know where she got the balls of talking back at Matthew but she knew she 
was not going to allow him to have his way with her. Not now, not ever! 

Matthew got hold of her hair and pulled her out of his matrimonial room to the room 
given to Luna. 

“Hey stop! You are hurting me!” Luna cried. 

“Do i look like I care if I’m hurting you? When you are not my wife! Right now, I want to 
hurt you and this is just the beginning!” He was so mad. “I will show you how insane I 
can be!” He said angrily. 

Another thing about Matthew was that, no matter how much he fucks ladies that were 
not his wife, he had never made a mistake of sexing them in their room nor on their bed. 
He had all the great memories with Cassy in the room, so he didn’t planned on 
tarnishing the room with dirt. 

“What are you doing?” Luna asked, now getting scared. 

“What I always do to those that were always stubborn like you, even if there has never 
been any stubborn one so far.” Matthew pushed her on the floor in the room, locked the 
door and swung the keys in front of Luna. “Do you see this? You want it right? Come 
and take it!” He threw the keys inside his short, smirking at Luna. 

Luna cringed, “Give that to me!” She demanded. 

Matthew laughed and pulled her up from the floor with her hair, “Come here!” He threw 
her on her bed, “Let’s get some fun done.” He quickly got on top of her, trying to hold 
Luna in place as she waggled. 

“Let me go! Please let me!” She pleaded but he was not having it. 

“Keep on moving and you will get me more horny and shout all you want bitch, the 
neighborhood will be happy to hear your shouts though I hate the noise, it makes it 
seems like I want to rape you which is not true. So, stop screaming!” He said hitting her 
face. 

“Stop! Let me go!” He hit her again, bruising her lips as blood ticked out of the cut. 

He buried his face on her neck, bitting her hard there, almost drawing blood from her, 
he held her hands with one hand and the other held her left breast, squeezing it hard. 
Luna cried loudly, feeling nothing but pain. 

“I hate it that I’m a weak wolf, I hate it so much!” She thought crying. 



“Meow!” Drac got out from under the bed when Luna’s cry of discomfort didn’t stop, 
though it was instructed not to get out of it hiding when people are around, it has been 
trying to ignore the cries but couldn’t. 

“Drac, get him off me it hurts, make it stop.” She muttered in pain. 

“Meow!” Drac climbed onto the bed and stood before Matthew beside Luna’s head, 
“Meow!” He muttered again but deeply this time, causing Matthew, who was still lost in 
the world of pleasure to hear him and looked up to see Drac’s angry face. 

“A cat!” He shouted and rolled off the bed immediately. Drac followed him and drove his 
teeth into Matthew’s shoulder, tearing the flesh away. 

Matthew felt the tear of his shoulder and cried out, “Ah!!!!!” His cry swallowed up Luna’s 
as he rolled off on the floor, he clenched his bleeding shoulder. 

“Meow!” He heard Drac voice again and fainted when his eyes met Drac’s own, blood 
gushed out from his wound. 

“Let’s get out of here, grab the keys from his short, don’t kill him please.” Luna said as 
she cleaned her tears, she wore a pair of snickers she saw and carried her bag and 
Drac, who was already holding the keys with it mouth and Matthew laid there naked in 
the lower part of his body. 

She collected the keys from Drac and opened the door, she ran out of the room 
immediately, only to see Ingrid just at the door. 

“Where the hell did you see that devilish cat?” Ingrid asked immediately as she sighted 
Drac with Luna. 

“There is no time for explanation, call the ambulance. Mr Matthew is calling you in the 
room, you should see him immediately.” Luna said hurriedly and boated out of the 
house immediately. 

“Luna!!!” Luna heard Ingrid’s scream as she was already out of the compound, running 
for her dear life without looking back. 

Chapter 53. 

Years Later… 

Luna Morgan was inside a room, trying to fix her hair. The room was her room, which 
got a normal sized bed in it center, a reading table at the right hand side of the bed, a 
wardrobe and a mini dressing table stood side by side in the left hand side. The floor 
was cemented and the roof’s white ceiling was still new, as she recently changed it and 
the room was painted in pitch color. 



“Mom, could you believe what Xander just say?” Annabelle said entering inside Luna’s 
room, she was already dressed for school, same as her siblings. 

Annabelle Morgan was the second child of Luna, very lousy, bold and playful but always 
serious when she was expected to be. She loved picking on Xander every time they 
were around their mother but always secretly finding who their father was with Xander 
when their mother was not around. 

“What did he said?” Luna asked as she succeeded in fixing her hair. 

“He said that…..” Annabelle was saying but was cut short by her brother, Xander who 
entered the room too. 

“Shut it Annabelle, must you always be lousy? Can’t you be like Katherine for ones in 
your life?” Xander said, he was slightly annoyed. 

Xander Morgan was the first child, he was intelligent and smart, he had no idea that he 
was a werewolf, well, none of the three of them did. He always make sure that he was 
always there for his mother and sisters. He saw himself as he man of the house and 
that his basic responsibility was to protect his family. His present dream was to find their 
father, which he was trying to fulfill secretly with Annabelle. 

“What did you do again Xander? I don’t always trust you when you are having that 
mischievous look on your face.” Luna pointed out, glaring at Xander playfully before she 
picked up her hand bag and some textbooks on the reading table. 

“Mummy don’t trust me again because of you!” Xander yelled at Annabelle. 

“I’m happy!” Annabelle yelled back and ran out of the room. 

“Mom, it is not fair, you took side with Annabelle, instead of me.” 

“That is how it should be, you are a man while she is a woman, so you have to get use 
to it but always remember that I love you okay?” Luna said gently caressing his hair. 

“Okay mom.” He said but was still sad, “If dad is here, I’m sure he will love me most like 
mummy love Annabelle and Katherine.” He sighed. He dared not ask his mother the 
whereabouts of their father or she would be sad throughout the day, so he left the room 
quietly. 

“I know you want your father but that’s not possible right now, your father is trouble, he 
might not father you in the way I want, he is too evil.” Luna thought too and left the 
room. 

“Who help me to see my favorite daughter here?” Luna asked cheerfully as she got to 
the sitting room, putting her thoughts behind her. 



