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Chapter 1  Penelope, I never loved you.
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PENELOPE~

I sat alone in the shadows, my thoughts filled with anguish and desolation. I hated myself. I didn't know why I was being born. I kept asking myself that for several years.

I stared at my skin filled with glaring bloody claw marks, they were stinging as hell. I stared at my reflection, I was a mess.

With shaking hands, I took the old cloth and carefully wiped the dry blood from my forehead. The cloth was rough and scratchy, and it hurt to touch the cut. I felt the sting of the wound, the sharp pain radiating through my head.

Damn! These pack members were so cruel. They indeed clawed me deep. Even though I was the daughter of ALPHA, they still considered me inferior to omega. Because my alpha family resented me more than any of them. They enjoyed seeing the wounds in my body.

I gritted my teeth, trying to stay calm, but it was difficult. Tears pricked at the corners of my eyes as I continued to wipe away the blood, revealing a deep gash on my forehead. I could feel the warmth of the blood on my skin, and it made me feel faint. I took a deep breath, trying to stay focused and steady.

The sound of fists pounding on the door startled me and I quickly hid the little gift box on the table, and limped to get the creaking old door before whoever was out there would break it.

"You're called." I heard someone say, then the footsteps began to retreat.

I stared around the room I was in. It was one of the rooms in the servants quarters. The door was old, the roof was leaking and I could barely sleep at night because of the extreme cold that flowed through the windows. I always slept on the bare ground after having some clothes laid beneath it.

Dragging myself to the dining hall despite being a mess, I got scared on seeing the other maids already there, their heads bowed, it made me frown.

My eyes flew to my parents who sat on the dining table, Violetta whispering something before their eyes flew to me. Then their usual expression of disgust and loathe appeared.

A self-mocking smile made its way to my lips as I watched them.

There they were.

The happy family.

Dad was the alpha of the night pack, mom was Luna. Violetta, the perfect princess, and I, Penelope, the perfect slave.

"Come here!" my stepmother, snapped from the table, her gold earrings dangled, while Violetta flicked her hair with a cruel smirk, Dad's expression was neither different, it was the usual cold look.

"Mom—"

"May the moon goddess curse your filthy mouth for calling me that! I'm never your mom, you disgust me!" She yelled, my heart squeezed painfully.

My eyes stung and I looked down, biting my lips to stop myself from tearing up.

Dad spoke up, leaning on his chair. "So you got into a fight with some pack members, when you have lots of chores to do in the mansion?"

I stared at the giggling Violetta, once again it was her! This wicked witch, always takes any opportunity to discredit me in front of my parents! I tried to explain but my stepmother never gave me that chance, she told me in a viper-like voice: "Get out but bear it in mind, you're going to starve for three weeks!" I accepted their unjustified punishment in silence, and the torture never ended if I still couldn't get my wolf.

I shuffled my weak steps ready to leave the living room that was killing me, but my stepsister, Violetta suddenly grabbed me.

I expected another slap on my face from her, but she suddenly looked at me with a silly grin on her face. "You piece of shit, you'll get everything you deserve soon enough."

Her threats were daily so I didn't take them seriously. I was thankful that Violetta didn't continue to give me painful kicks because I had more important things on my mind tonight, and the thought of my lover, Logan, immediately stopped the wailing of my agonized insides, the worst thing that had ever happened to me, and Logan was my hope. I already imagined that I would forget all the unpleasantness when his tongue rested on my wounds.

~ ~ ~
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My heart raced with excitement as I stared at the gift box in my hands. I bit my lips shyly on the thought of Logan's bright smiles on receiving this gift.

Today was his birthday. Taking my muffler,I snuck out of the room heading to the front door to sneak out only to pause on hearing voices there. I snuck out my head a little to peek.

"Oh baby, I missed you." I heard Violetta say followed next by a yelp when a figure at the door carried her up, her giggles filled the mansion.

My eyes were about to dart away from them when I noticed this figure was absolutely familiar. My eyes widened in horror on seeing who it was...

I felt my heart break into a million pieces, a deep ache spreading through my chest. I watched as Logan, turned to my sister, his lips meeting hers in a kiss.

The world seemed to slow down, each moment stretching out into eternity. I felt frozen in place, unable to move, unable to breathe.

I wanted to scream, to cry at the scene unfolding before me. But I could only stand there, my heart shattering into a million pieces.

Still, I couldn't believe this was happening, I took a step in order to make the scene before me disappear and yet it wouldn't. My heart turned cold.

So... This was what Violetta was implying? So this is Logan been a catch?

I marched toward them with furious steps. They both turned to look at me. I expected them to instantly stop, for Logan's face to pale in shame and guilt but instead he deepened the kiss, Violetta following suit.

Fury took over my senses, and before I could comprehend what i was doing, with all my might I pushed Violetta immediately I got closer them, and pulled Logan drawing him to my side. She shrieked, staggered and dug in her heels to steady herself.

I huffed out air, glaring at her with unadulterated hatred. At first she looked stunned before her expression morphed into one of anger and she marched toward me.

Before I could yell out the anguish in my heart, Violetta struck me hard with all her might, causing a yelp to escape me and my lips to cut. I instantly tasted metalic.

Hot tears dropped from my eyes as my neck twisted to a side.

"Useless Bitch! How dare you in your cursed life try to touch your filthy hands on me and how dare you touch my mate! You filthy disgusting bitch" Violetta yelled, her face red with fury and was about to pounce on me before Logan held her back.

"Mate?" I turned to Logan incredulously. How could this be happening? My stepsister, who made my life a living hell was my lover's mate?

NO! The Moon Goddess wouldn't be so cruel!" Logan, is... is this true? I've always considered you as my mate."

My eyes stung more. I had emptied my savings to get him a gift. Someone I had considered my knight in shining armor. My lips quivered, the usual sweet smile on his face, gone.

"Yes it's true..." All the blood in my entire system seemed to drain. "Get something right, Penelope... I never loved you. You were just a play thing to me. I've always found you annoying, pathetic and stupid. And when I found out that Violetta was my mate, I was even more convinced." Logan grated out.

I felt the floor collapse before my eyes, why? What have I done wrong to deserve this?

"Fuck off! I don't want you to remind me of my foul past on my birthday!" Logan slammed into me angrily and I fell to the floor once again.

"Oops..." Violetta giggled, kissing Logan on his lips, while I stood to watch like the idiot I was, my tears flowing.

