The Vampire’s Omega

Chapter 6.

Luna went closer to the place where the list was posted with the rest of the maids. “Oh
my, | will be serving the alpha himself!” A maid said fearfully.

“Me too!” Another said.

Luna stared at the both of them before sighing. She would have been scared too if she
was in their shoe, in fact, she would have fainted. Though the alpha was not so strict on
the wolves, in fact, he was one of the best alpha they have ever had in the Crystal Pack
but his presence was domineering, his aura was strong enough to weaken the strongest
wolf in the pack, talk less of she, the weakest.

“Please, is there anyone here who wants an exchange?” The first maid asked, paving
way for others to check their names.

“‘Anyone who wants a change of potion?” She asked again but nobody answered her.

Luna was just standing in the back of the maids, waiting for all of them to check their
names and leave. She was not dragging with them, she was just standing solemnly.

“Thank God, we are to attend to the visitors, just the easiest work ever.” Some maids
jubilate among themselves. “Let’s get going before madam Sandra comes back here to
chop our heads off with her new freestyle yelling.” The maids busted into laugher as
they walked away.

Soon the other maids found their potions where they were to serve, and the people they
were to focus their attention to, they all began to leave in twos, in threes and even
some, a group of five people till the place became scarce of people.

Luna got an hint that it was her turn to check hers as the place was clear enough for
her, she checked the two list posted on the wall but her name was not found, she
checked again, saying in her mind that she didn’t check them properly the first time but
again, her name was not found.

“Yes! Thank you moon goddess, you have bestowed on me this beautiful day of
freedom to find my mate!” Luna said with the brightest smile she have ever shown.

She turned back to begin her mission of finding her mate, that was if she has one but
she halted her steps when she saw her step mother walking closer to her.



“Is that a smile | am seeing on your face?” Rebecca mocked, catching the smile on
Luna’s face before she could hide it.

“Good morning step mother.” She greeted instead, feeling so unlucky to meet Rebecca
up.

“‘Hahaha, you are not happy to see me right? | can read you like I'm reading a book. Oh!
It is one of my abilities as a wolf, well you will not know how that is done since the moon
goddess is so unmerciful to you, to the extend that she made you the weakest of all the

wolves in this beautiful pack.” Rebecca told Luna. Deep within her, she wanted Luna to

feel so useless and worthless to the extent that she will forget about finding her mate.

Though Rebecca knew that it was possible for Luna not to have a mate, she still knew
that it was possible for her to find one, which will give her no right to give Luna to Amelia
as a gift just as she promised.

“But mother! I'm eighteen, the moon goddess can start being good to me by giving me a
strong mate!” She spoke back to her step mother for the first time.

“What? Do you just talk back at me?” Rebecca was shocked, even Luna herself was
shocked of her speech.

‘I am so sorry mother, | don’t know why | said that.” She quickly apologized.

Rebecca answered her with a sharp hurting slap, which got her deafened for minutes.
“So because you are eighteen years old today, you already got yourself some wings,
you want to fly right?”

‘I am so sorry!” Luna said, holding her left cheek as it was burning. A tear slipped out of
her eyes involuntary, she quickly sniffed hard to prevent the others from spilling out.

Rebecca drew more closer to her to get a hold of her ear. “Now listen and listen good,
you are eighteen, that doesn’t mean you will have a mate before Amelia. Though you

are older, she is the lucky one, so | don’t want to see you, being less busy throughout

today. Why are you still here by the way?” She released Luna’s ear, pushed her out of
the way to check the list.

“What was | even thinking? | should have know that no one will wants to be serve by a
loser, so you are free uh? Wow!” Rebecca clapped her hands together, thinking of what
to do to keep Luna busy for the day.

“Oh yeah! You will be my maid for the day, | can manage a weak maid. Come with me
right now.” She started walking away.

“And were do you think you are going with her? She is not off duty remember? And you
have no right to interrupt someone who is a maid in a day precious to both the Alpha



and the young alpha!” A voice said from behind, a voice which turned out to be Madam
Sandra’s.

Rebecca turned back to check the person who had the gut to say the words to her,

frowning. “I should have known it was you, always there to drench my orders.” She

walked closer to madam Sandra, “Stay clear from my business Sandra, I'm warning
you, this is not the kitchen and you have no right over my husband’s child!”

Madam Sandra scoffed, “Check out her outfit and tell me who have a right over her right
now.” She said through a clenched teeth.