Katherine Morgan was the quiet one among the kids, she was always reserved and only 
talked when necessary. She hated it when someone talk bad about her parents just like 
her siblings and the best thing she love doing was being kind to everybody and helping 
her family without their consent. She was like a nerd and the most intelligent among the 
three and she was in possession of Drac because Drac chose her, he had been clingy 
to her from their birth. 

“You should not rub it to our face mother, it is not our fault that we three cannot be 
gentle like her, I keep on wondering if she is the only one that resembles our father 
because I know that Xander and I resemble you mummy.” Annabelle lousy self voiced 
out causing a sudden silence in the sitting room. 

“Let’s go to school or else we will be late and nobody wants that.” Luna broke the 
silence, trying to put her emotions in check and the three kids followed her behind. 

“I hate your mouth!” Xander muttered to Annabelle’s hearing. 

“I hate it too.” She muttered back, causing Katherine to crack in a laugher. 

When Luna ran off from Cassy’s home, she had to find a shelter for herself and Drac 
and had to make some money to feed herself and Drac. 

Luckily, she found some money inside her small bag when she had the opportunity to 
check everything in it, she also found some documents which she used to gain her 
present job which was a teacher in her triplet school and she also found some 
provisions in the bag. 

Luna had to leave that city completely to another city when she was declared wanted 
and she had been leaving just fine since then, though it hasn’t been an easy journey but 
her children kept her going. 

When her pregnancy got due and she wanted to birth her children, she faced hell 
because she tried to birth them by herself, she had to underwent the labor pains for 
days before she agreed for a caesarean section (C-Section), which she was lucky to 
survive with none of her children dying. 

Luna stared at her children from the rare mirror and smiled to herself, “They are the best 
thing that has ever happened to me.” She thought still smiling. 

They were all at the back sit of her old looking wagon. She got the car from their formal 
neighbor, who got another car before relocating from their area to a better place. 

She gently pulled over at a space in the school’s packing lots as her children were still 
in the elementary school. 



“And finally, we are in school!” Annabelle said, already dying of the thick silent in the 
car. 

“You all should behave yourselves okay? Xander and Annabelle, remember that if any 
of you fight, 10% of my salary will be deducted for damages and we need the full salary, 
remember we have to celebrate your fast approaching eighth birthday or who don’t want 
a celebration?” Luna teased in her last statement. 

“Me!” Katherine said raising her hand with a smile on her face but the glares she 
received from Xander and Annabelle caused her to gently dropped her hand, though 
her smile never wavered. 

“Don’t mind her mummy, we want a party.” Annabelle said, still glaring at Katherine. 

“I support Annabelle mom and majority carries the vote you always say. And speaking 
about birthday, mom, we will be going to the mall in the evening after school with Mark 
and Jose.” Xander said smiling charmingly at Luna. 

“That smile cannot work on me, you are not going anywhere without me.” Luna said and 
a bell rang out at that time. “Do you hear that? Run along to the assembly ground now 
and continue to be good kids.” 

“Okay mom!” They chorused and took turns in giving her a peck before running out of 
the car. 

Chapter 54. 

Xander Morgan and Annabelle Morgan managed to stay out of trouble throughout that 
day as they didn’t want the school authority to deduct from their mother’s salary. 

Normally, they didn’t find pleasure in causing trouble in their class, they fight and get 
into trouble if one of their classmates abuses them of not having a father and thereby 
calling their mother a slut which no kid will want to hear and there was Matt, a boy in 
their class, he hated them so much because he envied them, he finds pleasure in 
abusing them and mostly calling Luna a slut, which always results to them beating him 
and his friends up. 

Luna too was not making anything easy for the kids, she always avoid every topics 
relating with their father. She even forced them to promise her that they will forget about 
him. 

Luna had always tried to protect them from her past, she had always tell them that they 
had no father, they were born without anyone to call a dad, leaving the kids to wonder, 
“How is that possible? All kids in their class have a dad, even Mark and Jose has a dad 
too, then, why were we born without one? Are we perhaps the second Jesus?” Their 
thoughts they had no answer to, so they decided to find out answers by themselves. 



“We must have a dad! I won’t like it if we happen to be the second Jesus. We know that 
mummy is keeping things from us and we can’t question her or she would be sad and 
accuse us of breaking our promises.” They will always say among themselves but in 
Luna’s thought, all her thoughts were centered on protecting the truth from her children, 
for their own good. 

They were in the sitting room of their two bedroom flat, they just finished eating as they 
arrived from school not quite long. 

“Mom, it is almost time. Mark and Jose will be here soon, please mom, allow us to go, 
we promise we won’t cause any trouble, we will just get what we want and leave the 
mall.” Xander pleaded with Luna on behave of his sisters and himself, even Katherine 
wanted to go. 

“Can I say no to you kids?” Luna asked them, already coming to a conclusion. 

“No mother, I want to go too. We even need some breathing space, you are always with 
us every time and it is becoming annoying. And besides, you trust Mark and Jose right? 
They will take care of us.” Katherine said, giving Luna her perfect puppy eyes. 

Mark and Jose were the triplet’s friends. Mark was eighteen years old and was in the 
same school with the kids but in the twelveth grade in high school side while Jose was a 
year older than the kids but he was in the same class with them. He was the only one in 
the class that relates with them. Their school comprises of both the elementary school 
and the high school inside the same compound. 

“Fine. I know that you kids ganged up against me, so fine, you can go but don’t forget to 
buy something for mummy and don’t go too faraway from Mark okay?” Luna finally gave 
in, folding her hands together with a fake frown on her face. 

“Thank you so much, we love you mummy.” They said happily hugging her, thereby 
wiping the frown off her face. 

“I love you too.” 

A car horn got them disengaged, “Do you hear that?” Luna asked them. 

“Yes mom, Mark and Jose are here.” They rejoiced, picked their mini fashion bags and 
rushed out of the house. 

“Be careful kids, you might fall.” Luna cautioned them but none replied her. 

Luna got out of the house to see the kids already settled inside the Range Rover Mark 
brought, which was like the lest of the cars they owe, she waved at them and walked 
back to her house. 