"What's going here?" I heard footsteps descend from upstairs, my parents' coming into view, their eyes dark with confusion.

I opened my mouth to lay my complaint before Violetta does, but instead Dad snapped.

"Keep shut! We overheard everything... Logan chose Violetta and you need to let go. Let Violetta get what she wants.

I choked, sniffling. "Dad... how can you be unfair. Why always side with Violetta?"

Dad frowned, his irritation evident. " Violetta is more worthy to be called my daughter, unlike you who is a useless wolf, a weak, pathetic child, who is nothing but a shame!" He thundered, my heart kept breaking. "There's no need for you to keep being with Logan since Alpha Giovanni is requesting for a bride between my daughters. Violetta as usual was his perfect choice but since she has found her mate, you must be her replacement!"

My world came crashing down around me as my father spoke the words that would change my life forever. I felt the blood drain from my face, the horror gripping me like a vice.

I could hear the words, but they seemed to echo in my mind, as if from a great distance.

Who didn't know who Giovanni was? Everyone knew him to be ruthless, bloodthirsty, and ugly murderer.

I couldn't believe dad would be so cruel.

"Never!" I blurted out. Dad's expression darkened.

He roared. "Well for your information, you'd be taken to the dungeon and tortured till you agree."

My legs buckled and I slowly slid to the ground.My mouth tasted bitter.

What could be more like hell than this place? I looked at Logan and Violetta's disgusted faces as the bile continued to rise in my stomach, I knew that I had to get out of there, I couldn't stand breathing under the same ceiling with these disgusting people for a moment longer.

I stared into my father's eyes and gritted my teeth as hard as I could. "FINE! I will marry Alpha Giovanni!"
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Chapter 2  Penelope is a wolfless waste
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PENELOPE~

My wedding day arrived three days after the incident. Despite how much and how long I had spent on praying to the moon goddess to make this unreal, to make my marriage to the said ruthless man not to hold, everything had gone in vain.

I stood and then sat in front of the mirror, my wedding dress, a plain white dress, hanging from my frame like a shroud.

I felt the hot tears pricking at my eyes, the pain of betrayal of everyone around me, threatening to consume me. I tried to keep my focus on my reflection, but I couldn't help but notice the two figures in the corner of the room.

My now ex-boyfriend, Logan and my sister, Violetta whispered and laughed, their bodies close to each other, their eyes full of mischief, occasionally stealing kisses from each other and touching each other in places others weren't supposed to see.

My heart was breaking, the pain too much to bear. I felt like my world was ending, right in front of my eyes.

As I looked at myself in the mirror, I felt like I was looking at a stranger. I couldn't recognize the woman staring back at me.

She was a broken shell of who I had once been, her eyes haunted and empty.

I tried to imagine a future with this man, this ruthless stranger who was about to be my husband.

But all I could see was a future of unhappiness, of misery, of pain. I wanted to run, to escape, but I was trapped, bound by family obligation. I felt like I was suffocating, the air being squeezed from my lungs.

"Don't discourage yourself, PEN!" a voice jumped out and I quickly recognized her as my wolf! After not getting my wolf for my 18th birthday, I thought I would never be able to have my wolf, but just today! She showed up.

That's right, I almost forgot it was my 20th birthday! I wanted to make sure why my wolf showed up when I was 20, but the room was suddenly kicked open with force.

"You foolish girl! The guests are waiting, hurry out now. Do you need to be begged?!" He yelled again, pointing outside the door.

I gulped.

I wanted to move but my legs felt heavy and wouldn't cooperate with me. I wanted to open my mouth to beg dad, my Alpha, who was meant to be my protector and guardian to stop this doom in the guise of doom but my lips trembled but said nothing.

"Now put a smile on your face!" Dad sneered.

~ ~ ~
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As I walked down the hall, my father's hand clasped tightly around mine, I felt like I was in a dream. I smiled at the cameras, flashing lights all around us, but it was a smile that didn't reach my eyes.

I could feel the tension in my father's hand, and I knew that his smile was just as fake as mine. We were both putting on a show for the world, pretending to be a happy family on the outside, but on the inside, we were a mess.

I tried to push the thoughts from my mind as we approached the doors to the hall, but they wouldn't leave me.

I felt the cold dread creeping up my spine as the doors opened, revealing the hall, filled with people I barely knew. I forced my feet to keep moving, knowing that if I stopped, I might never be able to move again.

I smiled and waved at the crowd, but inside, I was screaming. This was not the life I wanted, not the wedding I had dreamed of. But I had to keep going, one step at a time, one fake smile at a time.

I walked down the long red carpet, my heels sinking into the plush fabric with each step. The carpet led me to the altar, where my groom, stood, looking like a dark prince in his black suit.

His face was a mask of indifference, his expression cold and unreadable. But I couldn't help but think he was the most handsome man I had ever seen. His dark eyes and chiseled features made my breath catch in my throat. I stopped in front of him, my eyes latched on him. I couldn't believe he was so handsome... and tall, contradicting what had been said about his ugliness. Kaia purred, I was internally happy.

My eyes flew to Logan and Violetta, her expression was dark and green. I sent her a wink, my lips curled.

Logan couldn't dare to compare with Giovanni. My husband was the definition of preternatural beauty.

But as I got closer to him, my senses got more excited, and I knew what it was!

"Mate!" Kaia screamed in my head. Correct, my future husband is my MATE! My eyes suddenly widened, and my heart couldn't contain its wild beat, the Moon Goddess hadn't given up on me! My mate will surely take me away from this hell.

But my excitement was not conveyed to the handsome man standing opposite me, I saw the same shock in his eyes, but soon his eyes turned cold as if he was doubting me and Kaia.

"No! The bad won't be on us forever." Kaia whimpered trying to convince us. While Kaia and I were trying to confirm the powerful man's attitude, the Elder announced that the ceremony had begun.

I had to go up and take his hand, and I sensed his reluctance, but he eventually held my hand. My skin hummed on having physical contact with him.

We took each others' hands, let one of the elders draw our blood and mixed it in a goblet with a colorless wine, asking us to drink.

We took the drink, after turns and then proceeded to say our oaths in the presence of the elders, without breaking each other's gaze.

"From today onward, Penelope of Nightfall's Pack ceases to be part of our member and till death, would remain part of the Dark Moon pack and their Luna." The elder said, raising his hand, before dropping it.

I couldn't describe the amount of joy that blossomed in my heart at the thought of leaving this pack that had made my life a living hell.

