
 

Alpha's Purchased Luna 

Chapter 2 
Alpha Dylan Lewis, the head Alpha of the Blood Moon pack, was a cruel Alpha in werewolves' 

history.  

He was a very strong and dominant man, nobody could ever imagine how much power he held. He 

alone was enough to demolish any pack if he wanted. He was a true blood after all. 

Trueblood was a very rare creature. They had much more strength than any other Alpha had. Their 

wolves' sizes were double than any normal Alpha wolf. They had this much powerful aura that 
nobody could compare. 
When I heard the name 'Alpha Dynal', it reminded me of his brutality and his beastliness. I heard 

from my parents that every Alpha of every pack was afraid of him. He was the devil in a shadow 
for everyone. Nobody dared to war against him, everyone wanted to make alliances with him. 

"A-A-Alpha Dy-" before the auctioneer completed his sentence that voice stopped him and said,  

"Stop stuttering and ready the papers already." Then someone came down to the stage from the 

second floor. 

The second floor was dark. I could not see who was sitting there. When the man came from there I 

watched his face. He was a handsome man wearing a white shirt and black jeans. 
"Beta Ashar!"  

The auctioneer let out and looked surprised. 

Beta Ashar was the Beta of Alpha Dylan. Every wolf of the Blood Moon pack was strong and he was 

the main Beta there, obviously much more powerful than any other wolf. 
"Yeah, now start the procedure." He said. 

Alpha Xander came hurriedly and said, 
"Hello, Beta Ashar. Welcome to our pack. It's an honor to meet you. Let's go to our pack house and 
talk." 

"I'm in a hurry. So please start the paper arrangements for this auction." He said. 
"Can we meet Alpha Dylan? I mean we all know how great he is but never got a chance to meet 
with him." Alpha Xander said. 

"No, you can't. He doesn't have time for you. He is a very busy person. He left some time ago." Beta 
Ashar said coldly. 

All the Alphas started to whisper about Alpha Dylan and how they could have met with him today 
and talked about their packs but didn't get the chance. 
I was watching everything while standing in the center of the stage. But I couldn't understand why 

Alpha Dylan bought me. 
"It's okay. We will meet with him some other day. Let's finish the procedures." Alpha Xander said. 
After finishing the procedure, Alpha Xander said, "Now you can take her. She is yours." 



Beta Ashar replied immediately, 
"Not mine. She belongs to Alpha Dylan only." 

He said every word very loud so that all the Alpha could hear it. 
He came to me and eyed me from head to toe. I was feeling uncomfortable. 
"Looks like, you haven't changed your clothes for years. And could not get to eat. Is your new Alpha 

so poor that he can't feed his slaves?" He rolled his eyes and asked. 
"No no, it's not like that." Alpha Xander said nervously. 

"He is not my Alpha." I replied while looking at him. 
"You are so right. You only have one Alpha and that's Alpha Dylan." He smirked. 
I didn't reply because he bought me how I could talk back. 

A man came to us and gave beta Ashar a paper bag. Then he passed the bag to me and told me, "Go 
take a shower then change your clothes and wear it. I don't have much time so hurry up. I'll wait 
for you outside." 

I nodded and went to the bathroom. I took a shower after two days and felt refreshed again. I took 
out the clothing. At first, I thought it would be some kind of short dress that slaves wear. But after 

pulling it out I was shocked. It was a very nice and amazing long white dress. 
I wore this kind of dress in my old days because I was the head Alpha's daughter. After wearing it, 
I looked like a royal lady. 

Why did he give me this royal dress? Looked like they treated their slaves well. How many slaves 
did Alpha Dylan have? 
I was going outside while thinking about all of this. 

I saw Beta Ashar standing beside a car. He saw me and opened the car door for me, I got in the car. 
He sat beside me in the driver's seat and then started the car. 

I didn't say anything, just looked outside from the window. I didn't know what was happening in 
my life, someone ruthless bought me as his slave. How will my life be from today? When will I find 
my mate? Will he find me and take me away from that ruthless man? 

