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Dawn came, Hailey Taylor rubbed her irritated swollen red eyes,as the sunlight flooded in and lit all hidden corners of her small room. She stirred and completely covered her face with the almost entirely patched duvet which she had inherited from her mother's old collection. She wanted to have few more minutes under the duvet to collect her thoughts and feelings before waking up to face another day.

She lazily turned on her bed,penned her eyes and yawned: a mighty master's yawn. She struggled out of bed and lazily dragged herself to the mirror hanging next to the window. She looked at her messy hair and used her fingers to brush them straight to her back. Her eyes were now clear, bright and inquisitive. They were obviously windows of an exceedingly alert mind. She packed up the five dresses she had into her torn back pack and placed it on her bed.

She was finally relieved that she was leaving that house. Having a life far from his step father Brad Stone, was the miracle she had hoped for in years. He had made her life hell since the very moment he married her mother, Angelina Grayson. On the hand she had pitty on herself for getting sold off as another stolen commodity. She resented her step father so much that the thought of him made her emotions alternate alarmingly between overwhelming and reckless emotions. She went into anger,panic and bitterness borne of the disturbing previous events she had undergone through since her father died.

"Hailey!"

She heard her step father's rusky and coarse voice boom her name loudly from outside. It was her time to leave. She took a last look at herself in the mirror and straightened her dress before leaving. She had no time for a shower as she knew Brad would not allow her to take one as she had taken most of her time meditating in her room. She sighed heavily, grabbed her bag and ran outside. She was ready to leave. A rejected omega of her time. She would miss the pack. The Mighty Ashton Pack.

***
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Back in the King's chamber, Allen Hunter was practicing his pouncing skill. His claws were wildly sharp like a new matchette. His masculine biceps and triceps limbs shown through his black fur. He maintained a boisterous posture everytime he jumped higher and pounced on its target. He took a rest and sat on his kingly splendid chair.y

He was happy with himself. He had managed to get a wife. A younger Luna to be precise. Allen was in his late thirties and was a big lover of different kind of ladies. This modern lifestyle made him not get himself a wife until now that he sensed he was getting old. He had always had a fixed mind that having a spouse was an imprisonment to pleasing just one kind while outside,there were different types of ladies. He also feared getting a spouse that will have control over him.

He was from the night ville pack . A powerful pack that was well known of its skilled betas . They had always emerged victorious I every war they went that they became the most dominant pack in the whole of California.

Getting Hailey was a great sigh of relief. She was younger and would not by any chance try to dominate him or stop him from having his pleasures. He had bought her, that meant she belonged to him and him alone.

Allen had such a cruel, boisterous and brutal personality. Love,mercy, kindness and care were words that never fit in his vocabulary. He was cold hearted and was feared by many even members of his pack. At the mention of his name one would start shaking and surveying if he had committed any mistake but one thing was loved of him, he never caused problems or passed unfair rulings. He was just.

***
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Hailey had already arrived, she clutched tightly at her bag as she stepped out of the car. Her eyes lit up and surveyed the beautiful enormous mansion Infront of her. It was built on a hill that allowed a command of breathtakingly beautiful scene. Its live fences properly trimmed and the grass spread widely as a green blanket. The landscaping of the compound was sure done to perfection. She felt so odd being in such a splendid environment. She was dazzled for sometime until she heard her name.

"Ma'am Hailey"

"Mmmh"

"This way please, the king wants to see you"

She was never addressed in such a humble manner. She wondered if she were having one of her stupid fantasies again. But everything was so real, so true to be a fantasy. She was escorted to the King's chamber.

Hailey slowly walked to where the king was sat. Her head and face directed to his feet.

"Good day your majesty"

"To whom do I owe in meeting such a humble lady?"

Hailey blushed and shyly smiled as she maintained her posture. Allen moved towards her as he paraded his eyes against her curvilinear body. He admired her glossy skin and touched her thin oxbow like lips. He smiled to himself and moved closer to her face. He bent down to her long neck breathed heavily against her nape and whispered harshly to her eyes.

"You are now mine"

The few words sent shivers down her spine. She did not imagine that such a handsome and attractive man could be so harsh. Her heart thumped heavily against her chest threatening to break out. His looks did not match his behavior. He was deniably attractive but his words only made her heart race. Was she falling from a hot pan into a blazing fire?

"Lisa, you know what to do?

He called out to Lisa as he headed back to his chair. Lisa came to Hailey's side and signaled her that it was time to leave the king to rest.

