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  Chapter 1

  Chapter 1.



My name is Klaus Relish, I am 25 years old, I come from one of the oldest families in England, current Lycan King, my parents Carlos and Lyla are still young, but I took over as King a few months ago because they wanted to rest and travel, enjoy their time together, so they decided it was time for me to take my place as it corresponds next to my moon, the one who is supposed to be the love of my life destined by the Moon Goddess, nothing could be further from the truth.



I had my first transformation when I was 17 years old and met my destined and current moon when I was 20 years old, I made her my wife, I marked her, I presented her to everyone as my moon, and everyone adores her, my parents, my pack, everyone who knows her loves her, even me. Well, until I met the real her, the ambitious woman she is, she never loved me, she only loves the power she has as my wife.



Today I am before the council of elders because although we have been married for 5 years, we have not had offspring and that has them worried.



Elder: Hello young King, I assume you know why we have summoned you?



Klaus: Yes, I can imagine why.



Elder: We cannot continue without an heir.



Klaus: I understand, but I don't know what you want me to do if the Goddess has not blessed us.



Elder: I understand, don't worry young King, but we have come to the conclusion that it is necessary to intervene, things cannot continue like this.



Klaus: I don't understand, explain yourself better.



Elder: Well, it's just that maybe there's something wrong with you or your moon, and we'd like a doctor to check you out. I know we're intruding on your privacy, but I'd like you to try to understand, there's a lot at stake.



Klaus: I understand and that's why I won't object.



After that uncomfortable conversation I got out of there, I know they're right, I need a child, not only because I would like to be a father but also for my family, as I said, we come from an ancient family that has reigned for generations and being an only child, it is my duty to continue the family line. If I have no offspring, the blood of my family and what it represents will end with me.



Two weeks later we had already done all the medical tests and checkups, both Liz and I, today they would give us the results, so we were all gathered, the doctors, being from the pack hospital, had to speak in front of the council of elders, my parents, in front of Ana and me.



Doctor: Good morning everyone, we have done all the necessary studies to make a medical opinion about how fertile our King and Queen are, regarding King Klaus, we did not find any health problems, he is very healthy and has no problem conceiving. As for our Queen Liz, well, the studies revealed that she is not fertile, we found scars on her uterus and apparently from many years ago, I assume since her childhood.



Elder: I understand, what do you have to say to this Queen Liz?



Liz: When I was a girl I had an accident and yes, they operated on me, later the doctors mentioned that I was left sterile.



Klaus: And when were you planning on mentioning that?



Liz: I'm sorry, I love you so much that I didn't want to lose you.



Lyla: It's okay daughter, we understand, don't worry.



Klaus: It's okay Mom? Don't worry? Do you realize what this means?



Elder: Easy, please calm down, boy.



Klaus: I can't, don't ask me that, she hid it knowing how important this matter was.



Lyla: And what would have happened if she had told you? Anyway, she is your mate and you cannot conceive with anyone else.



Elder: Come on boy, you're very upset, I understand it's not a good time, but there's still a chance.



Klaus: What are you talking about?



Elder: While we cannot conceive with someone who is not our destiny by the Moon Goddess, there is a precedent.



Klaus: What are you referring to?



Elder: Many years ago, when I was not yet born, a man who lost his mate met a woman who was also left alone. They spent years together, but he needed offspring and someone suggested a ritual where permission and blessing is asked of the Goddess. 



Klaus: Is something like that possible?



Elder: As it can work, it may not, but there is a problem.



Klaus: What?



Elder: You have a partner, I don't know what could happen to you.



I can't believe what's going on, having to use someone else to have a child, I'm dizzy thinking until I see my mother and father comforting my wife who is crying like a Magdalene, damn hypocrite.



Klaus: Very well, I trust you, if you suggested this I suppose you also have a person in mind, right?



Elder: You know me very well boy, and yes, I have the perfect woman.



Klaus: Then make the necessary arrangements, I will not object.



After saying that and everyone staring at me as if I had lost a screw, I left that place, I need to run, I need to get my wolf out that is howling in fury. 





  Chapter 2

  My name is Ava Williams, I'm 25 years old, and I am the only daughter of Arthur and Mary Williams. I became a wolf at the age of 17 and met my destined mate at 21. 



Mario Smith, that was his name, a simple, kind, sincere man, but whom I didn't know how to appreciate at the time. When I met him, I was immature, proud of my status, vain, and classist. I was part of a world of luxury and appearances, and discovering that my mate was someone who didn't share my status and wealth disappointed me. And that's how I started avoiding him. Every time he came to see me, I always humiliated him. When he gave me roses or something simple, I behaved terribly towards him.



My family comes from an ancient lineage; for many generations, my family has ruled the Storm Pack. My father is the Alpha, and my mother is his Luna, and I, as their daughter, always thought that the Goddess would bless me with an Alpha mate. And when that wasn't the case, as I said, I just ignored him. I later discovered that my pride and that stupid thought were only going to make me suffer.



Months after meeting him, one day he came very excited, saying that he had a surprise for me. I felt a little bad about how I had been treating him, so that day I gave him the keys to my car and told him to take me wherever he wanted. I remember he was excited, he had a huge smile, and I was just annoyed, until out of nowhere, a car hit us. Everything happened so fast, I only remember someone pulling hard on my body. For a moment, I saw his face with tears and heard his voice saying that everything would be alright.



Two days later, I woke up in the pack hospital. My parents were in the room; they looked terrible, as if they hadn't slept well. Their faces were tired and haggard. When I asked them what had happened, they just looked at each other and told me that I had been in an accident. And when I was about to ask about Mario, the door suddenly opened and an older woman dressed in black entered. She stared at me with hatred.



The woman began to say that everything was my fault, that I had taken him from her, that I was a curse. I didn't understand anything; I was confused. I had received a severe blow to the head, and I had just woken up. It wasn't until she said that her son had died because of me that I understood. I looked at my parents, their eyes filled with tears, pleading with them to tell me it wasn't true, but they just lowered their heads.



