Twas done with Vicky and her shenanigans. It way
time to take control of what was mine. I reread. the
message she sent but didn’t reply. It was 10AM in

the morning. I walked to take a shower to calm
down.

I wore a beautiful red gown, curled my hair and left
them open, and wore matching sandals. I joined
Alpha, Luna, and Eric in the main hall for breakfast.

“Where is Arron?” Alpha Martin asked with his
brows furrowed.

[ came to sit next to Luna Marie, who looked at me
affectionately. “He 1s with Vicky," I replied, doing my
best not to show my disappointment.

“This boy!” Alpha Martin growled. “I am going to
teach him a lesson!”

“Oh, no, Alpha Martin," I said politely Because I
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“Of course,” I replied. Once breakfast was over, I
went to the library with Alpha Martin. Aaron still
hadn’t come, and though I was getting jittery, I
didn’t want to commit it.

“What is it you want to talk about, Venus?” he asked
as he sat down.

Taking a deep breath in, I said, “Alpha Martin—"
‘Call me daddy or father or papa,” he cut me off
with a smile. “But not Alpha Martin. You are now

family.”

I couldn’t help feeling overwhelmed by emotions.
He was so welcoming. “Alpha— I mean, father—"

He seemed satisfied and relaxed in his chair.

[ continued, “During our visit to the hospit
doctor discovered traces of w1tch veno
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of the Oak Pride pack” His disbelief turned into
anger. “Who the hell has the audacity to poison
him?”

“Idon’t know, but I feel it has to be someone who is
unsuspecting, someone who Aaron knows well.”

He got up from his place and walked to the mantle
over the fireplace as if into a deep thought.
“Someone is trying to sabotage my family! This is a
criminal conspiracy.” He stabbed his fingers in his
hair. “I will ask my Beta to find out about the

culprit.”

“No, father,” [ countered. He turned sharply to glare
at me. I knew he thought I was impeding his
decision. “We have to carry this out clandestinely,” I
added. “I don’t want the responsible person to
suspect our intentions.”




over my suggestion.

“He knows. The main symptom of him being und
the effect of the love spell is that he gets a terrible
headache afier it," I said. “The doctor gave me an
antidote for him.”

He took a ragged breath in. “In that case, he must
have that antidote every day until we find the
culprit.”

“Yes, I have already requested the doctor to send me
more doses,” I said. I had asked the doctor to make

at least a dozen antidotes for Aaron.

“That's great, Venus,” he rasped. “You really are
concerned about my son. I knew you would be the

best match for him.”

I blushed a little. “Is it possible that we find out who
all Aaron met with or who all are close to him?
There are many people he meets daily and

have to ﬁlter out. In the meanume_, if Que
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and I knew it was Vicky. She was getting

because of my indifference to her message. In

of reading it, I went to the hospital. Aaron was
sitting on a chair next to the bed on which Vicky
was lying.

“Venus!” he said, surprised, and stood up.
There was a piece of half-eaten cake in front of him.
Vicky smirked as if she had won him back. She

scoffed. “How do you feel marrying my mate?”

[ knew it was sarcasm. So I replied, “Oh, it’s been a
Joy!”

Vicky's face burned with rage, “Well,
congratulations!” she spat sarcastically.

“Thank you,” I responded sweetly, _enragmg
further.

I walked to Aaron entwme;"'
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me, you are kissing her?” She wiped a ¢

from her eye. “You have no concern for
placed her hand on her heart. “Ah, it hurts so
when your mate betrays you!”
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Aaron looked guiltily at her, but his expression was |

devoid of pain. It was strange, but progress.

Ignoring her, [ asked, “Did you take your antidote?”
He nodded. “Lovely.” I had requested him to have it
every morning. “Why don't you wait for me in the

car? I'll talk to Vicky and join you in a few minutes.”

As soon as he left, Vicky lashed at me, “Marrying
you is not easy on Aaron. He needs me. Send him
back here!”

[ sighed, “I am his wife, so rest assured, I can take

care of him.




2

Comment