“They will be fine.” She reassured herself and shut the door. 

Unlike Luna, who was struggling to make sure that her children live a comfortable life, 
Mark and Jose were from a rich background, their parents were very wealthy. Their 
father had like five companies all around the country and their mother was a fashion 
idol, so they were living inside money and their parents had a 40% share in their school. 

The triplets sat down comfortably at the back seat of the car while Jose sat at the 
passenger seat beside the driver, who was Mark. 

“I didn’t saw you today after closing, it was like you three disappeared.” Jose said, 
turning back to stare at them. 

“We ran to mummy’s office to continue to pacify her, she refused to allow us to follow 
you because we told her about it just this morning.” Xander replied Jose. 

“Why did you forget? I told you about it like a week ago.” Jose said again. 

“We don’t know okay? We just forgot about it but not to worry, we are here now.” 
Xander said. 

“Hey! Mind what you say! You forgot, not we. I only found out about it this morning and 
you prevented me from telling mom.” Annabelle countered. 

“So you expected me to allow you to say it to mom with that your big lousy mouth? 
Don’t worry, I will pass.” Xander said back. 

“We are almost here guys.” Mark said, knowingly stopping Annabelle from talking, or 
else, she will end up fighting with Xander. The car was silent till they got to their 
destination. 

“And here we are.” Mark parked the car in the mall’s packing lots. 

“Wow!” The kids gushed as they entered the mall. 

“This place is so beautiful.” Katherine muttered, walking behind them all. 

“Of course it is.” Jose said. He halted his step to be on the same pace with Katherine, “If 
you want, we can come here again with the driver, just you and me.” Jose had a crush 
on her but they never haven’t really talked with each other, Katherine was always quiet 
and keep to herself. 

“I don’t think that will be necessary.” Katherine said and walked faster to meet up with 
her siblings. 



“Mark, we will like to tour around the mall, I promise we won’t get lost, we will pick things 
we want as we are on it.” Annabelle said pulling Xander and Katherine with her, running 
deeper into the mall. 

“Do you want Jose to come along?” Mark asked after them. 

“No, we are good.” She shouted as they were already a distance away. 

Mark watched them as they disappeared from his sight. “They are happy.” He said to 
Jose, who wasn’t even listening. 

“Katherine talked to me.” He gushed out his mind smilingly. 

“Meet me up there when you are done daydreaming.” Mark said shaking his head at his 
brother and he began to walk away. 

“Mark, it is not fair, you suppose to say sweet words to me to make me happier.” Jose 
whined. 

“Why will I say sweet words to you when I’m not Katherine.” Mark laughed and 
continued putting the things he wanted inside the shopping basket, with a frowny Jose 
beside him. 

Xander, Annabelle and Katherine were still looking around the mall while picking a few 
things inside their baskets but halted when they heard. 

“Hey kids!” 

Chapter 55. 

Xander, Annabelle and Katherine Morgan were at a different side in the mall in their 
own world of fantasy, they have never seen somewhere so beautiful all their lives. That 
day was not the first day they went out with Mark and Jose but it was the first time they 
went to a very beautiful place. 

“See that doll, I want it.” Annabelle said as she saw a beautiful big doll. 

“It will be costly, mother always says that we should avoid the costly things when 
someone takes us out.” Katherine said and immediately walked away from there. 

“But I want it.” Annabelle said, gently following Katherine behind. 

“You will tell dad about it when we find him, I’m sure he will be glad to buy it for you.” 
Xander said too, joining the girls. 



“What if our daddy is a poor man?” Katherine asked them and they exchanged a stare 
with different things in their minds. 

“Then he will use all his savings to buy it for me!” Annabelle said, she didn’t like the idea 
of having a poor dad. She didn’t want someone that will suffers with them as their 
father, she wanted someone rich just like Jose parents, so that they will go for vacations 
without thinking of the money they will waste. 

“I don’t want a poor dad.” Xander muttered. 

“Me too.” Katherine said too. “But I can’t help but to think of it, we are going to love him 
if he is poor right?” Katherine asked but none of them answered her. 

They toured the mall silently, just feeding their eyes allover when a masculine and 
alluring voice stopped them. 

“Hey kids!” The voice said. 

They three quickly looked front to stared at the person with an apology as they were at 
fault, they weren’t looking at where they were going. 

“We are so sorry s…” They were apologizing at the same time but stopped talking at the 
same time too as they stared at the man’s face. 

Strangely, the kids began to perceive a really captivating scent around the man as they 
stared at him with him returning the favor by staring back at them. 

The man, who was staring at them with his unique sun yellow eyes was none other than 
Damien Blackhood of the Black Hood pack. 

He was astonished with the scent he was perceiving from the kids. The scent was so 
captivating and it was drawing him in. He was astonished because something like that 
has never happened to him before, he has never felt like that before, the deepest 
feeling to claim the three kids as his own, not to even talk about the boy, who looked 
exactly like him when he was still a child. 

“Who are you?” Annabelle asked the stranger who was busy staring back at them. 

“She must be bold, just like me.” Damien thought with a gulp and for the first time in his 
life, he was speechless in front of a kid. 

Xander and Katherine were just silently staring at the stranger with different thoughts in 
their minds but they were nearly thinking of the same thing. 

“Who is this stranger? He somehow looks like me. He is just older, can he be our 
father?” Xander thought. 



“This stranger is like the older version of Xander, is he our daddy?” Katherine thought. 

Everyone were in a daze with their own different thoughts and their gaze not waving 
from each other. 

“Hey guys, there you are.” Mark broke their stare with the stranger, with his words and 
his present and that of Jose. 

“Mark.” Xander and Annabelle turned back to looked at them but Katherine eyes were 
fixed on the stranger as he turned back and walked away. 

“He even walks like Xander.” Katherine noticed. 

“Hey, what are you staring at?” Jose asked Katherine, startling her. She glared at Jose 
and walked to Annabelle’s side, clutching to her arm. 

“What happened? Why the glare?” Jose wondered as he glanced at Katherine before 
staring away. 

“What are you three standing here to do? Let’s get going or should we tour more? I’m 
still having like thirty minutes to spare.” Mark said, staring at his wristwatch. 