Lisa was a servant in the mansion and had worked there for quite a longer time. She was in her early fifties. Nobody knew about her family background because she never spoke of herself . She was kind hearted and very humble.

Hailey was showed to her room. It was spacious and we'll furnished unlike her previous room. She almost imagined that her eyes were lying to her.
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Hailey felt weird when Lisa undressed her. All these was new to her that she opposed to the invasion of her privacy.

"Lisa, "

"Yes ma'am"

"Please let me shower on my own"

"Ma'am the king will be so angry if he finds out I never did it"

"I will not breathe a word, I promise "

"But you will allow me to dress you up"

The two agreed. Lisa closed the door from the inside and let Hailey take shower by herself. She was risking her work by doing so.

Hailey took her time under the hot shower. For once she took shower without being scolded of wasting water. Her mind was in a state of peace. She asked herself endless questions as she enjoyed the hot water that run down her body. She stepped out feeling fresh and relaxed. It was like she was carrying tonnes of dirt for over five years.

She went and sat at the dressing table where Lisa was waiting for her. She

her hair dry and applied lotion on her body. She started applying foundation on her face. She felt strange.

"Is there need for all this Lisa?"

"The orders are from the king ma'am"

"Please call me Hailey when we are just the two of us"

She felt that it was inappropriate for Lisa to address her do highly as she was the one who deserved all the respect because of her age. She was liking Lisa for that short period they had spent time together.

"You are not used to makeup Hailey"

"Yes, "

She smiled shyly but Lisa understood her. She was still innocent and naive. She felt pitty for her but she could not do anything. She wondered if the poor girl will handle the ruthless nature of the alpha King.

Lisa pulled a black dress from the closet. She gestured Hailey to put it on.

"Lisa, why this black dress?"

"Black is the Kings favorite"

She had began getting irritated with Allen. She wondered why he had to be the one to choose everything. There were so many varieties of colours in the closet yet black was the one that got picked. She hated black.

"Hailey you need to look good for the ball tonight.

"A ball?"

"Yes, the king made it special for you"

She felt so nervous. She had never attended a birthday party leave alone a ball. Her face showed neither happiness nor sadness. She feared getting embarrassed. Her mind was filled with too many excuses of not wanting to attend the ball. She always loved being behind the curtains as others showed themselves out. She was caught unaware. A joke she never wanted.

She had fully dressed up. She walked to the mirror to take a look at herself. She gasped at her new image. She was beautiful. She had transformed to a beauty queen. So this was what lack of money denying her. She smiled sheepishly at her reflection. The black dress looked good on her despite her hating the colour. The look only gave her more self confidence and courage. She was ready to battle her fears.

***
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Allen was getting ready to. He always prepared himself. Keith Green his long-term friend was in his company. They had been good friends for quit a longer period to someone to break the body between them. He was happy that his friend was finally getting married. He had been a bachelor for too long.

Keith was married for two years and had one son. His wife,Sheila Brown, had proved to be so supportive and did not need to have concubines to give him comfort. She was four years older than Hailey. Keith was so eager to meet the wife to be of his friend, Allen.

"You need to be winding up man"

"How do I look?"

"Since when do you care about you looks Allen "

He shrugged his shoulders and gave him his back as he took a look of himself in the mirror. The black suit fit him well. It matched the brooch on his coat together with the neck tie. He was elegant. They were ready to join others in the ball room.

***
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The ball room was well arranged. Decorations done to perfection. The table on the sides filled with buffets. It was filled to the brim. Everyone was waiting to see the new Luna. They enjoyed cool music before the ceremony officially started. Wine was also served to make the event more welcoming.

Allen had already arrived. He stood with Keith by his side as he welcomed the guests and made them feel free. His face was not as serious as usual. He had loosened up. The music finally stopped. Everyone's eye directed to the door. Hailey was making a grand entrance. The long awaited Luna was finally here. She walked up to Allen. Allen romantically gave her his hand and walked upfront.

Hailey's heart was on a race. A race that had a beginning but no end. She was nervous but kept her fake courage. This was who she was going to be as long as it lasted. She was calm by Allen's side as he ushered her to sit down and officially announced the beginning of the ceremony.

Keith acted as the master of ceremony and introduced the Alpha and his Luna. His introduction took the shortest time possible to allow the pack members to have ample to feast and merry. They made a toast to the Luna and to new beginnings.

