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451–His Second Wife Is Unhinged 

Livia: 

“I don’t know. All I know is that she left for the human city and never returned,” I 
replied as I took a bite of the steak and closed my eyes to savor the taste. 

“Mm, this is so good,” I added. 

My mother stayed silent, but I knew her eyes were on me. 

“Tell me, Livia, did it happen again?” she asked. 

Her question hit hard. For a second, I thought the gravy had gone down the wrong 
pipe, and I started to cough. I reached for my wine glass and took a sip, but it did 
not ease my mother’s tension. She was still watching me. 

“Tell me, did it happen again?” she repeated, this time more firmly. 

“Mom, I don’t know what you’re talking about,” I whispered as I reached for the 
vegetables. 

“Livia, you will not lie to me. I want to know. Did it happen again?” she asked 
again. Her voice sounded like a warning, and I knew I needed to be honest. 

I turned to her and took a deep breath. 

“It did. A few weeks ago,” I replied, and I watched worry spread across her face. 

“Don’t worry. I told you, I’m fine,” I said as I slowly got up and walked to get a 
napkin because my mother had forgotten to bring some. 



“And I’m telling you, I’m very cautious. I know what I’m doing whenever I face it,” 
I whispered as I reached for the file that had slipped out of my bag and I tucked it 
back into my bag and returned to sit with my mother. 

While we were eating, there were a few things I noticed. I kept feeling this itch 

across my skin, like something was burning deep inside, right under my left arm. 
This had been happening for a while. 

In the beginning, it was subtle, especially when I had my first interaction with it. I 
had not told my it because I knew she would panic, but I guess I had not been 
careful after all. 

mother about 

After we finished dinner, I got up and helped my mother with the dishes before we 
sat down to watch the movie. The whole time, I hid how I was feeling. Something 
was happening to my body, something that was not supposed to happen since I 
was living with humans. 

“I’ll take a leave. I’m too old to be staying awake,” my mother joked as she got up 
from the couch and walked 

away. 

I nodded and watched her leave while I grabbed the files and started going 
through them. 

That was when a call came through my phone. 

President’s wife. 

I would be lying if I said I did not jump at the caller ID. I scrambled to put the file 
down and grabbed the phone, lifting it to my ear with the brightest smile, as if she 
could see me. 

“Hello, Mrs. President. I did not expect you to call me. Is everything OK?” I asked, 
speaking awkwardly because I did not know the proper words or tone to use with 
her. 
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One–on–one interaction with her was uncomfortable, so being on a call with her 
felt even worse. 

“I want to know what is going on with my husband,” she said sternly. 

“I’m doing as much as I can,” I replied, but I was cut off by a harsh scoff from her. 

“No, no, you’re not. If the previous researcher were here, she would have done a 
much better job.” 

Her mocking tone made me close my eyes and clench my jaw. I did not want to say 
it, but her lack of support pushed me. 

“Well, if she were here, I don’t think you would have been married to him,” I shot 

back before I could stop myself. Because of a certain reason, her comments got to 
me. It was as if she had forced me to open my mouth and taunt her. 

There was a moment of silence before I heard her laugh. 

“You know what, Livia? You remind me of her. She was also very cocky. Well, now 
she is stuck in the werewolf world, isn’t she?” 

There was something in her tone that sounded like a threat, but I could not fully 

understand it. 

“Anyway, I would like to meet you in person in the morning, and then we will 
discuss my husband’s condition from there. For now, good night. I think you need 
a good rest.” 1 

That was all she said before she hung up. I bit my tongue and cursed myself for 
ruining it. Now she would make my life miserable. 

“Sure, Nina, we will,” I muttered after the call had already ended. 

Nina, the longtime assistant of President Sawyer, was now his wife and the one 
calling the shots on almost everything. Not a single person was happy about it, 
especially among the president’s internal supporters. 15 
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452–Maybe We Are Winning 

Yuvonne: 

“Hey, how are you?” 

Seeing Sherry coine to see me was really a surprise. I thought she would not 
associate with me after what had happened at the court. 

I knew people could be opportunistic. Even though Sherry and I had been friends 
for a while, I did not expect her to visit me with a pizza box, a cake, and other 
food. 

“Did you think I’m starving here?” I asked, giving her a mild smile. 

I was sitting in the lounge, doing nothing and staring at the TV while a movie 
played that I was not even watching anymore. 

“Come on, eat some food with me, and then I’ll give you good news,” Sherry said 
as she started to unbox all the food in front of me. 

“Wait, what good news? Say it first,” I demanded. 

“So, I hired a PR team to spread the news about Graham and Elgin threatening to 
kill Baxter if Madeline did not sleep with them” She paused, and then a wide smile 
covered her lips. “And you know what? It seems like the news is spreading fast.” 

As she finished, my eyes widened. I jumped on the couch and pulled my legs under 

me so I could sit facing her. 

“Do you think people are believing it?” I asked excitedly. 



“I mean, you did not give me a full recording. It was just small chunks of it.” She 
paused, waiting for my reaction. 

I leaned back on the couch and lowered my head in defeat. 

“That is because I was in their mansion, and I did not want the door to open and 
for them to see me. They would have come after me. At the time, I could only 
record from outside the door, and Silver and Kaylee were standing ahead of me. 
Otherwise, I would have gotten caught,” I explained as I recalled the day when I 
took over the maid’s face and brought their wives to save Madeline. 

I had wanted better footage of them exposed, but leaking someone’s nudes was not 
something I was willing to do. I had decided not to stoop that low. I wanted to do 
things the right way now. 

