
  
    Deadly Marriage: Revenge After Rebirth

  

  Chapter 1

  In the city, the rain fell thunderously, the lightning that illuminated the dark sky covered with black clouds and that were followed by deafening thunder,



In the Blue Garden mansion of the Yenko family, at the foot of the stairs, a tall man looks with disdain at the small figure of a woman writhing in pain on the floor, she is Luna Valerian, his wife and sworn enemy, after 10 years of marriage, his hatred for her has only grown to the point of being her executioner and she is his favorite victim.



Luna Valerian and Krathos Yenko were married 10 years ago, the commitment was at her request and the cooperation of 2 large companies as a result of this marriage.



Luna married in love and lost for the man who took her breath away, but what she did not want to understand was that he did not love her, and never would love her since in his heart was another woman with whom Luna could not compete.



In the dismal scene appeared an attractive brown-haired woman who hung on the man's arm with great intimacy, Carolyn Swang the epic lover of Kratos.



We should take her to the hospital _ said Carolyn Swang looking at her rival bleeding on the hardwood floor, Luna Valerian looked at her husband desperately.



Please help me, I'm pregnant with our child, it's your blood, how can you do this to us? _ Luna is pale, extremely thin, the burns on her face that seriously affected her left eye had not yet healed, she is also 4 months pregnant and it is the third abortion that they are forced to have.



Luna Valerian had lost her beauty, her vigor, and her spirit, in these 10 years she has been subjected to all kinds of abuse and falling down the stairs of the mansion pregnant is her last punishment, the punishment for offending her, the only love of her husband, Carolyn Swang.



Three months ago they burned the left side of her face in such a way that her eye on the same side had almost no vision and had lost its color, it was another punishment for offending her husband's mistress.



You have no right to have my child, you do not have the face to call yourself the mother of my child, I have told you before, I do not even know if it is my child, you have so many lovers that I am sure you do not know who the father is either _ the man's voice was cold, without any feeling or remorse for his wife's suffering.



Why do you hate me so much? I have already explained to you that it was not my fault, I have shown you my loyalty in every way, why don't you believe me?... when have I failed you? _ disconsolate Luna has no way out of this conflict without his help, she can barely move, his cruelty makes her anxious, the more she bleeds and weakens.



How can you say that it is not yours, 4 months ago you locked me in your room for three days and raped me as many times as you wanted, if it weren't for the fact that I arrived at the hospital a month later with a burned face, I wouldn't know that I was a month pregnant, now you say it's not yours? _ Luna roared fiercely with what little energy she had left, while beads of sweat streamed down her forehead from the intense pain she was feeling.



But there is no answer, the man looks at her with disgust as if all this had nothing to do with him and she is just garbage lying on the floor, to him, she is garbage.



The huge gate of the mansion suddenly opens, diluting the crushing silence in the room, an attractive man of almost 60 years old enters with great strides, Alenko Yenko, Krathos's father, hurries to his daughter-in-law.



What the hell is going on here? What does this mean? _ Alenko took out his cell phone and immediately called an ambulance, while he waited he leaned down to caress the head of his daughter-in-law and comfort her while drying the sweat from her forehead with his handkerchief, in 10 minutes the ambulance arrived and the girl was taken to the hospital for an emergency. During all this time, her husband, as well as her lover, did absolutely nothing, they just watched the scene as spectators of a great comedy.



At the Central Hospital of City Garden 2 days after Luna Valerian's admission, on the 8th floor in an exclusive VIP area, the fragile woman opens her eyes slowly trying to get used to the light still sleepy, a few seconds later the pain throughout her body sobers her up, especially a pain that is concentrated in her belly, with all her effort, she brings her hand to her belly to not find the small bulge that had already formed, making her eyes fill with tears.



Honey, don't strain yourself, you have to rest, don't move _ The man sitting in a corner of the room approaches the bed of the woman who is resting on it crying silently, Alenko is increasingly mortified and calls for the doctor.



I lost my baby, Dad. it was not a question, she knew what had happened and was devastated, hoping that this time she could keep this child, but nothing turned out right if it brought her happiness. She couldn't be happy, not in her husband's mind, and that's how he wanted to keep her.



Honey, the fall was very strong, you have broken ribs, severe blows, the baby could not stand it, but now we have to worry about you, you have to recover. _ Her father-in-law tried to comfort his daughter-in-law who looked defeated, but the truth arrives faster than a blink of an eye, Dr. Merly, a friend of Alenko, enters the room to evaluate the young woman since she had woken up, the Dr. tried to be careful and empathetic with the patient and explain what was happening.



Mrs. Yenko, the accident has caused a lot of damage to her body, you have 3 broken ribs, a dislocated shoulder, both ankles are injured, severe bruising, and as a result of the fall, there was a placental abruption in her pregnancy, the son could not be saved, and the damage to the uterus was also severe, we could not stop the bleeding and we had to operate urgently, unfortunately, you will no longer be able to get pregnant, I will refer you to the psychologist when she recovers, I estimate that tomorrow or the day after tomorrow she will be able to walk better but she should stay in the hospital for 2 weeks to monitor her condition _ The Dr. stopped talking, waiting for the patient's questions, but she said nothing, just nodded and turned to look out the window.



When both men left her alone, she wondered how she had come to the point of degrading herself hoping to explain all the misunderstandings and lies, but she knew that the only one to blame was herself, Luna Valerian decided that she had to clear things up between her and her husband, but nothing was ever cleared up, the more she tried to explain, the more she got into trouble, this was the price of her stubbornness, she decided to endure, she never defended herself, she never put a stop to this madness and now she will pay for everything she should have done and shouldn't have done.



For three days Luna remained silent in her hospital bed, she could no longer cry, she was numb, she felt that the pain was suffocating her and she could not take it anymore, but when she thought that nothing could get worse, she heard the door to her room open. , the sound of a pair of stiletto heels accompanied by heavy, long strides entered approaching the bed, Luna did not need to look, she knew who they were and waited for the next scene as she sighed.



What happened is for the best and you know it, don't pretend to play the victim with my family by taking advantage of my father and my grandfather, I'm warning you _ Krathos's deep baritone voice sounded in the sterile room, the coldness of his words were only matched by the coldness of his face.



But don't think we came here to bother, there's something we want to tell you, it's bad news and I hope you don't blame us _ Carolyn Swang's thin voice sounded sweet and with feigned concern, after hearing no answer she continued.