Rebecca checked out the clothes on Luna to see the maid’s clothes, she closed her
eyes tightly, trying to suppressed her anger. “Why are you not putting on the clothes |
bought for you?” Rebecca asked Luna, trying to sound less like a loser.

“‘Uh?” Luna muttered, not getting her, she was sure that her step mother will prefer
buying the prince’s ox some food than to get her some clothes.

“Open your eyes Rebecca, she is not Amelia, so don’t you repeat that you bought her
some clothing to show that it is the girl’s fault. And you, come with me, you will do the
inspections with me.” Madam Sandra began to walk away and Luna quickly tagged
along with her.

“You won again Sandra, enjoy it when it lasts!” Rebecca stormed off.
Madam Sandra didn’t bothered to give her a response.
Chapter 7.

Luna was grateful to madam Sandra for saving her from Rebecca though she didn’t say
it out, she was good with madam Sandra than with Rebecca.

“I learned that you are eighteen and you are anxious to look for your mate.” Madam
Sandra said as she walked to the party hall with Luna beside her, holding a tray filled
with blueberries and grapes.

Luna sighed, not knowing what to say to madam Sandra, so she kept quiet.

‘I am not expecting you to say anything to that actually.” She passed a smile and a little
bow to a group of guest they met outside the hall before continuing. “Have you thought
of it if you are ready to meet him or you are only anxious so that he can take you away
from here where your suffering is too much? Let's assume he is somewhere out there,
what if you find him and he is only a little bit stronger than you? What if he is even
someone like you? Have you thought of that? What will you do then? How will you
cope? Do you think he will be able to save you?”



A tear escaped from Luna’s eye but she immediately wiped it off. She have not really
thought of those questions, she was only anxious to find him so that he may take away
her tears and just care for her like no one else has ever done for her, she just wanted
someone who will see other things in her other than her weaknesses, she only wanted
to be loved.

“I bet you are just thinking of those questions, some thing you should have done before
now but | won’t blame you, there’s no one to talk to, let me be fair to you, you are
unlucky. Firstly, you are the weakest in the pack, secondly, you are having family like
you have none, thirdly, you are having people who don’t know your worth around. So
you see, you are unlucky and | don’t think you will start being lucky in the choosing of
your mate. | don’t mean to discourage you, | am only telling you what | am thinking, |
might not be this nice tomorrow, so just enjoy it for today.” .

Luna held the tray with one hand and used the other hand to hold her two eyes, greatly
preventing the tears from spilling, but even with all her effort, the tears still fell.

“Sh! You will create a scene here, you have to control yourself, don’t let people get a
wrong impression about you, keep them in the dark, don’t make your weakness
obvious.” Madam Sandra patted her shoulders gently, passing her a toilet roll to wipe
her tears.

Luna gently wiped her eyes, “Thank you so much madam.” She appreciated, her eyes
so red.

“Its nothing. Come on, let’s keep walking before we get yelled at.” Luna left out a light
smile, nodding her head. “Okay madam.”

Luna walked beside madam Sandra in silence, thinking of what she had been wanting
from her mate, not thinking of the other bad things she can face, “What if my mate
rejects me? Seeing how weak | am, | bet | will die if | face a rejection right now. | don’t
think | want any mate right now, | don’t want any complications to my already
complicated life.” She thought.

Luna concluded that she needed no mate, she will suffer alone, maybe suffering was
her destiny, she was to be a slave till she dies and she will gladly be one with an happy
heart.

“Let us stand up to welcome the Pack’s alpha, Alpha Roger the second and the young
alpha to be, Alpha Carl and Amelia, his date today.” The party’s MC said into the mic
and everybody stood up to welcome them.

Luna’s eyes coincidentally met that of Carl’s as she glued her eyes on him and Amelia.
She felt a tingling sensation run through her, down to her stomach, the feeling of
happiness and want together with possession and she broke into a smile, before staring
away, “Mate.” A tiny voice muttered in her head.



“Let’s sit right back and enjoy the party.” The MC said again as the alpha, young alpha
and Amelia sat down and everybody settled on their seats.

Luna didn’t know what the feeling she felt was neither was she sure of the words she
heard, she only knew that she was happy to see Carl. “Maybe because he looks more
handsome.” She concluded and tried to concentrate back to madam Sandra but she
kept on stealing a glance at him.

“What is happening here?” Madam Sandra asked when she saw two maids, having their
heads bowed in front of some angry looking wolves whose claws were out already,
ready to devour the maids. Luna regained her concentration immediately, almost
releasing her urine in her pantie.