“Well, it doesn’t matter. Whatever you got on the audio has already started a buzz. 
Let me show you some of the comments,” Sherry said as she opened her tablet and 
handed it to me. 

I did not have an internet connection, so she had taken screenshots before arriving 
at the mansion. I had been able to watch some movies, but it was not much fun. 

I took the tablet and started going through the screenshots. People were talking 

about the audios, and many of them claimed that those were indeed the voices of 
Graham and Elgin. 

One comment read, “I cannot believe how cruel these people were toward that 
woman.” 

Another said, “I’m a mother myself, and oh my Goddess, this scares me. If my 
husband were in the hospital, I would not even be able to say no. I would just give 
in. Kudos to the mother and the wife who is fighting so hard against these 
powerful people.” 

Then a man commented, “Wow, see, this is why I hate alphas. They think their 
power is enough to get them 
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through anything. Even to take a woman who is not there.” 



My smile widened with each comment I read. 

I lifted my head to look at Sherry, and she nodded. 

“Well, Elgin’s wife was also seen cheating on him,” 

As she explained, I remembered the court day. They had come with their dirty 
minds and sharp tongues, and we were so unprepared. 

“And don’t worry,” Sherry said as she suddenly placed her hand over mine, giving 
me a reassuring look. “I released the rest of the text conversation where you said 
you did not plan your gangrape. So no, people are starting to feel bad for you.” (2 

She gently patted my cheek, then pulled away. 

“And once this all settles down, we will do everything we can to look for the maids 
who were assigned that night to prepare food for Ron’s grandmother,” she added 
as she opened the pizza box and placed one slice on a plate for herself and one for 

me. 

“Yeah, some of them are missing, and I have a very bad feeling they were hired to 
do this job,” I replied, watching her nod before taking a bite of her pizza. 

Sherry was really doing a lot for me. She had already started a wave online. 
Graham and Elgin had no clue. The next time they went out in public, people 
would not look at them with respect. 

“As for Baxter, he’s still in a coma. I hope he wakes up soon. He needs to take care 
of his wife. I heard something really bad the other day,” she said as she shifted on 
the couch and looked at me sadly. 

“What? Did something happen to her? Please say no,” I asked. 

“The motel manager has captured some footage from outside his motel. Madeline 
was devastated about her daughter, so she called Elgin. The video is from a little 
far away because he had driven a bit down the road, but it shows him dragging 
Madeline out and even throwing her sick daughter out of the car.” 

As soon as she said that, I pressed my hand to my forehead. 

“I’m going to ruin those two men. Sherry, I will not rest until everything they have 
ever known and loved is taken from them,” I said. (1) 

She nodded. 



“Yeah, it is time we bring change. It is time we choose alphas and leaders who 
truly work for our benefit and not their own,” Sherry agreed, pulling out a bottle 
of wine and giving me a small smile to celebrate the little victories. 
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453–Back In Pack And He Visits 

Madeline: 

“This is such a better place than the cabin, Mommy. When I looked outside, I saw 
people walking past our house, 

Amy commented with a huge smile on her lips. 5 

There was a big road too. Amy jumped up and down happily and showed me a few 
little dance moves as she expressed her excitement about our new home. 

“Yes, Mommy. Does that mean we can, uh, look outside the window at nighttime 
and stare at the sky?” Bodhi asked, all smiles. 

“Of course you can,” I replied, gently touching their cheeks before turning to look 
at Lady Eugenia and Lord Jonah. (1 

“I’ll be in my room,” Lady Eugenia muttered without giving me another glance. 

That was her way of telling me her judgment of me was still the same. 



“You have done an incredible job securing a safe place for us,” Lord Jonah said. 

Unlike Lady Eugenia, he was not ungrateful. He walked over to me and placed his 
hand on top of my head. 1 “Jonah, are you coming or not?” Lady Eugenia shouted 

from the top of the stairs. 

I had given her the bedroom at the top of the stairs. She rarely came out, so it was 
better if she stayed there. 

It was not a luxurious house, but it was a beautiful Victorian–style home, and it 
felt perfect. It had a cozy front porch, a backyard, and a garden. I did not think 
there was much more I could ask for. 

There were two bedrooms on the first floor along with the kitchen and living 
room. Upstairs, there was another bedroom and a guest room, each with separate 
balconies. 

It was small, but it was very pretty. 

My children were in the room right beside mine. To be honest, I did not want us to 
sleep in separate rooms, but I had to help my children learn to be independent 
again. 

They could not stay with me forever, even though I wished I could keep them 
close. Being with me did not promise them safety. 

I felt deeply saddened. 

I sat on the bed and tucked my children’s clothes into the closet. When I saw 
Gina’s clothes, my chest tightened. After I returned, they had given me the 

belongings that once belonged to my children. 

Among them were Gina’s clothes and toys. Ever since I laid eyes on them, I had not 
been able to rest properly. 

“I miss you my baby,” I whispered as I closed my eyes, and a warm tear rolled 
down my cheek. 

“Mom, when is Gina coming home?” 

I had not noticed when Elara came back into the room. I knew they had been 
playing in the living room with 
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their old toys. Watching my children so happy had given me relief for a few 
minutes before sadness settled in again. 

“Elara, honey, we have already talked about it, and I told you what happened to 
your sister. She’s with the Moon Goddess now. She’s living her best life in 
heaven,” I said as I tucked Gina’s clothes into a bag to place in the basement. 

The basement was something I had not explored yet, but I planned to move all the 
things I could not bear to see to either the basement or the attic. 

“No, but that is a lie,” Elara said, holding her teddy tight in her arms and staring 
at me. 