Hailey was relieved as she was spared from giving a speech. That was what she wished for and it was fulfilled, but she had to shake the hands of almost each member who gave her a special welcome. The greetings were accommodative at least she never had to talk so much some she would just pass by a facial gesture. She was enjoying the evening. Her first event and recognition to the public.
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Chapter 3
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The ball had come to an end. Everyone had eaten and danced to their satisfaction. Those who drank also took their biggest shorts. Allen had drunk that he could not do it anymore. He had no chance to say his last remarks.

Allen had retired to his bed. He was drunk but still maintained his balance. He ordered for Hailey was already fast asleep. She woke up quickly and came to the king.

"I am here Alpha Allen"

He stood up and walked up to her. She maintained her head down since Allen was undressed. His masculine body was now clearly visible.

"You should be looking at me,"

"Yes Alpha Allen"

He moved closer to her. She felt his breath. Her heart raced faster than normal. His closeness made her shiver with an uncertain amusement. He locked his lips with hers. He surveyed every corner of her mouth with his lips. Her lips tasted like strawberry. He removed her white night gown.

Her glossy skin was exposed. Her teats erected like that of a twelve year old. Her eyes lit up. This was a new feeling to her. She stood still as if in a state of shock. He lifted her to his bed. He slid on top of her. Their bodies gyrated unexplained heat. He caressed her and planted more kisses on her body. His manhood had grown massively. He parted his legs. She was already wet to receive him. He slowly started inside her. She moaned with pain.

"First time?"

"Yes"

Hailey said shyly. He got off her. He wrapped a towel around his waist and walked to the window. He brushed his hands on his head stroking his head as if in regret.

"Dress up!" He ordered her. She was still wondering what she had done wrong. It was never her fault to be a virgin yet now she felt like it was a big mistake. She slowly left the King's bedroom and went to hers. She still did not understand why he turned her down while she was his wife now.

Too cool down his emotions, Allen ordered for one concubine to his private room. He never brought a concubine to his master bedroom but instead they were taken to a private room. A concubine was brought to him with no hesitation. He had one specific that he liked, Melissa, she was always his best option as she knew the right way to satisfy him.

Hailey was still in a haze. She wondered what she did to make the king change his mind so suddenly. If she was the one on the wrong she was going to ask for forgiveness. She was not on the wrong but she still decided to go to Allen to ask for forgiveness.

"Ma'am Luna the king is not in his room"

"He left?"

"No "

Lisa did not want to tell her where the king was. She was still new and did not know that Allen had two rooms a special one and another for his concubines.

"I need to see him , it's urgent"

"The king is in this room and does not want to be disturbed"

"I need to see him"

Hailey insisted of getting in and nothing was going to stop her. She was the Luna and no one stood against her except for the king.

She was shocked by what he had seen. The king so intimate with another lady. They did not bother to stop when they saw her. She was hurt. Her heart so heavy that she supported her chest with her hands. She ran out of the room to hers. Tears uncontrollably welled down her eyes. Lisa followed her.

She was curled up at a corner in her room. She was ready to handle anything but not the sight of her husband in another woman's hand. She never imagined this could be the feeling of being cheated on. Lisa sat by her side and calmly patted her on the back.

"Sorry Hailey that just how it is with the king"

"Even now that he has a wife?"

She had always thought marriage was about faithfulness but her encounter was a different one. Her first day as a wife but a full nightmare. She wished she had just kept the apologies to herself. She loudly and painfully cried.

"Easy Hailey"

"Lisa, I hate this life,"

"It's day one,you will be fine as days go"

She rested her tired head on Lisa's shoulder. Having hope that things will be better in the future. Her tears stopped but her eyes were red hot and very sensitive, her head sched terribly threatening to blow out. She was so tired and worn out.

"You should go to bed Hailey"

Hailey bid her goodnight and closed the door on her way out. She was also tired from all the preparations she had made before the ball and all her body did was ache for rest.

***
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It was morning, the sun rays peeped inside through the windy curtains into her room. It was years since Hailey had such a peaceful sleep. Despite her anger the previous night she had experienced the most calm and peaceful night. No harsh voice to wake her up. She lazily stirred and walked to the window. She drew the curtains to allow full light into her room. She just loved the view from her vantage position.

She could see diminutive figures of humans hurrying briskly to their chores around the mansion. The garden had a perfect view. She could not wait to take a glamorous walk around the place. He spotted Allen, he was already awake and gesticulating violently, apparently being harsh to his subjects. Hailey felt a mild but genuine twinge of sympathy for them but rules were rules. She had also gone through the same treatment. She swore inside that she would never be bossy to them unless there was need. She automatically knew the kind of feeling that came with such treatment. It was horrible and humiliating.
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