Suddenly, Beta Ashar said, 
"I know about your parents and I'm sorry that you had to go through those situations. By the way, 
I'm Ashar Martin." 

I was surprised that he was talking to me so nicely when I was just a slave. 
"Thank you Beta Ashar, I'm Alice Harrison." I said sadly. 
"So, Alice, you can call me Ashar." He smiled while driving. 

I was so shocked. What was he talking about? How could I call him by his name? It was very 
intimate and disrespectful. 

"But how can I call you by your name? It is disrespectful." I replied. 
"No, it's not. I'm telling you it's okay." He said. 
"Okay," I nodded. 

Then we didn't talk much. After one and a half hours, we reached Blood Moon pack. This pack was 
triple the size of my ex-pack. There were dark rain trees in the forest. Schools, Training centers, 
other educational academies, and small-big houses were here and there. I guessed this pack was a 

more developed pack than others but this much? Never thought that. People wore good clothes, 
kids were laughing, and Young people were in working clothes. I thought I came to visit a big 

expensive city. 
"Welcome to our Blood Moon pack, Alice. We will arrive at our pack house very soon. Hope you will 
like it." Ashar said. 

I was confused about why he behaved so well with me. 
I nodded to him while watching outside. 
When we came close to the pack house, I saw a lot of people there. It was very crowded there. 

I was stunned when they started to bow down beside our car while it was moving forward. I 
couldn't hear what they were talking about. But they were eager to watch what was inside our car. 
What was happening? 



I looked at Ashar and asked, 
"Beta A-I mean Ashar, what is happening? Why are they bowing? Are there any rules to bow down 

to the main Beta?" I asked. 
I was scared because there were so many people bowing from two sides of our car. They were 
bowing to him? And here I was, talking friendly, and didn't even bow to him. 

"No, we don't have this type of rule. Just relax, you will understand everything when we arrive at 
our pack house." He replied while laughing. 

We crossed the crowd and arrived at the pack house. It was like an old palace. Very beautiful and 
antique. 
I saw Ashar getting out of the car and coming to open the door for me. He was a gentleman. I was 

used to these manners. Because once I was an Alpha's daughter. I thought and smiled sadly. 
A man came and looked at me like he was watching a ghost. Then suddenly he started to chuckle 
and said while nodding his head, "Nice." 

"He is Xavier, Theta of our pack. He is crazy but a strong fighter." Ashar said. 
"Oh please don't start this nonsense in front of our-" Xavier couldn't complete his sentence while 

Ashar interrupted him, 
"Stop talking, let's go now. We don't want our Alpha to wait." 
Why didn't this man let others complete their sentence? Why did he always cut everyone? 

But that was not what I was worried about. I was thinking about my Purchaser Alpha Dylan. I 
would have to live as his slave for my whole life. How would he behave with me? 
When we three went close to the gate of the pack house I started to feel strange. I smelled a very 

alluring scent. It was a mixing scent of lavender and rain. It was a very strong scent that I began to 
take deep breaths. I wanted to get close to this person who owned the scent. 

I stepped into the pack house and entered. I saw a few men standing beside a couch where a man 
wearing black clothes was sitting with his devilish aura. He was the most handsome man I had 
ever seen in my life. He was looking like a dangerous king who owned the whole world. 

He looked at me with his sharp eyes, our eyes met and that's when my wolf screamed happily 
inside me, 
"MATE." 

I was shocked and scared with my eyes wide open. 
"As you told me I brought her, Alpha," Ashar said. 
I was feeling more scared after hearing Ashar. 

Alpha?? Alpha Dylan? The head Alpha of the Blood Moon pack?? 
Alpha didn't break our eye contact. He was still looking at me. He stood up without breaking eye 

contact and came closer to me. I was so nervous that I wanted to avert my gaze. I was feeling dizzy. 
When he came closer to me, I asked, 
"M-Mate?" 

He said coldly, 
"Welcome to your pack, Luna." 
He was very close to me, his body almost touched mine. I looked into his eyes deeply and 

whispered, 
"LUNA?" 

Before he could say anything I saw darkness all around and fainted in his arms. 

 