"Ahhem!!" The elder cleared his throat, pulling me out of my reverie.We turned to him. "You both haven't kissed?"

A blush crept to my cheeks. Giovanni's expression turned ugly, making my heart go still.

"It's not necessary. I have no time for that, I'm a busy man and I need to return immediately." His tone was venomous, it felt so suffocating.

Dad's face turned ashen as he took a look at the media, who were already capturing the moment, and one thing I've come to know of my father, his weakness laid on his reputation.

Knowing the kind of man Giovanni was, no one dared to speak up.

My thoughts couldn't help but roam. Why my mate was cold to me? I've overheard many mated pack members tàlk about the feeling of finding one's mate. It was Divine.

But why was mine different? Why was he acting like he didn't want me?

Kaia quickly comforted me. "You worry too much, Penelope. Perhaps he's shy. I believe there would be passionate sex when you get back to his pack, I can smell it."

I blushed again, looking away.

The ceremony was over and it was time for us, the couple, to march out. Before I could take a step, I heard someone scream. "Wait!"

Everyone turned to the direction, to see Violetta holding the hem of her gown and marching toward me, her expression furious. Giovanni instinctively moved to shield me, his muscular frame blocking my view. My heart skipped.

"Alpha Giovanni." Violetta says. "I have something to tell you."

His go on, escaped as a rumble, Violetta sighed. "Penelope is a wolfless waste and doesn't merit to marry an Alpha. I mean take a look at her. Timid and pathetic! How would she rule over your pack as a Luna? How would she stand beside you?"

All the blood in my body turned cold. My teeth began to chatter in cold horror and I swallowed the lump in my throat. My father paled.

Violetta wanted to destroy me but she never realized that she would soon be destroying our father's pack!

How could our father want a stupid daughter but not me? I wanted to tell the truth, but Kaia stopped me. I respected Kaia's advice.

Giovanni stiffened. And then turned. I quickly took a step back on seeing his claws protrude, many gasps escaping the guests' mouth.

"What's this, Angus? You played me? HOW DARE YOU MARRY A WOLFLESS DAUGHTER TO ME?!!!" His face turned extremely dark, each of his words, like a sharp dagger, cut through my heart. My eyes stung.

The next thing I could hear was my dad screaming in agony and Giovanni's claws dug into dad's neck, drawing blood, applying more pressure, I could see my father turning white.

Everyone screamed and I hesitated to tell the truth but Kaia still stopped me. " Pen, it is not the right time yet because we still can't shift. our confession will only bring more ridicule."

I fell silent, Kaia was telling the truth, and the scene was becoming more and more chaotic, I should be happy that my family who tormented me finally got their punishment. But when they were literally suffering in front of me, I realised I couldn't bare it.

I immediately ran in front of Alpha Giovanni and shouted. "Enough! You can reject me! If you don't think I'm worthy of being your mate!"

I saw everyone's expressions turn shocked, they must not have been able to imagine that an omega, who had no wolf in their eyes, was the mate of the mighty Alpha Giovanni!

The joyful banquet scene turned into a dull guillotine in a second, everyone waited with breathlessness for Alpha Giovanni's answer, especially my father, whose face turned whiter and whiter the longer the silence lasted.
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Chapter 3  A Luna in name
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GIOVANNI~

I turned to stare at the petite figure who had dared to scream at me, and then order me. And for the first time in my life, my body had reacted on its own. To a weak wolfless female.

I was both shocked and furious.

Her eyes were red, her legs were shaking, betraying the fear despite the strong facade she was putting on. My eyes narrowed and I bared my fangs at her to snap, instead my wolf wouldn't cooperate.

It snarled, and growled. Daring me to attack their mate. I was pissed.

Taking my eyes away from her, I directed it to the useless man who had tricked me. I hated liars, and tricksters.

"Listen carefully." His heart hitched and I crouched down again to point my claw at him. "I'm taking your land as compensation, failure to do so marks your death, Angus! This would be a lesson for everyone else." I rose and then turned back to the petite figure.

Penelope.

How strange, her name tasted so smooth and sweet to call. Her eyes were shut. Her chest heaving. An urge to embrace her engulfed me but instead, I clenched my fists. I could tell she was waiting for my rejection.

Silly girl. Who said I would reject her?

"FINE. l will accept you as a mate. Now, dear Luna, leave with me." Immediately I saw her soul return to her body again.

"Follow me!" I began marching out of the Hall.

I heard her exhale a sigh, before I heard the clicks of her heels follow.

My wolf purred in satisfaction, I groaned in annoyance.

Walking to one of the SUVs parked outside the hall, I didn't bother to open or help Natalie into the car. I slid in, watching her struggle with her gown before she entered.

The cars' engines all came alive, and we began to drive away from the pack.

The car was silent except the sounds of our breaths and I didn't bother to initiate any small talk.

We drove for two hours, before the cars slid to a stop at the boundary of my pack, Black Blood Pack. My pack guards were surrounded around it, surveying for any harmful weapon. Seeing it was all clear, they waved us to move.

I was a cautious creature. I have no reason to trust anyone. It was a safety precaution to make sure there was nothing implanted on/in the cars while parked at the Nightfalls' pack.

The car stopped at the garage and I slid out, this time waiting for my bride. She looked tense, timid and fragile. I gave her a hard stare which made her shrink the more. I rolled my eyes, waving for her to walk closer.

And she did.

The two large front doors swung open revealing my mother, and my sister.

I expected a cold expression on their faces but to my shock, their faces were beaming with smiles that seemed to blind me.

They ignored my existence, brushing past me to go over to Penelope, who looked uncomfortable and skeptical on how to act around strangers, who were royalties.

"Oh my! Dear child, you are so beautiful! Bless my soul, moon goddess. I can't believe I would have such a pretty daughter in-law." My mother gushed, my lips twitched.

I slid my hands into my pockets, watching the women chatter. It was annoying.

"Excellent. I'm Iris, and this is my mother, Catherine. Please call me sister." My sister said, clasping her hands, and rocking her body.

My brows rose.

"Call me mother too, dear. Come, you must be exhausted. We made many delicacies and I hope you like it but first of all, please allow us to have you change."

My mom began to pull Penelope who held a nervous smile, she glanced my way and then looked away on seeing my darkened expression.

Just before mom could cross the door, she turned to stare at me. "And? What are you doing there, instead of following? Hmph!" She harrumphed, tugging Penelope along with Iris, shutting back the door on me.

