saw tied at the far end of the deck. Was it Vicky's? r
When I stared at Gaia to understand the situation, I
realized she was shouting Vicky's name. It seemed
like Vicky ran away in the boat, not liking that I was
marrying Aaron and she must have got into an
accident somehow. Breath punched out of my
lungs.

“Vicky! Vicky!” She ran across the deck, shouting.
“Someone, save her!” She looked so frantic as she
rushed towards the end of the deck, picking up her
gown. "Please, someone get her!” she sounded
panicky.

[ could see several guests standing over there,
murmuring about the accident. My father also
hurried there muttering something about dramas in
his life.

Aaron rushed past me and went to the deck. I
never felt his emotions before, but now thre




A few moments later, he emerged above the s,urf 1
of the water. and I took a deep breath in, my nerves
calming. Vicky was unconscious. With her tucked
under one hand, he swam away from the boat as
fast as he could.

The guests talked about the incident and I knew that
this was again going to blow up in another scandal.
sut this time, the scandal was going to be worse
than what it was during my engagement. Once
again, Vicky stole the spotlight and made sure my
special days became all about her. But this was a
boat accident. I couldn’t even say anything.

“What was the necessity of taking that boat?” my
father hissed at Gaia, who was howling. “Can’t you
bloody control your daughter?”

Gaia cried louder. “Patrick, how can you be so cold-
hearted? Vicky is suffering, and this is what
to say?”
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n't know what to say. Aaron and Vicky were
mates, and so maybe Vicky took this extreme -g;ég,l;,, Rl
But I couldn’t understand one thing—how did the !
boat burst into flames, and how was Vicky

overthrown unconscious overboard from the boat?

She should have jumped out of it, but how the hell

did she become unconscious?

I took a ragged breath in as guests came to me with
pity in their eyes. They congratulated me
nevertheless. Some said that they were sorry about
Vicky and hoped that she recovered fast, while

some just looked ar me like I was in for the worst
nightmares. Well, they weren't wrong. My heart
wept when | realized Aaron hadn't returned. Had he
gone with Vicky, leaving me alone at our wedding?

“Hey sister-in-law?” Eric came to me with a grin.
“Eric!” I breathed.

“The music has started and people are waiting for
you to dance.”

I chuckled sadly. “Should I dance
groom?" I had i unagm d ‘




I'lowered my head, feeling dejected. Luna Marie
shifted on her feet. “I don’t know why can’t Aaron be
more mindful? He knows that the press is here and
he couldn’t make a rational decision!”

“It's fine” I muttered. “After all, they are mates.”

“Then it’s high time he rejects her!” Luna Marie
snapped.

I jerked my head back, but couldn't stop my lips
from curling up. She really didn't like Vicky, and
only tolerated her because of my father. She looked
at me and wrapped her hands around my forearms.
“Venus, I am so happy that you married Aaron
instead of Vicky. She doesn’t deserve him and he
doesn’t deserve you. But now you are Venus Wolfe

and belong to our family.”




I gasped as Eric looked at hun over his shoulder
you've finally arrived?” he scoffed.

Aaron took my hand from his hand and pulled me
closer against his chest. His one hand rested on the
small of my back, and the other entwined with
mine. I leaned into him as my eyes became half-
closed, his scent washing all over me. As romantic
music flowed, he led me. Our feet glided effortlessly
across the floor, our movements fluid, in sync as if
the world faded away, and only we remained
connected by the music. Our gazes were locked as
he looked intensely at me.

“Where is Vicky?” | asked. His hand moved lower

and my heartbeat increased. Heat pooled in my
belly.

“On the way to the hospital,” he replied. I lowered
my gaze, feeling hurt by lus mmal reaction. “Venus,
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I blinked at him. “Yes, I mean when I find my mate, | t

I'might experience the same emotions as you are
feeling for Vicky.” It was a different thing that I
didn’t want to find my mate. [ wanted to stay with
Aaron forever.,

Aaron’s body tensed against me, and he pulled me
closer to him. He continued to dance with me and |
noticed others had joined. Several minutes later, he
said, “What are you going to do if you find your
mate?”

My eyes rounded at the corner because I wasn't
prepared for this question. “I guess I'll go to him?”

His jaw clenched and his fingers dug into my skin

almost painfully. “I see,” he said in a clipped voice.
“But you can't just go to him,” he hissed. “Especially
if I mark you.”

St







