
Chapter 3- I Am The Spanner

Brenda POV

I am the eldest daughter to Alpha Brandon, and while I am an alphas daughter my life has 
not been one of rainbows and ponies live everyone always thinks. From a young age my 
father has expressed his hatred of me, and when he called me to his oce yesterday, I 
was not expecting him to tell me that I am to be mated to Alpha Inga.

Alpha Inga scares the living daylights out of me, he is scary, frightening and a monster on 
the battleeld. Not to mention that he is already mated to Goddess Emma, when I 
informed my father of this he just cackled and said not to worry.

I continued to ght my corner, after all we have all heard about their love story and how 
inspirational it was as he didn’t force Emma to love him. But my father said that he will 
‘handle it’ if needed, and by ‘it’ I mean Emma.

Before I could say another word my father picked me up and carried me outside of the 
pack house to a car that was waiting for me, sitting inside the car was a man and woman 
who turned out to be Alpha Ingas parents.

They are evil people, I pretended to play along and agree with what they said but really my 
heart is sinking. I want to nd my fated mate and spend the rest of my life with them, 
having pups and living in a happy home. To me, I do not care if my mate is another Alpha 
or an omega. Hell, he does not even have to be of the same species of me, I just want to 
be loved.

When my mother died when I was a child my father changed, he turned cold and always 
sought out ways to use me to get what he wants. It seems that there is something Alpha 
Ingas parents are offering him in exchange for my hand in marriage, they keep going on 
about getting land and having more power again. I am guessing they are using their son 
just like my father is using me.

“Where are we going?” I ask nervously, trying to break the silence within the car as it has 
me unsettled.

“To your new home darling, don’t worry you will be welcomed with open arms.” The woman 
says.

“And where is that?” I ask. I know who they are trying to mate me off too, but not where the 
Silver Moon pack is located.

“With your mate, we have come to get you.” The man says.

“Oh.” I reply. Silence ascends in the car once again, but this time I do not try to break the 
silence but welcome it instead.

As we pull up to the pack territory, I start to get nervous, I am concerned about how I will 
be met and treated. After all, I am here to break up the ruling members and possibly 
upheave the whole pack.

“Welcome to The Silver Moon Pack, how can I…... oh, Alpha John what a pleasure it is to 
see you again. What can I do for you?” the guard asks, clearly not expecting us.

“We have brought my sons mate home.” John says smugly. At least now I know his name, I 
think to myself. I should have asked them their names, but they didn’t really feel 
approachable.

“Luna Emma?” The guard asks confused.

“No, his true mate Brenda.” John continues.

“I see.” The guard says hesitantly, looking at me in confusion.

“Just tell my son that we have arrived and will eb with him momentarily.” John says, 
winding his window up and putting the car into drive.

I look back and the guard is standing behind the car with a look of confusion on his ace, 
but his eyes then cloud over, and I am guessing he is mind linking Alpha Inga.

Soon we are pulling up outside the pack house, and I must admit it looks really welcoming 
and friendly. You can tell that those living here take pride in the pack house and it is 
somewhere where you could feel safe, it is the total opposite to the one back in my home 
pack.

I am brought out of my thoughts by the sound of the car doors opening, I reach over to 
open mine but I am stopped.

“Stay here until we come to get you.” John says, authority coating his voice and I struggle 
to ght the implied order.

I nod my head after a few seconds and settle back into my seat. I would rather be here out 
of the way than be there when it all blows up.

Alpha Ingas parents get out of the car and head into the pack house, it appears that there 
is no one waiting outside for them, and they just walk straight in as if they own the place, 
which I guess they did once.

Alpha Inga’s parents seem weird, they seem to be nice people, yet they are wanting to 
come in between their son and his fated mate. I get that she is a goddess and that might 
scare them, but I do not see what they could possibly have that my father wants.

I see a young girl approach the pack house and she looks at me, but I turn my head away 
in shame. I do not want to be here, let alone be about to rip a happy home apart.

I watch out of the corner of my eye as she turns and heads into the pack house, I am 
curious to who she was and what she wanted as it looked like she wanted to talk to me. 
But me being the coward that I am I turned away, rather rudely I must admit.

I do not know how long I have been sitting in the car, I have looked around and now I am 
watching some bird y in the sky when I hear the front door open and close.

I look up and see a young lady approach, she looks younger than me and otherworldly. She 
is gorgeous and looks so serene, as if she could take all of my problems away for me. I 
realise that I am looking at Goddess Emma, and I start to get realty nervous and scared. 
She must be about to shout at me, curse me and call me every name under the sun.

Oh gosh! I think to myself as I brace myself for the humiliation about to be thrusted upon 
me, not that I can blame her.

I quickly get out of the car and turn to face her, my heart in my mouth.
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