When the lady left, and I was able to process what had happened, I took my father's hands and begged him to tell me exactly what had happened.



He told me that when the car hit us, it simply sped away. I was knocked unconscious from the impact, but Mario wasn't. He pulled me out of the car and away before it exploded. And when help arrived, he made sure I was attended to first, but by the time we got to the hospital, he simply collapsed.



Apparently, he was seriously injured, and it didn't matter to him. By the time the doctors attended to him, it was too late. They couldn't do anything for him. That day, I cried like I had never cried before, and there was no point in regretting it because he was no longer here to ask for forgiveness.



It's been four years since that day, and I still blame myself for many things, especially for his death and how I behaved with him. I know I can't fix anything anymore, and the only thing I can do for him is to change and honor his memory. These years, I have focused on the pack, helping my father and our people. I left behind the life of luxury and frivolities I led. 



Now I see the world in a different way. I have taken charge of improving the pack hospital, which, although we don't need it as much since we heal quickly, we have still managed to save some lives, especially in difficult births. We have also improved the school, purchased materials and modernized it a lot, including tablets for children, projectors, laboratories, and more.



All the work and improvements for the pack have given me great satisfaction, and I feel like I have a purpose. It was hard to overcome the depression I went through, and the guilt is still there, and I don't know if I can ever overcome it.



These years I have learned a lot, and I feel like I have changed. I have matured, but the loneliness I feel is always there, it doesn't go away. Sometimes at night, I dream of him, and he tells me that it's not my fault, that it was his destiny and that mine will change soon. I don't understand it, but I know it's just a dream.



I'm getting home very tired because today I went to the hospital to deliver supplies and stayed to help and check on some things, but as I'm crossing the living room, I stop dead in my tracks when I hear voices in Dad's office mentioning my name.



Arthur: What do you want Ava to do?



Elder: I want you to think about it and discuss it with her.



Arthur: Goddess, have you gone mad? How can I go and drop such a bomb on my daughter after everything she's been through?



Mary: Is he serious?



Elder: Yes, and this may be her only chance. Think about it, she lost her mate, do you want her to be alone all her life? This way at least she will have a child to hold on to when you are gone. And besides, you need an heir, and so does he.



Arthur: I know, but I can't put that burden on my daughter's shoulders. You know what it means for her to have his child.



Elder: She needs to make a decision. Both he and your daughter need this, and you know it. What will happen in the future with your title and your lands, with your pack? Are you willing to let your legacy and that of your ancestors, your lineage, end with her?



Arthur: I understand you, but understand me, old man. I can't just go and tell my daughter, "You need to have an heir, and since your mate died, you're going to mate with the Lycan King so you can continue our lineage and his, so you're going to give birth to the future King."



After hearing that, I was paralyzed. Goddess, what the hell was going on? What did my grandfather want me to do?



When I could react, I ran out as fast as I could. I let my wolf out and ran. I don't know for how long, but long enough to almost faint. I needed to think rationally. My grandfather is right, but I can't help but feel my heart ache. How can I go on with my life?



After many hours of thinking and crying until my soul couldn't take it anymore, I made a decision. I don't know if it's my salvation or my doom, but I owe it to my parents, my family. My mistakes and my sins will haunt me for the rest of my life, but I can't keep crying; that's not the solution. 



Arthur: Honey, where were you? We were very worried about you, we were looking for you, are you okay?



Ava: Dad, I accept. 





  Chapter 3

  Ava



Father, I accept.



That was all I could manage to say before heading upstairs to my room. I was too exhausted and overwhelmed; all I wanted was a bath and my bed. I didn't want to think about anything; I just wanted to sleep. But when I stepped out of the shower, Mom was there.



Mary: Honey, are you okay?



Ava: Yes, Mom.



Mary: I know you better than you think. (She gestures for me to sit beside her on the bed.) Did you hear our conversation?



I simply nodded in response to her question; I couldn't speak yet as I was still confused and afraid of regretting things. So it was she who continued.



Mary: Sweetheart, I know this is very hard for you. I understand, and believe me, I don't want this to be happening either, but I'm scared—scared that you might get hurt even more. I want you to think it through; you don't have to decide today. I love you, my dear.



Ava: Mom, who is he? (I could feel my voice cracking just by saying those words.)



Mary: Our king? His name is Klaus Relish. I know you've never seen him, but he's your age—25 years old. They say many things about him, but I don't know him well enough to know if they're true. However, your grandfather knows him, and if he is suggesting this, it's because he can't be a bad person.



Ava: Mom, how did he lose his mate?



Mary: Sweetheart, that's the problem. That's why I'm afraid you might suffer. He didn't lose his partner; apparently, she is infertile.



Ava: But then what do they want? If he's with his partner, which would be me...his mistress? (I felt anger rising within me. How could they be considering making me this man's mistress? They weren't even thinking about what she would suffer. What kind of man was this Klaus if he didn't care about his partner’s feelings?)



Mary: Honey, calm down. I know this is crazy, but I want you to be a bit selfish with this decision. I want you to think only of yourself. I know I'm wrong for saying this, but you deserve to be happy, and if what's happening right now is going to bring some light and hope into your life, then may the Moon Goddess forgive me, and I’m sorry for the others, but you matter to me.



After saying that, Mom tucked me in like when I was a child and left. I never thought I’d hear her say something like that. She was always so sweet and kind, and I must say, it left me quite stunned.



When I woke up the next day, it was already late. I got up and got ready to go downstairs to eat. It seemed I had missed breakfast. I found Mom and Dad at the table, and I sat down to eat with them in silence. They didn’t say anything either, I suppose they wanted to give me my space, which I appreciated.



In the following days, the topic wasn’t brought up again. I continued with my activities in the pack, and I was at school playing with the little ones when I saw a young man approaching me.