I sighed because I remembered how much they had cried last time. I could not 

watch them mourn again. 

“What makes you say I’m lying?” I asked tiredly. 

“Because I feel it. I feel her with me,” she whispered, and her lips trembled. (4) 

I stepped toward her and knelt in front of her, holding her tiny hand. 

“It’s okay to miss her. But all we have to do is pray for her, okay?” I said as I 
pulled her into a hug. 

“Why did it happen to her? She was such a nice kid. If anything, I was the bad 

one.” 

Elara’s words made me pull back and stare at her. 

“No, you should never say that. None of you are bad, and none of you should have 
gone through that. Why would you say that?” I asked, shaking my head. 

“Grandma said that to me the other day.” (3 

As she whispered those words, my head straightened. I watched her in silence 
while anger bubbled inside me. All this time, I thought that woman was grieving. 
Instead, she was still causing harm behind closed doors and hurting my children. 



“Your grandma is wrong, okay?” I said, not caring that I was speaking badly about 
their grandmother in front of them. “And you will not listen to anything she says 
next time, okay? If she tells you anything like that again, you come straight to me 
and tell me right away.” 

As I spoke, my daughter nodded and gave me a gentle hug. 

“No, get away from me. I don’t like you. You’re a bad man.” 

Bodhi’s voice made my spine stiffen. I lifted my head from Elara and looked out of 
the bedroom. 

I got up quickly and hurried out with Elara to find Bodhi in the living room with 
Alpha Graham. 
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454–People Are Waking Up 

Madeline: 

I rushed out and saw Graham holding a chocolate for a Bodhi that he did not 
accept. 

“How the heck did you get in?” I asked loudly as I reached the living room, 
grabbed my son, and pulled him behind me. 

The gesture caught Graham’s eyes, and he fixated on it. 

He calmly cleared his throat and adjusted his jacket, placing his hands on his waist 

after he put the chocolates down on the table. 

“I did not sneak in like a thief or something. I saw the door open, so I came in,” he 

explained in a sassy tone. 3 He sounded more arrogant than guilty. 



Seeing him again and standing under the same roof as him, while having my 
power and knowing I was not going to be blackmailed by him, felt empowering. 

It also made me want to walk over and slap him a few times. 

Every time I saw him and his pathetic friend Elgin, I thought about everything 
they had put me through. 

It was not easy to swallow. 

“Well, that is practically trespassing,” I replied, shrugging my shoulders. 

“Well then, my apologies for ‘trespassing,“” he said, using air quotes around the 
word trespassing with clear emphasis before he stretched his neck and cleared his 

throat again. 

This time, I knew he had something to say. 

He was about to start talking and make a long plea. 

“I was asked by the council to come here today and assist you with the sickness 
investigation,” he explained. 1 

As soon as he said that, I shook my head in disbelief. 

“So they are still letting you near me and my family?” I asked, giving him a blunt 
look that made him lower his head as if calming his nerves before he looked back 
at me with a fake smile. 

“Let’s not talk about what happened in the past. There are children who are 

suffering, and I have only come here for their sake,” Graham replied, speaking like 
an almighty alpha who had done no wrong and who had only come because he 
cared about the people and the children of his pack. 

“I’m pretty sure you knew they were sick, even last time when you pushed me into 
deciding that I would not help anyone,” I told him, reminding him how things 
escalated the last time he asked me to come to his mansion, where we were 
supposedly going to work on the sickness. 

He looked at my children, then shifted his weight onto one leg and looked 

uncomfortable. 

Thank goodness he could get uncomfortable too. 
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That was such a rare sight. 

“Anyway, it’s not like you did not take a heavy price from my wife, so let’s talk 
about the case, shall we?” he continued, straightening his posture and hinting that 
he had taken notice of what had happened with his wife. 2 “Mummy, when will 
this uncle go?” Elara asked, gently tugging on my shirt. 

“Kids, go inside and play with your toys, okay? We will finish the work, and then 

the negative energy will leave our home,” I told them. (1 

While I spoke with my children, Graham stood in his spot like a cocky alpha. 

When I added the last comment, I saw his mood sour. 

There was not much he could do about it, so he let it slide. 

As my kids walked away, I noticed Graham looking around, and I grew anxious. 

I moved to the couch, grabbed my bag with the new files, and picked up my laptop, 
which had finally been returned after being confiscated. 

I gestured for him to come outside. 

“We will talk about it in the garden,” I told him, pointing toward the garden bench 

and table. 

He followed behind me. 

While I placed the laptop and the files on the table, he had already settled down. 

His eyes lingered on me a little too long. 

They made me uncomfortable, but I did not show it. 

After a while, he finally spoke. 

“We are not enemies,” he said, and my hands froze. 



I thought about giving him a harsh response, but I pulled my hand back and went 
back to work. 

“But this should stop now. The rumors are getting out of hand. There are people 

online saying all sorts of things, ” he continued. 

As he rambled on, I looked up and laughed. 

“So that is why you do not want us to be enemies, because your actions are finally 
catching up with you, and it is not easy to watch, is it?” I replied, folding my arms 
across my chest and planting my foot firmly on the ground. 

He stared at me for a moment, then shook his head with confidence. 

“No. I am not that bad of a person. I know why you think I am, but trust me,” he 
started to explain. 

I raised my hand to silence him.. 

I really did not want to talk about whether he was a good person or not. 
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I did not care anymore. 

Since he noticed, he shifted back to the main subject. 

