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“No, don’t stop them, Raven, she has already been sleeping with him for the last few months. 

This is not the first time, it has been well before he returned to the pack earlier this week. They 

are together now, dating, and they have both vowed to reject their actual mates to stay together to 

take over and run this pack. Please, just try to bear it, I will help you get through it. I am glad that 

you are in a secure location, this may make you pass out” Emerald linked me, and I felt 

physically sick. How am I supposed to ignore the fact that I had just found my mate, and he was 

making out with my sister? I don't know if I can just ignore it. 

“How do you know this? Did she know that he is my mate? Why can’t I approach him? Maybe 

he wants me, Emerald. Please let me stop this. He might not know that I am his mate, he may 

still want me, want US! I don’t want to lose him, Emerald. He may not be aware his true mate is 

here. Can’t he already smell our scent up here, like I smelled his scent? Are you sure that this is 

the only way? Please Emerald” I linked her back, and I feel the tears that are already sliding 

down my face. I have questions, and I need answers. I am miserable and frustrated. I don’t want 

to give up on my true mate. I know that a true mate is a blessing to you given by the moon 

Goddess and she takes the bonds that she puts together very seriously. I know that he is supposed 

to be a great blessing to me, and I am supposed to be one for him. I am supposed to make him 

even stronger than he is now. He doesn't even know that I am here, and I do want him. I don’t 

want to give him up, especially not to my sister Reagan. I don’t know if I can survive this level 

of betrayal. 

“I have seen through my visions who he is, and what will happen. I am so sorry Raven. I know 

this is painful, and if I could take all your pain from you, I would. I can only bear the brunt of it, 

but it will be painful to you as well. I am angry about this too, I wanted our mate, they were 

made just for us both. Apparently, they didn’t want us and decided that it was acceptable to take 

Reagan as a chosen mate. He wants to accept Reagan so he can become the next Alpha of the 

Silver Blade pack. Just pay attention and listen to what they say when they talk, it may help you 

decide what you need to do next. I am truly sorry Raven, but Reagan has been leaving the pack 

for the last three months and meeting him at a hotel near where he is training. It is Justin Evans, 

and I know that you have feelings for him, even before you realized that he was your mate. 

Reagan has decided to focus on him as her chosen mate to be able to take over the pack. She, and 

your parents, came up with this plan from what I have seen in my visions. I am hiding our scent, 

so he won’t smell us up here” Emerald told me, and I can’t stop the gasp that erupts from me 

when I find out that Reagan made up this plan, just to take over the pack. Not because she loves 

Justin, but because she is a greedy, manipulative she-wolf. I can see Reagan and Justin both 



tense up on the ground from hearing my gasp, and they both start looking around cautiously to 

see if they can hear anything else, before going back to making out a few minutes later. 

My tears are steadily running down my face as I silently sob in pain that I finally found my mate, 

and I have already lost him. I have gotten pretty good at crying without making a sound, 

although I wish I had never had to learn how to do it. I just cannot stand for Reagan to know 

when she has cut me to the core. I feel my shoulders shaking and I realize that this is it, they 

have done it. My heart is completely broken knowing that this was planned out to hurt me. 

Reagan did this because she knew that I liked him, a few months after I turned sixteen years old. 

She caught me on several occasions sneaking looks at him, I tried to only do it occasionally. I 

didn’t want to make it obvious at school, I didn't want him to catch me doing it. He graduated the 

year before us, so I would only be able to see him in the dining hall after that. She knew I had a 

huge crush on him, probably because he was my mate, and I could already feel the pull toward 

him. 

Why, Goddess, why? Why do I have to lose my mate? Have I not suffered enough in this 

horrible pack? Why am I continuing to be punished when I have never done anything bad to 

anyone? I am hurt, so confused, and so very angry right now when my pain truly started. I was 

not paying attention to them for the last few minutes, and now the pain I felt in my lower belly 

literally takes my breath away. I looked down at them and was instantly sorry for doing it. I see a 

sight that I will never be able to forget. My mate, Justin, was pounding into my sister with 

unbridled lust, and their pleasure was clearly all they cared about. We were not that far away 

from the packhouse, about a mile, and yet they were so confident in the fact that they would not 

be getting caught. Neither of them was trying to be quiet about it either. That made me even 

madder because he is mine, he is not supposed to be doing this, especially not with her. They had 

to have been getting together like this for a while. They were just kissing each other a few 

moments ago, how could it progress this quickly? Is this how fast it usually goes when people 

have sex? 