~ ~ ~
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Having my shower and changing into a shirt and a pant, I entered the dining hall and immediately spotted my mother, and sister chatting animatedly with Penelope.

I watched them, a knot forming in my stomach, as I wondered what they were talking about.

I noticed the tension leaving Penelopee's face, the forced smiles vanishing as she laughed and chatted with my mother, I couldn't help but feel slightly jealous.

And why would I be?

Fuck it!

My eyes moved to scrutinize Penelope, who had changed into a dress. I was shocked at how prepared my family had been for her.

She wore a pretty house outfit, something simple and comfortable, but it made her look beautiful in a natural way.

I stood there, my feet frozen in place, my heart beating in my chest. I tried to appear casual, like I wasn't bothered by the scene in front of me. But inside, I was a storm of emotions.

I cleared my throat, taking my chair farther away from them, and then began to take up my cutleries to dig in. The chattering ceased, and they all turned to stare at me.

I corked a brow and mom glared at me. "Come sit here."

My jaw tightened. "I'm fine here mother." I said in a low annoyed tone and could tell Mom had caught on to it. Perhaps she didn't want to create a scene before her new daughter in-law, so she let go before beginning to serve Penelope her meal.

I grudgingly scooped my broth, eating in silence and occasionally stealing glances at Penelope whose expression had brightened and she was beginning to make little talks with my mom.

~ ~
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Right after lunch, I locked myself in the study room immersing myself in different paper works.

But no matter how much I tried to concentrate, Penelope's images kept flashing into my head, disorienting me.

I threw the glass in my hand to the wall, breaking it into pieces and roared. This was a sign of weakness.

It was my dread.

My phobia.

To ever have a weakness.

'Go to her' my stupid wolf, Braxton kept whining and I wish I could go into my mind and knock him unconscious.

What was the essence of a mate?

I hated her scent... hated the way my eyes occasionally darted to her. I hated the way she looks, it tugs my heart.

An alpha like me wasn't meant to have any emotion of guilt, but each time I stare at her, that feeling of being an asshole keeps coming back.

I gulped down the entire glass of alcohol at a go, without dropping the bottle for once and sighed, staring at nothing but space.

Shutting my laptop, I gave it a hateful look as though it was responsible for not letting me work. Then I slowly stood, my eyes turned hazy, I shook my head to steady my focus.

I dragged myself to the direction of my bed to slump only for the familiar scent of Jasmine to hit my nostrils, chilling my insides. I froze.

My hands froze on the door's knob on seeing Penelope making the bed, and getting ready to doze off.

My eyes darted to her fair long legs, my breaths turned shallow. I shook my head but my gaze were latched there.

Anger quickly took over whatsoever emotions that were threatening to take place. Seeing it was me who had entered, she turned startled, then gasped. I glared with loathe.

"What are you doing here?" I snapped, my wolf snarled for me to shut up and I growled for it to back down only for Natalie to turn pale, moving into the bed, as though she was about to flee.

Two furious steps, I pulled her up, she winced as my hands tightened on her. "I. Fucking. Asked. You! What are you doing here in my room? Are you here to seduce me huh?" Her full soft pink lips opened, my mouth turned dry as I stared at them.

Fuck me! They were so kissable. I had no idea what was wrong with me. Whether it was the alcohol driving me nuts or simply because I was exhausted and haven't had a woman in a long time.

She whimpered when I shook her. "Don't you even think you can ever try to seduce me! If you think you're now my partner, and you can do something crazy, then you're fucking wrong!" She winced again but I didn't care. I wanted this female out of my fucking system. "Of course, Penelope... you would always receive Luna's treatment but don't ever forget! You mean absolutely nothing to me!"

Her tears began to flow and to my horror, my heart which relishes in seeing people break in pain, suddenly begins to break on seeing her cry.

Fuck! Fuck!!

I pushed her away and took a step back, pointing at her in fury, trying to soothe and assure myself, I was still ruthless and a cold bastard and wouldn't change anytime soon.

"I've seen how free you're beginning to act around my family, trying to convince them that I can keep you! What a joke. I don't deal with weak, pathetic, silly people nor would I have wanted a Luna as weak and wolfless as you are! Never!!!. If you think I'm going to touch you, keep dreaming..."

My wolf growled again.

Fuck me again! This girl's scent was driving me crazy. My fangs were beginning to itch and my body was shaking in rage.

Fuck fuck! A million fuck! Was this what I was about to face?

Having dirty fantasties of how to fuck her rough and wild, burying my cock deep into her pussy, whenever I was yelling at her?

Or how to sink my aching fangs into her olive skin, licking her pulse, and watch her shiver. Nuzzling my nose into her hair, dragging my teeth from her chest to her breasts and then find the color of her areolas and then sucking on it. Squeeze it hard and then sink my fangs there, drawing blood. Branding her there, while still fucking her. I groaned.

My cock hardened and I sucked in air.

"If I had known you were wolfless, I shouldn't have married you!" I blurted out instead and saw the anguish passing through her features.

I intended to say I wouldn't have married her if I had known she was so seductive, even without doing a thing.

"Bear this in mind, Penelope. Although you'd be bearing the title of my Luna, I would never touch you..."

'Liar!' My wolf growled.

"... You would just be a Luna in name and would never have the authority to order any pack members or me to do a thing!" I used my Alpha dominance and saw her whimper in pain before nodding slowly, her gaze on the ground like a broken doll.

I wanted to break this girl, destroy her for implanting foreign emotions in me. I wanted her to hurt like the way I was hurting! But to her I was an asshole and I don't care about rectifying my reputation.

She better stay away from me, it would be the best for her.

She had no idea what a beast like me could do to a petite beautiful figure like her.

My heart squeezed on seeing her cry. I growled in frustration and then turned to walk out of the door in anger, slamming the door so hard, that it reverberated across the mansion.
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Chapter 4  Never wanted a mate!
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GIOVANNI'S POV~

I stormed down the hallway, fists clenched, unable to think of anything but the anger and frustration boiling inside me.

My steps were heavy, each one fueled by the fire of my emotions. I was breathing hard, my breath coming in short, sharp bursts.

My eyes were narrowed, and my whole body was rigid with tension. I felt like I was about to explode. To destroy something.

Once I slammed open the door to my office again, my eyes landed on the figure on my chair, I slowly straightened and glared.

I snapped. "Stand!"

And she did, but there was mischief in her eyes, a sly smile tugging on her lips, but it only made my jaw tighten.

