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Chapter : 13. Death sentence..

Mila’s point of view :-

“What? You are carrying a baby? MY baby? Since when? | mean, how far along you are?” |
don’t understand his emotions anymore. | was expecting him to be overjoyed or be angry
when | tell him this. But was in none of that state. Instead, his words are mixed with shock
and amazement. Maybe he is processing the whole new information.

“It's not that far. Just a couple of weeks.”

“And when did you nd it out?”

“Last week.”

“It's been a week and you are telling me now? Why?”

“I tried to tell you, but you were always busy. Then the whole Mable thing happend and |
couldn’t manage to tell you about it. But | was planning to give you a surprise after the
alpha ceremony. But | became the one to be surprised.”

“Well, this is a huge surprise indeed. Now | am realizing how big mistake | had done. If |
knew about this good news, none of this event might have taken place. The situation must
have been a lot less complicated. But don’t worry. Everything will be ne. | will x
everything.” | still don’t understand what he means. His words and his expression don't
match at all and | am getting so confused.

“So, does this mean you are accepting your baby? You are going to change the decisions
you made?”

“Of course. You are my mate and this is my baby. | have to take your responsibility. | can’t
just let you leave like this.”

Finally, after all of it, | got my answer. And his answer gave me an immense relief. He is
nally accepting us. He nally realized his mistake. Yes, he did say some hurtful things to
me, but at least the joy of being a father brought him back. And it was my fault indeed that
| kept this big news a secret from him or it might have never happend tonight. | don’t need
much love from him because | grew up without love till now and | think | can manage with
a little till the end of my life. But my rst priority is now my child. As long as he’s safe and

live a life full of love and happiness, | am in peace. My child is everything for me now.

Hearing him say that we are his responsibility, and he is not going to leave us, | was
overjoyed. | couldn’t keep myself still and jumped on him to take him in a hug. He also
hugged me back, tight into his chest.

“Thank you so much for assuring me that you are a good person indeed. | was scared that
you are going to abandon me and our child. But now | can be relieved. Now | know that
everything will be ne.”

“Yes. Everything will be ne.”
“But what about Mabel and your dad?”

“Mabel is a very nice girl. I'm sure if she hears about our relationship, she will denitely
back off and return to her pack. And for my father, I'm sure that he will understand what |
am about to do. So, that means | just have to make sure none of these get into the ears of
Mabel or her father.”

“What.. What do you mean?” | tried to break the hug to look at his face and understand
what he is talking about. Why is he still trying to keep it a secret from them when he just
said that he is going to accept me and our baby? But no matter how hard | push, he
gripped me more closer and tighter to him.”

“That means that, |, alpha Ralph Barrett of the Beaufort Wolves Pack, reject you Mila, as
my mate and | banish you from my pack at this moment, leaving you as a rogue.”

As soon as he said that, a sharp pain hit me in the heart and | slowly slid down his body
into the ground with a painful scream. | tried to hold on to my heart and keep it in place,
which is now feeling like coming out of my body. Tears are owing out of my eyes
uncontrollably, as well as sweat. But the only thing that is going on through my mind is,
why? Why did he do that? Why did he break all his promises and reject me even after
knowing that | am carrying his child? Dosen’t he cares about us even a little? Doesn’t he
care about his own blood even a little?

It took me a while to calm down my breathing and get able to utter few words. By that
time, | don’t know how or why a few of our pack warriors came to stand behind him. They
are all looking at me in a way like | am their enemy and | was planning on killing their
alpha.

“Why? Why did you do this, Ralph? | truly loved you. | was your destined mate.”

“See how stupid you are? You still didn’t get it. | have nothing to do with love or a destined
mate. All | want is unlimited power and a sexy girl beside me to represent my glory. And
you have none of that. I'm sure that when my father will hear about this, he will be proud of
me. But for that, you have to die, Mila. | know | can just let you run away and live your life
on your own. And trust me, | should have given you that opportunity if you didn’t give me
the good news. | can’t risk you live with the living proof of my affairs.”

“But.. But this is your child. Your own blood.”

‘I don’t need a blood that can take away all of my dreams in a blink of an eye. | can’t risk
anyone to nd out that | have a child with you. | have to get rid of both of you so that it
never comes out to Mabel or her father. | won’t take any risk on the path of my success.
Boys. Kill this pathetic girl. Make sure she never comes in front of another living person
again. And also bury her very far away from here, where no one can ever get a trace of
her.” | was completely baed by his words. How can a person be such cruel? How can he
order his men to kill his own mate and child? Doesn’t he have a heart? Can’t he see
anything else except of power?

As soon as he passed his orders, those men came out from his back and picked me up
from the ground by pulling my hands.

“Ralph. Please don’t do this. Stop them. You are going to regret making this decision later.
Maybe | am not pretty, maybe | don’t belong to a powerful pack, maybe | am not even
qualied to be your mate. But still, | am your destined mate. And the baby you want to Kill

is your own baby. Your own esh and blood. It will be the only person who will call you

dad. Maybe take responsibility for your future. Think about it.”