Unknown: Hello, good morning. Sorry to bother you, but I’m looking for Ava, the Alpha’s daughter. They told me I’d find her here.



Ava: Yes, that’s me. What do you need me for?



Unknown: You’re Ava? I thought you were the teacher. You don’t look like the Alpha’s daughter.



Did he really just say that? How is the Alpha's daughter supposed to look?



Unknown: Your father told me you were here. I would like you to accompany me; there are some things I want to discuss with you.



Ava: I’m sorry, but I don’t know you, and I’m not sure what we could possibly have to talk about. However, since my father is the one who told you where to find me, I suppose I should listen to you.



Unknown: Let’s walk a bit. I’d like you to show me the pack.



We walked as I showed him some things. I still didn’t know what this man wanted, or even his name. He hadn’t bothered to introduce himself, but something about him made me a little uneasy. He was handsome—very handsome, I must say—and it made me feel nervous. I caught him looking me up and down several times.



He didn’t say much, but when he spoke, his voice sent chills down my spine. It wasn’t fear or anything like that; it was something else, but I couldn’t quite pinpoint what. The whole time, he kept his distance and maintained a very serious demeanor; he even looked angry.



As we approached home, my grandfather came out with a bright smile. He hugged me and gave me a kiss, then turned his gaze to the stranger.



Old Man: I see you’ve already met.



Unknown: That's right, your granddaughter is very kind. I'd like to discuss our matter, as I have a rather tight schedule and can't afford to waste my time.



Elder: Ha, ha, ha, young king, as direct as always. Of course, let's head to the office; there we can talk more comfortably.



Young king, damn, was this man Klaus Relish?



Klaus



A few days had passed since my conversation with the elder, after running around like mad and feeling my wolf angry and frustrated, when I received his call asking me to come to the Storm pack. When I asked what it was about, he said it was to introduce me to his granddaughter Ava.



That she was the person he had in mind to carry my child; I couldn't believe it. What did he intend by offering me his granddaughter like this?



I simply told him I would go the next day and hung up. I had no idea what that old man was plotting, but I planned to find out before doing anything stupid.



The first thing I needed to do was find out who Ava was, so I called a few people to investigate her, needing that information ASAP since I would meet her tomorrow.



That night, I received an email with information about her. Apparently, there wasn't much to say—25 years old, single, her mate had died years ago, she didn't socialize, no scandals, and she wasn't seen at parties currently. But years ago, she was quite active in parties, luxury, and rather frivolous. Goddess, I don't think I can handle another one of those in my life.



The next day, I woke up early; it was best to end this nonsense before it started. I couldn't deal with a Liz 2.0. I could no longer look at my wife's face without feeling disgust; I couldn't stand being near her for that reason, which was why we hadn't shared a room in years.



When I arrived at the Storm pack, I was impressed. The pack review had been done by my beta Ryan, who had been away for a month to deal with some issues the packs in the United States were having with some rogues.



Alpha Arthur and his luna Mary welcomed me as always. The elder still hadn't arrived, and I didn't feel patient enough to wait for him. After all, I had decided not to go along with this madness anymore, so I told the alpha that I needed to speak with his daughter. He seemed surprised but simply said she was at school with the children, told me where to go, and I went to find her.



When I arrived, I saw a beautiful young woman playing with the children; I assumed she was their teacher. I was mesmerized watching her with the kids; she looked lovely, and my heart raced. It wasn't just me; I felt my wolf restless, but he hadn't spoken to me for three years after what happened. I felt he blamed me, but also that he was hurt. After all, our pride was wounded, and he was taking it worse than I was.



I approached her directly as if pulled by a magnet, unsure of what to say. The first thing that came to mind was to ask about Ava. I thought that since I would reject her, I could at least ask for the teacher to take her place. There was something about her that drew me in, but I was completely surprised when she said that she was Ava. Damn, I was left speechless, and that doesn't happen to me with anyone, not even when I met my mate.



I asked her to walk with me to talk, but I couldn't focus; I only listened as she showed me the pack. All I could do was watch her. She was dressed quite simply in jeans, a blouse, and sneakers, no makeup, and for a moment I thought about kidnapping her and taking her with me to hasten that damn ritual.



What the hell was I thinking? I came here intending to reject her, and now I wanted to abduct her. I was angry with myself for my thoughts. What on earth was happening to me? I'm not like that; I never let myself be swayed by emotions. I'm always rational in my decisions.



When we arrived at her house and the elder finally showed up, I needed to settle this damn problem once and for all. So I told him we needed to talk; for better or worse, I had made a decision, and there was no turning back.



If the goddess granted us her blessing, she would be the mother of my child, and something told me she wouldn't refuse.





  Chapter 4

  Ava



We were in my grandfather's study, my father, my mother, Klaus, and I. I wasn't sure if I could hide my nerves, not only in front of this situation but also in his presence. That man had something that made my skin crawl just by listening to his voice. 



I tried to talk to my wolf, Zoe, but as always, there was only silence. After the accident years ago, she simply didn't speak to me again. Sometimes I feel her, I know she's there, I can perceive her anger, her sadness, but for some reason, she doesn't want to talk to me. I know she's angry, but I need her, and I miss her so much. 



I was in my own bubble of thought until I heard my grandfather speak to me. 



Elder: Ava, are you okay? I'm asking you what decision you've made. I don't want to pressure you, my dear, but if we're going to do this, we have to talk about what's going to be done and try to agree about your duties and responsibilities.



Ava: I'm sorry, Grandpa, I was thinking, and I wasn't even paying attention. I understand the situation. Don't worry. I said I would do it, and you know I don't go back on my word. 



Klaus: Well, first of all, since we both agree, I would like to know why her. I want to know what you're up to, old man, by choosing your granddaughter. 