For a sexual partner, Jannie was extra clingy, and she was the perfect distraction. Used and then thrown aside, then to be used again.

My eyes roamed across Jannie's body as she sashayed toward me, her heels clicking on the tiles.

"Hello Gio–"

I didn't let her speak before I slammed my lips on hers angrily, turning her over so her back could forcefully hit on the wall, a gasp escaped her before she followed the rhythm of my forceful kiss.

My fingers wove into her hair, as I wrenched her head to the side forcefully, fucking her mouth furiously, unleashing the frustration in me on her.

We broke the kiss when she slightly pushed me away, a seductive smile on her lips, then she raised the tip of her toe to kiss my lips, I did nothing but give her a cold stare.

Jannie was already used to this, she was unaffected.

"I'm thirsty, Gio–"

I cut her off with a hard tone. "It's Alpha Giovanni to you!"

Her smile faltered before it rose again. She slowly nodded.

"Alpha Giovanni, I'm thirsty. You have something to drink from?" Her eyes glided from my face down to the bulge in my pants, Jannie licked her lips in anticipation.

I say nothing, taking my time to scrutinize the woman before me. She was nothing like Penelope, my new mate. Sexy yes, but boring.

There was no ounce of innocence in her. Her eyes were dark with lust and mischief, she had on a flimsy crop top that showed the pointed tip of her nipples through the material and I could tell she had no bra on, and a short skirt that entirely showed her thighs.

Anger bubbles into my chest again. Why the fuck do I still keep letting that weak girl, come into my head over again.

Pushing away Penelope's image off my head, my eyes gleamed darkly.

"On your knees!" I bark, clamping my hand on the slit in my pant.

Jannie doesn't listen, she instead takes a step toward me, slowly removing her blouse from her body and as expected, her bare breasts toppled out.

"Allow me to take care of you, Alpha. You'll never let anyone fuck you ever except me." She grinned, slowly going down on her knees and then crawling close to place her hand on my pant.

My brow rose but nevertheless, I gripped her hair forcing her closer.

"Get my cock out, Jannie!"

Jannie quickly did, freeing my cock from my pants, and I slapped the heavy shaft of my cock against her mouth. "Now suck like the trained whore you're!"

Jannie giggled, licking her lips. "You're so so big."

I tightened my grip on her hair, in order to get her to shut up, she winced.

Her lips were searing hot and wet as they engulfed the head of my cock. I didn't let her take her time to get used to the size of my cock. I pulled my cock out, holding her tightly by the hair, as I rubbed the shaft up and down, then across her face, again and again.

I slapped both cheeks quite harshly with my cock, she flinched but was enjoying it.

Then I forced the head into her mouth again, and she gagged. She coughed once, and I let her to take in a little breath before I forced it further this time.

"Take as much as you can, slut. More! You're not even trying, go fucking deeper!" I was getting frustrated.

She gagged again, coughed again, her eyes misty and they widened in shock as the ferocity I was using this time to fuck her mouth but I gave no damn.

I forced it into her mouth again, over and over. I used that mouth for my pleasure, making it clear that she was passive in the servicing of my cock. And I would use her mouth just as selfishly, harshly and cruelly just the way I wanted.

Penelope's face appeared in my head again, causing me to instantly loosen the grip on Jannie's hair for a second before tightening it again. Fuck!

"Suck faster and harder bitch!"

Her head was bobbing at a rapid pace then, the tight clutch of her lips threatening to undo me.

Then her fingers slided under the sensitive underside of my scrotum, gently squeezing it.

She moaned, going frantic as she sucked me. Driving up furiously into her, making her gag, my semen shot up, sliding onto her face.

I threw a hard look at her. "Lick it all."

Jannie cackled, the sound irritating the shit out of me.

She stood, about to begin to entirely undress, when I stopped her with two words. "Get out. We're done!"

Her brows furrowed as she gave me a confused look. "We're stopping? Just like that?" Her tone displayed her disbelief. I didn't bother to repeat. Standing I moved to get the wine glass from the little shelf in the room.

"Alpha Giovanni... how can we stop when we haven't done anything yet?" She continued to whine while I sipped my wine.

My tone turned bored. "There's no need for that anymore... I have a Luna now and you know what that means."

Jannie's face instantly turned bright red, her eyes narrowed in anger as she snarled. "So? She's just a useless wolf who's not worthy of you."

"Shut up! It's not for you to judge." I snarled at her, my eyes flashing bright red, "Leave before more serious results happen."

Jenny whispers something when leaving. I didn't care.

I slowly slumped back to my chair, staring at the door Jannie had passed through. I had no idea why I had reacted that way, was it to defend my mate or my honor? I was not an emotional man, I had control over my emotions but yet I had reacted on hearing her speak against Penelope ...

No, that can't be... perhaps it was because she had talked back to me.

I sighed, rubbing my temples as I shut my eyes.

Penelope's image seemed to appear in my head again, her broken expression, the way she had stared at me like a horrifying creature.

My stomach dropped.

Fuck! I hated these emotions. They were so irritating and it made my head and heart ache.

My wolf snarled, disagreeing with me. "You're just a jerk to our mates! Why even think about that whore! We don't need her around anymore!"

This infuriated me further.

"Shut the fuck up!" I snarled, and then stood, blocking our link and began to pace about like a crazed man.

I gave no fuck what Jannie did with the sexual relationship we had. She had gone about spreading her bullshits to all the pack members that she was my girlfriend and soon-to-be Luna, I mean who cared?

I was so focused on myself, my family and the pack that I didn't have time or energy to spare for someone who didn't deserve it.

Only reason why she had stayed longer was because her father had saved my father's life. It made me feel indebted to her.

Fuck! My anger bubbled again.

I slumped on the chair again, my eyes on the ceiling while I swirled on the swivel chair.

I hated how much I had indulged in thinking about a wolfless mate. This was unlike me, who never wanted a mate ever.

Of all mates to choose from, why would I be fated with one who had no wolf? It was nothing but a shame!

I wish I had given more time and attention to myself! I had spent so many years taking care of the pack and its members and had no time to search for a suitable mate for myself.

Everyone else thought it was because I was a bloodthirsty monster, and as for the other packs who heard about me, they all assumed me to be an ugly figure, who the fuck cared about their opinions?

Not me!

I neither cared about their opinions and neither did I ever desire a mate! Mates did nothing but made life miserable and weaker for werewolves! I don't care if no one agrees with me.