“My wife is pregnant, and she is suffering from these rumors, especially the ones 
with videos of her at your feet and apologizing,” he said softly while I sat down 
and folded my arms across my chest. 1 

“So what do you think I should do? Make an announcement or a video asking 
people to respect her? Do you want me to stand up for someone who holds so 
much grudge against me that she would not waste a second taking a dig at me 
when she sees me?” I asked. 

As I finished speaking, I watched his face for a reaction. 

His words stayed in his mouth when someone else spoke up. 



From across the fence, a voice called out. 

“Why is this Alpha allowed in her home? Is he not dangerous?” 2 

The comment made both of us snap our heads toward the family who had been 
taking a stroll and spotted Graham with me. 
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455–He Is Onto Something 

Madeline: 

The family called out to Graham from outside, watching us with concerned looks 

on their faces. 

It was a family of five, with three children and their parents. 

“Yeah, wait a minute,” the father said, gesturing with his hand before stepping 
closer to the fence. 

“Hey, Madeline, is everything okay? Is he bothering you again? Let us know. Alpha 
or not, we know how to deal with men like him,” the man added with a grunt, 
rolling up his sleeves. 

The look on Graham’s face said it all. 

He had never been disrespected like that in his life. 

“Now who do you think you are speaking to?” Graham grunted back at him as he 
got up from the bench. 

I did not stop him. 



I would not care if he made a mistake and got kicked out of the pack. 

I stayed seated with my arms folded on the table, not defending his presence here. 

Sometimes I felt like I was turning a little evil like them. 

But then again, they had pushed me to it. 1 

“Do not act like we do not know what you have done to her. You forced her to 
sleep with you or you would harm her husband,” the man’s voice turned harsh as 
he stated those words. 

As soon as he said that, Graham’s quick steps came to a stop. 

He looked at the man, then turned to me. 

I had no idea who told him that because I knew for a fact that I did not. 

“That is not true,” Graham grunted, but he was no longer walking toward the man 
in a threatening way. 

“Oh please, we know everything. We heard the audio clip,” the man replied 
bitterly. 

“Daddy, please stay away from him, or he will come for Mommy,” his little 
daughter cried. 

It was heartbreaking, but the way Graham’s body twitched felt satisfying. 

I noticed the worried looks on the man and his children, and I realized I needed to 

put them at ease. 

“It is all right. I am working on the case and the sickness,” I told them, getting up 
and giving a gentle hand gesture to the family. 

They looked at me with gratitude in their eyes, and then they all bowed together. 

“Thank you so much,” the father said while Graham walked back with his hands 
on his waist. 
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As soon as he sat on the bench, I watched him pull out his phone. 

After the family walked away, I sat down again, 

“I cannot believe this,” Graham started to complain. 

“What the hell is this?” he continued, checking something on his phone. 

When he started to play it, I heard his voice and Elgin’s from that night when they 
asked me to sleep with them. 

My body reacted, and I shuddered so hard that I had to place my hands on the 
table and lean back. 

Graham lifted his head from his phone and looked at me. 

“I did not know I sounded like this,” he whispered in disbelief, his frown 
deepening, 2 

I watched his hands tremble, but I did not believe he was truly sorry. 

For all I knew, he was faking it again. 

“Madeline, I do not know who recorded it or why Sherry posted it, but I think I 
deserved it,” he admitted. 2 

This was the first time he confessed instead of getting angry about being exposed, 
but it did not mean much to 

1. me. 

I still did not trust him. 

“We should just focus on what you are here for. I am not going to comfort you for 
getting exposed online,” I told him. 

My words made him give me a sad look, as if he could not believe that I still 
thought he was faking it and only wanted my sympathy. 

We worked for a few hours, and during that time I noticed he was on his phone a 

lot. 



He kept receiving text messages and gave them his full attention. 

At first, I thought it was not a big deal and that he was probably chatting with his 
wife. 

Then I noticed the messages were from his warriors. 

He saved their numbers in his phone as Warrior 1, Warrior 2, or by their category 
instead of using their names. 

Seeing him talk to so many warriors made me think he was investigating 
something. 

“So there are possibly twenty children still asleep in my pack?” he asked after we 

went through the parents and how long the children had been sleeping and made a 
full list. 

“Do you remember how you helped Hailey wake up?” Graham asked, and I nodded. 

While I gathered the files, he continued. 

“Is there anything you need? Any herbs or supplies?” he questioned as we finished 
up. 

“I will prepare the medicine and test it on one of the children to see if it works,” I 
replied without looking at him. 
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“Come on, Madeline, please do not be this way. I just want to fix things,” he said, 
changing his tone as he leaned over the table. 

His hands rested on the table, and his fingers tapped every few seconds, showing 
his anxiety. 

“Graham, if you really do not want me to talk about what you did, then stop 
bringing it up with me,” I replied harshly, giving him a quick glare before 
returning to organizing the piles in my bag. 

“I understand, but I was just curious. Is Sherry in contact with you?” he asked. 



I froze again as soon as he said that. 

“No, I am just saying, is it not odd that Sherry is taking so much interest in this? 
She is not even considering that she is going after alphas. Why would she do that 

for you?” he continued. 

His question was not just curiosity. 

I looked at him and noticed he was not handling the information online well. 

The fact that he asked me that made it seem like he was trying to figure out who 
was behind the rumors. 2 

That was why he was being so nice to me. 1 
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456–The Alpha Is Always Welcome 

Graham: 

Ever since I saw all the rumors online, I felt as if someone had reached down my 

throat and pulled my heart out. 

I was beyond desperate. 

That was one thing for sure. 

I just did not know how to direct my anger at someone, or more specifically, how 
to catch the culprit. 