Elder: What am I up to? Hahaha, young King, you don't change. You've always been like this since I met you, and I'm not up to anything, son. I've known you since you were a boy, I appreciate you, and I love you as if you were my own blood. I would never wish you any harm, neither of you. I simply know you and your stories. I know this is difficult for both of you. 



Klaus: It is, but we've already made the decision, so what do we have to do?



Ava: Before we continue, I want to make a few things clear. 



Elder: Speak. 



Ava: You just said, if the ritual you are referring to works, what are the chances that it won't work?



Elder: The ritual is not very common because not everyone knows it exists, and those who have performed it have not been successful.



Ava: So you're saying it's something that doesn't even work? (I say to my grandfather angrily, I don't understand what his game is, if he's saying that it hasn't worked with anyone, why does he want us to do it?)



Elder: Let me tell you a story that has been passed down from generation to generation in this family. 



An Alpha who lost his Luna and a Luna who lost her Alpha, they were friends who had known each other since they were very young. They were always seen as the four of them together, sharing. They were at a party when they were attacked by vampires.



The Alphas went to the front to fight, their Lunas to take refuge in their people. That day was chaos, when they managed to defeat the vampires, there were many wounded and dead on our side, including one of the Alphas and one of the Lunas. 



Leaving their two friends alone, the Alpha became hard and expressionless. His only purpose was revenge, and he dedicated himself only to killing vampires, rogues, or whatever got in his way, and the sad and melancholic Luna fell into depression, and it seemed that she no longer wanted to live. 



The families of both, seeing them in these conditions, begged the Goddess to help them. They didn't want to continue witnessing how the two of them suffered and self-destructed. 



One day, a woman appeared, a gypsy. She went to the Luna's family and told them that if they wanted her to survive, they needed her friend, the Alpha, that they both needed each other and that only together would they overcome their grief. 



When they finally saw each other after all those months that had passed, they only hugged and comforted each other. They both understood their pain and their loneliness, and with the passing of time, they were overcoming their loss together. 



As the years went by, the problem arose, what were they going to do with their packs? They had no children, and they could not have them without their partners. Both had a responsibility to see for their people, and they did not know what to do. The Luna decided that if something happened to her and she did not find anyone to take the Alpha's place, her pack would join her friend's. As for the Alpha, it seemed that a distant relative could inherit from him. 



She decided to accompany him on his journey to meet the Alpha candidate, but they had no luck. He could not take care of the pack, so they returned home. On their way back, they met a gypsy, a very beautiful woman with white hair and blue eyes, and she told them that she had the solution to their problems. 



She told them about the ritual, and although with doubts, they decided that maybe it was for the best. I'm not saying it was easy for them, they didn't have that kind of affection, but the gypsy assured them that it would work, so they didn't think about it too much and did what the woman told them. A month after returning to the pack, she was pregnant. 



Ava: And what does that have to do with us? That story is not proof that the ritual is going to work with us. 



Elder: After the pregnancy was announced, the Alpha and the Luna married to give a home to that pup, and they united their packs. That's how the Storm Pack was born. 



Ava: Are you saying that they were our ancestors?



Elder: That's right, girl. I don't know if it's going to work, but I have faith in the Goddess, and we have nothing to lose by trying. 



Klaus: You're right. I agree. So the question would be when we would carry it out.



Ava: Okay, but I have a condition. 



Klaus: Condition? (Too good to be true. It seems the little teacher is going to get her claws out from the start.) 



Ava: Yes. I know that you, Your Highness, have a partner, and I don't know what plans you have, nor am I interested. My only condition is that I will take care of the baby. I will not allow anyone to take me away from him. I will take care of protecting and caring for him, of educating him, and I promise he will be a worthy heir and future King. But I also want him to grow up surrounded by love and care, and I'm sure you know that's the best thing. 



Klaus: (I was surprised by what she said, and I felt even proud of her words. This woman would have been a wonderful Queen. Goddess, why didn't you destine her to be my partner? I'm sure I would have been the happiest man on the face of the earth.) I agree, but I also want to be a part of his life. After all, it would be the responsibility of both of us, don't you think?



Ava: Of course. Very well. As for your wife, I don't know her, and I don't want her to decide about the baby. You must understand that this only concerns the two of us. 



Klaus: I totally agree. You have my word. As for this whole matter, you know it's a delicate matter. Being who I am, I have enemies who would not hesitate to harm you to get what they want, so I would like this matter to be kept secret for as long as possible. 



Elder: No problem. Your words are true, and it's for the best. So only those of us in this room, the council, and I assume your parents will know. 



Klaus: Not my parents, just my Beta. He arrives in a few days, and I'll explain everything to him. 



He doesn't want his parents to know about me or his wife. It's logical, and yet I can't help but feel a pang in my heart. I have to keep my emotions out of this. This is just a deal, a mere formality to achieve an end. He means nothing to me, nor do I to him. 



Elder: If there are no further questions or clarifications, it is best to start making preparations. Regarding the chosen day, it has to be on a full moon, and since we will have one in 3 weeks, we don't have much time. The place and everything else, I'll take care of. 



Klaus: If there is nothing else, then I will take my leave. I still have work to do. As for all this, communicate directly with me or Ryan. 



And so went the King and the grandfather. My parents stayed behind chatting, and I went up to my room to take a bath and try to get some rest. This whole thing was too overwhelming and stressful, and as for Grandpa, I have a suspicion he didn't tell us everything, but I trust him. I know he would never hurt me. 



In the study...



Arthur: Dad, is there something else you haven't told us?



Elder: It's just that I didn't want to say it in front of them, but there is something else. 



Mary: What is it, father-in-law? It's not something bad, is it?



Elder: It's not that it's bad, but it worries me a little. It's about the end of the story. 



The Alpha and the Luna, after going through the ritual, their feelings began to change. They loved each other so much that their love was a light not only for them but also for their people. Their son was born and grew up with the blessing of the moon, and he brought prosperity and peace to the pack. 



