Contract With Alpha Logan by Misha K

Chapter 66

Kylie POV

| watched Zoe, who looked flustered by what Liam said. From my findings,
she resorted to a witch’s love spell to bewitch Graham, and to be honest, |
was willing to forgive him, but that wasn’t what happened. He actually chose
her over me even though we were mates. There was no bond between us,
but this knowledge still pained me.

“How can you say that?” Zoe cried. “You sent me to Graham when | was
already pregnant.” Zoe went to him and intertwined her fingers with him.
“Liam, | did everything for you because | love you so much. Can’t you see?”

He smirked. “We'll talk about it later, Zoe,” he said, removing his fingers from
her and returning his attention to me. “Luna Kylie, how did you like my
home?” he asked, waving his hand around the room as if he was trying to
seduce me.

| looked away, feeling repulsed.

“Liam,” Zoe cried again. “l did everything for you. | went to the Lunar pack for
you. For your ambitions. Look, | even trapped her and got her here. We are
mates. Why are you doing this to me?”

Liam narrowed his eyes at her. Tilting his head, he said, “Whose idea was
this, Zoe? Didn’t you propose the idea of acquiring the Lunar pack and the
Nightbloom pack without having to challenge their Alphas? Have you
forgotten that this whole scheme was yours to begin with?”
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Embarrassment flushed Zoe’s face while my mind was jolted by yet another
shock. “So, it was you who instigated Graham to make me have the anti-
pregnancy shot,” | said, trying to wrap my head around her plans.

Zoe jerked her head to look at me. “Yes,” she sneered. “It was my idea. So
what? Winning requires making sacrifices. Graham was am o r o n. When he
got married to you two years ago, | had visited him and told him | would
come back for him. But | made him promise he shouldn’t have pups with you,
else | would never come back. So, he gave you the anti-pregnancy shot
without a second thought when | asked.” She walked to me and cocked her
hip. “You know what? That fool loved me and the idea of having his heir with
me more than his own mate.”

“Then why didn’t you come immediately?” | asked. “Why did you wait for two
years? Besides, you didn’t even know that our packs would be merging. My
father was alive back then.”

Her lips curled in a wicked smile. She looked at Liam and then back at me.
“How did your father die?” she asked.

A shiver ran down my spine. “He had a heart attack,” | whispered.

She started laughing. “Here’s a little story for you, m o r o n.” She crossed her
arms across her chest. “When you got married to Graham, | knew you were
the only heir to your pack. Since you were married to Graham, it was obvious
after your father’'s death the pack would be merged with Graham’s according
to the laws. But there was a teeny problem. Your father was alive and well.
So, Graham and | hatched a plan and, using an omega’s help, we poisoned
him.”

Air whooshed out of my lungs as | stared at her, frozen to the spot. Graham
killed my father? For my pack or Zoe, or both?

She continued, “The poison was just enough for him to die in a week'’s time
and not instantly. Obviously, we killed the omega after that.” She chuckled
and went to sit on the sofa, crossing her legs. “A few days later, your packs



merged. And that was our first victory.” Her chest filled with pride as she
looked at Liam, as if hoping that he understood how brilliant she was.

Misery shrouded me. Father died of a heart attack and | believed it was
natural because | could never suspect my mate to kill him. “But you waited
for a year even after that,” | said in a hoarse voice, my throat choked with
emotions.

“I had to,” she replied. “Graham’s pack wasn’t doing well. He said you came
up with the Golden Gate project, and it was a huge success. So, | waited for
the pack to mint money.” She fixed her eyes on me. “I have to say, Kylie, your
project was wonderful. | have stolen those files and will sell them to other
packs. This is gonna be a cash COW!”

All the time | thought she wanted to be Graham’s Luna, and that’s why she
had stepped into my marriage. But | was so wrong. With tears in my eyes, |
chuckled. “I want to see Graham’s face when he hears this.” | shook my head.
“Karma is the most patient gangster of all. Graham cheated on me and karma
made sure that he ended up with a bitch he deserved.”

“You!” Enraged, she got up to hit me, but before she could slap me, Liam
came to stand between us and stopped her. “Hey!” he growled at her,
holding her hand. “I don’t want you to spoil her beautiful face.”

“Liam!” Zoe growled. “You can’t do this to me!”

“Come on, Zoe. Imagine what it would be to have a threesome?” he
explained. “Now calm down. Did you not suggest to Graham that you could
have a threesome with her if he wanted? | thought you were broad-minded.”

She glared at me with jealousy and went to sit back, leaving me shell-
shocked. I'd rather kill myself than give into these crazy monsters.

Liam grinned crookedly and went to pour himself a big glass of whiskey from
the decanter on the side table.



“Anyway,” Zoe sighed. “| thought that by seducing Graham, | would convince
him to throw you in the dungeons, but he couldn’t. That fucking dimwit was
attached to you because of the mate bond. He couldn’t take action against
you and look where that brought us. You went into the arms of the most
powerful Alpha in North America, Alpha Logan. | tried my best to bring you
back. | even went to the extent of seducing him, but that bastard had eyes for
you.” She humphed. “My seduction didn’t work on him. Besides, my focus
was keeping the two packs together. | needed all that money.”

“Let me finish your story now,” | said, staring at her. “You instigated Graham
to put all the money in his account, but that didn’'t happen because | saved
mine.”

“Right!” she chirped and clapped. “You're getting there. You separated from
Graham and marked Alpha Logan as your husband and mate.”

You were alarmed when | returned to ask for my pack, so you devised this
plan to abduct me.

“Aww. You are not as moron as | thought you were,” she said, keeping her
hand on her heart. “You kind of fell into this trap yourself. Had you not
interfered, Alpha Liam would have already killed Graham and by now we
would have been owners of two more packs.”

“Enough Zoe,” Liam growled. “Don’t scare her.” He licked his lips, looking at
me salaciously. “Kylie, | had heard about your stunning looks, but let me tell
you, you are everything I've ever fantasized about.”