Someone recorded it and posted it online. 

Could it be Silver? Could it be Kaylee? Or was it someone else entirely? 



I tried to get answers from Madeline, but she glared at me as if she would eat me 
alive, so I knew getting answers from her was not going to work. 

“I was just asking,” I muttered, but she stood up. 

“Good day, Graham,” she said as she walked away. 

I stayed seated, thinking about the short interaction we had. 

To be honest, during those few hours I worked with her, I had been feeling very 
low. 

She was an impeccable woman. 

She was my woman. 

She was supposed to be my woman. 

It made me feel so low that it had come to the point where I could not even have a 
conversation with her without her rolling her eyes at me or simply refusing to 
look at me. 

I was responsible for it. (1) 

I had messed up too many times, and I did not know how to fix it. 1 

All I knew was that I had to become better now, or I would lose her forever. 

I wanted to believe I still had a chance, if only I did things right. 1 

For that, I also needed to find out who had ruined that night and the plan for it. 

I was going to use that night and Elgin to create tension between Baxter and 

Madeline if Baxter ever woke up. 

Elgin had no idea, but that night I was supposed to be the one to say we should 
stop. 1 

Of course, we both knew we would stop, but the plan was that I would spread 
some used condoms around so it would look real. 

we would make Madeline drink a little so she would pass out. 
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When she woke up, we would make it seem like she had slept with Elgin. 

Elgin did not understand why I did not involve myself directly, but I knew why. 

Later, I would tell Madeline that even when I was drugged, I did not touch her. 

Elgin would take the blame for harming her relationship. 1 

Even when he thought he was winning, he would be losing. 

Those were the lengths I was willing to go to make myself look good in Madeline’s 
eyes. 

However, it turned out horribly. 1 

In the end, we looked like villains, but only because someone ruined our plan. 

Not just someone. A maid. 

My wolf groaned, reminding me exactly who was to blame. (1 

Strangely enough, that maid was nowhere to be found in my pack. 

I watched Madeline disappear while I remained seated outside in her garden. 

Earlier, when I arrived and tried to give Bodhi a chocolate, he reacted so 
aggressively that it brought me to tears. 

I had never thought those children would hate me so much. 1 

By the time I got to my car, I had already received a text from one of my warriors 
with information about the 

maid. 

Thankfully, he had a bit of footage of her leaving on one of the previous days. 

The footage clearly showed her face. 



She usually covered her face with a surgical mask when she left, but this time she 
was not wearing one. 

My warrior also sent me details about who she was. 

“So she is from Ron’s pack,” I muttered as I straightened in my seat. 

My driver was behind the wheel. 

“Wait, stop here,” I ordered, patting his shoulder. 

He pulled over to the side of the road, and I stared at the footage and the 
information again. 

I did not understand how someone from another pack had been hired into ours. 

Then my mind went to Sherry. 

There was only one person connecting all of them. 

“Yuvonne,” I grunted under my breath before I started to laugh. 
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“Of course it was her,” I said, shaking my head in disbelief that I had not figured it 
out sooner. 

“Your Highness, should I continue driving?” the driver asked, and 1 chuckled. 

“Yes, but take me to the Luna’s mansion,” I told him, fixing my jacket and smiling 
to myself. 

It was going to be a hard night for Yuvonne, 

She thought she could mess with me, that low and pathetic woman. 

She was going to see who she had messed with. 

I reached the mansion gate and made sure my car was parked in view so that 

nobody thought I was sneaking in. 



At that point, I had to see Yuvonne and confront her about the dirty little games 
she thought nobody noticed. The moment I knocked on the door, one of the maids 
opened it. She stepped aside because she knew the alpha was always welcome. 
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457–He Is Not The Only Victim Here 

Silver: 

I have been livid ever since my pictures were displayed for the world to see. Even 
with my face blurred, my compromised state was visible. 

I had a hard time stepping away from the window when Elgin knocked on the 

door. I did not know it would escalate this badly. 

All I thought was that since Elgin could go in the middle of the night after one 
phone call from Madeline, I could do the same. 

Why did I have to become such a nice wife who had to stay at home waiting for 
her husband’s arrival? So I called in Mathew. 

I thought we could have a great time together, but sadly, it did not end well. By 
the end of the day, I was the one caught in the most ridiculous way. 

It just proved that even if a woman tries to get back at her husband, she is the one 
who ends up with the most 

shame. 2 

So we cannot even get revenge because, by the end of the day, my husband never 
received the type of humiliation he deserved for constantly going after Madeline. 



But I was put on blast everywhere and called names just for my infidelity toward a 
husband who did not even deserve my loyalty. 

“It is a shame that you decided to bring attention in the wrong way. Seriously, 

calling reporters on your wife?” 

My father had finally arrived, and he was questioning Elgin. It took everyone quite 
a bit of time to convince him to come out and speak with my father. 

He had lost his mind. He was not even speaking to anyone or showing respect to 
the same man who gave him his 

crown. 

“My wife? Firstly, I did not call the reporters for her, but I am glad they came 
because they got to see that whoever dreams of marrying an Alpha’s daughter 
should remember that they are not always pure either,” Elgin replied. 

As Elgin spoke, I heard the same anger in his voice as from the night when he 
caught me cheating on him. My father turned to glance at me, then looked back at 
Elgin. 

“Where were you that night?” my father asked him. 

My father posed the question, and Elgin shifted in his seat, trying to look 
comfortable, but I knew the truth. I knew I was not going to let Elgin get away 
with it and make me look bad. 

“He was with Madeline,” I answered, watching Elgin’s fists clench. 