Arthur: And if you think something like that can happen, why did you suggest it? He has a partner, Dad, and if they fall in love, what's going to happen? My little girl is going to suffer. 



Elder: A few weeks ago, I had a dream. A very beautiful woman with white hair and blue eyes told me that if I want her to survive, I had to unite her with him, with her best friend, that they needed each other and together they would overcome their problems. 



Arthur: What are you talking about, Dad? Are you serious, a dream? And what friends are you talking about? They just met. 



Elder: They met as children. They were about 10 years old. One day, when I took Ava with me, they saw each other and played all day. They even promised to be best friends forever, but they didn't see each other again after that day. 



But those two fools don't even remember. The point is, the gypsy said that no matter what happens, they will have each other, for better or for worse. 





  Chapter 5

  Klaus



I was in my office trying to work when I felt the presence of my beta Ryan. He had arrived from his trip a couple of hours ago and came to present me with a report on his work.



Klaus: Everything was resolved well, or is there something else you have to tell me?



Ryan: No, as I explained in my report, the problem was resolved well, there were no more disturbances, Your Highness. 



Klaus: Good work. 



Ryan: What's wrong, Your Highness, are you feeling well? I've noticed you're a bit distracted. 



Klaus: Ryan, you and I have been friends for years, don't be a clown, if you call me Your Highness again, I'm going to deduct it from your salary (I tell him in a playful tone). 



Ryan: Ok, ok, I'm sorry, I know it bothers you that I do it, but you are not the prince now, you are the king, so I should be more formal when addressing you. 



Klaus: Please, don't start with etiquette and protocols, my head is starting to hurt. I need to talk to you about something very important, besides being my beta, you are my friend and I know I can trust you. 



(And so I tell him everything that has happened in these days, I see his face of astonishment and I would like to laugh but even I feel disconcerted with this whole matter). 



Ryan: Are you serious? I can't believe something like that is possible, and what do your parents and your wife think about this? Because I don't think they'll like it very much that you have... you know, another woman.



Klaus: Don't be stupid, I'm not going to have another woman, it's supposed to be a one-night stand, it won't happen again, whether it works or not (or that's what it's supposed to be, but these days I haven't been able to stop thinking about her, dreaming about her, just closing my eyes I imagine her underneath me, panting, and for the first time in my life I feel fear, fear that once I'm with her I don't know if it will be enough). 



Ryan: But even so, you're going to have problems, brother, you know your wife, and I don't know if she's going to stand idly by, although I don't know what face she can say anything to you with if she's not a white dove, and your parents you know they support her, she has known how to manipulate them very well, to the point that they think it was you who failed in your marriage. 



Klaus: You don't have to remind me, after that night I wanted to kick her out of here and reject her, but my parents wouldn't let me, she knew how to turn things around and I ended up being the culprit of everything and she a victim, and believe me, I wouldn't have cared at all if it weren't because my mother got sick. 



Ryan: Forgive me for saying this, but if you continue like this, letting your mother blackmail you every time she wants something, you're going to end up screwed. 



Klaus: I know, and for that same reason I don't want them to know anything, not when, not how, and much less who she is, it's the only way to protect her, at least for a while, then I'll see what to do, but if I assure you, when it comes to Ava there's no blackmail worth it, I'm not leaving her alone. 



Ryan: And that, she must be really pretty if you're getting protective of her (I've never seen him like this for a woman and I'm intrigued to know what he really thinks of her). 



Klaus: She's not just pretty, when you meet her you'll understand, she's intelligent, determined, she has character, I was very surprised that she dedicates herself to her people and she does it with love, I couldn't help but notice when I was in her pack that they respect and love her and not only for being the Alpha's daughter but because she has earned it. 



I'm not going to lie, I was thinking of rejecting this whole idea, but when I saw her I felt something strange, it was like I knew her from somewhere, I felt something familiar in her but also at one point I came to distrust her intentions, and when I heard her speak with such determination all my doubts were dispelled. 



I felt a mixture of pride and desire for her, I don't know what happens to me when I have her close, but even if you joke about it, the truth is that I do, I want to protect her, something in me wants her to be okay, I have no idea what the future holds for us, and I don't know how this will all end, but I want her to be happy. 



Ryan: You want to protect her, you want her to be happy, and what does your wolf want, have you thought about him? About Heyat? 



Klaus: I think about him all the time, I talk to him every day but he still doesn't want to talk to me, I know he's hurt and he's still hurting, but to be honest with you when I saw Ava, Heyat got restless and nervous I don't know what happened to him, he didn't want to talk to me but I felt him. 



Ryan: You know you can count on me for everything and if you have made your decision, you know you can trust me, I already know that this Ava somehow moves you, but your wife, are you still hurt by what happened? 



Flashback



Klaus: I want to get to the pack already, after these 15 days away I miss my wife. 



Ryan: Dude, this love thing hurt you, who would have said that the womanizing fierce wolf was going to become an innocent puppy after getting married ha, ha, ha. 



Klaus: Ha, ha, ha, you're a jerk and you know it, it'll be my turn to make fun of you when your little hood appears. 



Ryan: No, brother, I'm sorry to disappoint you, but this wolf is not of a single female, and no matter how much mate I have, I will not give up my life. 



Klaus: Yes, whatever you say (I'll see you, friend, they say that the fish dies by its mouth and this loudmouth I sense is going to fall from his cloud, Goddess give him a mate just like him, I would pay to see that ha, ha, ha). 



We arrived at the pack house late at night, I wanted to surprise my wife, my father had sent me to a pack that was having problems, we were going to stay for 3 weeks, but Ryan and I managed to solve everything ahead of schedule, but we didn't tell anyone, we hurried back, we were tired but it was worth it. 



When we arrived Ryan followed me inside to leave all the documents and reports in my father's office, obviously we tried not to make any noise so as not to wake anyone up, well I only planned to wake my wife up with kisses to make love to her. 