This morning your mother passed away, well... ummm, we didn't know that the company was paying for your mother's treatment, a few days ago we canceled several direct debit payments from the company and one of them was her treatment at the Hospital, and well, ummm, they didn't continue to treat her and she passed away, I hope you don't blame us, it wasn't on purpose _ Luna's eyes and fists clenched so tightly that they hurt, but she remained silent until she decided to speak.



Don't worry, I don't blame you _ Luna's voice was a little hoarse, but it showed no sarcasm or irony, it was too cold to show any emotion, before this strange behavior Kratos frowned slightly, in other circumstances, crying, screaming, and what he disliked the most were reproaches.



Let's go _ The man lost his patience and ordered Carolyn to leave, the latter was unhappy with the reaction of the stupid woman, how could she not have made a scandal as always? But she restrained herself by showing a warm smile to her beloved and then retreating with him.



When the room was silent, Luna's murmurs were heard.



Mom, Mommy, I'm so sorry, this is all my fault, I've taken everyone to hell, these last three years I've endured this torment for you and for the Yenkos to continue paying for your treatment, but I've failed, they are monsters, I don't know how far they can go, I have failed you, the entire Clan, I have led them to bankruptcy, I have made you sick with worry, I have put my father in jail with my stupid decisions, all for him, for a demon and his mistress, I will not forgive myself, but I don't know how to ask for your forgiveness either, I don't deserve your forgiveness, I love you so much, Mom, if there is another life or from the afterlife I'm going to take revenge, I swear, for you, for my unborn children, I must take revenge and consume myself in that feeling, in my other life I have no right to be happy, I will look for you to redeem myself and make you happy, I swear...



  Chapter 2

  The next day at office number 66 of the Yenko Bulding International, behind his fine wooden desk sat Chief Krathos Yenco. Immersed in his work, he hadn't wanted to know anything about his wife's condition since yesterday; he wasn't interested.



Theodor, his trusted assistant for the past 12 years, quickly entered his office with a worried look. Glancing hesitantly at his boss, he decided to apologize first.



"I apologize for entering without announcing myself, Chief, but the police just called, and they're saying you need to go to the hospital immediately..."



Krathos frowned and looked at him with displeasure, fixing an inquiring gaze on his assistant, demanding an explanation.



"Ahem... they indicate that Mrs. Luna is on the ledge of the hospital and is threatening to take her own life, and they ask that you go to persuade..." Knowing the hatred his boss harbored for his wife, the assistant was nervous about being scolded or punished, but he had a really bad feeling about this.



He had snuck out the previous night to check on Mrs. Luna, as he called her. From the first time he saw her, he thought she was a beautiful, kind, and loving girl. However, over the past ten years, he had witnessed her being destroyed day by day, and he didn't agree with any of it, but he couldn't do anything.



Upon seeing her, he was horrified. He couldn't believe what he saw in that hospital bed. She was a shell of a human being without a soul, a breathing corpse. The light of life had definitely been extinguished, and he was even more concerned after the call from the police a few minutes ago.



Krathos looked away from his computer and snorted with annoyance as he thought about how bothersome that stupid woman was all the time.



"Let's go," he said, grabbing the jacket of his tailored suit and taking long strides toward the door.



Downstairs, as Chief Yenko exited like a king from his palace, Carolyn Swang saw him with concern. As his scheduler and right hand, she didn't know he needed to leave. Anxious, she approached them, but Theodor, the assistant, gave her a quick explanation. She decided to accompany them, as she didn't want to miss the show.



Twenty minutes later, they arrived at the hospital where a large number of police cars, firefighters, and the inevitable onlookers were gathered. A police officer hurried towards Kratos.



"Mr. Yenko, your wife is in a risky situation. We haven't been able to persuade her. We hope that you can calm her down and help us get her down." The policeman was informative but worried. Like Theodor, he had a bad feeling.



But Krathos was calm. To him, this was just another one of her protests, this time over the death of her mother. She just wanted to shame her family and him, as always.



On the ledge of the hospital, a slender figure swayed like a leaf in the wind as her thin white hospital gown swirled with the breeze.



When Krathos arrived with the assigned firefighter near the scene, he could make out the bony back of his wife, which protruded from the opening of the thin white hospital gown. Her vertebrae were prominent, indicating Luna's terrible state of thinness.



"Get down from there. Stop embarrassing yourself and all of us. Stop making such a ridiculous scene. Don't make me lose my patience, or I'll punish you, I'm warning you." But he received no response. She just swayed back and forth in complete silence.



"If you don't come down, I can't guarantee your father will have a peaceful life in jail. It's up to you." Krathos spoke in a harder, more threatening tone. Luna's back tensed, making her flinch. The corners of Krathos's lips lifted as his eyes gleamed with cruelty. He knew that would work, and this would be over soon.



The woman turned to look at him as she swayed awkwardly. At that moment, Kratos could see her face.



Her eyes, devoid of life, her face impassive, she was just a shell, empty. This made the man frown with concern. According to the marriage contract, if Luna divorced him or died because of him, he would lose the presidency of the company, making room for his cousin Hegel to become president and head of the Yenko Clan.



"I don't care. You'll do it anyway just to hurt me. You want to hurt my father? Go ahead, I don't care anymore." With a hoarse but cold voice, Luna didn't seem concerned about his threats. They had broken her definitively.



Hidden in Luna's right hand appeared a sizable knife, which she held with the tip pressed against the base of her sternum. She was serene, without any visible emotion.



Kratos's eyes widened. Everyone present gasped in shock. Carolyn, who was watching with satisfaction and crossed arms, dropped them at the scene before her eyes. She knew about the marriage agreement, and this would be the end of all her efforts to become the great Lady Yenko.



"What the hell do you think you're doing? I'm warning you, don't you dare do something crazy. Luna Valerian, you are my wife, you are mine. I won't let you do something stupid," the man yelled. He had already lost his composure. This was getting out of hand.



"Do you think I care about your opinion or what you want or don't want? Do you think you and that bitch have the power to do whatever you want with me? I don't give a damn about either of you. You're just a couple of hyenas, a bastard and a whore who are together because you're perfect for each other.



"But I will get revenge on you disgusting pigs, be it in this life or the next. You are going to pay for the death of my mother, for my unborn children. I swear I will make you pay.



"...SEE YOU IN HELL, BASTARD..."



She pressed the knife, which plunged sharply and surely as Luna fell into the void before anyone could do anything to stop her.



Her white shirt quickly stained red on her chest, and her figure disappeared from everyone's sight.



Kratos was paralyzed. He felt his chest explode. It seemed like the floor was moving under his feet. He was pale and haggard. He couldn't believe what was happening. She was gone, gone never to return.