His mother was sitting right beside him. She used to gloat about having an Alpha 
son who would marry an Alpha’s daughter. 
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Now I was regretting everything. I should have knocked Elgin to the ground when 
I had the chance instead of giving him a crown and making him the Alpha of my 
own pack. 



The humiliation really hit me. Even if he said he did not bring the reporters, I did 
not believe him. He did everything meticulously. He was a good liar. (1) 

“She called me because my daughter was sick,” Elgin said. 

The moment he said that, my father snapped his fingers and pointed at him. 

“Aha. Got you. This is the truth you just spilled. You said you would not even look 
at her as your daughter. And you promised after last time that you would not 
betray my daughter again. But one call from Madeline, and you were once again 
headed over to her to respond to your duties,” my father yelled. 

My father finally had a chance and an excuse to shout at Elgin, who watched his 
face as if he were saying something terribly wrong. 

“Well, it doesn’t change the fact that your daughter was also getting fucked by 
someone,” Elgin muttered, looking my father in the eye and using a very 
disrespectful tone to mock both him and me. 

“And I do not even know what lowlife was inside her,” Elgin continued. 

I noticed my father close his eyes and take a deep breath. 

“Well, if you can go be inside a lowlife like Madeline and come back to me and I 
can still accept you, why is it a problem for you to accept me?” I shot back. 

Elgin snapped his head toward me. 

“What happened?” I hissed, straightening my back on the couch and pointing at 
Elgin. 

“One time I cheat on you and you cannot even look me in the eye,” I continued, my 
fingers curling against my palm. 

“But all these years, you have been terrible to me,” I added, shaking my head. 

“And then you only decided to accept me because you wanted the crown.” I let out 
a sharp breath. 

“And then what?” I asked, leaning forward. 

“You were back to your old ways, chasing after Madeline, even trying to sleep with 

her.” I looked at him without blinking. 



“Now it is not as if luck was not on your side and you did not end up doing it, but 
that does not change the fact that you intended to cheat on me.” My hand dropped 
to my lap as I spoke. 

“So tell me, how are you a victim and I am not the victim of betrayal?” I finished, 

my jaw tight as I stared at him, no longer caring about him keeping me with him 
or in his bed. 

“Well then, let’s just agree to disagree. We are both horrible, and we should not be 
with each other,” Elgin snapped. 

I watched him, my jaw clenching as tears filled my eyes. I gave him so many years, 
and he could not overlook one mistake, even when I had overlooked so many of 
his. 2 
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458–I Am The Best Player In The Relationship 

Silver: 

“Let’s go with the rejection,” Elgin continued. 

I laughed quietly to myself at my own stupidity. 

“Well then, give me my crown back, and we will leave. I will leave with my 
daughter,” my father demanded, his voice harsh but his request rightful. 

However, I watched Elgin lean back and smirk at my father. 



“No, you’re not getting the crown back. That’s the price you’re going to pay for 
your daughter’s infidelity. So take your daughter and get the fuck out of my pack,” 
Elgin replied. 

Elgin finally showed his true colors to my father, and my poor father looked like 

he had seen a ghost. 

“You cannot do this. The crown is something I gave you. So if you’re going to kick 
my daughter out, you better return my crown to me and my pack as well,” my 
father almost screamed at him for being so cocky. 

My fists started to clench on my knees, but my eyes shifted to Mathew, who was 
standing right beside Elgin, still working for him. But that was not the worst of it. 
More was going to happen. 

Mathew gave me a small hand gesture as if to let me know he had some news for 
me, but I answered with a hard blink. It was the kind of gesture that told him we 
needed to wait. 

“Well, it’s not happening, so you are free to leave,” Elgin replied, placing one leg 
over the other. 

Now he looked even more cocky since he realized this was affecting me and my 

father. 

“She’s welcome to leave, but my daughters will stay with me,” he added, as if he 
had more ways to hurt us. 

The moment he said that, I turned to look at my father. 

“Have you lost your mind? Are you thinking about separating a mother from her 
children?” my father yelled. But the look on that asshole’s face was clear evidence 
that he did not care. The more we got angry, the happier he became. 

“I’m only separating a whore from my daughters. I don’t want them to end up like 
her,” Elgin continued. 

I grunted and looked around at the maids, who were staring at me but quickly 
looked away when I caught them. “You will not speak of my daughter in that tone. 
She is not some Madeline that you can insult. And if you’re going to call her 
names, then call yourself one too,” my father shouted as he got up from his seat 
and pointed at Elgin. 



“We don’t need to fight. Please calm down,” Elgin’s blind–with–love mother spoke 
up. 

“Then tell your son to bite his tongue when making comments about my 

daughter’s character,” my father yelled at her too, which made Elgin get up to face 

him. 

I watched everything. I was going to remember every little thing Elgin said and 
did to me and my father, and I 
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was going to make him regret it. 

“Well then, here’s what will happen. I’ll take my daughter and her children and 
leave. And then I will file a complaint. I’ll go all out. I’ll make sure all the things 
your son has done are brought to the public, so the arrogance he wears is finally 
taken off,” my father threatened, gesturing for me to get up. 

That was when Elgin’s mother looked concerned. She turned to her son and shook 
her head, while Elgin gestured for Mathew to stop my daughters from coming out 
of the room. 

Mathew looked me straight in the eye, but he listened to Elgin and stepped in front 
of my children’s room. 

“You cannot hold them captive,” my father yelled, shaking with anger. 

I slowly got up, fixed my dress, and walked over to my father’s side. When I stood 
face to face with Elgin, I felt deep regret over my stupid life decisions. 