“I have already thought about it. If | can be a father now, | can be a father anytime | want.
Mabel will give me an heir. | don’t need anything from you. Now can you guys please stop
this bi*ch’s mouth shut? She’s irritating me.”

With that, a hard punch came into my face out of nowhere. Before | can get out from the
trance of the rst hit, another punch fell right under my eye, making me blind and my head
buzzing for a moment. They were not giving me time to recover as one hit after another
was coming on me. And when | was almost in a state of losing my consciousness, | heard
Ralph stop them.

“F*ck. Stop. | can’t do this. | don’t know why it still hurts even after | rejected her. Maybe |
am getting affected by the bond, which is still a bit intact because she is close to me. Take

her out of my territory and kill her. And when it’s done, give me the news. | can’t watch this.
Take her.”

| felt them drag me into the forest while Ralph just turned around and left. | took a big sigh
and cursed my fate for getting such a horrible mate. It's not just my mate. It's my entire life
that is a curse. Since | was a child, | never got my parents love. | was mistreated by
everyone of my pack. | did everything to make them happy or to make them accept me.
But they never saw me more than an insect. | hoped to get a mate who will rescue me and
give me love and happiness, but instead | am getting death for me and my rst child. What
a waste of the goddess’s time. | wonder why did she even created me if she was planning
to end my story like this. What is the use of a girl like me who never gets to be a part of
someone’s life? Who never meant anything to anyone?

Wait. Maybe that is it. Maybe the goddess made me for an innocent life indeed. My baby.
He is also alone. He also deserves to be loved and be happy. What was his fault that he
deserved to be dead before he can even see the face of the earth? Maybe the goddess
created me for him and him for me. She knew that we both were going to end up alone. So
she made us for each other. | have to protect him. | have to save my baby. | will give him all
the happiness he deserves and he will love me the most as his mother. | have to save him
from this death trap of his own father. But how?

As | was getting dragged out of the pack territory. | knew that there is no way into the pack
for me now. | will only have to look forward and nd another safe place for me and my
baby. | don’t know how | am going to do this, but | will. For now, | have to think of a plan to
get out of these warriors hands. Right at that moment, an idea came into my mind and |
immediately started pretending like | am unconscious. This way either they will go soft on
the hits or they are going to think that | am unable to ght back. So, when they are going to
put their guards down, | will take the chance and ran away from them as fast as possible.

Like | expected, when they reached to the place they are going to kill me, they realised that
| was unable to ght back or even stand up on my own. According to them, | was near to

my death because | was too weak to bear their hits. Little do they know that | have already
gotten used to this kind of beatings a long time ago. So, instead of bothering to nish my
life, they thought to dig a pit for me prior and bury me in it while | am still alive. It’s their
alpha’s order to give me a proper burial.

| was looking for this exact opportunity when all of them were busy on planning where to
dig the grave, how big it should be or what to use for it. Peaking with my one eye, | saw
them all looking other direction than me. This is my chance. | have to escape right now.
With that thought, | slowly got up from the ground and ran out of that place as fast as |

can. t was like two or three minutes when they nally noticed that | was gone. By that time,

| was really far away from them. Even though | am short and petite, my speed is pretty
much faster than any average person. Even if it's compared to an alpha. So, there’s no way
they are going to be able to catch me.

But soon loud howls echoed into the forest, passing a chill down my spine. | understood
what this howl means. They are now in their wolf forms and now they are going to chase
me that way, which is much faster that there human forms. Now | am doomed. | can’t
compete with wolves. But | can let them catch me as well. | touched my belly and
imagined my baby looking up at me with high expectation. | have to save him. | have to
protect him, no matter what. So, instead of giving up hope, | increased my speed to get far
away from them. | don’t know how far they are going to chase me or long. But | hope that
they give up soon because | don’t know how long | can keep running.

It wasn’t long before they nally catch up with me. But | didn’t look back and kept running
and running until one of them jumped right on top me of scratching a few parts of my
body with their claws. He tore up esh from arm and skin from my leg and back. But
thankfully, he rolled down of my body while trying to get on his feet, allowing me the
access to getting up and started running again. But as soon as | started running, another
one of them targeted my neck and jumped on me again. This time | managed to duck him
in time, making him fall a few feet away from me. And while he is getting back on his feet,
| was running again.

| noticed that they were having a hard time to attack me in those parts of the woods where
the trees are really thick, while | mange to pass through them very easily because of my
petite body. So, | took the chance and started running through the deeper parts while
feeling them get far behind me. But No matter what situation | am in, | can’t keep running
continually for too long. Not only because | am getting out of breath from it, but the
chances of escaping their paws are even getting lower with my tiredness. So, whenever |
get a chance, | hide myself in a small cave, a puddle, or in the hole of a tree trunk to avoid
getting caught in their eyes. And when | get sure that | am well rested and they are not
near me, | get out and start running again.

| have no idea for how long | was running, or if they were even following me anymore
because | have no time to look back. All | knew was that | have to get away from their
reach and nd a safe place where they can’t nd me. But after running for a quite a while,
when | couldn’t hear any sound behind, | nally think to check behind and that is when |
made the mistake, resulting in tripping and breaking my leg. And the rest is just history..
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