I have seen lots of strong men, strong warrior Alphas who lost their Lunas, they had suffered to the extent of going insane and wanting to commit suicide, how about the pain from rejections and the silly emotions that comes with the links?

Screw them all!

The reason I've only desired a Luna, was just for the title sake and nothing else. I chose the Nightfall's pack as the suitable pack to pick from because I've overheard many words about the Alpha's daughter's tremendous beauty, who had a strong alpha blood.

But never I had expected to be conned.

My wolf growled again, slightly growing aggressive as he snarled, baring his fangs at me.

I rolled my eyes.

"We would be greatly punished for betraying our mates! This is all your fault!"

"Just shut the fuck up, will you!" I stood, my veins protruding in my forehead. "We were the ones deceived, lied to and played! Penelope was no different, she had played along! She is no nice woman, why should I fucking care?!" I barked, silencing it.

My wolf just barked, and said nothing anymore.
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Chapter 5  Who is she?
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GIOVANNI'S POV`~~

As the first rays of sunlight streamed through my window, I heard the familiar sounds of cars starting up in the distance. I stretched and let out a big yawn, still feeling a little groggy from sleep. Then, I heard the loud banging on my door.

Slightly startled, I sat up quickly and ran a hand through my tousled hair. I wasn't expecting anyone to be at my door at this hour, as I've already ruled out not to be disturbed till after a few hours of the sun setting.

This jolted me fully awake. I snapped out of my drowsy state, anger bubbling up inside me at the rude interruption.

I stomped to the door, ready to give the person on the other side a piece of my mind. My fists were clenched and my expression was stormy as I yanked open the door, ready to let loose.

Once I pulled the door open, my expression stilled on seeing my younger sister, her expression murderous.

"What?" I barked, blocking the door and not wanting her inside the guest room I'd slept in.

A mocking smile made its way to Iris's lips. "If shameless was a person, I'm certain it would be you!"

My face darkened. "What?!"

"Why bring your whore into the house when you know your mate lives on the same roof! Why would you even go for a whore when you've just found a mate?!..."

"Get lost" I ordered in a chilling tone but my demon of a sister didn't shake, instead she folded her arms, glaring back at me.

"You know I won't! Alpha or not, you need someone to at least put you in your place! You're now a married man, brother. Seeing another woman behind her back is called 'CHEATING' . Do you even know that? How about the table turns and Penelope cheats back?..."

Suddenly, the image of another man touching Penelope's luscious body like the way I should, appeared in my head, making me go still. My blood turned to ice instantly and then began to boil.

Fuck!

I had no idea why my chest was tightening in jealousy. Fuck, I swear it. If any man did so, he is going to be a dead asshole.

"Ohh... so you're affected?" Iris clicked her tongue in distaste and I wished to tie shut her mouth.

"Just fucking leave already." I've had enough of her bullshit.

"No, I'm not even done." I gave her another withering look but Iris seemed to be immune to it. Her expression turned sullen. "You're hurting her. Please stop. I've smelled her, she's wolfless. I've seen the way you stare at her like you're about to murder her. It's really causing her so much pain. If you keep on with this, the bond there might push her into depression and she might die."

Iris' eyes slightly reddened and I had no idea why my heart constricted. Was it because my sister's expression looked hurt or was it the thought of Penelope dying?

"Listen baby sister, I swear to you. If you hadn't been my blood, you would have been lying dead now in your pool of blood with your head fucking

detached. I don't care about Penelope's feelings and it's so great, that you know that too. The pack as a whole doesn't even need a Luna like her, neither would they ever accept her. You all can keep dreaming!" I grated out and Iris looked like she had been brutally slapped.

"And if you think—"

I instantly paused, a familiar intoxicating scent wafted into my nostrils, making my words pause, and my wolf rousing from its slumber.

A familiar primal need to move toward the owner of this scent engulfed me. My mind and body were in tune, it was just like a feeling of being alive more than ever.

Immediately, my eyes darted to the direction of footsteps, my face fell on seeing Penelope come into view.

The look on her face was one of vulnerability, and I felt a strange instinct to protect her from whatever was causing her distress.

Her delicate features were illuminated by the morning light, and I noticed the subtle freckles across her nose and cheeks. Her eyes were large and luminous, and they seemed to hold a wealth of emotion.

Her lips were slightly parted, and I noticed how soft and pink they were, my throat turned dry. The curve of her jawline was graceful, and her cheeks were flushed with color. The more I looked at her, the more I felt a need to comfort her and ease whatever worry was clouding her expression.

I glared at her with a murderous intent. Everything about her frustrated me.

From her beautiful face to her body. I'm barely holding onto the tiniest strings of sanity.

I WANT TO TASTE HER!

Mark her even.

Bite her and fucking suck her... everywhere.

I wanted to also curse whoever that made the mate's bond. My fists clenched as my stare on her hardened.

Once her eyes landed on me, her beautiful bright eyes dimmed, her face drained of its color and her shoulder stiffened, as though I was a beast to gobble her up.

Of course I was a beast who would like to gobble her up.

I wanted to speak again when my sister interrupted, sending me a warning glare.

PENELOPE'S POV~

I watched him brush past me with large strides, and then breathed a long sigh of relief.

Turning to Iris, who began to make her way toward me, I forced out a smile.

"I'm sorry for bothering—"

She quickly cut me off, going for my hands and gently squeezing. "Not at all, in fact I'm glad you came to me." She gave a wide smile and I stared, wondering if it was really a genuine smile.

"Did you feel uncomfortable about anything last night?" I weirded about her question, but I did feel a little sick.

"A little bit, I think it might be the aftermath of what happened before." I smiled at her.

"Aftermath?"

"Is it something often? Something related to your old pack? Care to tell?"

My heart lightly squeezed at the thought of my former pack. I didn't even want to recall a thing.

I suddenly felt overwhelmed with emotion, and my voice failed me.

My eyes welled up with tears, and I felt them trying to roll down my cheeks but I wiped them off. My face was flushed, and my breath was shallow. I was struggling to contain the storm of feelings that was raging within me.

"A lot." I managed to croak out. "But all I know is sometimes I hate the way I am."

Iris' expression morphed into one of sadness. She quickly engulfed me. "Hey, please don't cry. I feel so bad right now. I know you're hurting a lot but I can't tell how much, accept my apologies. Giovanni is this way, so cruel and unwelcoming because he believes he has so much responsibility on his shoulder which is no lie. Our father had died so early, leaving him with every pack's responsibility at an early age. He dreads the enemies taking advantage or finding any source of weakness around him..."

