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Luna Maria sat on the family dinner table as the
servant served them. ' 1

Her heart raced while her husband, Bale,
remained at the table having his meal.

Since the attack on their pack, she had been
forced to adapt.

She has been forced to mourn the death of her
son!

What mother would wish to bury their own son? @)
It was unheard of.

Watching his head being cut off while she had

done nothing.

While no one had done anything to stop him.
m-mmwwletunmm
nothing was wrong.

Shestlllhadaemmxattaendtnher. But her life
Was not complete.
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was well enough to discuss issues relating to the

pack with her husband.

As they served the meal, she pressed her
knuckles hard against one another in anxiety.

Every single day since the day they had been
attacked, she has anxiously waited for news
from Jasmine.

But Jasmine had proven to be betrayed, as she
had always speculated.

She had made them wait for over eight months,
and the day of the new moon was nearing.

Evemnnynalehadsemmomtoﬂndout
whatwuwmmandﬂwnhelndrapondedﬂut
he had made contact with Jasmine.
Balelndrefmedmdlmmltwlﬂnheundnld

once he got feedback from her, only then would
he tell her.

Thesmannumndmher.'hummm
lady will want?* ol
She gave them a disgusted look. "No! Leave us
alone!"

The servers hurried out and closed the door
shut,

It was the one Place that they were sure no one
would ever over hear them discussing because




< 154 LUNA MARIA'S SUFFERING

there were no guards in the dinning room.

They only waited outside the room.
“I never thought they would leave." Bale said as
he picked up a piece of soft bread and dipped it
into his bowl.

She glared at him. "You promised me that if

Jasmine had sent word, you would let me know.
Have you received word?"

“Is that why you're all agitated?” He snorted. "Yes
she has sent word."

Maria wanted to lose her mind, so he had indeed
received word, and he had left her heart beating
so fast in anxiety.
'Andwilywulmormtwhlthbhm?
She asked him.

He took a sip from his wine and said. *She could
not send word because she was illiterate. She
dldnothmhowmrudorwme.'

Of all

'l‘hemo-trldlculommmﬂ.w"m had
heard, she had not expected that.

She looked at him blankly.
"She is an illiterate? My Goddess, the girl was

worse than I imagined our lives in her hands?
We are doomed? She expressed,
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“If you had let her have some education, then we
would not be in this situation.” He complained. “I
would have gotten word long ago, and then we
would have gotten back at Bale." 1

She glared at him. "That is a slave whose
mother’s legs you went in between. She does not

deserve an education! What we offered to her
was more than enough! She had a roof on her
head" ' 5

“"Well, she is already an illiterate” He said. "Does
not change anything now, does it?*

She bit her bottom lip in annoyance and then
suﬂedsomevegehllulnhermnhmbep
herself from saying more.

'l‘helulofatlvdhamemdpne.&nem
ﬂxemidendn-mbymepddun.'neuu_

hmMarhdnkedonherlﬁdaovbluﬂyu
thought she was going to die.

When she was sure she was she
e okay, she took a sip

"You said what?"" Maria asked. *The maiden?
Dirty and smelling Jasmine *

She could hardly believe jt.

“Surprise me too-” Bale admitted, *Byt 4

It would be suitable for our cause. She will
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become closer to them. It seems Xaden might

have a soft spot for her."

"How sure are we that she has not betrayed us?"
Maria asked. "How sure are we that she has not
told him the truth? Perhaps I should have given
her more beatings and punishments. She would

be much more afraid of us.*
"She has not." Bale said. “And by the way,
Alexander is dead"

"Alexander? Which Alexander?*

"You would have been son-in-law" He stated.
'DIedlnXadeu‘aprhon.l‘m.hdheptrud
ﬂutmhemMmﬂhvemh
me and blamed me for his brother's death*

wwwuu.“
s nephew. Surely, the King would punish
Xaden for that* -

He rose a brow. "We? This is my pack,
and |
makeﬂnded"onl. Mm-

'Myllfelsatltake!'sne.m
Bale's fave became a mask of thunder. *Reduce
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your voice before I beat you! Our enemies will
hear!" He warned. 1

She was forced to, but she stiil argued with him.
"I carried my son for nine months, and he died
while you did nothing. At the same time, that
monster killed our only son. I will not lose my

daughter!”
"Nothing will happen to Jessica." Bale said.

"How can we know that? [ have told you times
without number that we sneak her out of the
pack. After all, they believe that Jasmine is my
own daughter. However, why they would easfly
bellevelcuﬂdhurmdlnwym.
beyond me. The girl is ugly and looks nothing
like me." Maria said, and then she sighed. "He
can never know about Jessica. Never. Or he will
take her away from us, too