“No, don’t want more touring, we want to go home.” Xander said, leading the way to the 
cashier. 

“What is wrong with him?” Mark asked Katherine and Annabelle as he noticed the 
strange behavior in Xander. 

“I can’t tell.” Annabelle said as she followed Xander with Katherine by her side. 

“What is wrong with them?” Jose and Mark wondered. “They were just fine when they 
left us there.” They shrugged and left too walking with them. 

Mark paid for all what they bought and left with them, the kids all had a faraway look on 
their faces throughout the ride, causing Mark to be so worried about them. 

“What will Miss Morgan think when she sees them returning home looking all sad?” He 
thought with a sigh. 

**** 

Alpha Damien Blackhood had left his pack to chill as a lot of things has been happening 
to him lately and for the fact that he still didn’t know the woman he had the one-night-
stand with made everything worse, though he had made up his mind to forget about her 
and focus on his pack but the stubborn part of him still used to remember and then he 
would wonder who she was. 



He left his pack with his car and driver and had to stop at the mall to get some things 
and he made sure to avoid the flirty stares of the girls as he walked inside, only for him 
to bumped into the kids who raised his curiosity. 

He stood at a far space, staring at the kids as the teenager with them, who interrupted 
their little staring moment, paid for what they bought. 

“Who are they?” Damien thought as he watched them closely. 

“I’m having no child outside my pack right?” He sighed, “But what if I had a relationship 
with a woman unaware?” He thought. 

“I don’t know you to be foolish Damien, unaware relationship? Really?” Dam said in his 
head. 

“Shut up! My head is a mess!” Damien snapped at him. 

He saw the teenager entered a car with the kids and the other kid with them, he 
watched as they drove away, then left out a sigh and entered his own car with the driver 
already waiting for him. 

“Let’s go!” 

Chapter 56. 

Xander, Annabelle and Katherine Morgan were still in the car with Mark and Jose. 

“You three don’t seems happy like you were before, do you want us to go to somewhere 
fun where you can shake away that cold face?” Mark asked, trying to cheer them up, 
though he won’t mind going if they answered him with a yes. 

“Like a park! We can play the rollercoaster and I will get to sit down with Katherine and 
buy the same ice cream flavor with her!” Jose said out, causing Xander and Annabelle 
to exchange a stare and laughed, Katherine only smiled faintly. 

Mark hit Jose head playfully, “Stop being ridiculous bro.” 

“Wait, I thought I’m his best friend, then, why is he choosing my sister over me?” Xander 
said, pretending to be thinking. 

“That simply means that your sister is more important than you!” Jose told him and they 
all laughed, this time, Katherine laughed with them when she saw Xander’s face. 

“Now, I know why you always misbehave.” Annabelle said to Xander, “Why won’t you? 
When your best friend thinks of you as not so important.” She mocked him and Xander 
frown deepened. 



“At least I still have someone to call a best friend, what of you that have no one? You 
are enemies to everyone in school!” Xander said back, wanting to get back at 
Annabelle. 

“I’m having reasons for that Xander and it is simply because I don’t befriend senseless 
people and everyone in school are senseless except Mark and Katherine. I always 
thought that Jose too was sensible until you became his friend and he became 
senseless like you.” Annabelle said. 

She was not looking at any of them, she was busy staring at her nails. If she had, she 
would have seen the angry stares giving to her from the side and front, though she felt 
the stares, she still didn’t care. 

Xander and Jose were busy staring at Annabelle angrily while Mark and Katherine were 
laughing their asses out, though Mark tried to keep his laughter in check because he 
was driving. 

“What! You think of me as senseless now? No wonder I don’t like you neither have I 
ever see you as a friend!” Jose said. Though he really cares about the triplets, he only 
wanted to get back at Annabelle who doesn’t seems to care about his outburst. 

“Guess what Jose.” Annabelle said, raising her head to stared at Jose. 

“What? Go away with your guessing game.” He replied frowning. 

“Not like I really wanted to play a game with you, I just want to bring down your ego to 
the smallest level. Now listen, do you know that Katherine and I think alike? We are not 
like the dumb male among us.” 

“Hey, don’t include me in your game.” Xander cut her short. 

“Ignore him, he has always been like that since he met you.” Annabelle said to Jose, a 
frown crept on Jose and Xander’s face and Mark and Katherine busted into another 
rounds of laughter. That time they were already at home but Mark decided to laugh 
more before announcing to them all that they were home. 

“So as I was saying Jose, since Katherine and I always think alike and in my thought, I 
think that you are senseless then imagine what Katherine will be thinking of you as.” 
Annabelle said. 

“That is a fat lie, Katherine cannot think of me like that, you are just trying to make me 
feel bad.” Jose said with a frowny face, Annabelle’s last statement really got him, he 
was only trying not to cry. “I will not agree with you until Katherine herself talks, 
whatever she says will clear the air. Katherine, what do you think of me as?” All of them 
kept quiet immediately, waiting for Katherine to talk. 



Katherine stared at Jose and that time, he was like the cutest thing she have ever seen, 
“Just like Drac.” She thought. 

“Come on Katherine, we are waiting.” Jose said, a smile was gently forming on his face 
as he stared back at her. 

“I always don’t see you but now, looking at you closely, I see that you are really 
senseless, stupid, you are also a talkative but you are cute like my cat, meow. Thank 
you Mark for taking us out today, I really had some fun.” Katherine said and alighted 
from the car immediately, going inside their house. She could hear the laugher in the 
car even as walked further away from it. 

“Wow I love her last statement, she said that you are cute like Drac, if only you know 
how ugly Drac is, you could have been crying by now.” Annabelle added between her 
laugher. 

“That is a lie, Drac can’t be ugly!” Jose said, not wanting them to spoil his mood. 

“Well you wish. Come on Xander let’s go or mom will come outside and drag us in and 
we will be grounded.” Annabelle said, already alighting from the car too. 

“Bye Mark. Thank you.” Xander said and ran to meet up with Annabelle. 

“She really thinks I’m ugly, I will stop crushing on her, she is no more my type.” Jose 
said, still annoyed. “But Mark, do you really think I’m stupid?” 