I stilled for a moment, letting her words get assimilated. I wondered the pain he must have gone through at such a young age, losing someone you dearly love.

"... But I know he'd change, please give me a little time..." she squeezed my hands again and I quickly nodded.

"No, you don't understand." Iris shook her head with a scowl.

I gave her a confused look.

" You're the only one to change him, Penelope. I believe it here." She touched her chest and I wanted to laugh at that joke.

Instead, I thanked her. "Thank you for that, sister-in-law."

Iris beamed at that name and began to tug me down the stairs.

"Follow me. I'll get you some medicines and then you can have enough rest."

~ ~ ~
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The next day, I was stunned on receiving Iris and her mother's invitation to the pack's kitchen for dinner.

The kitchen was big and roomy, with lots of counter space and tons of cabinets. The light from the windows made it feel open and airy.

The kitchen had everything a cook could need, from a fancy stove to a giant fridge. It was so fancy, it could handle any cooking task.

Phew! I sighed in relief once my eyes scanned the area and still didn't see Giovanni.

Walking to the mother and daughter duo, who were surrounded with a few of the maids, they both beamed at me.

"Finally Child. You came... here, have a chair." Cathrine pointed at a nearby stool.

Iris came over to me, offering me water, I thanked her with a little smile.

"My brother isn't here." Iris informed, "He went to the border patrol, he'd be back soon." She gave a reassuring smile and I had an urge to tell her not to bother that.

I neither cared whether he returned home or not.

"That boy has always been an obstinate mule." My eyes moved to Catherine who was chopping vegetables. "He makes me want to go crazy sometimes but don't worry dear, I'll punish him for this once he's back..." She gave me a look and I gave an awkward smile.

I mean what can I say?

Catherine stopped, pushing the vegetable to the maid, who began to take it to the boiling pot.

"You know dear? My advice is for you to give birth to an heir for the pack as soon as you can. Leave the rest to us." Catherine said with a worried look.

My face almost fell on hearing this but I had the tightest smile on, not wanting the woman worried. At least she was good to me.

Feigning a shy smile, I nodded and saw her beam.

Despite the fact I was pretending to smile. I was grateful for the wonderful in-laws I've gotten. Ever going up, I had no idea what genuine love felt like.

Sipping the water and watching them cook, footsteps were heard in the kitchen, and all eyes turned to the door.

A girl with a chestnut brown hair stood at the door, her eyes sharp, she had on thick makeup, which made me wonder if she wasn't going to sweat often.

She wore a black gown with a pair of heels that made her look sultry.

"Hello everyone." She purred, flinging her hair.

I frowned on seeing Iris' face pale a bit as she turned to stare at me, while Catherine's expression darkened.

Who was this lady?

Her roaming eyes finally stopped on me.
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Chapter 6  He's just like a brother
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PENELOPE'S POV~

Jannie, like Iris had called, began to sashay her way into the kitchen, her heels clicking loudly on the tiles.

The atmosphere in the kitchen froze. The lady looked like she didn't even notice, like she had something to say to me, but was cut off by Alice.

"Jenny, please get out of here." Iris said coldly.

She gave Iris a scornful look, turned to Catherine who was glaring daggers at her. Jannie straightened, her expression simply turning dull.

I kept staring at this strange woman, who was making the atmosphere seem tense. Her murderous look returned once she pinned me with a look.

"Hi."

She muttered, and in a matter of seconds, her murderous look was gone, replaced with a soft expression which made me blink twice in astonishment.

It was as though she was suddenly another person.

"Well, your hi isn't welcome. Can you get out now?" Iris interrupted, taking a step, blocking Janie's view on me.

"I just want to talk to her–"

"Get lost, Jannie. Don't you dare try to cause any trouble."

Iris then turned to give me a look. I had no idea what sort of expression that was but whatever it was... it unsettled me.

I sheepishly returned the look Jannie was giving me, then turned to stare at my mother-in-law, who looked like she couldn't wait to grill the girl.

My wolf didn't seem to like this Jannie, either.

Jannie's expression turned downcast, and I had no idea if it was fake or not. I had no idea if she had gotten to even hear my wolf's growls.

Then I watched her leave. The air turned awkward and I didn't want to make it more awkward by asking crazy questions.

Just after dinner, I stood on the balcony, feeling the night air caressing my face. The stars were so clear and bright, I could almost reach out and touch them.

The air was sweet with the scent of roses and jasmine, which were blooming in pots on the balcony. I felt myself relaxing, letting the worries of the day drift away.

I started humming a tune softly, enjoying the moment of peace and serenity. I was surrounded by beauty, both natural and man-made.

The thought of Giovanni coming back to the room made my heart skip and then tighten. I was like the worst thing that has ever happened to him. I wouldn't blame him either.

I didn't like the way I was either. I want to be stronger, want my wolf manifested, do extraordinary things that would face-slap those of them who hurt me but how can I?

My ears picked up the sound of a knock on the door, which made me slightly jump. My stomach knotted, my breaths shallow.

Oh dear, what does Giovanni want now?

Then it reoccurred to me that this was also his room.

Had his mother scolded him? Was he about to unleash his fury on me?

My legs turned heavy as I pulled them to the door. Gulping uncomfortably, I opened the door only for me to freeze.

Jannie was staring right back at me, with an uneasy smile on her face. What does she want by this time of the day?

"Hey." Jannie waved.

I returned it with a shallow smile. "Do you need something?"

"May I come in?"

I shifted away from the door to let her in and then shut the door, pointing at the nearby sofa. "Please, make yourself comfortable."

She thanked me as she sat, waiting for me to sit as well.

" My name is Jannie. Jannie Marson in full." She began, and I had no idea what to say next. My wolf growled at her again.

I simply shrugged, giving her an unbothered look. Her face fell and she straightened.

"I know you must have heard alot about me. From your expression, I really can tell... haha." She gave a nervous laugh and rubbed her arm.

"I know this sounds strange and weird to you but I'm also feeling uncomfortable as well. It's about Giovanni."

Oh! So it was because of Giovanni? I don't even want to know anything about him right now.

My expression turned solemn as I watched her but she must have misunderstood what my expression meant as Jannie turned more tense.

"Don't misunderstand whatever it's been said about us. Giovanni and I are just like siblings. I'd only liked him when I was a kid and that was before I found my mate." She gave a tight smile.

I simply nodded.