“The incompetent maids you employed almost spilled the drink on my dress. This is my
favorite dress, | only wore it because this party is special but your maid wanted me to
regret wearing it her to this party.” She answered madam Sandra’s question.

‘I am so sorry madam, | know that the maids are clumsy but do tolerate them for today,
only for today.” Madam Sandra pleaded.

“Fine! But one more clumsiness and | will send for the alpha!” The guest threatened.

“No, please not the alpha. You know that today is their celebration, they shouldn’t be
disturbed, just send for me instead, t... through mind linking, | will come running and |
will make sure | give them a punishment worse than death!” Madam Sandra said the

last part showing the maids her own claws.

‘I wish | can do that too.” Luna thought, admiring madam Sandra’s boldness.

“But | am too weak to do that, do | even have a wolf in me?” She wondered.

“Oh yeah, I'm glad you came by, just the type of person | want to meet, | will mind link
you as soon as they make some more mistakes.” The guest said, glaring at the maids.

“Thank you.” Madam Sandra said slipping away from there and Luna took the hint and
followed her right away.

“Guests are always like that, all you have to do is to tolerate them for the little time and
you all will be okay.” Madam Sandra said.

“Wow! | wish....” Luna was saying but the pain she felt in her chest cut her short. “Ah!”
She shouted lowly, trying to keep voice low.

“Hey, are you okay?” Madam Sandra asked her.



“‘My chest, ah!” Her eyes subsequently ran to Carl’s seat to see it empty. “| will use the
restroom madam.” Luna dashed straight to the restroom.

Chapter 8.

Madam Sandra followed Luna as she boated out of the door, she was surprised at the
range by which Luna ran out, she caught up with her in the hallway leading to the
restroom.

“Hey, are you okay? Wait, is that even a question? You are obviously not okay. What is
wrong?” Madam Sandra asked, her eyes fixed on how she was clenching and
unclenching her chest.

‘I don’t know what is wrong with me, | just know that my heart is on fire, it is burning
greatly. | need to get to the restroom.” Luna said, dragging her legs over.

“Why do you want to go to the restroom so bad? Will it quench the fire?” Madam Sandra
said, watching her closely.

‘I don’t know, | only want to go there to find water to quench the fire.” She said weakly.
Though that was not the actual fact for her heading there, she was hearing a voice in
her head which kept on repeating to her to go to the restroom, which she was abiding

by.

Madam Sandra studied her gently, suspecting her to be feeling pain because of her
mate bond, that was if she have already found her mate. “You are eighteen years old
today right?” She asked to be sure of her suspicion.

“Yes.” Luna replied nodding her head.

“Have you found your mate?” Madam Sandra asked her and Luna halted, stopping in
front of a restroom.

‘I don’t know. | don’t know if I have found him, a voice in my head is just telling me
some stuffs since this morning and that includes coming here.” She revealed.

Madam Sandra nodded her head in understanding, “She’s weak, so will her wolf be, |
know she won'’t feel the presence of the wolf always and it will always remain a mystery
to her.” She reasoned, then walked over to the door of the restroom.

“If I guess right, and if you have found your mate Luna, all this pain in the heart is
happening as a result of the mate bond and your mate’s infidelity.” Madam Sandra said,
with her hand on the door handle.



Madam Sandra opened the door with Luna by her side to beheld Carl in the restroom
with Amelia, they were eating each other face in a kiss, snuggling each other like their
lives depended on it.

Carl’s trousers was pulled down, with his dick deeply buried into Amelia’s clitoris, driving
her so deeply and hard.

Luna felt like her heart was going to bust out of it cage, she was tongue tied, she held
on to her chest in pain, tears flowing down her eyes.

“What the hell!” Madam Sandra was unable to hide her shock.

Carl disengaged from Amelia when he heard a voice behind, he was shocked to see
madam Sandra and Luna, “What are you both doing here?” His shock slowly turning to
anger.

“I should be asking you the same young alpha. Your seat is empty and everybody were
looking for you in the hall, not knowing you are getting your dick swallow here in a
restroom by that slut Amelia!” Madam Sandra said, she was angry herself.

Carl face them gently fixing himself. “How dare you referred to her as a slut?” He asked,
pointing at Amelia, who made no attempt of covering herself up, giving them the real
slut vibes.

“‘Because that is who she is and you Carl..” Madam Sandra walked closer to Carl,
feeling so angry, “How dare you fuck someone else when you know she is not your
mate?”

Amelia spanked you when she heard that. “What the hell is she talking about?” She
asked Carl.

