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Beeping. Low, steady beeping. 

Why did I smell chemicals? 

I was trying to understand where I was, but my eyelids were too heavy to lift. 

My hand rested upon my head. The throbbing was ever so present. It hurt to even think. 
The fatigue had finally set into my body, and even moving the slightest made me wince 
in pain. 

Where was I? 

I heard whispers in the dark. It sounded like two women were talking. I could barely 
make out what they were saying, and I didn’t recognize their voices. 

“She isn’t good… No, I don’t think she can..” 

“… she has to get better first… conceive…” 

“… maybe there is a chance… Pregnancy…. I have a supplement that will help… It can 
carry…” 

Who were they talking about? It sounded like a poor girl with tons of issues. May the 
moon goddess bless her, I thought. I hoped she got better soon. 

I didn’t mean to eavesdrop on their conversation. Deciding to give them their privacy, I 
thought back on everything that had happened. 

However, for a moment, my mind went completely blank. My head hurt again. I still 
could not open my eyes. 

But then the memory slowly flowed back to me… 

That’s right, I was… the daughter of the Alpha. After my mother passed away, I did 
everything I could to help take care of my pack and my father. I knew my life was 
difficult and not the life I should have had. But it was still mine. 

A few small tears escaped my eyes thinking back to the promise I made so many years 
ago. 

Mother made my father and me promise to look after each other. I had done everything 
I could to care for him over the years, but… it seemed that I was never able to do 
enough to please him, and he just hated who I was. 



And then… and then he sold me. 

I took a sharp breath and clenched my hands. My heart ached so much with that 
thought that I could not breathe for a few seconds. 

How could he? I was his only blood-related child. His daughter. And he sold me to an 
Alpha with a ruthless reputation, one who could kill me at any moment. 

My eyes snapped open, and fear flooded back into me. 
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Talon finally spoke, looking towards Vicky. She hesitated for a second and let out a sigh 
before smiling back at me. 

“He is right. I’m sorry, Rosalie. You need your rest….” 

They were supposed to be killers, so why were they being so nice to me? 

However, I knew I couldn’t rest. 

“May I ask what kind of work am I supposed to do?” 

I tried to lift the blanket off my body, holding back the pain in my body as I moved. My 
father had taken their alpha’s money, and I needed to work to pay off the debt. I didn’t 
want to be the maid of a dangerous and brutal Alpha forever. 

No one answered me, and I looked up. 

All of a sudden, everyone stopped talking. Estrella quickly finished up my vital check 
and put away the equipment, while Vicky moved closer to Talon. 

Vicky seemed so uncomfortable all of the sudden. Her bubbly and happy nature drained 
away as she moved closer to Talon. Talon himself was standing up straight like he 
always does. Even Estrella, who had just been relaxed and carefree, had taken on a 
more professional demeanor. She stood firm as if she was waiting for her next directive. 

What was going on…? 

I heard footsteps approaching. Two… maybe three people? 

A tall, dark figure entered my dimly lit room. 

He was a giant of a man with tan skin and jet-black hair. His jawline was strong and 
accented the masculinity he held. I had never seen a man move the way he did, 
graceful yet with a merciless glint that laid behind his gorgeous eyes. 

He was all the way across the room, but even the aura that seemed to surround him 
showed the power he held, and it terrified me. 

I had met dangerous men. My stepbrother Derek and even my father had shown me 
pain throughout my life… but neither of them held the same intimidation this man 
carried. 

He glanced over me. I couldn’t help but notice how his blue eyes seemed to pierce into 
my very soul. 

Thud, thud, thud. 



I could hear my heart beating fast. 

How could someone be so dangerous yet… alluring? Why did I feel drawn to him? 

The moment he set foot into the room, it became eerily quiet. So quiet that you could 
hear a pin drop. 

I was so captivated with his appearance that it took me a moment to realize the change 
in the mood from the others around me. Vicky, Talon. and Estrella all had their eyes 
cast to the floor, and their necks were turned slightly towards him—a common show of 
submission within wolves. 

There was only one occasion when I had known wolves to act in this kind of manner, 
and that was for… 

Realization sunk in, and I felt myself begin to panic. It was clear as day, and I was so 
blinded by the sight of him that I didn’t notice. 

This was him—the Alpha of Drogomor! 
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