I tried to hold on, to not lose consciousness and pass out. Emerald had told me to listen to see if 

they would talk, but why would they hang out talking? Wasn’t their purpose just to come out 

here and have sex together? I am totally disgusted with both of them, I knew that she got around. 

It is a well-known fact in this pack. But I have always heard that Justin was actually waiting for 

his mate, just like I had been, it made me even more impressed with him, as girls have been 

throwing themselves at him for years now. It made the knife drive into me that much farther just 

knowing that she went out of her way to sleep with him. Even though she had no way of 

knowing that he was my mate, I know that she did this deliberately to hurt me. She has really 

succeeded too. I have never been more hurt by her actions than I am today. They are both 

disgusting to me, and they can have each other, I do not want him anymore if he really likes her, 

and wants to be with her. The fact that he could really trade the she-wolf that the Goddess gave 

him to be the Aloha, instead of the Beta position, actually sickened me. 

I have heard the mate bond was super strong, it said that in all of the books that I have read in the 

library. I have no idea how my anger at their betrayal is allowing me to be willing to let him go 

when he hasn’t even been able to scent me yet. It may be due to the fact that when I close my 

eyes all I can see is them together, physically joined together, in something that they should 



never have been doing. The mental picture of him thrusting into her and the enjoyment that they 

are both expressing. I am done with him, and her, they can have each other even as I send up a 

prayer for something bad to happen to him. Like the Goddess allowing his dick to be ripped off 

of him in some kind of a tragic sparing accident when he goes back to his training. Yes, I am 

angry. If I am truthful I am way past angry, and into fury right now. Just seeing what he is doing 

with Reagan, and the sounds that they are making, my stomach is turning. I feel nauseous like I 

could throw up right now. I lay back against the tree and tried to balance my body across the two 

branches, as I fan my face and try to fight the urge to throw up. I started praying to the Goddess 

that they will stop soon. My heart, and body, cannot take this betrayal, or this level of pain. I am 

so glad that the clothes that I found to change into were darker colors, so they won’t see me in 

case one of them looks up into the tree. He is now on the bottom and she is really getting into her 

work if the sounds that she is making now are any indication. If I had found a white t-shirt or 

bright color, I would have been seen very quickly by them. 

I hold the groan of pain in, hoping that they could please stop my anguish. I have never felt this 

type of pain before, even when I had broken bones. I heard my sister making a loud choking kind 

of noise. A short time later, Justin made a loud moan himself, before it finally gets quiet, and my 

pain starts to ease up. I did not want to look down at them, but I cannot seem to stop myself from 

the punishment, I guess I am a glutton for it. I see Justin cuddling Reagan into him and acting 

like she was so precious to him, and that hurt almost as bad as seeing them having sex. He keeps 

peppering kisses on her shoulder, neck, and the side of her face. Her sigh of real contentment and 

happiness makes me want to go down and introduce her to Emerald, right before I rip her throat 

out. 

It seems like her vicious plan to hurt me has really worked out great for her. She actually seems 

to have some feelings for him, or at the very least enjoys having sex with him. I have never been 

more jealous of my sister in my life. My perfect sister with her long blonde hair from mom and 

her deep blue eyes from dad, truly makes her look like a living doll. That is the only nice thing 

about her. She is the most spiteful person that I know, and she has never been nice to me in her 

whole life. 

Fury now explodes in my chest, as I fully realize what she has done to me. She has tricked a 

good man into becoming her mate just to try to hurt me and take over this pack. She did this to 

hurt me in the biggest way that she could. She had really put some thought into it, for her to 

come up with this plan. The worst part was that Reagan and Justin didn’t even know that he was 

my mate yet. She will know soon, probably tomorrow, as he will eventually catch my scent, I 

can't avoid him forever. Emerald hides our scent all the time unless we are safely secure in our 

room. No one ever comes to check on me in my room at the end of the hallway on the Alpha 

level. I keep my door locked, and there is a room before mine as a room splits me from my 

parent's room. Reagan has the room at the front of the hallway. We run down one side of the 

packhouse with a total of 4 rooms. The other side of the hall has four rooms as well. Three 

belong to the beta couple, one for them, two for their children, and one for important visiting 

guests. I don’t care at this moment if he does find out that I am his mate. I will not accept him as 

my mate anymore. Just knowing that he was sleeping with someone that he knew wasn’t his 

mate, just to become an Alpha absolutely disgusts me. Being an Alpha doesn’t make you a good 

person or make you better than anyone else. It was literally a lot of hard work, putting your pack 



first unless you really don’t care about your pack. With these two idiots in charge, I am sure that 

they plan to just get what they wanted out of it, and they will drive it into the ground. It is the 

beginning of the end for the Silver Blade pack. 