But I was the one who was surprised, when we were reaching the door of the office, we heard noises, I rushed to open it thinking that something had happened or someone could have entered the house, but then I smelled her, my mate, another wolf, and the moans, I was petrified with the doorknob in my hand, they were the slowest seconds of my life, suddenly Heyat roared so loud that it brought me out of my daze. 



The moment I entered she was naked trying to cover herself, there were clothes of hers and a man's scattered around the office, the damn bastard escaped through the window, I couldn't believe it, I wanted to kill her right then and there, if it hadn't been for Ryan, that night I would have committed femicide. 



Ryan took me out of there, took me to a bar, made me see reason, when I saw her, my heart broke, but Heyat's soul was broken, it's been 3 years and I haven't been able to get him out of the place where he shut himself down. 



By the time I managed to pull myself together and we went back home, I was met with the accusing look of my parents, my angelic wife crying like a magdalene and with a totally twisted version of what had happened. 



Apparently I was coming back from a night of partying, partying and women, I couldn't believe it, my parents believed her and didn't even ask for my version, they took it for granted that she was telling the truth and didn't give me a chance to defend myself and deny it. 



By the time they let me speak and I mentioned that I wasn't going to stay married to that woman, my mother got sick and passed out, she had always been delicate in health, weak and after giving birth to me even more so, for that reason Dad and I always did what she wanted, we couldn't worry her. 



When she woke up after a while and the doctor checked on her, she made me promise her that I wouldn't separate from Liz, and as always, I promised her, after that I just ignored her and she dedicated herself to spending my money, seeing people as if they were inferior to her, and having a life of luxury. 



What Liz did to me and Heyat hurt and broke us, but the mistrust and actions of my parents was the worst.





  Chapter 6

  Liz



My name is Liz Jones, I'm 24 years old, I was barely 19 when I met my mate, and I couldn't be more delighted, young, handsome, rich, and future king, what more could I ask of the goddess?



At 16, I lost my parents in an accident; I was left alone in the world, without family and no one to take care of me, so the alpha of my pack and his Luna took care of me, as a charity case. I saw how their children never lacked anything, they bought them everything they asked for, and I only had to settle for the leftovers, a pickup, that's all I was in that house.



When I turned 18, I left; I couldn't stand them anymore. I wanted to live my life without restrictions, so I went to the human world. I had several jobs, dated some humans, went out drinking and lived my life. It was in a bar that I met my mate. I had been free for a year and had enjoyed it, and when I found out who he was and what he could offer me, I didn't hesitate and had to pretend to be a sweet and poor orphan who had no one in life and needed protection.



Poor naive Klaus, that's what he was, when he took me home and introduced me to his parents. I'm not going to deny that they treated me well, but I only had one purpose: to be the owner of everything, the queen. Everyone would have to bow down to me. So the first thing I did was trap my dear in-laws; there's nothing better than a sad story and a few tears to make them want to protect me.



Klaus was incredible; he always made me feel loved, he was detailed, attentive, affectionate, and always aware of me. He gave me freedom, money, luxuries, and I was living the dream, but I felt something was missing. Since I arrived at this pack and met Klaus's future beta, I couldn't help but feel attracted to him, he was a handsome and flirtatious man, he never missed an opportunity to undress me with his eyes.



One day when Klaus went on a business trip and took that idiot Ryan with him, he left Mario in charge of the pack; after all, he was his future beta, and I couldn't resist him. The days that Klaus was gone, Mario and I enjoyed ourselves, and from that moment on, we were lovers.



You may wonder why Klaus didn't notice. If your partner cheats on you, it is supposed to cause you severe chest pain. Well, that's easy: witchcraft. I learned some tricks when I lived alone, I met some interesting people. 



But everything started to change when the idiot Mario met his mate. Who would say it would be the daughter of an important Alpha? So he pretended to be the nicest man in the world and almost became a doormat to that stupid girl. So I thought about killing them and getting them out of my way. After all, I don't need anyone.



That's how Mario died, or so I thought. Months later, the idiot showed up as if nothing had happened. I had already been married to Klaus for two years, I couldn't afford to lose everything I had, but he was angry about what I had done to him and had come to expose me, to make me pay. But he also had a past to hide; after all, there was a reason why he had played dead.



Fortunately, there was no one at home, Klaus was away on business and wouldn't be back for a few days. My dear in-laws went for a walk and wouldn't be back until morning. We were arguing in the office until I managed to convince him that it was better to be together and that I would help him with whatever he had in mind.



One thing led to another, and we ended up pleasuring each other on his desk. We were in the middle of our… affairs, when I felt him, Heyat, Klaus's wolf, he was furious and very close. Mario barely managed to escape through the window. When Klaus came through the door, I froze, he had found out, and he seemed to want to kill me; if it hadn't been for Ryan who came in after him, I'm sure he would have finished me off. 



Fortunately, Ryan took him away; I was left wondering what to do. I was screwed; I was going to lose everything, and that couldn't happen. I couldn't go back to living in poverty, not after enjoying all these luxuries. Klaus didn't come back that night, and my in-laws arrived in the morning. I had to give a masterclass in acting. 



Just a few tears and telling them that I had discovered Klaus with another woman was all it took for them to side with me. These past two years, I dedicated myself to being the good wife, submissive and selfless, and to be honest, I did have to deal with a bit of resistance on his part, but when they saw, or thought they saw, my pain, they sided with me, forcing Klaus to stay by my side. 



That's how we've been for the past three years, him ignoring me and me in the arms of my lover, but that damn council called us and demanded that we get medical tests because of the whole blessed heir issue. I had managed to dodge that bullet all this time, but it seems I wouldn't be able to anymore. 



When the tests were done and the doctor started talking about my sterility, I knew Klaus was going to be upset; it's something I never told him because I knew what it would mean to him not to have an heir, but when that old man suggested another solution I was perplexed, that couldn't happen, and I wouldn't allow it, I'd rather be dead than have someone else come and take what is rightfully mine. 