Mark ignite the car and zoomed off from the Morgan’s house going towards theirs, “I 
thought you said that you won’t crush on her anymore, I thought she is no more your 
type, then why will you still care about her thoughts about you.” 

“I hate you so much, you are not a good brother to me, you suppose to say nice things 
to me. I will beg mom to give me three babies, so that I will not be stuck with you always 
again!” 

Mark’s laughter filled the car as they drove off. 

**** 

The Morgan kids just locked themselves in since they returned from the mall and Luna 
was getting worried even as it was already night and she was sure that they would be 
sleeping by now, she couldn’t helped but to wondered, “What could have gone wrong?” 
But she sighed, trying to concentrate on the book she was reading. 

“I will just check up on them later before I sleep.” She concluded and continued with her 
work. 



**** 

“I can’t get the stranger off my mind.” Xander said to Annabelle as they both sat down 
on his bed. 

The kids’ room was bigger than Luna’s own and they had their different beds in the 
room. Xander’s own was the first one on the right, followed by Annabelle’s own, then 
Katherine’s own. The room was painted in gray, blue and golden colors. 

“I can’t too. I’m thinking that we should tell mummy about it, she cannot be clueless like 
us.” Annabelle said. 

“Tell mummy what?” 

Chapter 57. 

Xander and Annabelle Morgan were startled as they heard the voice from the door, they 
glanced there only to see Katherine instead of Luna. 

“Tell mummy what?” She asked again and seeing that she succeeded in scaring them, 
she laughed. 

“You scared us.” Annabelle pointed out, feeling so frightened. 

“I’m sorry.” She gently walked to her bed to do her reading. She loves her privacy and 
had only went out of the room to keep their mother away from worrying about what got 
them locked up in the room. 

And Katherine really stopped her from thinking of anything negative, she told Luna that 
they had too much fun and they needed to rest immediately as they were tired. 

Katherine picked out a book from her school bag, switched on her reading lamp and 
began reading with Drac cuddling her thighs, she shoved her hand in it hair, caressing it 
as she continued reading, minding her business. 

“Back to what we were discussing, should we just tell mummy about it? Its is disturbing 
enough. How can a man look exactly like you, you look like his younger version and he 
seemed surprised to see us too, I don’t know what that means.” Annabelle said, hoping 
for the answers to just pop up in her head without her stressing much. 

“I think he don’t know us too, he was quite surprised to see us, he was shocked and 
frozen.” Xander said, his little head was beginning to hurt and he held it with his hands. 

“Let’s just tell mom about him and get this over with.” Annabelle concluded. 



“We will tell mummy tomorrow but right now, I have to sleep.” Xander said, laid on his 
bed with his back turned to Annabelle. 

“This is harder than I thought.” Annabelle said and went over to her own bed to sleep 
too. 

“I hope the stranger is dad, he seems so rich and he can afford my dream vacation 
without stress.” Annabelle thought before sleeping. 

“I hope so too.” Katherine muttered and continued reading her book. 

**** 

“Rise and shine babies.” Luna woke them up the next morning, opening their windows 
and rolling up the shields for the day’s brightness to penetrate inside the room. 

When she came to the room to check up on them last night, she met them sleeping as 
she had predicted, though Katherine knew when she came in but pretended to be 
asleep too. 

“Good morning babies, it is another day and you three are still on bed by this time of the 
day.” Luna said and clapped her hands childishly, “Stand up and come over to the 
bathroom to have a bath. Today is the last school day of the week, so let me dress you 
up for school quickly. Who is bathing first?” She asked them and began shaking them 
playfully on their bed, trying to wipe the sleep off their faces. 

“Good morning mom.” Annabelle muttered and Luna pecked her forehead lovingly in 
response. 

“Mom, I’m awake but you should know I won’t take my bath first, I’m the man of the 
house and the saying is always about ladies first.” Xander said and turned his back to 
his mother. 

“Hmm really? Okay fine.” She chortled, turned him over and pecked his forehead too 
before standing up from him. 

“Don’t worry mom, I always enjoy bathing first with Drac.” Katherine said, she was 
already halfway to the bathroom. 

“That is my girl.” Luna said and hit both Xander and Annabelle on their shoulders, “I’m 
still coming for you both.” She stated and headed to the bathroom with Katherine and 
Drac. 

Luna succeeded in bathing the kids and dressed them up for school. She remembered 
to close back the window and to dropped the shields. 



“Breakfast is on the dinning, go there and eat up, mummy too have to dress up.” Luna 
said, leading the way out of the room. 

“Don’t forget to carry your schoolbags please, none of you are coming back inside, we 
will be going immediately after breakfast, we are closely late.” 

“Okay mom.” They chorused. 

Luna turned towards her room and the kids turned towards the dinning but Xander 
suddenly stopped walking. “You both should go on, I will love to inform mom about 
something.” He said. 

Katherine just nodded her head and continued her journey to the dinning but Annabelle 
answered Xander. “Don’t inform mom about anything about that strange man okay? 
You know that we are late, we will let her know in the afternoon when we return from 
school.” 

“Okay I won’t but I’m still going to her room.” Xander replied and went to Luna’s room, 
leaving Annabelle to breath out heavily but she went to the dinning anyways. 

“Mom.” Xander called immediately he entered, he met Luna trying to zip up her dress. 
“Let me help you mom.” Luna allowed him to help her. 

“Thank you baby.” Luna turned back and pecked his cheeks. “But aren’t you suppose to 
be in the dinning with your sister?” She asked him. 

“Of course I should be, I just thought that you might need a man’s help in here and see, 
your zipper had to get stuck.” He said, feeling proud of himself causing Luna to laugh 
out loud. 

“Mom, you’re beautiful.” He said as he looked closely at Luna. 

“You think I need that too right?” Luna asked and gently caressed his cheeks, and he 
nodded, “Thank you baby, I really need it.” She hugged him. “I know that you were sad 
yesterday because of your dad and I’m sorry, I wish I can be better than this and you 
guys should know that I’m trying but it seems I’m not trying enough.” 