  Chapter 3

  Luna Valerian



I'm falling into the void waiting for the impact but it never comes, I feel like I'm still floating and I decide to open my eyes but I can't see anything, I'm submerged in an immense darkness but I don't feel bad.



I am calm and I have no pain, my heart is serene, although I remember all the hell I have lived in the last 10 years.



I married that bastard when I was 20 years old and Kratos was 28, although we got engaged when I turned 18.



My 2 years of engagement were almost at a distance and adding to his coldness towards me, I can say that it was not only the kilometers that separated us, but I was always a naive and romantic dreamer.



I always believed that Carolyn Swang was his dear cousin until the first night of my marriage, that night I realized that I had been an idiot but even so I loved him madly and in a sick way.



I want revenge, I long for it and I demand it, I never hurt anyone, what's more, I wouldn't even kill a fly because I feel sorry for them and yet I met ruthless people who didn't hesitate for a second to destroy me, humiliate me and despise me.



As I immerse myself in memories that no longer hurt but disturb me I see a small light that shines with the elegance of a firefly.



He he he, it's very funny, it's a bit shy, it doesn't come too close to me but I know it likes me, it's small but it changes colors as it gets closer to me, it's beautiful and after wandering around me it lands directly on my forehead with a quick movement and I feel myself falling at full speed in the middle of the darkness.



It seems that this small light weighs tons since the speed of my fall increases more and more, I feel the vertigo that runs through my back.



But in the least expected moment I feel the dry blow and it makes me gasp, Air?



I open my eyes and see the turquoise ceiling with flashes of purple of various colors scattered like a constellation, it reminds me of my room in Sun City in my parents' house.



My eyes fill with tears as I remember that time of happiness, my parents, my house, life was so simple and happy.



I raise my hand to wipe my left cheek and I am surprised to feel nothing, and I mean I only feel smooth, healthy skin where are my scars? I can't feel the folds of my skin stretched by the burn, I don't know what's going on? Could this be being in the afterlife?



I get up quickly feeling the ground beneath me making me wobble a bit which gives me a while to look around, and yes! It's my room in my parents' house, my bed, my desk, my shelf of collectible porcelain dolls...



For heaven's sake! Is this what I'm thinking? It can't be, I can't be that lucky, I run to the bathroom and turn on the light because it's not very clear, it seems to be six in the evening or morning and nothing is very clear.



I look in the mirror and almost scream my head off.



My face is glowing, my face, my eye is intact, my countenance is lush and healthy like it was 10 years ago, when I didn't voluntarily submerge myself in the torture that was my life.



There are no dark circles, no withered skin, the damaged and cut hair as if a gardener had attacked me is long as I always liked to have it.



I'm back, and it's clear that I'm not married yet, I'm at my parents' house, by the diamond ring on my finger I'm already engaged, but that doesn't matter I have another chance to protect myself from that demon and his whore.



First I have to see my parents, they must be around here, I want to see them after I was the one who ended my Clan, I have many things to make amends for and the important thing is them, my loved ones who suffered the unspeakable because of my whim, because of my stubbornness.



I run out of my room to my parents' room, I open the door calmly and there they are, sleeping peacefully as if the world did not have the evil that lurks, they are calm and happy, not suspecting that it would be their beloved daughter who would take away all the most precious from their lives.



I approach Mom and hesitate to touch her cheek, I'm afraid to touch her and she'll disappear, that this is just an illusion.



She wakes up before anything else, she has always been a light sleeper and looks at me surprised to see my face with a shower of tears



My girl what's wrong?_ she asks me frowning and I throw myself into her arms like a child who has been terribly wronged.



Mom I had a nightmare where I lost you and Dad, you weren't there to help me anymore! _ I lied to justify my strange behavior, while I buried my face in her chest inhaling her smell, that motherly smell that tells you that everything is going to be okay, that there is nothing she can't fix.



Oh honey it's because you're going to live in another city, Calm down my girl, we'll be settling in Garden City in a year at the latest. My heart couldn't bear to live far from you, stop crying now, you're not a little girl anymore, you're getting married in a week _ Mom ran her hand through my hair comforting me while I cried my eyes out.



What's going on sweetie why are you crying?_ Dad woke up and gave me one of those looks of {I love you very much but don't make a scene}, I am his spoiled little girl, he gives me everything I want and that's how my stupid and irrational actions left him bankrupt and behind bars.



I held on to my father's strong arm, he is a tall and very handsome man, I'm not saying that because he's my father, my friends and the mothers' club at school and college say so.



Daddy, can we talk about our company's cooperation with the Yenkos later? Besides I would like to add some clauses to the marriage contract, I haven't seen it yet _ I look at my father with doe-eyed eyes so that he would let me see how I can break my marriage, avoid it, cancel it or as a last resort have a card up my sleeve.



Of course sweetie, I'm glad you're interested in what's going on in the company and your marriage and don't leave everything in the hands of your fiance _ the light in my father's eyes encouraged me to continue, I saw him proud that he didn't let himself be blinded by my love for that demon.



I'll make breakfast! _ I said shouting as it was obvious that it was early and I wanted to attend to them as they deserved, like the attentive and loving parents they were.



I run out of my parents' room straight to the kitchen, I looked like a crazy woman through the halls, when I get to the kitchen my sweet nanny Lila was getting ready to cook.



Nooooo... I'll make breakfast you rest _ my poor nanny Lila looks at me as if I had grown another head.



Girl you don't know how to cook and you've never cooked in your life _ she was right, I never cooked for anyone except when I got married I learned to cook to please the bastard Yenko.



But nothing went well, he never wanted to try my food, at home he would throw it on the floor and say it was horrible, I would take him lunch at his office at lunchtime and more than once I would catch him having sex with one of the secretaries from other departments and that would end in fights or punishments for me.



Don't worry nanny I can cook I swear, they won't die poisoned you'll see _ I wink at her and start taking out the pans and vegetables.



After a delicious breakfast that everyone praises me for and a lovely family chat, I got together with my father and we went over all the aspects in detail, and I wanted to die.



There was no way to cancel the marriage, it was a trap very well made by the Yenkos, but there were things I could fix to get out of the marital sphere as quickly as possible.



Now I have to organize the protection of my assets, my Clan, my family and obviously myself.



I have to make 5 important calls that will help me get through the first terrible event of the wedding night.



  Chapter 4

  Not everyone knows it, but I have a higher IQ than any brainiac. At 20 years old, I have already finished university, I have 2 master's degrees and a PhD in Finance.