A few weeks had passed, and I saw Klaus looking pensive. I know that day he said he would do that stupid ritual, but I have to do something, and I know who can help me. 



I leave my room to go talk to my in-laws; he has always respected them and has never opposed their wishes, and this will be no exception. I knock on the door and enter, to be greeted by their smiles; it seems they were talking very animatedly, but I'm going crazy.



Liz: Hello, I'm sorry to bother you, but I need your help (I say with the saddest face I can muster and forcing a tear, of course, to be more convincing in my role as the betrayed wife). 



Lyla: What's wrong, dear? Why that face? Did something happen with Klaus? (She says worriedly, Liz's face is very sad, and it's not fair that my son continues to make her suffer).



Liz: It's just that I'm very afraid that Klaus will leave me and now that the council is demanding a child from him, and I can't give him one, he's going to look for a woman who can, and he's going to leave me.



Lyla: Of course not, dear, how can you even think that? He wouldn't do that. 



Liz: But he said he would that day; he agreed to do it.



Lyla: He said it because of everything that happened; I'm sure he felt pressured by the council and thought it was best to say that, but I can assure you that he's not really thinking of doing it. So dry those tears. 



Liz: But don't you think it's best to talk to him and let him know that you don't agree with something like that and that you would never accept a child born that way?



Lyla: Of course, you're right; we'll talk to him, but I think it's better to give him time; after all, it's something he has to discuss with us, and he hasn't said anything, which only makes me think that he's not even considering it.



Carlos: Don't worry so much, Liz; my son will do the right thing; I'm sure of it (the problem is that the right thing to do is what the council proposed; if there are no heirs, everything that my family and I have worked so hard for would disappear, but I feel caught between a rock and a hard place: my wife or my son, and for the past three years, I feel like I'm only hurting Klaus).



Liz: If you say so, I believe it; I'll try not to overthink it, but promise me that you're on my side in this; please don't leave me alone.



Lyla: Of course not, dear, I would never leave you alone; I love you as if you were my own daughter; I won't let Klaus hurt you more than he already has.



Liz: Thank you, I don't know what I would do without you (it doesn't matter what I have to do, or who I have to use, but I'm not going to lose anything I have; it has cost me a lot to keep up my good girl facade, only for someone else to come and take what's mine). 





  Chapter 7

  Ryan



My name is Ryan Smith, I am 25 years old, I am the second son of the beta of the Royal Pack, a few months ago when King Klaus ascended to the throne, I took the position of his beta, although originally by right it belonged to my older brother,



Mario Smith, a good man, helpful, attentive, all the people who knew him held him in the highest regard, the pride of my parents, while I was always the irresponsible one, the womanizer, the black sheep of the family, and don't get me wrong, I didn't hate my brother, but I was the only one who really knew him.



When he died, my parents were devastated, my father lost himself in his work and my mother in a terrible depression, they almost lost their marriage, a few weeks ago I managed to convince them to go on vacation, I know they still blame my brother's mate, but they have to understand that it was just an accident, that day my brother was planning to bring her to formally introduce her, but after what happened, my parents didn't want to meet her or know anything about her.



As for me, I always got along very well with Klaus, we have been friends forever, I guess because we are the same age, my brother was 5 years older than us, so that influenced Klaus and him not being so close, despite the fact that he was his future beta, he asked his father to appoint me as his personal assistant, which neither Mario nor my parents liked.



I've always been a womanizer, I'm not going to deny it, a few years ago Klaus and I were unstoppable, there was no woman who could resist our charms, but when he met his mate... well, let's just say he became faithful and I had more company for myself, what can I say, I'm flirtatious and I love my free life without ties, I pray to the goddess not to meet my mate, because I don't intend to leave my life for anything or anyone.



As for the Royal Pack, it's not that big, we're in a small village called Castle Combe, in Wiltshire County, a beautiful and peaceful place. 



I was very surprised when I arrived from a business trip and Klaus told me what had happened, I couldn't believe they would put my friend in that position, but I don't see him so reluctant to be with that woman, regardless of what happens I will always be there to support him, as he has always been by my side, for me Klaus is more than a friend, he is a brother.



After talking about Ava and asking about his wolf, I asked him if it still hurt about what happened with his wife, but he became thoughtful and I know I reminded him of that night, I saw it in his eyes, he was lost in his thoughts until he reacted and answered my question. 



Klaus: pain, I don't know if that's what I feel, my anger and disappointment are stronger.



Ryan: I still don't understand how you were able to survive her betrayal.



Klaus: me neither, but I'm still here stronger than ever and making plans for the future.



Ryan: true, buddy, I just realized something very important.



Klaus: what? (I say a little worried because he spoke in a somewhat exaggerated way)



Ryan: if you're going to have a ritual or ceremony, that's kind of like a wedding, isn't it, then I have to throw you a bachelor party.



Klaus: ha, ha, ha, you're a real stupid, of all the things we've talked about, all you care about is partying, and I'm not getting married, asshole, so don't even try to use it as an excuse to go out and party. 



Ryan: you got me, ha, ha, ha, it's just that, buddy, you've become very bitter, I think you need a good night of relaxation before you're with that girl Ava, because I pity her, with that abstinence you're carrying, I sense you're going to give her a run for her money, ha, ha, ha. 



Klaus: I wonder when you're going to grow up, sometimes I think you don't care about anything. 



Ryan: you know that even though I may seem carefree, I'm not, and to be honest I'm the salt that gives flavor to your life.



Klaus: you're my best friend, my confidant, my brother, without you in my life I would have probably collapsed a long time ago, you have been by my side through thick and thin and I have never thanked you for everything you do for me. 



Ryan: I accept, that was the most romantic declaration anyone has ever made to me, ha, ha, ha. 



