
Sold To Alpha Isaac 

Chapter 3: 

“Shit Alyana.. What if someone sees you hearing your parents' conversation.. You will be 

in trouble again....” Misty said, trying to watch out for me.. But I ignored her 

unintentionally.. 

“We can demand more money and sell her my dear.. My dear.. Believe me.. This is the best 

we can do in our situation..” I knew exactly how her eyes were glowing when her devilish 

voice came from the crack of the door.. I was terrified and tried to run away.. 

But my head hit hard on something as soon as I turned my head.. Without even raising my 

head I knew who it was.. His scent was something I hate the most.. 

“Mac.. Let me go..” I said when he was trying to block my ways.. I knew he never had 

good intentions and that made my father and step mother come out of their room. He 

caught my wrist tightly with all his force.. 

I knew he was enjoying my helplessness..but his hand really started to hurt my wrist.. 

“Why are you in such a hurry to leave? Aren’t you eavesdropping on our parents' 

conversation just now?” He playfully raised an eyebrow making fun of my situation and 

pushed me towards my parents.. 

I fell on the ground at my parents foot.. My leg, which was hurt in the morning, started to 

hurt again.. I caught my leg with my hand and looked up to see anger raging in my 

father’s eyes…I denied by shaking my head looking at my parents… 

“When will you learn to behave properly?” My father shouted at me with an alpha tone.. 

“No..” 

“Thaap…” Even before I could say anything my head hit the floor by a sudden slap from 

my father… 

It’s the same cheek my stepmom beat me in the morning.. Still my dad didn’t care and 

beat me harder than my stepmom.. It was hurting like hell and I got dizzy for a few 

seconds.. 

It became more painful when wet tears passed my burning cheek.. I covered my cheek 

with my hand and looked at my dad.. 

“I was not eavesdropping.. I came to hand over my salary..” My voice was weak and 

shaking. I don’t want to cry but the pain on my cheek and leg is increasing every second.. 



I showed them the money wallet that had landed a little far from me.. I felt wronged when 

my eyes met my fathers in the air.. I wanted to cry hard but controlled myself and 

lowered my head. Even though I am Alpha's daughter, I am not allowed to look at Alpha in 

the eye. My father would beat me if I dared to do that so I felt nervous lowering my head.. 

My dad cleared his throat and then took money without even glancing at me.. “No matter 

what.. Be prepared to leave….. I will sell you to Alpha Isaac soon..” 

His words made my heart instantly.. I lifted my head with wide eyes.. “No..” I said 

strongly.. 

"Do you think this money can help us from the coming crisis?" 

"I will think of other ways to get you more money Father.. Please don’t let me go.." I 

begged, crawling to his side and catching his leg.. 

Even though they tortured me daily… I don’t want to be sold like that.. I am waiting for 

my father to realize himself and take me as his daughter again..I am longing for his love.. 

That is the reason I am working hard daily.. Expecting him to see me at least once as his 

daughter.. 

With years passing sometimes I forget that I am Alpha’s daughter. But it was my dream to 

see love in my father’s eyes again.. After my mother died, I have never seen love in my 

father’s eyes.. If I leave now.. I have a feeling that I cannot see him again in this life.. Also 

I want to find and marry my mate after turning 18.. 

“Who asked your opinion? You will be sold as… maid to Blackash pack.. Whatever I say is 

final..” my father roared at me angrily and pushed me away... He never likes if someone 

disobeys him.. 

“Honey.. Don’t worry about her.. I will teach her properly and will get her ready by 

tomorrow..” My stepmom stood between me and my father.. Her coquettish voice cooled 

my father but he looked at me angrily till he went inside their room.. 

As soon as my father left my step mom extended her hand.. Mac gave her his belt 

smilingly.. It was common for mother and son. Whenever I don’t listen to their words, 

they would whip me till I agree with them.. 

My nails dug into my flesh as the belt landed on my body.. “Uuuu” I cried silently as my 

dad would get more angry if he heard me crying.. With my teary eyes I saw Misty 

disappearing as she cannot bear to see me getting beaten up by my stepmother.. 

“I told you to obey our orders.. How dare you say no to Alpha?” my stepmom shouted at 

me before hitting me hard with the belt.. 



Three.. Forur.. Five.. I forgot how many times she lashed me.. Every lash tore my dress on 

the back and drew blood by piercing my skin.. I bent down biting my lower lip hard to 

stop crying but the pain was so severe that I fainted with exhaustion. 

"Stop it mom.. You will kill her..``Finally Mac spoke, taking the belt from his mom's 

hand.. 

"You don't want her to be dead.. right?" He said when his mother was reluctant to let go 

of the belt.. 

"No.. she will be fine no matter how much I beat her.. don't worry about her.. she is just 

acting.." she said taking her son away.. She was worried her son would pity me and fall in 

love with me.. 

I thought Mac was gone but he came back because the last thing I felt was Mac, who was 

waiting for his chance, carrying me upstairs.. 

 