“You know the court will ask who they want to stay with and which parent they 
choose. I’ll be glad when they tell the court they do not even want to stand on your 
side,” I said calmly, not yelling or screaming like everyone else in the mansion. 

My words carried weight because Elgin knew how much my children hated him at 

that moment. The look on his face said it all. 



“With that being said, I’m not leaving without my daughters. And if you want to 
call the council, then let’s do it I will not leave my daughters here with a man they 
are so scared of,” I stated. 

I calmly grabbed my phone, held my father’s hand, and walked away from the 

living room, leaving a fuming Elgin behind. 

He had no answers to my statements anymore. His own disgusting behavior had 
left him standing there helpless, unable to kick me out. 

A few minutes later, when I was in my bedroom with my father while he called 
everyone and told them what Elgin was doing, I stepped out of the room and ran 
into Mathew. 

He followed me into the kitchen, making sure no one was listening. Then he stood 
in front of me with one hand in his pants pocket while the other rubbed the tip of 
his index finger against his thumb. 

“You said there was something important you wanted to talk about?” I whispered, 
pretending to pour two glasses of juice, one for me and one for my father. 

“Elgin is trying to be sneaky. He has prepared documents saying he has to keep his 
daughters with him because when they turn eighteen, they will each inherit a 

pack. This is his way of making sure the council does not let the daughters leave 
him and stay in his care so he can teach them about the packs over time,” Mathew 
informed me, causing my heart to skip a beat. 

“What the fuck?” I muttered as I turned to look at Mathew. 

It was such a scummy attempt from Elgin, but I had to admit he was clever. Still, I 
was two steps ahead. My anger started to fade, and a smirk appeared on my lips. 

“Do you not want to do anything about it?” Mathew asked when I did not say 
anything right away. 
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“No. I’m pretty sure he is making the right decisions for his daughters,” I replied 
before leaving with the juices and a smirk of victory on my face. 
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459–I Found Myself A Side Piece 

Graham: 

“What are you doing here?” 

The look on her face was already clear. She did not look happy to see me in her 
mansion, and judging by the dull atmosphere around us, I could tell she was not 
enjoying her solitude either. 

“I wanted to check on the pack’s Luna. Is that a crime?” I asked, shaking my head 
as I fixed my jacket. 

They had made me sit on the couch for several minutes before she finally decided 
to show up. Such disrespect from someone who was going to be dethroned very 
soon. 

“Really? You want me to believe you came here because you suddenly care about 
customs that Alphas and Betas follow?” she taunted, folding her arms across her 
chest and crossing one leg over the other while shaking it. 

“At least I’m not the one who lied about gang rape,” I replied. 

The moment I said that, her posture faltered. She no longer looked so confident. 
Her eyes darted toward the guards and then to the maids. 

“Anyway, I didn’t come here for this,” I said, adjusting myself on the couch. “I 
wanted to ask you something about the reporter, Sherry.” 

I mentioned her name on purpose. I already knew everything about her, but there 
was no fun in attacking Yuvonne when she had no idea what was coming. The real 
satisfaction would be watching her world crumble while she knew I was coming 
for her and could do nothing to stop it. 

“What do you mean?” she asked, straightening her posture. 



“Sherry has been getting under the Alphas‘ skin,” I explained calmly. “I guess she 
forgot she was appointed to relay official news about rules and pack matters, not 
gossip. Instead, she seems more interested in spreading lies. It doesn’t look like 
she’s doing her job properly, and that makes me wonder how long it will be before 

the council decides to investigate her.” 

I paused, rolling my ring between my fingers. 

“I just wanted to let you know. If you have anything to share about her, now 
would be the time before the investigation starts.” 

Every word made Yuvonne visibly tense. 

“Also, I wanted to talk about Ron,” I added. “Things are not looking good for him 
either.” 

I watched her swallow hard. 

“But why? He didn’t do anything,” she replied quickly, rushing to defend him. Her 
tone had lost its edge. 

“I hope that’s true,” I told her, gently shaking my head. “But from what I see, it 
doesn’t look that way.” 

Silence stretched between us for a few seconds before I stood up. 

‘Anyway, I’ll take my leave now. Have a good night.” 
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That was all I said before walking out of the mansion. If she thought that was the 
end of it, she was very wrong. 

The moment I sat in my car, I pulled out my phone and smirked. 

Then I heard her voice through the speaker. 

“Sherry, Graham was just here. He threatened to take action against you. I think 

the council is going to investigate you. Please be careful.” 



I smiled to myself. 

So I was right. They were playing games. The difference was that now her house 
was bugged. Every word she said and every move she made would reach me. 

After a few moments of silence, I started the car and drove home. Someone had 
been blowing up my phone the entire time. 

My wife. 

“Kaylee, what is it?” I asked when I finally answered. 

“Where are you?” she demanded harshly. 

“Don’t you already know?” I replied. “I told you I was handling something 
important.” 

“Yeah, with Madeline,” she snapped. “What was so important that you couldn’t 
even take my call?” 

She waited for excuses, for me to beg, to deny everything. I didn’t have the 
patience. 

My focus was on Sherry. On the disrespect I had suffered earlier in front of 
Madeline when those idiotic pack members dared to stand against me. I would 
never forget that. 

“Hello? I’m talking to you!” she shouted. 

I growled softly. 

“Kaylee, I’ll talk to you when I get home. Don’t call me again until then,” I hissed, 
ending the call. 

“So what’s the game?” my wolf asked, his voice echoing in my head, filled with 
excitement. 

I leaned back in my seat, my fingers tightening briefly around my phone. 