But this gift is also a curse, since it may be that I am very intelligent in various subjects, but my emotional intelligence is almost zero. However, I have learned the hard way and I know what I have to do.



I spent most of my life surrounded by bodyguards and servants, and I have no capacity for relationships, much less with the opposite sex. I think my falling in love was partly because I could never really understand the meaning of rejection.



But now I am aware that there is no way that someone can love you when they are not willing to do so and I cannot love for both of us. It is not enough for one person to love for two. He will never love me, so I only have to destroy his damn world to leave my heart in peace.



1st call: Jaykson Maslow (JayJay), one year older than me, another brainiac. He comes from one of the 5 richest families in Garden City, which is where I'm going to live for I don't know how long. While his clan is not as old as mine, it has a lot of influence in the city, and that helps me.



2nd call: Brixy and Drixy Mcgarrett, the twins. Brainiacs my age, from a clan as old as mine but from Garden City like JayJay. Experts in hacking systems and any program that resists their instruction. Also specialists in real estate, they can buy a mansion for the price of a shack. They know how to trick people. I love them for that.



3rd call: Neytan Brom, he is 27 years old. I met him while doing my doctorate. He is an expert in stocks, the stock market and corporate terrorism. He is a great guy. I know I can convince him to do some jobs for me.



4th call: Assistant Theodor, the assistant of that bastard Yenko. I have to ask him to tell his boss not to pick me up at the airport the night before the wedding. Although it was I who threw a tantrum for him to come for me personally [how stupid I was, definitely], I will arrive earlier to ensure my escape at the first disaster.



5th call: Dorian Valerian, my twin brother. Yes, I have a brother with whom I have fought to the death for my honorable fiance. I was the one who pushed him away to defend that imbecile. Now I have to reconcile with him, not only because he was right, but because I need to have an escape route for my parents if things get serious. Having a killing machine like Dorian backing me is a great achievement.



I'm ready. I've already sent the corrections to the marriage contract. My father would take care of that directly with Alenko Yenko and Zachary Yenko, the grandfather. They were always very kind and protective. Eva de Yenko, his mother, did not care for me. She simply ignored or criticized me. But I am sure they will get a big surprise when I arrive.



My flight leaves first thing tomorrow morning and after concluding all my calls I am ready to return to Garden City to my new life and prepared for war and to avenge my past life. Even if it costs me happiness for revenge, I am willing to pay the price.



I'm not exaggerating. When it comes to defending my own, there is no turning back. In my past life, I only believed in the people around me in the most naive ways and even lied to myself thinking that I could change that wretch.



Today I know that not even with holy water will I be able to appease that demon, so I must fight.



My life for 10 years was miserable and I even invested my grandfather's inheritance in the Yenko corporation to help him, the only man I loved like a fool, and I couldn't even have a modicum of respect from him. He took it all, but I actually gave it all to him like a silly and ridiculous girl who only believed that love was giving the other person all her love without receiving anything in return.



He never believed me, not even gave me the benefit of the doubt, and my crying and desperation was what I wanted to exchange for his pity. He did not even give me that, he did not even give me that feeling.



In this life I want to have it all, I want to do whatever I want and destroy him little by little. I am not a silly girl like he thinks. I was because I loved him, but I won't do it again, I will not allow him to humiliate me. I will not lower my head and I will not allow that woman to hurt me. Now I am back and I will get my revenge and recover a bit of my lost pride.



  Chapter 5

  At 10:30 a.m., a young girl exits the landing area of City Garden Airport.



Luna Valeran is a stunningly beautiful woman; saying she is merely pretty doesn’t quite do her justice. She isn’t tall—standing at less than 1.60 meters—like a little angel.



Her long, dark blonde hair cascades nearly down to her backside, framing her lovely face, while long, curled eyelashes accompany her large, feline emerald-green eyes that shine brightly against her porcelain-like, nearly velvety, fair skin. A small, straight nose sits above her heart-shaped, crimson lips.



Her slender, toned figure is striking to the male gaze, with a slim back, a flat stomach accentuated by a subtle hourglass shape that emphasizes her narrow waist, which could easily be encircled by hands. Her rounded breasts, neither too large nor too small, are simply perfect, and her firm, round behind is envied by models of cheeky-style underwear.



She walked, oblivious to the admiring gazes of men and women alike, moving through the airport with the grace of a fairy.



By the airport door, a young man stood waiting at 1.80 meters tall, handsome, with a playful yet sexy look. Slim and elegant, he leaned against the passenger door of a white Lamborghini Countach LPI 800-4, his eyes on Luna as she approached.



With a seductive glance, he stepped closer to Luna to help with her luggage, causing her to roll her eyes in annoyance.



"Don't you dare give me those second-rate playboy looks; I’m not fooled by you." With a resentful look, she handed her friend his suitcase.



"Don’t blame me for trying. I thought you’d realized that I’m the love of your life, and that’s why you called me," JayJay shrugged, then winked, which amused Luna and made her glad her friend was still so lively and cheerful.



“Come on, hurry up. I don’t want them to know I’m in town. Save that radioactive Chernobyl-sized package of yours for the naïve girls who don’t know you, dear.” Luna hurried her friend, who was still playing with the luggage, eliciting a dissatisfied pout from JayJay at her comment. He opened the passenger door of the luxury car for her and, then circling the vehicle nimbly, took his seat in the driver’s position, speeding off with the roar of the engine. As they left the airport, Luna felt a bit anxious.



“JayJay, why did you pick me up in such a flashy car? I told you to be discreet. If I wanted attention, I would’ve traveled in a bikini with a python around my neck. Be more discreet next time, okay?” Luna was worried about being seen by the minions of her future husband and his lover.



“I’m sorry, but I couldn’t wait to introduce you to your new baby. This is the car I bought for you. Remember you asked me to get you a fast car that could help you evade any pursuit?” JayJay innocently looked at the girl who was now staring at him with her mouth agape.



“Are you kidding me? JayJay, did you hit your head when you were a kid or what? How can you buy me such a car? I’m a target in this vehicle; I don’t need to be followed, everyone will know where I am. Are you really as smart as they say, or have you been pretending?” Luna was upset and indignant; it was clear her friends didn’t understand the term undercover mission.



Having resigned herself to what was already done, Luna could only hope the twins were smarter and had done things right.



In a small restaurant opposite the Yenko Company and far from her circle of friends, Luna and JayJay entered a quaint little eatery to sit at a secluded table near a large window overlooking one of the property’s side gardens.



As they caught up on their lives and ordered some food, they heard a commotion coming from the door, two shrill screams capable of shattering any crystal glass and obviously interrupting all conversations in the place.