“I love you mom but we still need dad too. You tell us nothing about him and you left us 
to the fantasy. Yesterday, we saw…..” Xander cut himself short with his eyes tightly 
shut. 

“What did you saw?” Luna asked and disengaged from the hug, staring at his eyes and 
he gently opened his eyes, they were red as tears rolled down from the corner of his 
eyes. 



Luna hugged him again, “Its okay baby. I promise I will tell you a story, a story about 
someone you love, a story that will clear all your doubts and curiosity, a story about 
me.” Luna promised and she meant it. 

“Come on wipe your tears, everything will be okay.” Xander nodded and they both 
wiped his tears away. 

“I love you Xander, always remember that.” 

“I love you too mom.” He whispered and ran out of the room. 

He was relieved, he can think again and most especially, he felt more loved and happy. 
He ran all the way to the dinning, beaming happily. 

“What did you discussed with mom?” Annabelle asked Xander immediately he showed 
up in the dinning room. 

“I snitched about your bed wetting nature.” Xander replied her sarcastically. 

“What? You bed wet now?” 

Chapter 58. 

“Mom, you shouldn’t believe everything Xander says about me, your son is not 
innocent, I keep on wondering if he is really my brother.” Annabelle said with her eyes 
rolled. “I will wait in the car.” She said carrying her schoolbag and left the dinning room 
afterwards. 

“We are running late mom, I will wait in the car with Annabelle.” Katherine said too, 
carried her schoolbag and left too. 

“Okay Xander, you will have to eat your breakfast in the car. Come on.” Luna told 
Xander. 

“No qualms mom. Let’s move.” He carried his breakfast with him while Luna helped him 
with his schoolbag and both left the house, locked the door and off to the car. 

“You all should be good kids today okay? I was so proud of you three yesterday when 
there was no fight reported on you, I was like ‘yes, those are my kids'” Luna laughed 
after her words. She was already driving out of their compound towards the school. 

Xander exchanged a knowing look with Annabelle, even as his mouth was filled with 
food, he laughed along with Annabelle, almost choking himself. 

“Mom, Xander and Annabelle didn’t fought yesterday because Matt didn’t came to 
school, he was still at the hospital, receiving treatment from the last beating he received 



from Xander and Annabelle.” Katherine explained to Luna, causing them to laughed 
more and thereby wiping Luna’s smile away. 

“What? She is lying right?” She asked Xander and Annabelle. 

“You wish she is mom but she gladly isn’t lying.” Annabelle replied. 

“You kids are suffering me indirectly, it just that I cannot say that I’m tired of you three 
because I can never be tired of you. I love you too much to be tired.” Luna told them. 

“We love you too mom.” They chorused smilingly. 

“But that doesn’t mean we won’t fight if one of the kids say anything rubbish to us about 
you and dad.” Annabelle said and she quickly add an explanation before Luna becomes 
sad again, “I don’t call the ‘d’ word for you to be sad mom but only called it because it 
was necessary for me to call it.” Luna just laughed. 

“I know it is hard for them to forget about their father but I know they will forget about 
him in no time.” Luna thought and focused on getting them to school. 

**** 

“Mom, we need to tell you something.” Annabelle said impatiently as soon as they 
finished eating their lunch, they returned from school like an hour ago. She had been 
waiting for the perfect time to discuss about the stranger with Luna and she wanted to 
be the one to question Luna, she wanted to hear things by herself. 

Xander became at alert when he heard Annabelle’s words, “Hope she is not going to 
talk about that stranger because I was going to tell her something already.” 

Even Katherine, who always pretend like she doesn’t care was alerted, “What is she 
trying to say?” She wondered. 

“What do you want to tell me honey? I’m all ears.” Luna said, staring up from the book 
she was marking. Her students had written a test that day and she was busy marking 
them but since her children needed her attention, then she had no reason but to give 
them her full attention. 

“Mom, we saw a stranger yesterday. He looked just like…” Annabelle was saying but 
Xander cut her short. 

“Oh! We didn’t!” He interrupted her. He stood up from his seat, grabbed Annabelle’s 
hand and began to pull her off to their room. 

“No! I want to tell mom by myself! Leave me alone! Mom, a stranger looked like 
Xander!” She kept on shouting till Xander shut the door on her face. 



“I have to go there. Why is Xander preventing her from talking? What she wanted to say 
seems important and what stranger was she talking about?” Luna wondered aloud and 
stood up from her seat to go to the kids’ room. 

“You shouldn’t worry yourself about anything mom. She is only talking about the movie 
we saw yesterday, the stranger in the movie had a face like Xander and Annabelle was 
thinking that it was really Xander. And moreover, how will we see a stranger that looks 
like Xander? Think mom, it’s impossible right?” Katherine stood up from her seat after 
her smooth lie, then added, “Don’t worry mom, there is absolutely nothing to worry 
about, everything is under control and I’m sure that everything will be okay.” 

“I’m going to tell that girl to snap out of it, she had done more bad than good.” She said 
and walked away, heading towards their room. 

“This is just why I love Katherine most, she behaves like madam Sandra and I don’t 
regret naming her (Katherine) after her (madam Sandra). Madam Sandra middle name 
was Katherine.” Luna left out an heavy sigh and gently sat down, marking her students 
test. 

**** 

“What is the meaning of that? I know you wanted to be the one to tell mom, so that she 
will appreciate you more, that is why you stopped me from talking!” Annabelle fired at 
Xander. 

“That is not why, I am having another plan, so I thought that I should let you know about 
it before you decide to tell mom about the stranger.” Xander replied her gently sitting 
down on his bed. 

“What plan? I was quite out of patience, I want our father now and I wanted to act fast.” 
Annabelle sighed, “I’m sorry.” 

“No, it’s fine.” Xander tapped a space beside him on his bed and Annabelle sat down 
beside him. 

“Have you think of the emotion you will stir if you bring up that topic in front of mom? 
Mom will be sad again and we will die of guilt because the blame will be on us and our 
conscience is a bitch, it will prick us to the last limit. Now, have you ever think of it that 
what if the man is not our father? What if he is using a mask to mess with our head? 
What if Matt sent him to get back at us? What if he is really our father and he hurt mom 
before for mom to keep us away from him? What if he kidnaps us and take us faraway 
from mom? Do you think that mummy will be okay without us? Do you think it will be 
good for us to find our father and lose our mother? It’s just like going back to square 
one.” Xander explained and by the time he was through, Annabelle was already in 
tears. 



