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Chapter 11

Temperance POV

My heart races in my chest when | am left face down in the dirt. Nova drained completely as the wolfsbane burns through our system, I try
to pull the spike from my leg we were first shot with when | feel hands grip my legs, | kick, thrashing violently as I'm dragged from the cliff
edge, | can hear fighting, hear wolves tearing each other apart when my vision slowly returns and Nova recedes.

The spike drags out of my skin as I'm dragged across the rocky earth. A scream erupts out of me, and the stars taunt me as | give up,
knowing it is inevitable, knowing what's coming.

“Nova?” | murmur to her when | feel my legs drop, my entire body aches, unused muscles aching and burning when he shoves my legs
apart, his putrid breath on my neck and his face too close, take away the sight of the stars peeking through the treetops.

“Close your eyes,” Nova whispers, her voice barely audible in my head as she keeps slipping further away.

“Remember when Lulu made those dream catchers?” Nova whispers, trying to flood my memory with washed-out grainy memories before
Lulu, too, was killed, along with the rest of the women. Lulu was my babysitter when | was a small child.

IIVeS _II

“Then Satish came along and beat you for wandering away from the pack....Fight... get up!” Shadow screams from somewhere. | tilt my
head, looking for her.

“Fight, I'm sick of playing dead, fight, let me out, Nova!” Shadow screams, yet her words confuse me.

“No! Fighting gets us worse,” Nova retorts when | clutch my head, pain explodes in my skull and my vision blurs, while | thrash, feeling
some tug of war inside, ripping my skull apart as Shadow screams from somewhere, and Nova argues back.

“Tm done being their bitch! It's time she knows! Now submit! Drop the veil.” Shadow screams angrily and | feel my blood thicken in my
veins turning ice cold when I realize her voice is in my head somehow. My vision turns white, and | call out for Shadow, trying to see past
the light that is stealing my vision and making my head pound. “Know what? Shadow, help me. Where are you?”

“Tam you!” She screams, and | jolt, a shivery feeling ebbing through me, and | feel her. The tether flickers as Nova gives up when the man
trying to have his way with me punches me. | blink, staring up at the canopying trees dazedly.

“Accept me!” Shadow screams!

“Shadow?” | whisper as my vision blurs, and | dig my nails into his shoulders and scratch at his chest when he slaps me. Blood pools in my
mouth, and Shadow snarls when | feel her, feel her just as | do Nova, living inside me, taking up space in my head.

“Accept me!” she screams furiously.
“Don’t. Don't do it Temperance, she'll kill us all’” Nova yells, but she can help. Why doesn't nova want her to help?
“l can’t use this body unless you accept me. Do it now!” Shadow snarls.

“l...” I gasp and my vision clears to see the furious man above me. His face is highlighted. So does every line and crease as my vision
enhances.

“Freeze!” The man turns stiff as a board above me. As the voice booms the order and my head turns to see another man, dread pools in my
stomach when | notice he too is naked and headed our way.

“No, no, we have to run,” Shadow tells me, but | am caught in a trance. Gold tendrils sliver down his arms and his hands glow as brightly as

the golden fluorescent eyes glaring at us. “What are you doing? Get up, this is our chance run, Temperance! Give me control!” Shadow and

Nova both scream at me simultaneously. My head throbs at both their voices in my head, like a pulse, yet | can’t pull my gaze from the man
walking with calculating steps down the hill.

Power oozes off him, his aura more frightening than Satish’s. His canines protrude as he speaks again, his words shockingly clear despite
the sharp points of his teeth.

“Stand up!” he orders. The man trying to have his way with me does, almost robotically. Sweat runs down his body, seeping from his pores,
and | blink the strange trance away, peering up at the man.

“Remove it!” The man snarls, stepping closer. His voice sends a shiver up my spine, and the man blinks, his hands shaking as he grabs his
cock between his legs.

“You won't be needing it where you're going. | said remove it..” his voice is so cold | become frozen in place, paralyzed by my fear. Shadow
Is screaming at me, and so is Nova to run, telling me this man is here to hurt me, too. The man whimpers when | hear flesh tearing, and | am
sprayed with blood.

The blood splatter coats me, and | scream, coming out of my daze and scrambling away from him, his blood sprays me, and | feel like
throwing up when | see the man holding his cock in his hand, his blood spilling onto the ground at his feet.