“Yes, what the hell are you talking about?” Carl directed the question back to madam
Sandra tiring to play smart.

Madam Sandra chuckled, “Will you lie to me that you feel nothing since morning? The
made bond and all that? Will you tell me that you don’t notice that the moon goddess

had been merciful to you and have given you a mate?” She asked, looking Carl in the
eyes.

Madam Sandra had not look into Carl’s eyes before, she tagged it as being
disrespectful but that day, she was so bent on erasing the lust on Carl’s eyes to behold
his true chosen mate, she thought she could at least make Luna happy for ones, she
thought she could do what is right and be fair, though she knew her job and position
were at stake.



Amelia got in between Madam Sandra and Carl, breaking the eyes contact and glaring
hard at madam Sandra. “Thanks for the observation Sandra, he knew the moon
goddess has been merciful to him to have given him a mate which is me! So, mind your
business and leave!” Amelia shouted.

“No, you get it wrong.” Madam Sandra shook her head. “Ask him he knows, he knows
that you are not his mate, he knows that Luna is.” She told Amelia calmly, pointing at
Luna.

Amelia was shocked, she turned to faced Carl, who stared away, “Seriously Carl, do
you mean she’s right? Luna of all people?”

Carl had felt the same sensation with Luna, when his eyes ran into Luna’s as soon as
he stepped his feet into the hall, his feeling was even stronger than the one Luna felt
because he was a full wolf and his wolf was the strongest in the Crystal pack excluding
his father’s, His wolf had whispered to him that she was his mate but he was so
displeased.

“‘How can the moon goddess give him a weak mate? Why not someone like Amelia, the
most beautiful girl who is standing right beside me? Why her?” He had thought and had
gotten distracted and disturbed for a few minutes, but when he glanced at Amelia in her
red gown, he knew that he needed a nice fuck which she didn’t hesitate to give to him.

‘I am not the moon goddess Amelia.” Carl said angrily, getting angry over the fact that
Amelia was putting the blame on him like it was his fault.

“Do you planned on keeping this from me? What am | to you Carl?” She faked out some
sob.

Luna was just standing there silently, her face was filled with tears, somehow, she knew
she can’t compete with Amelia and she knew she have lose.

Carl glanced at Luna before staring back at Amelia, “Come with me, | have a surprise
for you.” He told her before walking ahead, he got hold of Luna’s hand, ignoring the
electric chilly feelings which ran through him, he pull her with him, heading to the hall.

“And finally, the wicked receive their disappointment.” Madam Sandra mocked Amelia,
as they both walked behind Carl and Luna.

Chapter 9.

Carl got to the hall with Luna and headed straight to the stage, passing by the alpha and
luna.

“‘Honey, what are you doing? Are you okay?” The pack’s luna, Carl’'s mother
guestioned.



‘I am okay mother, | only want to make some things clear and | won't like to be
disturbed or distracted.”

“But...” The luna stood up from her seat, wanting to argue with him.
‘I mean it mother!”

The alpha held his wife, standing up also. “Let’s be patient my love, he knows what he
is doing and he is a smart child.” The alpha told his wife, feeling calm to see what was
happening and what Carl was up to.

Carl make it to the stage and took a mic, “Hello everyone, I'm Carl to people that don’t
know me.” He said, though he knew that all the people knew him, he had to make an
introduction before anything. He then cleared his throat.

“I urgently need your attentions please, | have an important information to pass across
to you all. | promise | won’t take much of your time.” He watched as everybody
proponed what they were doing and focus their full attention on Luna and himself, he
waited patiently for them to settle down before starting his speech and clarification.

“First thing first, the moon goddess gave me a mate today!” He declared.
“Wow!” The people jubilate, feeling so happy for their young alpha.

“l told you to wait and leave him to do his thing, he is a smart kid and he is my son!” The
alpha told his wife, the luna, feeling so proud of his son.

‘| pray his mate is not that slut, what is her name again? Amelia? Yes Amelia! That girl
disgusts me but Carl won't listen to me if | try to talk him out of his decision of hanging
out with the girl.” The luna said with distaste.

“‘My love, | always tell you my son knows what he is doing, he knows who is best for
him.” The king proudly said and gently sat down on his seat, pulling the luna to sit down
also.

Carl waited for them all to round up their jubilation before continuing, “I don’t think that
calls for celebration, I'm not done with my speech.” He said again.

The luna stared up at her son, perceiving that what he wanted to say next is not good.
“‘No baby, don’t embarrass me!” She muttered.