“I’m sorry, I wasn’t thinking of anything, I just wanted our dad. I’m so sorry.” She hugged 
Xander still crying. 

“It’s okay, it is really okay.” He patted her back. 

“What should we do now?” Annabelle asked when she stopped crying and was wiping 
her tears. 

“You guys should forget about him!” 

Chapter 59. 

The Morgan’s family were living just fine and it was already a few days ago since their 
encounter with the stranger. 

Annabelle apologized to Luna for allowing the frictional movie they saw at the mall to 
get a better part of her and Luna just laughed it off, believing them. 

Curiosity killed the cat they always say because though Katherine made it clear that 
they three should forget about their seeing of the stranger, it had been a complete 
unsuccessful process for they had been thinking hard and Annabelle and Xander 
wanted to visit the mall again to find him. 

“Mom, allow us to go to the mall to get you the mayonnaise, we won’t stay long and 
traveling with the cab is safe here, so you will be just fine.” Xander said to Luna. 

Luna had planned to make them vegetables salad that evening, only for her to discover 
that there was no mayonnaise and she always loved her salad with mayonnaise. She 
had prepared herself to go to the mall to buy it but Xander suddenly started saying that 
he would go to the mall to help her to buy it with Annabelle. 

“No, that is not possible! How can I stay in the house and send you out to buy 
something for me? You three are still very young.” Luna disagreed, already walking out 
of the door. 

“But mom…” Annabelle wanted to persuade her more but Katherine interrupted her. 

“Shut up you both, you are going to make her suspicious.” She said, not staring at any 
of them, she was busy playing with Drac. 

“You three should stay indoor till I’m back okay? I won’t stay out for long.” Luna said 
from outside the door and left leaving Xander and Annabelle to sigh in defeat. 

“Do you both still want to go?” Katherine questioned Xander and Annabelle immediately 
she confirmed that Luna had entered a cab and the cab had driven her off. 



“Go to where?” Xander asked Katherine, not quite understanding what she meant 
because they didn’t planned anything with her. 

“You both were going to find that strange man, weren’t you? So you both decided to use 
mom’s mayonnaise as an excuse to go but mom cannot allow her two underage kids to 
cross the road by themselves.” 

“How do you know all this?” Xander asked Katherine, he was quite shocked of how she 
found out of their plans. 

“Have you been spying on us every time we plan?” Annabelle accused her. 

“I am having no answer to your questions. If you like, ask for my help and leave quickly 
before mom comes back or you both stand there and keep on questioning me till mom 
returns and you will have no opportunity to go out to find him again.” Katherine stood up 
from her seat, carried Drac in her arms and began to walk to their room. 

“Fine you win, help us to go out and we will pay you back.” Annabelle negotiated. 

Katherine chuckled, “I don’t need you to pay me back Annabelle. If you both find the 
man and he turns out to be our father, it will be our gain but if you don’t find him again, 
then we will just assume that we are the second Jesus Christ of Nazareth.” 

“I pray we are not. Help us quickly so that we will be back soon.” Xander told Katherine. 

“Fine. Pick the money under that cushion on the couch and leave, use the money for 
your transport fee. Don’t worry about me, I will be fine, just make sure that you both are 
safe. I don’t know how to pet mom if you both hurt yourselves.” Katherine said before 
continuing her way to their room. 

“Thank you.” Annabelle appreciated before picking up the money. 

“How did she got the money there?” Xander asked Annabelle as they walked out of their 
house. 

“I don’t know. Sometimes, I am scared of that girl.” Annabelle said, stopping a cab. She 
told the cabdriver their destination and she entered with Xander. 

“I just hope we find him, I’m afraid of believing that we have no father.” Cancer said. 

“Me too.” Annabelle replied and they both remained quiet till they got to their 
destination. 

“Thank you.” They appreciated the cabdriver and paid him his money immediately they 
got to the mall. 



Luckily for them, the mall was not the same as the one their mother went to, so they 
entered. 

“Nothing changes, this place is still as beautiful as before.” Annabelle gushed. 

“Stare away from the beauty of this place and focus on our reason for being here or else 
we will be distracted and just allow Katherine’s sweat to be in vain. Though I wonder 
where she would tell mom that we go to?” Xander said. 

“Don’t worry about that, she is smart, she will come up with something.” 

They both went to the place where they met the stranger, hoping for a miracle that they 
would meet him just there, waiting for them but to their disappointments, they met 
people that don’t looked anything like the stranger. 

“Wait Annabelle, what were we thinking when we came here? Aren’t we supposed to 
know that we won’t meet him here? It’s a simple logic.” Xander complained. 

“If you call me a fool right now, I won’t mind.” Annabelle said too, feeling like a fool, “We 
only leave the house for fun and now, mom will break our heads.” She thought, tears 
was already gathering in her eyes. 

“Come, let’s look around the mall, we might find a clue.” Xander said, already walking 
further inside the mall. 

Annabelle sniffed in her tears, “We need anything, just anything that will lead us to him.” 
She thought, following Xander behind. 

Xander and Annabelle walked round the mall searching for the stranger that looked like 
Xander. They searched to a time that all the mens’ faces in the mall started turning to 
the stranger’s own in their sight but immediately they look again to confirm, the face is 
gone and it will turn back to the actual one. 

“He doesn’t seems to be existing, maybe we were hallucinating the other day we saw 
him, maybe we saw no one, maybe we will remain fatherless till we die and mom will 
remain a widow.” Xander thought with his eyes so red, “Let’s just go home.” He said, 
trying to keep his tears in check but it wasn’t the same with Annabelle. 

Annabelle was just walking silently behind him, her tears blinding her sight and she 
cleaned it with her palms continuously, she only held herself from falling as she kept on 
moving, it got to a time she sat down on the mini stairs in front of the mall and cried 
aloud. 

