
He is a pervert

Kiara's POV.

I could not believe that Alpha Hunter Knight had come to my shop. When he introduced 
himself, I was shocked to hear his name. Yes, I knew we had to come face to face when I 
was going to kill him. But I was not prepared for his all of a sudden appearing before me.

And what scared me more was I was feeling attracted towards him. When, for the rst 
time, my eyes fell on him, I felt my desires and feelings awaken inside me. I never felt like 
this, not even with my mate, whom I was living within the Red River pack.

My mate said that I lost my memory when I was encountered in a war between rogues and 
the Blue Moon pack. Alpha Hunter killed innocent rogues without any reason because he 
loathed them. But my mate managed to save my life, and that's how I was still alive after 
losing my family.

Hunter Knight had to pay for his sins. I would make him regret killing innocent wolves 
without any of their faults. I hated myself when I looked into his eyes and was utterly 
drawn into them. Why was this happening to me? Why was my body reacting like this? I 
didn't have any answer for that. I didn't want to feel anything but hatred for him.

I ran away and went straight to my mate. I told him everything, and he said that we had to 
prepare a foolproof plan to take our revenge. He assured me that he would nd out 
something and we would have to wait no longer. I also could not sleep last night thinking 
about that monster.

When I woke up in the morning, I found a note left by my mate that he was going in search 
of a particular weapon that could kill the invincible Hunter Knight, and also, he didn't want 
to come in front of him right now or else our plan could fail. So I had to wait for his next 
instructions. He would contact me very soon. When I read his note, I panicked. How could 
he leave me alone when he knew that Hunter was very dangerous and was now after me 
as he was a man-whore? Though I could never fall for his charm. I hated him to death. I 
could feel the need and desire in his gaze when he looked at me with his hungry eyes.

I went to the shop at my usual time. I had to keep up my daily routine as always, and I 
could not act on impulse. However, I wanted to kill that monster more than anything else 
in this world. He could do nothing if I hypnotized him and snapped his neck within 
seconds. He wouldn't even realize, and he would be dead. But I didn't want to give him an 
easy death. He had to suffer before he died. So I would give him a very painful and 
miserable death. He would be begging to die in front of me, and then my revenge would be 
complete, and I would get peace of my mind.

Someone cleared his throat, making me come out of my thoughts, and I turned to nd the 
devil himself.

Hunter Knight.

As much as I wanted to shout at him, I preferred to keep silent and turned to indulge 
myself by arranging some pieces on the shelf.

"Excuse me, Miss, can you please spare some time." His deep and husky voice sounded 
enchanting and made me turn towards him.

"What do you want, Alpha?" I snapped at him. 

I knew I was rude, but I could not help when the hatred in my heart overpowered my 
professionalism.

"Ummm... I want to talk to you." He said shamelessly, and I rolled my eyes. So he was 
actually a man w***e. He didn't care about his position as an Alpha when he irted with a 
normal she-wolf like me.

"Oh no, don't get me wrong. I actually have some questions. I can't tell you here. Could we 
please talk somewhere else? It's really urgent. I need to nd some answers." So he said, 
and the desperation in his voice was not hidden.

"It doesn't suit you, Alpha, to irt with a she-wolf of another pack. You should act as per 
your reputation, and I can complain about you to my Alpha of the Red River pack. You can't 
harass any she-wolf in this pack." I challenged him.

"No, no, you are totally getting me wrong. I am not harassing anyone. I just want some 
answers. If you want, we can sit in a restaurant where we can talk properly and peacefully," 
he offered.

Oh, my Goddess! He was directly asking me out. He was a pervert.

"Don't you have any shame in you? Do you not have a mate? Go and ask her to come with 
you to a restaurant." I mocked.

His expression suddenly became gloomy and dark. I looked into his sad eyes, and they 
made me want to comfort him by taking back my words. What the hell was happening? I 
averted my eyes. Why was I concerned about him?

"You are right. I lost my mate, and that's why I want to discuss it with you. You are very 
similar to her, and my wolf feels a connection with you. I want to know about your origin 
and your name. If you are convinced, can we go to a restaurant and sit there because, here 
discussing the connection…" he gestured between us, "... will be awkward with so many of 
your customers around us."

That jerk wanted me to agree, but he didn't know me. I was not an easy lay for him. He 
hadn't met any women like me ever in his life.

"Listen, Alpha, whether you feel a connection or not is not my problem. Because I don't feel 
anything and please stop bothering me. Otherwise, I have to take action. I don't let anyone 
harass me. So it would be better if you leave respectfully." I retorted and claried that I 
would not fall for his act.

He could be handsome, charming, and hot as hell, but I was not going to follow him into 
his bed.

What the s**t was I thinking about? Was I losing my mind?

'Listen, miss, please..try and.." Again he began to talk, but I turned on my back and 
pretended to be deaf and busy with some work.

I heard him sighing and heavy footsteps reverting towards the outside. I didn't dare to turn 
and look at him. Because whether I wanted to accept this or not, his scent was actually 
making my wolf restless. Though I pretended to be unaffected by him, I felt something I 
never felt, even with my mate. I needed to clear my mind. So I took half a day off. I needed 
to talk to someone, but ironically, I had nobody whom I could talk to about this pervert of 
an Alpha, Hunter Knight. I really wanted to nd out whether he knew some magic or had 
put some spell on me, so I started feeling weird. I quickly shifted into my wolf and went for 
a run.
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