“What is he thinking?” The luna asked the alpha.
‘I don’t know, he blocked me. He is keeping us in suspense for a reason.” The alpha

said. Normally, the alpha can read Carl’s mind but Carl blocked him from reading his
mind, so he was dying of suspense with the rest of the people.



“Here.” Carl pulled Luna to his front, though she was terribly shaking, he didn’t mind.
“She is the mate the moon goddess chose for me!” He declared.

The hall was dead silent for minutes, before Rebecca’s voice rang out throughout the
hall as she have thought. “I must stop this madness! This is the first time the moon
goddess is not fair to people since | was a pup. How dare she choose Luna when
Amelia is hale and healthy? | must stop this!”

“You must be mistaken! Why her of all strong wolves?” Rebecca said out loud breathing
in anger.

Carl got angry of how Rebecca thought him to be a pauper, classifying him as someone
who doesn’t know what he was doing or saying.

“I swear on the moon goddess Rebecca, if you are not a mother to Amelia, your head
could have been on the floor by now! | don’t tolerate people talking to me like I'm insane
and besides, | am not expecting any comment or opinion from anybody, | know what I'm
doing and that, will I do, so be warned!” Carl said, his eyes turning so cold, stating that
he meant everything he said.

“I'm so sorry my alpha.” Rebecca immediately apologized.

The hall once again became silent, “Hmm, I’'m liking this.” Madam Sandra thought
smiling to herself.

Carl glanced around the hall with his eyes so cold, he cleared his throat before saying.
‘I am rejecting her as my mate!” He stated finally, then continued, “Because | already
chose a mate for myself, which is Amelia.” He declared.

The luna spanked up from her seat, running up to the stage where Carl was with Luna,
“‘Baby what are you talking about? | don’t understand!”

Carl faced his mother saying, “I have made up my mind mother, | cannot have a weak
mate and Amelia is strong enough to rule the pack with me when I finally become the
pack’s alpha.”

“Choose someone else Carl, someone that’'s not Amelia.” The luna persuaded.

“No one is good for me except Amelia mother, | have been with her for years and she is
simply the one for me.” Carl argued.

“She is a slut!” The Luna shouted.

“She is a slut to you but a sweet wolf to me and | am choosing her either you like her or
you hate her!”



“Not on my watch Carl.” The luna said lowly, her eyes bringing out tears as she stared
at Carl.

“Oh mother! It will be on your watch because | am making it clear right now!” Carl faced
the guest ones again, “Today | declare Amelia to be....”

Carl was talking but the luna snatched the microphone from him, smack it on the floor
and the microphone broke into pieces.

“You will not make a mistake when | am alive!” She said.

Carl howled in his alpha domineering voice at his mother, his mother wanted to howl
back at him in her Luna’s ruling voice but a mighty howling overshadowed them all, the
heaven sparkling with lightening, as thunder breaks heavily shaking the hall, creating a
forced fear into the hearts of all the people in the hall, they all fell on their knees, falling
their face to the earth in fear except the luna, who was used to the sound.

The alpha’s voice rang, “You have break a law Carl, you raised your voice on your
mother because of a girl.” He gently stood up from his seat, then continued, “You will be
punished for that and your punishment will be, you shall not see the girl for months till
your mother decides to change her mind!” All the people squeaked at how mighty his
voice rang.

“‘And where is the mate?” The alpha asked.

The people raised themselves up, they all stared around, looking for Luna but she was
not found.

“I have no say to who you choose as mate but your mother knows the best for you,
though I know you raised your voice on your mother because you are frustrated but you
shouldn’t have. You will be lead to your room Carl and party dismissed!”

The alpha took hold of his wife and left the hall and everybody began to leave one after
the other.

Chapter 10.

Madam Sandra ran towards the Luna’s room as she left the hall, she was so worried,
she met Rebecca and Amelia who were coming out of the room.

“Who do we have here?” Amelia said, walking straight to madam Sandra in anger, “She
spoiled my plan, she, that bastard, Luna and the moon goddess, | always know that she
hates me.” She thought angrily.

“Who? If not the enemy of progress.” Rebecca supported, standing with Amelia in front
of Madam Sandra.



“‘Hahaha, very funny.” Madam Sandra wiped an invisible split off her mouth before
continuing, “How are you both feeling? You must be so angry and could have bitten
Luna to death by now.”

‘I wish I find her in the room, I’'m sure she could have been dead by now!” Amelia
yelled, “And you, what do you think you are doing? Siding her?” She let out a smirk,
“You will perish with her | promise you, just pray to the moon goddess that the alpha or
luna should not change their mind because if they do, then you will meet yourself in
hell!” She stomped off after her words.

