Phera POV:
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| stood outside the interrogation room, my heart pounding
with a mix of fear and determination. This was the
moment of truth. Taking a deep breath, | steeled myself
and pushed open the door. The sight that greeted me was
jarring - Josh was tied to a chair but his hands loose but
cuffed, his face bloodied and bruised, evidence of the
beating he'd received at the hands of the guards and my
mates and probably countless other allies.

His eyes widened in surprise as | stepped into the room,
but then a twisted smile spread across his face. "Phera,
sweetheart Didn’t expect to see you here," he sneered,
his voice dripping with mockery.

| swallowed hard, forcing myself to remain composed. *
Josh, we need to talk."

He laughed, a sound that grated on my nerves, "Talk?
About what? How you betrayed me? How you are with
those bastards instead of me?’

| took a seat across from him, trying to appear calm.
Josh, this isn't about you and me. This is about the
about lives at stake.” ‘

His expression darkened
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what you know. Help me, and we can figure something i

out.”

His eyes flickered with something close to affection
before hardening again. "Figure something out? Like what,
Phera? You going to leave your precious mates for me?"

Forcing tears to well up in my eyes, my voice trembling, *
Josh, I'm begging you. Please. We need to stop Rex. He's
going to destroy everything

His expression softened momentarily but then hardened
again. "Why should | trust you? You chose them over me."

| didn't have a choice," | whispered, letting the tears fall.
You know how the mate bond works. But that doesn't
mean | didn’t care about you.

He seemed to waver, his eyes searching mine. "I loved
you, Phera. Still do. But you left me.”

| reached out, placing my hand on his, even though‘;t)g
touch made my skin crawl. Il know, and I'm sorry. Bu
can't change the past. Help me now, Josh. Ple
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you ever cared about me, help me now."

He laughed bitterly, leaning back in his chair. "You're
good, Phera. Really good. But I'm not stupid.”

“Josh, please,” | begged, forcing my voice to break. "Just
tell me what you know. I'm begging you."

He stared at me, his eyes filled with a mix of anger and
longing. "You always did know how to play me,” he
muttered

Josh, it's not about playing you. It's about saving lives,” |
said, my voice steadying. "Please, help me stop Rex.’

He seemed to consider my words, his expression shifting
between anger and something softer. "And what do | get

in return?

| took a deep breath, meeting his gaze. "We can talk about
that, Just tell me what you know.'

He leaned forward, his eyes boring into mine. “You really
think I'm that easy to manipulate?”

“I'm not trying to manipulate you, Josh,” | said, m
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) please," | whispered, my volce breaklng "Hoi !
- stop Rex. Help me save our pack'

He sighed, leaning back in his chair. "Fine. Il tell you what
| know. But | need immunity in return. | don't need those
bastard mates of yours ripping off my head”

I nodded, relief flooding through me. "Thank you, Josh."

He looked away, his expression pained. "Just don’t think
this means I've forgiven you You used me when | gave
nothing but true love in return.’

Did | not ever see how much of a narcissist this guy was?
Was | that desperate to forget the triplets that | didn’t
notice these red flags over the years?

| understand,” | said softly. "Just tell me what you know.”

His eyes hardened again. "No, Phera, I'm not doing this for
you. I'm doing it hecause | love you Always have, always
will. Even after my fated mate rejected me, | knew you
were the only one for me. But you chose them.”

| reached out, my hand trembling. "Josh, I'm sorry, But this
jsn’t about us. This is about saving lives.” I repcatgd.fa e




He leaned back, a twisted smile on his face. "You alway
did know how to play me, Phera. But not this time."

Desperation clawed at me. "Josh, please. Help me stop
Rex."

He shook his head, a bitter laugh escaping his lips. "You
think I'm stupid? You think | don’t know what you're doing?

"Josh, it's not about you! It's about saving lives,countless
hundreds if not thousand. Plus I'm also helping you get
immunity for your crimes.” | insisted, my voice breaking,

His eyes softened for a moment, but then he steeled
himself. "No, Phera. I'm not giving you anything.”

Tears streamed down my face as | realised he wasn't
going to break. "Josh, please. If you ever cared about me,
now is the time to prove it

He stared at me, his eyes filled with a mix of angar and
longing. "You won't get to me this time Yourea e

.manipulatlve bitch. But not this time. A
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ened for a moment, but then he st

Tears streamed down my face as | realised he wasn't
going to break. "Josh, please ”

He stared at me, his eyes filled with a mix of anger and
longing. | stood up, my heart heavy with the weight of
failure. "Josh, I'm sorry. But | had to try."

As | turned to leave, Josh's voice cut through the air,
stopping me in my tracks. "Wait, Phera,’

| paused, my heart pounding, and turned to face him. His
eyes bore into mine with an intensity that sent shivers
down my spine. "What is it, Josh?’