I cannot figure out what is so wrong with me, why no one apparently wants me. Is there 

something wrong with me? I mean no one has ever tried to approach me to even ask me out on a 

date. I am not ugly, far from it. I mean I don’t wear makeup, but I still look nice. I just don't have 

any makeup. My sister and mom are the only Alpha females that have it here at the pack. My 

long black hair is always in a ponytail, but it still looks nice. I have a pretty face, long hair, and 

beautiful green eyes that are truly stunning. I am not bragging, I believe that my eyes are my best 

feature. I have seen the guys in my class looking at me before they noticed that I had caught 

them looking at me. They then looked away from me with disgust all over their faces. But I saw 

them looking at me with approval before they got caught. They were interested in me, and then 

pretended to be disgusted, but why act like that at all? I am tall, 6’0 even, to Reagan’s 5’10”, 

which also makes her mad. Because she wanted to be able to look down on me, but it never 

worked out for her. I don’t know why she thinks that she is so much better than me. I think that 

we both have attributes to be proud of in each of us. But from what I have seen, if you like me, 

you are going against the rest of the Alpha family, and no one is strong enough to even want to 

try. She really does hate everything about me, and with the way my parents act, they clearly do 

too. Her whole goal in life is to make me look bad, and be the Luna of this pack. Well, it is done 

now, she can have freaking have this worthless pack of idiots. Emerald and I will be leaving, and 

soon. 

“I can’t wait for mom and dad to announce to the pack that we will be the Alpha and Luna 

tomorrow. This is something that I have really wanted for the last 8 years. I am so glad you 

decided that we could be chosen mates. I am also glad that you are willing to lead the Silver 

Blade pack with me. I have a feeling that my freak of a sister who keeps staring at you is going 

to be crushed when she finds out that we are together. You dodged a bullet by deciding to accept 

me as your chosen mate. I know that she has a crush on you, so she would probably try to ask 

you out or something when she sees that you are back from break. I think we will be so happy 

together. Raven will be so angry when she finds out that we planned this months ago. I cannot 

wait for her to find out. I even told mom to have her sit on the front row for the pack meeting 

tomorrow, so I can see her face when dad makes the announcement. I am going to put her next to 

you so it will hurt her more when dad calls you up on stage. When she realizes that her crush is 

going to be my mate, she is going to be so jealous of me. I am so going to get a picture of her 

face when she finds out, as I will want to remember that moment for a long time” I heard Reagan 

say to him, and I was so choked up I couldn’t hold in the sob of pain that managed to escape. It 

wasn’t loud, but with werewolf hearing, it was loud enough. I just stayed completely still and 

prayed that they hadn’t heard me, but Justin started talking when my sob escaped, and they had 

no reaction, so I think I am safe. 

“I have always thought that you were a beautiful she-wolf, Reagan. I am so glad that you came 

up to my training with your offer, and for us to get extra special time together. If Raven were 

allowed to move around the pack, I don’t think that she would be missing the fact that she is my 

mate. I scented her today when I got back to the pack and confirmed she is my mate. Per our 

agreement, I don’t mind rejecting her, as I am clearly getting the better sister out of this deal. I 



would have been embarrassed to have to call that freak of nature my mate” Justin said, and with 

it, my heart was completely crushed. These two evil people deserved each other, and I will not 

waste another tear on his betrayal. He “chose” her, so he can freakin keep her. She will never be 

faithful to him, and he will not ever be able to trust that their children are his either. She was just 

doing this to insure that they become the next Alpha and Luna. She is what he wanted, so she can 

have him. I am thoroughly disgusted by both of them, and I will not allow them to make me sad 

one more day. I had already decided to get the hell out of this horrible pack, and I will not miss 

the Silver Blade pack for a second. 

Raven isn't Wolfless 

 


