into a nightmare, and there was no way anyone
could heal it.

Elena had tried to suppress it. He hadn't even
told her that they had gotten worse.

It was a part of him that he was accustomed to.

Once he had woken up, he found that there were
mounds of people dead, and he was covered in
blood.

He didn't remember what had happened, but he

knew it was him.
It had been different this time.
A sweet voice had calmed him down.

I told him he was safe, and his wolf instantly
calmed down.

- He frowned.
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wa: quiet for a while before she start d.
1 1H ¥
- "When I was little, | was taken hostage byan |

enemy pack” She started. |

He just looked at her. N
He had never heard of this.
‘For how long?" He asked her.

“Until I was fifteen” She replied. "[t was someone
in our pack who hatched the plan. One of my
father's enemies. He took me to punish my

father and used my nanny to hatch the plan.® s

Was this really what happened? It made sense.
Because why on earth would Bale beat his own

child?

His only daughter. Why would he give her marks?

She was his daughter, and he was 100 pe
sure, but seeing the marks on her bo%r




y didn't they ever take you?" He askec
‘were a virgin. et

She was quiet again. "l don't know why. All I know'

IS that they never did."

He took a deep breath, trying to analyse the

story.

Why hadn't he been told about all of this? Why

was he just hearing about this now?
[t annoyed him.

So this was the second time she was being taken

captive by her father's enemy pack.

She had suffered the sins of her father, and now

she was again.
He didn't feel bad for her.
She deserved it.

 After all, she was her father's child,
neant she was as evil




He heard her move on the bed and then cover
herself under the fur duvet.

Now that he had thought of it, no woman had

ever slept in his bedroom.
None.

But it was his worst enemy's daughter who lay
down in his bed now.

Why was fate so cruel to him? 1
“Thank you.!" He heard her soft voice say:.

He stiffened.

After what he had done, after he had punished

her brutally, was she thanking him?

"For taking care of me." She said.

A sudden emotion pricked hin
~him that it was guilt. K
Ful ,
|
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he

And when he realised where his mind was, hé. :
scowled, and it infuriated him further.

“But vou helped me " She managed quietly. "I
kKnow you hate me, Alpha. But you were good to

me."
Her words stunned him.

Put him in a trance, and he just stared at her in

amazement.
What was it with this girl?!

What the hell was it with this girl?!

Why did she thank him, apologise to him, and

accept his punishment towards her like he was a
god?

It didn't make any sense to him.

jln fact, he was baffled.

he swallowed.
m -




those breasts had felt in his hands.

And he felt himself go hard.

He ignored his sudden hardness and flared his

nostrils.
‘I'm not being good to you!" He told her. "Don't
ever think that what ['m doing is to help you?*

She went quiet and looked down.
He felt something in his chest. Guilt! Again!
What was he feeling guilty for?!

She deserved every punishment and every
sudden form of humiliation she received from

him!
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