“‘Don’t think she threatened you, she is only stating the fact.” Rebecca supported
Amelia, then passed by Madam Sandra to walk away but madam Sandra stopped her
with her words.

“We both know that my words always come to reality, ” she faced Rebecca, “Remember
| told you that its either you leave this pack before me or you die before me, don’t you
see that it is beginning to come to reality that you will leave this pack before me? Your
child is already bad in the sight of the alpha and the luna, then what else?”

“What else is that your words will not come to pass this time and moreover, | use to
think you can see the future, firstly, why didn’t you saw the person that took the prince’s
food when you almost got punished? Secondly, are you not suppose to see that Luna is
not the suppose mate to the prince? Thirdly, why are you here to search for her when
you could have seen that she isn’t here?”

“I knew that you will ask me all those Rebecca,” she chuckled, “I knew who took the
prince’s food, | just decided to keep quiet because | know the prince will not punish me,
again | know that Luna is not the suppose mate to the prince but his real mate. Think
Rebecca, | took Luna away from you when her name doesn’t appeared on the serving
list for a reason, and that was because | don’t want you to change her destiny, | want
her to change it by herself and again, | know where she is, | am only here for the
confirmation and | know | will find you and your daughter here. Watch your back
Rebecca and be warned! Just like the young alpha said.” Madam Sandra turned and left
Rebecca standing.

“‘How do | let all this happen? Now Sandra is humiliating me? How dare she? She must
leave this rear, we don’t want her around us, she is an outsider and should be cast out
of here!” She stomped towards her room.

Luna had slipped away from the stage when Carl was arguing with his mother, she had
walked out of the rear where the alpha stays, none of the rear’s watch stopped her as
she walked away. .

She walked on the street, having no destination in mind, she just wanted to get faraway
from them all, all of them who hated her.



She continued walking like a devastated being, looking downward as she walked, she
didn’t want anyone to stare at her face, it was so messed up with tears and it was so
red. Her eyes was bloodshed due to too much of crying, her lips quivered, like she was
shivering and of course she was.

As she walked, the shoe on her feet which had worn out due to excess usage was
already creating pain on her, when it got to a stage, the pain became unbearable to her,
she sat on the floor on the walk side and removed the shoe off her leg. She threw it on
the floor, stood up and continued walking, walking barefooted.

The ground decided to be unmerciful to her at that time, as the sun shun brightly down
and the ground became hot as she stepped on it.

She then decided to find somewhere to branch. She looked up and beheld a bar, “Just
what can keep me sane.” She thought and headed straight to the bar.

The bar was so rowdy but not so crowdy, though she had a second thought of leaving
the place immediately but she stayed and got in because of the less crowd, pushing her
negative thoughts aside.

“What can | offer you?” A bar attendant asked her as she found a seat to sit down.

‘I don’t know, | want something strong, | need to wipe some thoughts off my head, if you
understand me.” She said in a purred.

The bar attendant was unable to hear her as her voice was so low. “| don’t get you but |
think 1 know what you will love, | will give you the Triple sec, you will really love it
because of it sweetness and everybody loves an orange flavored drink but not
everybody can afford it, though | hope you can.” The bar attendant took the drink to
Luna, “But be warned it is a liqueur and it is quite strong.” He served her.

Luna nodded her head to his speech, not like she really listened, she just nodded
because the guy had stopped talking.

“Are you okay by the way? You look unkempt.” He noticed.
Luna gave no reply, she raised her head, picked up the drink and took a sip.

“Well, | understand, you are the type that don’t share problems.” He then rested his
hands on the table. “Do you heard of the young alpha’s mate whom he rejected?”

Luna stared up at him immediately, “How news flies!” She thought but decided not to
answer the attendant, she sipped her drink again.

‘I knew it! | know that you will want to hear the story and it will definitely cheer you up.
Well listen,” he cleared his throat. “The alpha rejected his mate and chose her



stepsister, he claimed that his mate is a weak omega. | don’t blame him though, | would
have done the same thing.”

Luna picked up her drink and drank it all. “More!” She voiced out, tears spilling out of
her eyes.

“Oh yeah, hold on. | need to attend to others. | will be right back.” He went to attend to
other customers.

“Just when | thought | can forget about my problems, someone who doesn’t know me
decided to spoil my mood and worsen everything for me.” She thought tearfully, then
drank the drink directly from the bottle.