Luna rolled her eyes in annoyance at the sight of whom it was and was once again surprised that no one seemed to understand the term “DISCRETION.”



Drixi rushed towards the table with a sweet and lively smile, her short pink hair highlighting her sky-blue eyes, and playfully threw herself at Luna, giving her a warm hug. On the other hand, her twin Brixi approached more calmly with a cool but sincere smile, her short violet hair harmonizing better with her eyes identical to her sister’s. Both were beautifully identical but with opposite personalities; the only thing they shared with the same enjoyment and enthusiasm was their sexual appetite and the desire to explore their sexuality as much as possible.



After greeting Luna, both smiled playfully at JayJay, which left Luna with a headache.



“Don't tell me you three are still doing your usual sexual threesomes after all this time?” Luna hadn’t expected them to still be playing the same games since college.



The three friends laughed conspiratorially but clarified that lately, they only met to party and nothing more.



After chatting and laughing like kids their age, the twins reported their discovery and took Luna to see their secret base, their escape route.



In addition to the wedding dresses for her to choose one and have it tailored to her figure as soon as possible.



Luna and JayJay got into the Lamborghini while the twins rode their distinctive Honda CBR 650 R motorcycles, high-powered and extremely fast. The three sped off to Route R 73, a place few knew, including many locals who had never been to this area.



On a secret but completely paved road, they climbed a small hill and arrived at a quaint cabin with 450 m2 of construction and half a hectare of carefully landscaped land. The metal doors swung open, and 15 security guards positioned themselves at the entrance to welcome their boss.



The place was almost impossible to locate, even from the air, due to the tall, dense trees that nearly concealed everything from above. In the sturdy, leafy trees, there were three exquisitely designed treehouses; two for the guards and staff and one security house for the owners.



Luna was satisfied with the location; upon entering, the decor was striking for its warmth and harmony. There were three rooms: the main one where Luna would sleep, a study that would serve as the office for the time being, and a security monitoring room equipped with specialized equipment, including three drones that patrolled the perimeter 24/7.



The servants arrived with the belongings of their new boss and arranged everything in its place.



Later, after selecting her desired wedding dress and leaving instructions for her team, they left Luna to settle in and rest peacefully.



  Chapter 6

  Meanwhile, on the 66th floor of the Yenko Building International, the figure of a tall, broad-shouldered man with a narrow waist and long, strong legs stands meditating in front of the window while delighting in the beautiful view of the city. Krathos Yenko, at 28 years old, is one of the most attractive men on the continent. His hair is dark brown, as are his eyebrows, which perfectly frame his gray eyes adorned with long, thick lashes, but at the same time his eyes are cold as a glacier. His straight and manly nose sits above generous lips, all of these features set in a masculine face with a square jaw with straight, masculine contours. He is like a Greek god, handsome, powerful, and cruel.



Krathos Yenko



This weekend I'm marrying that girl who's making my life miserable.



Because of her obsession, I will break the most precious of my oaths, the one I made to the only woman I have loved and will love in my entire life, Amelia Swang, my soulmate.



7 years ago I swore to my beloved that I would never fall in love with anyone else and never marry, although she was no longer alive to hear my oath I have fulfilled it to the letter, until now.



Amelia and I met in college, as soon as I saw her I fell madly in love with her, she was the sweetest and most loving being on the planet and she corresponded to me, we married in secret since I didn't want my family to give me any trouble.



Amelia was from a lower social class than my Clan, she and her sister Carolyn Swang were orphans, Amelia took care of her little sister from a young age, worked hard and studied until she got scholarships and agreements to reach the best universities.



I was clear that none of Amalia's virtues would be enough for my father and grandfather, so we took advantage of the fact that we were abroad to get married and start our family.



But fate did not help me to be happy, when my dear Amalia was 7 months pregnant, my father called me to return to Garden City urgently because of my grandfather's health and so I did.



On the third day of being in my hometown I received the worst news of my life and of all my past and future lives, Amalia had an accident on her way home in the car, she did not survive and neither did my unborn son, I lost them both and I was so far away that only the thousands of kilometers resemble my desolation, when I returned immediately knowing the news, I went to the hospital where they referred me to the worst place in the world, the morgue.



I could only recognize the body of my beloved Amalia and the lifeless little body of my son, they had performed an emergency caesarean section hoping to save the baby but he died minutes after being in the incubator from the injuries.



That's how I lost what was left of my humanity, and that's how I want to be, Carolyn Swang is Amalia's younger sister and whom she promised to protect like a sister, she thanks me for everything I have helped her since she was left alone after losing her sister, instead she helps me get rid of the rich daddies' girls who want to marry me, she pretends to be my great love, but it's just a facade, it's really time for her to make her own life.



After taking care of Luna Valerian’s and her family’s mucous, I will look for a good man for Carolyn to make her happy as she deserves.



Now my priority is to have control of the Valerian and make them regret messing with me.



Sebastian Valerian, Luna's father, knows that I don't love his daughter and that I don't even want to be friends with her, yet he just wants his stupid little girl to have what she wants and of course my father and grandfather are overjoyed, so much so that they have threatened to take away the presidency of the company if I don't get married.



I know why they do it, they hate Carolyn for her origin, they think she is a social climber, that she only wants the Yenko status and fortune, but they are wrong, she is a wonderful person who has only helped me in the worst moment of my life.



I have to protect her now that I'm getting married, it's public knowledge that Luna Valerian is an insidious and vicious woman, as well as scheming.



Not to mention her private life which is not so private since it is known about the many lovers she has had at such a young age, I don't expect her to be a virgin but I don't want to share her with more than half the men in Sun City either.



Every time a piece of news or rather a scandal comes out about my "Fiancee", Carolyn takes it upon herself to give me the news trying not to make me angry but it's impossible, not only does it affect my image and that of the family but also that of my company.



I'm going to make her behave, she's going to have to do what I tell her or she'll have to suffer the consequences, and don't even think about touching Carolyn because she'll know the meaning of hell on earth, there's no doubt about that, that stupid woman's days are numbered.



"Excuse me, sir, for entering without warning, but I want to inform you about two matters concerning your marriage at the end of the week, the first is that I received a call from Miss Valerian to inform me that she does not need you to pick her up from the airport on Friday as she will be going directly to the rehearsal dinner."



"And the second issue is that changes have been made to the marriage agreement requested by the Valerian and have been approved by your father and grandfather, they expect you to sign it as soon as possible" _assistant Theodor approaches his boss in a hurry with the news hoping that these changes will not be more fuel to ignite the situation which is already terrible beforehand.