“And then what?” he pushed, clearly enjoying this. “Once you find enough 
evidence against her, what’s next?” 

A slow breath left my chest. 



“It’s simple.” My lips curved slightly as I stared at the screen. “I’ll give her what 
she deserves the most.‘ 

My thumb brushed over the glass without really scrolling. 

“Right now, she’s losing it because she doesn’t have her Alpha around to satisfy 
her needs,” I continued, a quiet chuckle slipping out. “So I’ll give her exactly that. 
I’ll keep her occupied until her husband comes back.” 

The thought amused me more than it should have. 
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“After that,” I added calmly, “she can go right back to whatever broken 
relationship she has waiting for her.” 

I glanced down at my phone again. There was someone else I needed to contact. 
Someone who needed to know everything that was happening with Yuvonne and 
Sherry. 
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460–Found A New One To Torture 

Graham: 

The next call I made was to none other than Elgin. 

“Hello? What is it?” His voice sounded off, strained in a way that immediately 
caught my attention. 

I checked the time on my wristwatch. “Dude, are you okay?” 



A short pause followed. “No. Just tell me what it is.” 

My foot began tapping against the ground without me noticing. “I figured out 
who’s behind spreading the news about our downfall. I found out whoever’s been 

making sure things keep going wrong for us.” 

“What do you mean?” A hollow laugh slipped out of him. “There’s more shit 
happening behind our backs?” 

That laugh told me enough. Whatever conversation he had with his father–in–law 
clearly hadn’t gone well. 

“Remember how everything’s been blown out of proportion lately?” I leaned back 
slightly, eyes shifting toward the window as we left Ron’s pack and headed home. 
“All of it shaping one neat little narrative.” 

Silence. 

“Guess who’s behind it.” 

Another pause, it was longer this time. 

“I can’t even guess. Just tell me,” he muttered, exhaustion weighing down his 

words. 

I shifted in my seat, a slow smile spreading across my face. “It’s the same bitch 
that had planned her own gangrape.” 

The words barely left my mouth before I heard him grunt on the other end. 

“You swear?” 

He inhaled deeply, and I knew right then I’d made the right call telling him. 

“Yes. I swear.” 

For a moment, there was nothing but breathing. 

“Good,” he whispered finally in a low grunting tone. “Thanks for telling me where 
I can take my anger out.” 

The line went dead. 



I leaned back against the seat, letting the phone drop into my palm. I didn’t need 
to get my hands dirty this time. There was someone else more than willing to do it 
for me. 

After the journey, when I reached home, I found my mate angry, waiting for me in 

the bedroom. 

“Where were you?” Kaylee said as I headed to the bathroom. 

“Why did you take so much time? You were supposed to come back sooner,” she 
added. 
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“Why are you rushing into a shower? What are you trying to hide?” she said, 
following me. 

I did not have time for her at that moment. 

I rushed into the bathroom and took a shower. 

By the time I came out, she had fallen asleep. 

That was good. 

I checked my phone. 

I was going to record enough conversations between Yuvonne and Sherry to prove 
she was conspiring against an Alpha. 

Then I would use them to blackmail her. 

It would be a sweet journey to her home, probably every night. 

I did not know why, but the urge to take my anger out on her came from the fact 
that she had labeled me a rapist everywhere. 

In reality, she was the one who liked those kinds of things. 

She had planned one for herself. 



So I knew it would not be a big deal for her to sleep with someone. 

When I woke up the next morning, I was already heading back to see Madeline. 

In reality, my focus was Yuvonne. 

“Aren’t you supposed to take a day off?” my father said, noticing I was already 
ready and sitting at the breakfast table to finish quickly. 

Kaylee had completely slipped my mind. 

I thought she would be fine. 

But when I sat with them for breakfast, I noticed the side eye she was giving me. 

“I hope the medicine is ready, so I’ll fetch it and come back. Or maybe test it on 
another patient there,” I tried to explain, but my words came out as a mumble 
jumble because I was checking the recordings on my phone. 

My warrior had sent me Yuvonne’s conversation with Sherry from the night 
before. 

“He cannot even form a full sentence,” Kaylee said. 

I snapped my head up at her, not angrily but worried that I was upsetting her. 

“Okay, fine. I’ll put my phone down,” I said. 

“I’ll have breakfast with you and then I’ll quickly finish my work and come back to 
your arms,” I said, gently pinching her cheek. 
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There was a strange sadness on her face. 

I knew she was suffering. 

These were supposed to be her days of happiness, but Yuvonne had taken that 
from her. 1 

If anything, she should blame Yuvonne. 



I noticed their eyes were still on me. 

“I found out who was spreading Kaylee’s video of bowing down to Madeline 
nonstop,” I said. 

Kaylee turned to me, hope in her eyes. 

She probably thought I had forgotten about her. 

I had been more focused on my own reputation and why things were spreading 
about me. 

But this would benefit her too. 

It was a win–win. 

“I have conducted a legal investigation,” I said. 

“As an Alpha, it is my duty to find out who is conspiring against an Alpha and his 
Luna. That reporter, Sherry, is being paid heavily to damage our reputations,” I 
mumbled. 

“Don’t worry. I’ll fix everything,” I said, gently patting her shoulder. 

She swiftly pulled her seat closer and hugged me to show she was grateful that I 
was taking a stand for her. 

“Well, that is all good and fine, but I will say one thing. Stay away from Madeline 
until she is done finding the root cause of the sickness,” my father said. 1 

“After that, she’s your plaything,” he finished. 2 

I gave him a nod, even though I knew she was not the one I was going after to 
punish. 
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