His expression shifted from anger to something more
vulnerable. "I've always loved you, Phera. Even after
everything, that hasn’t changed. My fated mate rejected
me, and | thought |'d never feel whole again. But then |
found you. You made me feel alive. But you chose them
over me. | can't forgive that.”

His words were a mix of pain and possessiveness, a
declaration of love twisted by his own narciss’tsm.‘f"_ 0§
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Erickson have a plan, and it's not pretty. They're going to
launch an all-out assault on Red Moon. They've gathered
a massive force of rogues, mercenaries, and deserters.
But that's just the start.”

Josh's eyes darkened as he continued, his voice filled
with a gruesome calmness. "They plan to slaughter
everyone. Men, women, children. [t doesn't matter. They'll
kill them all. They want to send a message, to show that
no one is safe from their reach.”

The blood drained from my face as he spoke, the horror
of the plan unfolding in my mind. "How... how do they plan
to do it?

Josh's smile was chilling. ‘'They have a network of spies
and infiltrators within your pack. They've been poisoning
your food supplies, weakening your warriors with slow-
acting toxins. When the attack comes, your defenses will
crumble from the inside out. And then the real fun begins.”

He leaned forward, his voice dropping to a whisper. 2
They'll capture your mates, Phera. They'll make an
example of them. Torture them in front of everyon:
want to break the spirit of Red Moon, to show

‘the mighty can fall." '




1g can't intervene. Ther
. rchy and blood relation. Thfl, st
that unless the conflict directly threatens the royal
loodline or involves a direct challenge to the throne, the
Alpha King must remain neutral. Rex knows this, and he's
exploiting it to his advantage.”

My mind reeled at his words. "But why? Why would the
Alpha King follow such a law when so many lives are at
stake?"

Josh's laughter was cold and mocking. "Because, Phera,
breaking that law could destabilise the entire werewolf
hierarchy. It would set a precedent that could lead to
chaos among the packs. The Alpha King's hands are tied,
and Rex is counting on it."

| felt a cold shiver run down my spine. The implications of
Josh's revelation were horrifying. My mates and the
others were waiting outside the interrogation room,
anxious and on edge. | needed to tell them everything, but
first, | had to get out of here

“Thank you, Josh," | said, trying to keep my voice steady
despite the chill his presence sent down my spine. "Even
though your presence terrifies me, thank you."

Josh's smile faded, replaced by a look of intens
1 still love you, Phera. Remember that."




He shrugged, his eyes hardening again. " Love.‘madnesé‘
What's the difference? Now, do we have a deal or m)t'j
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| hesitated, the weight of the decision pressing down on

me. ‘I'll talk to my mates. | can't promise anything, but Il
try."

Josh nodded, a grim smile playing on his lips. "Good. Now
get out of here. And Phera... be careful. Rex isn't someone
you can trust.”

| turned to leave, my mind reeling from everything I'd just
heard. As | reached the door, | paused, looking back at
Josh. "Thank you, Josh. Even if your presence sends chills
down my spine, thank you.

| turned away, refusing to give him the satisfaction to see
what his presence does to me now. As | opened the door,
| was met by the worried faces of my mates, Nate, and
Adam. They crowded around me, their expressions a mix
of concern and anger

"What did he say?" Damon demanded, his eyes blazing
with intensity. ‘ e JillETie
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Prepare for the worst.
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:’A'n'd' what about Josh?' Zane asked, his voice tense. "
What does he want?"

| shook my head, the reality of the situation settling in. *
Josh wants immunity. He wants us to promise that we
won't come after him for his crimes. But that's not all. He
revealed something else.”

| explained the ancient law Josh had mentioned, about
hierarchy and blood relation, and how it tied the Alpha
King's hands. "The Alpha King can't intervene unless the
conflict directly threatens the royal bloodline or involves a
direct challenge to the throne. Rex is exploiting this law to
his advantage. I'm not sure what exactly the alpha king
promised you all and what you exchanged in return but
you should know this’

Nate's face darkened with anger. "So, we're on our own."

“We already know of this law, sunflower. Don't worry
whatever the king could have done without breaching the
law he has and if we're being honest we wouldn't have
you back and a |ot of other assets without his
involvement.” Axel said giving my head a kiss but | could
feel the tension radiating of him and my othe,r“;twp"




wlth frustration.

I looked at each of them, my heart heavy with the weight
of the decision. "l don't know. But we need to decide
quickly. The information he gave us could save lives."

The triplets exchanged glances, their expressions a mix of
anger, frustration, and determination.

‘We'll discuss it,"” Damon said finally. "But no promises,
Phera. That bastard deserves to pay for what he’s done.”

'l know," | whispered. "But right now, we need to focus on
saving our pack."

They nodded, their resolve clear. We had a long road
ahead of us, but together, we would face whatever came
our way. And as | looked at my mates, my brother, and our
allies, | knew that we would fight with everything we had
to protect what was ours.
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