He groans as his wolf heals him, stopping his bleeding when sparks brush against my back, and | come to a stop. Looking up, | see the man
who ordered him, yet his eyes are trained on the

man holding his cock in his hands.
“Please, you can have her. I'll give her to you.” the man pleads.

The man laughs, and the sound is sinister. “She was always coming with me, but you made a mistake.” | blink up at the man, who trembles,
clutching his cock tighter. The sweat seeping from his pores reeks and cascades down his filthy body.

“L.. Alpha Satish... he... made a mistake... I..” the man stutters.
“He did... but he’s not here right now. You are!” “Tm sorry, she’s no one... You can.”

“No one?” The man questions, and | look up at him. The sharp points of his teeth glint back at me when he smiles sadistically, and my heart
thumps rapidly against my chest.

“Now that is where you're wrong... See Temperance. Temperance is everything. She is mine, and you touched her. Put your filthy paws on
her. Do you know why that bothers me?” The man asks, stepping over me and walking toward the trembling man.

| back up slowly, my fingers digging into the dirt as my stomach drops deep inside me, somewhere cold as his aura bleeds out. He walks
behind the man, gripping his shoulders, and the man flinches, still clutching his cock in two shaky hands.

The man sobs, shaking his head when my savior or new captor | wasn't sure dips his head. “You touched my mate.” The word hangs heavily
in the air and the man’s eyes widen and his entire body shakes violently. His mouth opens and closes like he can’t form words when the
man with glowing eyes speaks again.

“Now eat it!” He squeezes his shoulders and the man whimpers, yet his hands lift.

“All of it.” The man orders and | watch in horror as the man puts his own cock in his mouth and starts chewing. My stomach heaves
violently, watching the grotesque scene in front of me. He chokes and gags but can't stop himself. | creep backward, slow as a snail, trying
not to draw attention to myself.

Nova and Shadow scream at me to run and escape when | hear footsteps coming up behind me. Turning my head, | see another man,
drenched in blood with cuts, grazing his skin.

“Oh, just in time.” The man chuckles, and | turn my gaze back to the horror scene before me. The man cries out when my supposed mate
grips his shoulders tighter.

“I'm just getting started.” The man taunts when his eyes flick to me. His eyes trail the length of me, and | don’t like his scrutinizing gaze
when they stop at my breasts, then my hips and thighs.

“You don’t need to fear me,” he speaks, his eyes
flickering oddly. Don't need to fear him, he just made a man eat his own cock! | swallow but he
says nothing more, instead, turning his attention back to the man who tried to rape me.

“Excellent, | love a good show.” The newcomer says sitting down and bracing his elbows on his knees. He chuckles when the man who
claims I’ m his mate smiles at him.

However, when he makes his next command, | throw up. My stomach heaves and upturns when he makes him slice out his own testicles and
eat them, but he doesn’t stop there. He then orders him to eat each finger.

It takes me a while to figure out how the man hasn't dropped dead or passed out when | see that every time he orders him to do
something. His hands glow brighter, the gold seeping into the man and healing him.

“Please no more, just kill me.” The man pleads as he fights the command to bite off his thumb. “Last one.” The man muses, and | feel dizzy
when | hear the sickening crunch as he starts chewing it off.

“Now, that isn't so bad, is it?” The man taunts when he grabs his head between his hands. The man’s eyes widen, and his hands glow
brighter

when blood starts seeping from his eyes, nose, and his lips quiver. His mouth opens in a silent scream, and my heart nearly stops in my
chest.

Only start pounding faster. Adrenaline courses through me, each pump of my heart feeling thicker and harder as it pumps the blood around
my body. The sweat spilling from the man’s pores turns to blood seeping when he suddenly combusts, exploding and drenching us all in
misty blood.

Seeing that, seeing what this monster is capable of, snaps something inside me as fear overtakes me, and | feel Nova shove forward, having
regained her strength. The next, | see black as she shoves me into the darkness of my mind when she starts to run. Only this time, I’m not
alone in the darkness. This time Shadow 1s here

with me.
“Accept me!” she spits at me, and | shiver, my senses tingling, and | feel like passing out, which is odd when J already see and feel
nothing.

“L accept.” | breathe out when | hear her thunderous cackle before she roars.
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