Klaus: with you I can never talk about anything seriously, you get unbearably sarcastic, but my time will come to make fun of you, I know the goddess will hear my pleas and your mate will show you what's good. 



Ryan: keep dreaming, when that woman shows up I'll still be the same and she, like a good woman, will stay home taking care of my house. 



Klaus: you and that macho thinking is going to get you in trouble.



(at that moment I hear a knock on the door, I look at Ryan to keep quiet so I can let the person who is at the door pass and to my surprise it is my parents)



Carlos: son can we come in, are we interrupting anything?



Klaus: no Dad, come in, have a seat, what do I owe the honor of your visit (while I signal Ryan to leave our conversation for later) 



Ryan: if I'm not offered anything else, I'll retire, Your Highness (I bow to leave and poor my friend, I can imagine what his parents are here for).



Lyla: son, we are here to talk to you because we are worried about Liz and you, I know you are going through a difficult situation in your marriage, and what the council proposed does not help, but Klaus I raised you to be a man who respects women.



I know that what you said that day, you only said so that the council would be at ease and that you are not thinking of doing anything foolish, but you should talk to Liz and reassure her, she has been very bad with all this and she needs you by her side, we are the only family she has, don't you think you have hurt her enough?



Klaus: I've hurt her enough (I repeat those words ironically, I don't know whether to laugh or cry at my mother's words and my father hasn't said a word). 



Don't worry Mom, you're right I'm not going to do anything I shouldn't, I promise I'll do the right thing (and the right thing is definitely the decision I make to accept Ava into my life).



Lyla: I knew it my love, you're not going to let me down again, I'll go and see Liz to tell her what you told me I'm sure she'll be very happy, and Klaus you should invite her out on a date or a romantic dinner so you can talk, she loves you so much son that she has forgiven you everything, so you should do your part so that you can get your marriage back on track. 



(my mother leaves the office happy with what she heard and I feel a pang of guilt for lying to her but I do it to protect Ava and it is time to think about me and what I want in my life. My father stays and just watches me for a few minutes without saying anything, his inquisitive look makes me a little nervous but I try to keep my face expressionless so as not to alert him to anything)



Carlos: don't lie to me Klaus, I know you and I know you're hiding something, but I'm not going to get into that, I just hope you have the wisdom to know that every action we take has a consequence and that you have the courage to face them when they present themselves.



(without saying anything else and not giving me time to answer my father leaves the office leaving me there thinking about what he said, about my mother, about him, about my wife, about this situation, about Ava, but when an image of her comes to mind, the smile on my face cannot be hidden, now that I have seen her and met her a little and I know that I can have her I am going to be selfish for the first time in my life) 



Klaus: I'm sorry Dad, I'm sorry Mom, if I disappointed you, but I can't and won't give up this opportunity that life and the goddess are giving me and I will gladly accept the consequences.





  Chapter 8

  Ava


I'm in my room right now, I'm finishing getting ready to start my day, today I have a lot to do in the pack, I'm going to my father's office, he should be working by now, when I arrive I find him with his beta.


Noah Brown, 28 years old, lost his mother when he was a child, his father died a couple of years ago, at that time he became my father's beta, he is an excellent man, we have always been close, he has always been a great support to me, he is the brother that life gave me.


A year ago he met his mate, which is worth noting was thanks to me, at that time I was looking for a teacher for the pack school, I was interviewing several people and in the end I hired Emily Roberts, a very nice and sweet girl, she was barely 22 years old at the time, the only problem is that she was human, so she was not going to live in the pack, she would have to travel to come to work and return when she finished, it was difficult but it is what we do with humans when they work with us.


The point is that she started working and when silly Noah met her, he almost jumped on her to claim her, fortunately he realized in time that she was human and didn't know about us, so I tried to help him so they could start getting closer and he could make her fall in love with him, but it was a real disaster.


He started bringing her flowers, sending her chocolates, taking her home, the usual things when you start courting a woman, the problem is that she always saw us together, Noah and me, so she thought we were a couple, she never asked and it didn't occur to us to clearly define our friendship, so every time she received a gift, she would try to refuse it or when I suggested that he take her somewhere, she would get uncomfortable thinking that Noah was a womanizer.


Until one day she came to talk to me, she apologized and told me that Noah was a flirt and that he didn't deserve someone as good as me, that women should be united, and not let ourselves be trampled on by unfaithful men, at first I didn't understand why she was telling me that, until I understood, I wanted to laugh at everything she was saying and not because it was wrong but because she was so nice and sweet, she was worried about me and didn't want my feelings to be hurt. 


When I talked to her and explained the situation, that Noah and I were friends and that we loved each other like siblings, and that he was in love with her, her face was priceless, when I talked to Noah I almost wanted to cry with relief, the poor guy didn't know what to do to get closer to her and that she would stop rejecting him.


And that brings us to this moment, that because of Noah, I was going to lose my teacher, since they plan to get married in a little over a month, and I have to look for her replacement because the poor girl is already overwhelmed with the wedding preparations and taking care of the school and although I help her with the children, we need a professional. 


Ava: Hi Daddy, good morning.


Arthur: Good morning sweetheart, how are you?


Ava: I'm fine Daddy, I came to see you to see if you had already put up the ad for the new teacher, I would like to start interviewing and take the opportunity for Emily to help me and update her on everything related to the school.


Noah: Yes, good morning beautiful, I'm here too, in case you haven't noticed, rude (I tell her in an indignant tone because this fool has ignored me completely since she entered the office).


Ava: Daddy, I think you have a mosquito problem, there's a very annoying one around here (I say looking directly into silly Noah's eyes).


Noah: Stop being childish (I tell this fool, she's crazier every day, but I want to laugh at her face).


Arthur: Stop it you two, you're acting like children.


Ava: He started it, he's going to take Emily on a month-long honeymoon, what's wrong with him, who goes away for so long and then
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