"So she doesn't want me to pick her up? She's so stupid...well, give me the contract, I want to read it." With a solemn attitude he approached his desk to surround it and sit in his wide, high-end leather armchair.



Kratos carefully leafed through the contract with his long, strong fingers, carefully observing the changes.



Upon noticing the situation his eyebrows curved upwards while his gaze showed surprise.



The changes were strangely satisfactory to him, but inside something told him there was a dangerous trap.



Despite that strange feeling, he decided to sign immediately, but he couldn't define whether he was happy or worried, something wasn't right with that contract.



The change in attitude of the Valerian was not to be taken lightly, they were always very serious in the professional and family sphere so showing a disinterest in this issue that had been a cause of incessant war during the 2 years of engagement worried him.



  Chapter 7

  The following days passed in the blink of an eye. Krathos immersed himself in work, and Luna spent the week meeting with entrepreneurs and her team, in addition to the arrival of Neytan Brown to Garden City. Neytan provided and executed various tasks she needed to face her new life, which she planned to carry out as a master plan against the demon and his lover.



Luna and her team also created escape plans A, B, and C after the wedding since only Luna knew what would happen that terrible night.



In her previous life, Carolyn accused Luna of having pushed her down the stairs of the wedding hall out of jealousy, resulting in a broken leg, which infuriated Krathos.



That night, Luna, frightened by the accusation, went to the bridal suite to look for Kratos and explain that they were setting her up, that she didn't even get close enough to touch her.



Upon arriving at the room, she found no one. She looked for her cell phone to call him, and just as she was about to dial, the door swung open, startling the girl with a fright. The cell phone fell from her hands when she saw her husband as if he had emerged from the very depths of hell.



Luna stammered before finding her voice to explain. Before she could finish, she received a slap so powerful that she fell to the ground, seeing only flashes of light. She was dazed and tasted blood on her lips.



She suddenly felt a force lift her by the arm like a vise, painfully tight and unrelenting, pulling her out of the room and then out of the hotel.



The girl could barely react. Still dazed from the blow, she only noticed that they put her in an unknown car. She didn't know how much time had passed when it stopped at a seedy club on the outskirts of the city. Not being a resident of Garden City, Luna didn't know where she was or what they were doing there. It was only then that she realized that her husband was by her side and pulled her out of the car awkwardly, hurting her arm again.



He dragged her into the gloomy place as she cried and tried to explain, but to no avail. She was pushed into a room where there were three men who looked like gangsters. When they saw the imposing man with a small woman being dragged like an old blanket, they immediately greeted him with respect and adulation.



Kratos threw his new wife at them and gave the order to do whatever they wanted with her. He gave her to them for one night, with the mission of teaching that cheap woman how to behave. Having said that, the tall, cold man left the private room with his long legs, closing the door behind him.



The gangsters, seeing the beauty that had fallen from heaven, licked their lips and jumped on her to do whatever they wanted with her. Thus, Luna Valerian, who had never had sex with a man in her entire life, was raped by the three mobsters, who, in turn, when they finished, called three other friends to help themselves to the gift.



A waitress who entered the room at 3 a.m., when the customers had left, found the girl's slender, beautiful body bloodied and utterly dejected. It was she who called the ambulance to take her to the hospital.



This event had to be avoided at all costs, and Luna had devised a whole scheme to get out before this happened.



_



The rehearsal dinner



That Friday night, members of the Yenko family, the family's closest friends, and two or three prominent socialites and local politicians entered the Marriot Fly Hotel in Garden City to attend the rehearsal dinner.



The event was scheduled for 7:00 p.m., and by that time, almost all the guests had arrived, but the bride-to-be was still missing.



Inside the grand ballroom, at the main table, sat the elders of the Yenkos and the groom-to-be. Mama Eva, Krathos's mother, was nervous about her future daughter-in-law's delay and took the opportunity to berate her son for not personally picking her up from the airport.



The subdued murmur of the room gradually fell silent. The guests stared in awe at the door, where a dazzling figure stood out.



With the bearing of a swan, Luna Valerian had arrived at the event. She wore a blood-red satin dress, slightly fitted to just below the waist. The skirt opened into a bell that reached her ankles. On her back, she wore a neckline that descended below the waist, looking extremely sensual. Two straps of the same color as the dress crossed her slender back like an X to keep it from slipping.



With a high chignon made of braids and exquisite makeup that highlighted her flawless skin, everyone in the place could not help but admire the beauty of the bride-to-be. Many male guests couldn't help but envy the groom-to-be, and others were making fantastic plans on how to conquer and kidnap the future bride.



Krathos was no exception in being captivated by Luna. He couldn't take his eyes off her, and she clearly noticed. In her previous life, she had worn a dress recommended by Carolyn under the pretext that her future husband had chosen it personally, but that was a lie, and Luna arrived at the event looking totally unkempt and in bad taste.



Luna entered the room with her usual charm, like a fairy full of elegance and beauty, although these characteristics were not what Luna liked most about herself but rather her intelligence. But she also knew how to use these gifts very well.



The Yenkos were speechless. They knew their future daughter-in-law was beautiful, but they couldn't imagine how much. Mama Ava at that moment was more than satisfied with her daughter-in-law. Despite the gossip, as a mother, she saw her future grandchildren with gifts and virtues.



Luna glanced around as she walked, and there she was... Carolyn Swang, the most vicious and scheming woman she had ever met in her past life and in this one.



Throughout the day, Carolyn had called Luna insistently, but she never answered the call, nor could she be made to wear the ridiculous dress she had prepared.



When their eyes met, a glint of contempt appeared in Luna's eyes, which left Carolyn disconcerted since she was looking at Luna with sweetness and kindness to gain her trust, although she hated her, she had to appear to be kind.



Carolyn was madly in love with Krathos, her ex-brother-in-law, and although he never looked at her with anything other than indifference, Carolyn was determined to win him over, and the arrival of Luna Valerian in his life was a big problem. Luna was not like the other girls who were easy to scare away. She was a danger.



Luna stood in front of the main table to greet her in-laws. Although she was without her family, she knew the protocol, and it didn't affect her.



"Greetings, my future father, my future mother, and my future husband. Greetings, my future grandfather, with respect and admiration. I, Luna Valerian, present myself to my in-laws." The young woman expressed herself in an open and respectful manner, making a slight bow.



Grandpa Yenko stood up happily and greeted his granddaughter-in-law warmly. They then invited Luna to sit at the center of the table with her future husband, who couldn't take his eyes off her. "This guy is looking at me like I'm an alien," Luna thought as she felt Kratos's penetrating gaze on her.