Xander became at alert when he heard her cry and rushed to her, he didn’t know how to 
stop her from crying, he just sat down beside her and continued staring at her. 



“Why are you both sitting down and crying here, preventing us from passing? Is it a free 
tears day?” 

Chapter 60. 

Xander and Annabelle Morgan were crying as they sat down on the stairs. Annabelle’s 
tears were just pouring from her eyes uncontrollably but Xander’s tears were coming 
from his eyes involuntarily, he didn’t even know that he was crying. 

“Why are you both sitting down and crying here, preventing us from passing? Is it a free 
tears day?” They suddenly had a voice said to them and looked up to apologize but 
their apologies stuck in their throats. 

Standing before them was the stranger they had been searching around for, the same 
man that looked exactly like Xander. 

“He might not be the one Xander, it’s possible that we are seeing things again, let’s just 
go home.” Annabelle said, not wanting to believe that they have finally found him. She 
thought that they were seeing things again like how all the men in the mall began to 
resemble Xander in their sight. 

“You are right, let’s go home, mummy will be waiting for us by now, she will be so 
worried.” Xander said and stood up with Annabelle. 

“You both are not planning on leaving me stranded here right?” Damien asked them 
with a frown. “This is one of the reasons I don’t get along with kids, they are sometimes 
difficult to understand.” He thought as a deeper frown gently settled on his face. 

Xander and Annabelle stared up at him, expecting themselves to see a new face but 
they saw that he still remained the same. 

“Xander, it’s really him! Oh my God!” Annabelle squealed wiping her tears immediately. 

“Yes it is.” Xander said silently staring at the strange man. “How can he looks just like 
me? Is this how handsome I will become when I grow older?” He thought and Damien 
rolled his eyes, he read Xander’s little mind. 

“Come, let’s fine a place to talk.” Damien said, he looked around and spotted a coffee 
shop. “Let’s go over there.” He pointed at the shop. 

“Sure, let’s go.” Annabelle said and began walking towards Damien but Xander pulled 
her back. 

“Mom said we shouldn’t follow a stranger to a destination he choose. We have already 
broken a rule by talking to you but I won’t allow us to break another rule.” Xander told 



Damien, now glaring at him. “What if he is really a kidnapper?” He thought and again 
Damien read his mind. 

“I’m not a kidnapper. If I am, I would have kidnapped you three the other day even 
before your friends find you and moreover, I won’t force you both to follow me though 
you are not the only curious one here. So it’s either you follow me and find answers or 
you stay behind and remain in the dark.” Damien said and began walking away towards 
the coffee shop which was just beside the mall. 

“I don’t trust him anymore, I think we should go back home.” Xander said and looked 
beside him to see that Annabelle was gone, she was already running towards the 
stranger! 

“I trust him okay? Come on.” She told him with a shout and he sighed, and walked 
gently behind them. 

Annabelle got to Damien’s side and shoved her hands into Damien’s with her face 
beaming with smiles. 

Damien halted and removed his hand from hers immediately, glaring at the little girl. 
“Come on cold ass, her hand doesn’t bites right? And don’t deny the fact that you love 
the feeling of having her hand in yours.” Dam said to him laughing in his head. 

“Shut up!” Damien blocked Dam and gently calmed his raising heart. He can’t deny the 
fact that he loved the kids at first sight and deep down in him, he wished earnestly that 
they were his but how will that be possible? I had no sexual intercourse with anyone 
right? 

He sighed and stared at Annabelle’s now dull face. “I’m sorry.” She muttered, holding 
her hands nervously. 

“What’s your name?” He asked her. 

“Annabelle.” 

“It is not right to hold an adult in the hand Annabelle, but a sensible adult should be able 
to remember to hold a little girl’s hand, forgive me.” He got hold of her hand and began 
walking again. 

Annabelle broke into a smile, clutching to his hand happily. “This man must be our 
father or else..” She thought, causing Damien to fake a cough, he read her thoughts too. 

“Are you okay Mister?” Annabelle asked, staring at Damien confusingly. 

“Of course.” 



They three settled on the seats around a coffee table in the coffee shop. Annabelle sat 
beside Damien, she refused to let go of his hand and Xander sat opposite them. 

“What should I offer you sir?” A female coffee attendant asked as she approached 
them, she was mostly smiling at Damien who was not even staring at her. 

“Back off! He is married and he loves his wife.” Annabelle snapped at her angrily. 

“Uh?” The attendant was embarrassed. 

“Just give us your cheapest coffee and leave! And come on, you are too ugly to 
compete with our mother so leave!” Xander added giving her his most irritating glare. 

The attendant stomped away while Damien was sitting like a robot, he was quite 
surprised. 

“I’m not married!” He told them frowning. 

“Well, we will see to that but first, how did you got my face?” Xander asked Damien with 
a serious look on his face, causing Damien to laugh. 

“You are the younger one here, so the question should be, how did you got MY face?” 
Damien said, emphasizing on the word ‘my’. 

Xander sighed. “I don’t know how we manage to look so much alike.” 

“What is your name? And who was the other girl with you both the other day?” 

“I am Xander and the other girl is our sister, we are triplets. Her name is Katherine.” 
Xander explained, his eyes not wavering from Damien, not even for ones. “What is your 
own name?” Xander and Annabelle asked Damien at a time. 

“I am Damien Blackhood from Black Hood pack. I’m an alpha.” He told them. He didn’t 
know why he told them about his wolf’s identity but he thought that they deserve to 
know. He knew they can do nothing to him even if they understand him though he 
doubted that they would understand and of course they didn’t understand Damien 
because they laughed at him after some minutes of silence. 

“If you are an alpha, then I’m a young alpha.” Xander joked. 

“And I’m a young Luna.” Annabelle too said. They knew about werewolves from a story 
book they took from the library in school. 

“What was I thinking when I told them about that?” He wondered and looked at the kids 
as they laughed. 



“Where is your father?” He asked them and they stopped laughing immediately. 

“We have no father.” They replied him. 

“How is that even possible?” 

“We don’t know.” 

“I wish to meet your mother!” 

“That’s not possible! Mom will skin us alive.” 

“Please!” 