Jannie sighed. "I'm the daughter of the ex-beta, my father had died saving Giovanni." She made a sniffing sound and my heart broke for her.

I gave a sad smile, not knowing how to console her. "I'm so sorry–"

"That's okay. I'm alright. Although it hurts, it's a long memory. Papa died when I was little. Liam then became my only family. I have a mother but she's nothing but a woman who doesn't even know I exist. I'm so happy my brother, Giovanni, has finally found his Luna." Her face suddenly brightens.

I gave a tight smile.

"I'm sorry Giovanni treats you so badly but I wouldn't blame him either. Giovanni... isn't used to having a Luna, as he hasn't had a formal woman by his side, ever since I've come to know him."

I slowly nodded, although I didn't know where this was actually going, although what she said was believable.

Her face fell again and I watched her closely. "I know Iris doesn't like me, as well as her mom but I sincerely hope one day, we'd be like a real family."

This time I gave a genuine smile. This Jannie must be such a sweet soul. She has seen such tough days and should be properly taken care of.

Standing up, I walked to Jannie, said nothing and embraced her in a tight hug only for her to stiffen. Perhaps, she couldn't believe I would try to ever embrace her.

"You're so welcome to be my friend. Come find me anytime, you feel you need to speak to someone."

She beamed with great satisfaction, and was about to say something when a knock landed on the door again.

Her face fell and my heartbeat quickened. Stilling my expression, I moved to get the door, only to see Iris standing at the door with a dark expression.

Walking past me, my heart skipped on seeing her march furiously toward Jannie. Before I could speak, Iris lunged for her, pushing Jannie, making her back hit the sofa.

"Bitch!" Iris snarled. "What did I warn you about staying away from her?"

"Iris calm down." My eyes flew wide as I came in between them. "She just came to clear the air–"

Iris snapped. "Oh about what–"

"That's okay. I'll take my leave. I'll talk to you later, Penelope." Jannie hastily spoke, as though she was scared of something ring spoken, her voice breaking and before I could stop her, she was already at the door, leaving through it.

"She's not who you think she is, Penelope. You need to be careful." Iris warned, and just like that she left as well.

Her words struck me like a whip, I found myself freezing.

What was Iris trying to imply? This was confusing my poor brain. I just couldn't understand the strained relationship with Iris and Jannie, I indeed Jannie had grown up with Giovanni.

Perhaps Jannie was indeed fake?

What about Iris, wa she fake as well?

I groaned on feeling an oncoming headache.

Kaia suddenly growled in anger, furrowing my brows.

"What now?" I asked my wolf in frustration, and she snarled.

"Giovanni's scent is on her. Our mate's scents are on her." She whimpered in pain.

I frowned deeply, in confusion.

There was nothing going on between Janie and Giovanni. I would have heard.

Besides, people's scent could be on others, just through merely hugs and other slight body contact, like shoulder brushing.

Brushing away Kaia's words, I moved to slump on the bed, shutting my eyes.
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Chapter 7  Bad premonition
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GIOVANNI'S POV~

Several days passed by and yet I couldn't recall when I last had enough rest.

From the information given, I was told how Jannie was strangely going close to Penelope, and always asking her to hang out, making me slightly uncomfortable but I didn't bother to probe her intentions because I was so preoccupied with the latest situation in the pack, as we had been attacked yet again. Jannie knew she was going to get it from me if she dares to fucking misbehave.

Past 3pm, I was already back at the office, entirely spent.

To my surprise, Jannie was already there, sitting in my chair with a transparent crop top and a short gown that displayed her thick thighs. My eyes darkened.

"You need something?" I grated out, unbuttoning one button on my shirt as I poured myself some water.

Her eyes darkened with lust as she licked her lips. "I'm here to serve you, Daddy."

Disgust filled me with the tone she used, I glared at her. "We made it clear that—"

"Shh... let me do the talking. Penelope would never find out about us, I made sure of that. I love you so much, Giovanni." Her eyes turned misty.

I was about to refuse her again when she muttered. "I promise you. This would be the last time... please."

Grinding my teeth, I bumped my glass with the table and growled. "Come here, Slut."

"I'm here to suck you off all the days of my life."

Not wasting anymore time, Jannie began to undress.

Janie moved behind me, pressing her naked body into my back and her stiff nipples slid across my skin.

When she began to lick my neck seductively, I closed my eyes, wondering how Penelope would feel on seeing me with another woman.

Pushing these thoughts away, I rotate my body, and grasp her by the throat, before slamming her onto the bed.

I stare at her with resentment, as she looks at me. I could detect the tinge of fear in those eyes as she breathes heavily, despite the trashy smile on her lips.

I spoke through clenched teeth. "Don't forget I don't do those disgusting romantic bullshits. When I want to fuck. I'm going to destroy your body and you know it."

She nods stiffly.

"Use me, Alpha."

"You're my cumslut, aren't you?"

She nodded. I grinned wickedly.

I then growled forcefully against her lips before hastily reaching down between us, pressing my hand into my boxers, whipping out my heavy cock.

I ram myself deep inside her, drilling into her violently until she screams for me.

I pound her pussy hard, releasing every ounce of frustration I have out on her.

When she tries to touch me, I snatch her wrists, force them down onto the bed, and place all of my body weight on them before returning to my vicious onslaught to teach her a fucking lesson.

Her eyes are focused on mine, peering into my dark soul as I thrust my cock so deeply into her.

Her big tits bounce beneath me while the sound of slapping skin against skin echoes through the bedroom and it doesn't take long for either of us to succumb to the pleasure we're experiencing, and we both come at the exact time.

I collapse onto her, crushing her with my big frame, still clutching her wrists so she doesn't dare attempt to fucking hug me again.

I feel the sensation of her dripping pussy gripping my dick tightly with a pulsing beat, her tiny body twitches beneath me.

Attempting to control my breathing before I could pull out, I heard something crashing outside the door.

I froze.

PENELOPE~

Where was she?

Jannie invited me out to the forest where she intended to hold a surprise for me. I felt touched at such gesture and couldn't help but wonder what it was.

No one had ever held a surprise for me, and for it to be my first by a stranger, it felt strange although I felt grateful. I had no idea what she had done to receive cold shoulder from Giovanni's family, but to me, Jannie was a sweet soul.

Perhaps she had erred, but she had promised to change and I intend to help her with that.

I kept strolling deeper into the forest where Jannie had directed me. I had no cellphone on me or a tracker but I made several marks on the large trees, in order to
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