Carolyn didn't like this action at all. She was nervous and upset about what was happening. Around her, the guests were praising the bride for her grace and beauty. Everyone was enchanted by her. Some wondered if their children would be so lucky to marry such a splendid woman.



Carolyn felt she had been careless and had underestimated her rival's abilities and would have to be more drastic in her actions.



The evening passed normally. Luna did not give her future husband more than two glances all night, and they were out of protocol and not out of desire.



Kratos was a little confused. The times they had seen each other in the two years of their engagement, that little girl had been like a tick stuck to his arm, talking to him for hours about nonsense he didn't understand or simply didn't want to listen to.



Now she was completely ignoring him. "What is this stupid little girl planning now?" Kratos wondered as the future spouses stood up to see the guests off at the end of the evening.



  Chapter 8

  As they walked, the cold and solemn man had serious problems taking his eyes off the neckline in Luna's back. He had tried several techniques to avoid looking, but he couldn't help it.



It was then that the subconscious mind of the invincible Kratos Yenko won over the conscious mind, and his hand, which had taken on a life of its own, rested on that space of skin on Luna's lower back, causing her to immediately tense up.



The man realized the reaction, but what was done could not be erased, so he acted as if nothing had happened, ignoring the discomfort of his future wife.



Luna, on the other hand, didn't understand what was wrong with that ruthless man, he hated it when she touched him, even during the engagement, "Is this his ridiculous act to look good with the guests? What a hypocritical man," she thought as she tried to get away from the hand resting on her lower back that burned her skin like fire.



At the end of it all, the Yenko Elders offered to take Luna to the mansion to stay there and prepare for the wedding the next day. Luna accepted but told them that Krathos would take her. Everyone willingly agreed except the aforementioned, who, seeing the hall almost empty, once again had Carolyn Swang hanging on his arm, making Luna laugh inside.



Everyone left, and Krathos went to the parking lot accompanied by his supposed lover and his future wife. Once downstairs, the lovers stood next to an Aston Martin to get in, but they noticed that Luna continued walking past them.



"Where are you going? Get in the car." Frowning slightly, the man was annoyed.



"I came in my own car, I don't need you to take me, especially not with that grumpy face, you can take your lover and spend the night with her, I don't need you." Luna looked at him indifferently as she prepared to get into her Lamborghini Countach.



"Don't get us wrong, Luna, how can you say that my cousin and I are lovers, don't believe the gossip, I really want us to be good friends." Carolyn rushed to speak and show her repertoire of a good woman, but Luna wasn't buying it.



"If you don't want to admit it, it's not my problem, ultimately I don't care that much, but I want to make it clear to you that I am the wife, after tomorrow you can't hang on my husband's arm like a tick." Luna looked at her with mockery in her eyes as she opened the car door.



"First of all, don't go too far, don't talk to Carolyn like that, and secondly, where the hell did you get that vehicle from?" The man spoke in a calm but cold voice and was curious about the extravagant but beautiful car Luna was driving.



"It's one of my lovers' cars, didn't you know I have several? Why don't you ask your slut which one it is? I'm sure she knows more about my intimate life than I do, let her tell you another piece of gossip since she likes it so much!" The young and elegant woman got into her high-end car and left, the parking lot reverberating with the roar of the powerful engine as she sped away.



The couple was stunned, watching her leave without being able to react. Carolyn clenched her fists tightly in indignation, no one had ever called her a slut to her face, let alone in front of Krathos, the consequences of doing so would be terrible. "This bitch is going to pay for insulting me," Carolyn thought as she tried to remain calm.



"Don't worry, dear Ye, I'm sure it'll pass, I'm sure they've already told her that we're not cousins, I'll talk to her and everything will be fine." Carolyn tried to score points by playing the conciliatory role and calling him "Ye!" as her sister Amalia used to do in the past, but she was far from knowing that her efforts would be destroyed 24 hours later.



The groom, on the other hand, had his brow slightly furrowed; he knew she was talking about the marriage contract that forbade him from being seen in public with other women, but Luna had been in town for no more than three hours to his knowledge and had high-end cars to come and go as she pleased. "I'm going to punish you for being so daring, and if I find out that you are doing dirty things with your lovers under my nose, Luna Valerian, may heaven help you," he muttered to himself. Krathos got into his car with Carolyn and set off to drop her off at her house, and he went to his apartment. On the way, he was increasingly annoyed by the image of Luna in an uncommon car. "Whose could it be? Is it one of the McGarretts?" he thought.



Back in his apartment, calmer after two glasses of wine before bed, he called Julian, his right-hand man and investigator.



"Krathos: Listen, I want you to find out everything about Luna Valerian, what time she arrived, who she saw, where she got that dress... eh...? Forget about the dress, I mainly want to know whose car she's driving and who she's been meeting with."



"Julian: Don't worry, boss, you'll have the information you want first thing tomorrow morning... if you like, I can find out about anything, even a dress."



"Krathos: .........."



"Krathos: It's not necessary, forget the damn dress and do what I asked."



He hung up the phone and threw it on the nightstand in annoyance. Then he went to the bathroom to take a shower, but he realized it would have to be a cold shower as he looked towards his groin. "This is all the fault of that damn dress," he muttered to himself as he stepped into the shower with ice-cold water.



  Chapter 9

  The final details for the wedding were ready, during the day everyone was fulfilling their assigned tasks.



There was one person who was unhappy and worried, Carolyn who was looking for Luna to deliver a horrible wedding dress, she was sure that she could convince her as always to wear that outfit and smooth things over hypocritically, but great was her surprise when she arrived at the Yenko Villa and found Luna nowhere, even the butler indicated that she did not arrive to sleep since he had waited for her until dawn, even Krathos's parents were looking for her but without success and there was only a brief webchat message from Luna indicating that she was fine and would arrive directly at the ceremony.



Carolyn stormed off to the Yenko Group Offices to further poison Kratos against his future wife, being his assistant for so many years she entered his office without any permission, even Anelis the boss's secretary could not stop her.



Dear Ye, I can't find Luna, she hasn't slept at your parents' mansion, I'm so worried!!!!, do you think something has happened to her? _ with all intention Carolyn was sowing doubts and discomfort in the man without losing the image of an attentive and concerned woman.



Is that so? Well... go get ready for the wedding, if she doesn't want your help, don't force her _ with these words the imposing man behind the desk did not look at the scheming lady who was looking at him with a question mark on her head, seeing him concentrating on his computer screen, she could only leave in a hurry before disgusting him.



Krathos had heard every word and was more than annoyed, the night before he had had a wet and luxurious dream with his future wife and that dress that was material to be torn off, which led him to masturbate and take another cold shower, in addition to the bad sleep after these events, he did not understand why he was so altered by the woman he did not want to see even in paint a week ago, but he had no intention of changing his plans to destroy the Valerian company, Fenix Corporation INC, it would be his and he would destroy it piece by piece.



He called Assistant Theodor to contact Julian and have him report to his office in 30 minutes.



Assistant Theodor immediately called the union in a matter of minutes and arrived at the doors of the Chief's luxurious office, he entered in a hurry since he was actually already close to deliver his research material.



"Good morning, boss, this data is what I have been able to recover, there is more material but even with all my efforts I have not been able to obtain, it seems that someone is erasing the steps of Miss Valerian _ Julian was a little nervous because he did not bring good news for his boss.



"Well, explain _ Kratos had a complicated look, both Julian and Theodor did not know if he was calm or angry.



"As you can read in the document, Miss Luna arrived on Monday at 10:30 in the morning, and left the airport to be greeted by the second son of the Maslows.



Young Jaykson Maslow took the lady to a restaurant across town, where they met up with the Mcgarrett twins Brixi and Drixi, later the 4 young people left the place heading east, from there on there is no news of their movements.



It's like they're moving around town and no public or private cameras record them or they're altered so you don't know about their presence and the car your girlfriend drives is her own, it's in her name, it's not a borrowed car _ Julian reported everything he had been able to get, but it wasn't clear where Luna was staying.



"Where has she been living?" _ the question had a dangerous tone, almost gritted through his teeth.



"It is not known, boss, what we can say is that she has not been at the home of any of those already mentioned, I also want to report that the young lady had lunch on Wednesday with Neytan Brown, this information was provided by a waitress who was recording a birthday celebration and focused on the couple because she was impressed by the beauty of his girlfriend, but then I checked that in the security camera footage of the restaurant there is no sign of them, nor the time of entry or exit _ Julian began to sweat when he saw the grim face of his boss, there was fire in his eyes, he was not happy with what he was hearing.



"I understand, keep investigating, any information you have send it to me immediately, no matter what time or where I am, you inform me, period, you can leave _ Kratos waved his hand as a sign to leave which Julian understood and left after a slight bow.



Krathos's long, strong fingers drummed lightly on the base of the desk, his mind working through the information he had, "what is that brat doing with JayJay Maslow, the Playboy?" several questions formed in his mind but this was the one that bothered him the most.



"Keep an eye out at the wedding if that little JayJay is near her and check if there is anything out of the ordinary at the party hotel _ The Chief looked at his assistant with his gray eyes that caused chills and his tone was low, almost deathly.



"Yes, Chief, I'll get right on it _ With a slight bow, Assistant Theodor left the office, praying that Miss Luna had not done anything wrong, that there was no bomb and she would end up hurt.



Time passed and the wedding hour approached, for her part Carolyn expected Luna to show up in a wedding dress similar to the one she had sent to her cell phone via webchat, but that didn't matter much at this point, she was happy that Krathos had seen Luna upset with her, so her plan for that night would have a vivid justification.



On the other side of town, Luna Valerian is in her beautiful and cozy cabin, getting ready for the event, already with her makeup and hair done she proceeded to put on her wedding dress.



When she was ready she looked in the mirror and had no point of comparison in the appearance of her wedding in her previous life.



Drixi and Brixi clapped excitedly when they saw her, they were happy and proud of their friend and now boss who looked like a celestial vision.



"You look like an Angel, I'd hit on you if you were a man, that's how beautiful you are _ Brixi praised as she put her hands on her cheeks.



"I'd hit on you even if I wasn't a man, gender has never stopped you _ Luna smiled at her friend and then raised an eyebrow at the comment that for a liberal Brixi was a bit prudish.



"Well, well, girls, we must go, my informant says that everything is ready, they are restless because nobody knows anything about the Bride _ Drixi clapped a couple of times to hurry the others and start the show.



Half an hour later a luxurious Maybach 600S stopped at the door of the Marriot Fly Hotel where the wedding and reception would take place.



The back door of the car opened as the twins helped the bride out, taking care of the dress.



Luna's father, Sebastian Valerian, was waiting for her at the door of the hall, who almost shed a few tears when he saw her enter through the corridor.



Her parents arrived the same day and would leave at the end of the event on their private jet, which gave them only hours to accompany their offspring.



Inside the hall they gave the signal and the orchestra began to play the wedding march causing everyone inside to fall silent and stand up to see the bride.



Luna Valerian entered in a beautiful white princess cut dress with a dropped sleeve revealing her delicate and fine shoulders and a short skirt in front that grew towards the back becoming a long train, the short part of the skirt that consisted of embroidered details and finely crafted lace was raised over her white pantyhose, showing at first glance the flirty lace edge of her pantyhose and the white garter belt that holds them, it looks a bit daring but elegant in every detail, her perfect figure stood out in the dress which refined her small waist and enhanced her sweetheart neckline, you could not see much, but what you could see left a lot to the imagination.



Taking her father's arm, she walked down the red carpet that led to the altar where the officiant was waiting in the center, the groom on her left and the witnesses on her right.



  Chapter 10

  Kratos got nervous as soon as he saw her. She was an Angel fallen from heaven, his fiancee was truly intimidatingly beautiful. "Damn, this is another dress that won't let me sleep," he thought as he looked at her from head to toe, unable to hide the lust in his eyes.


The bride noticed the look of her almost-husband's demon and a shy, almost flirtatious, smile planted on her lips, which made the groom swallow hard and look away towards the audience.


Carolyn, who was at the back, couldn't clearly see the interaction between the bride and groom, but she was furious about Luna's elegant and beautiful dress. It was the dream of many young women to get married in such a beautiful dress, in addition to the comments being even more flattering than the previous night.


"She is a beautiful bride, she is an Angel, her beauty is incomparable."


"Look how elegant that girl is, how lucky the Yenkos are to have such a distinguished daughter-in-law."


"I'm dying of envy, I wish I were the groom, it's bad luck not to have met her before."


"How lucky Krathos is, look how beautiful his almost-wife is, a match made in heaven."


All the comments positioned Luna Valerian as the elite of elegance and distinction in Garden City, which infuriated Carolyn. She pressured herself to destroy her rival's good image. No one remembered the rumors of her careless sex life anymore, they only saw virtues in her.


At the altar, the
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