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It is early evening as I walk through the territory, I have no idea whose eyes I am looking through

and truth be told I don’t care. He doesn’t smell like a Rogue and that means it can be anyone’s

memory. I don’t hear anything off, no screaming or howling and I have a feeling that the event I

need to witness still has to start.

I see a reflection in the window and I see I am looking through the eyes of a young Omega. He is

walking along the side of the Pack-house, but I can’t tell if he is heading towards the back or the

front of the Pack-house and I still don’t sense anything wrong.

It doesn't feel like the Omega is scared or worried about something and if he was alive the longest

it explains why I am reliving his memories or maybe he saw something I need to know first

before I can understand the rest. I know I won’t figure it out until the memories are all done.

He walks into the back of the Pack-house and I hear a scream I know is coming from the Omega,

a huge Werewolf is standing in front of him with a knife to a very pregnant female. “If you want

your Luna to survive I suggest you slowly back up.” The Wolf growls.

I see him moving backwards and I know he will do as he is told, no one is willing to risk their

Luna’s life. Especially not if she is highly pregnant and this Omega is no exception. The moment

he steps outside I feel a hand on his shoulder and he is guided towards other Pack-members.

More and more Pack-members arrive at the back of the Pack-house, but none of them tries to

make a run for it and when the Omega turns his head to the left I see the reason. A young female

is on her knees in front of two males I recognize from pictures I saw, and it doesn’t take long until

the Alpha is also brought out.

There are silver cuffs around his wrists, but by the look on his face I doubt he would have put up

much of a fight, and when I hear the girl whisper ‘Dad’, I am confused. I didn’t read about a

Daughter in the file Council-member Boaz gave me, and I am not the only one that is confused.

The male I know is former Alpha Talon, he looks from her to the Alpha of White Horn Pack and a

smirk appears on his face as he turns to former Alpha Roger. The sinister look in both their eyes

tells me the female is in for a world of pain, I just hope it won’t take to long for her sake.

“We are going to have fun with you, your Pack is going to witness what we are going to do to you

and no matter how hard you scream no one will come to your rescue. Not even that Idiot that calls

himself your Mate.” Roger says and I see fear flash in her eyes.

The knife is still on the Luna’s throat and Talon turns to the Alpha, “If you or any of your Pack-

members close their eyes your Mate will die.” He growls and the look on his face tells everyone

he is serious. Tears stream down the Luna’s face as she looks at her Daughter.

“Oh, my dear Luna. If you think of closing your eyes I would advice against it, unless you want to

feel me cut your Pup out of you.” The Wolf behind her growls and more females start to cry.

Roger grabs the female by her hair and pulls her onto her feet.

Talon rips the clothes of her body while Roger is pulling his pants down and once the female’s

clothes are gone, Talon removes his pants. Roger places an arm around her waist as Talon raises

one of her legs and Roger takes it from Talon, just before Talon slams his cock into her core.

She screams at the top of her lungs, but it seems both of them enjoy her screams and Talon keeps

pumping hard into her core. Roger moves behind her and I finally understand why I am looking

through these eyes, he has a clear view of what Roger is going to do to her.

He places his cock against her ass and starts pushing into her, making her scream even louder.

Both males are pounding into her and I can see that Talon’s Wolf is right there with him, lending

him his strength and speed. “Fuck, Talon. This ass is amazing, I am going to enjoy this so much.”

Roger grumbles.

I see a lot of the males they took with them rubbing their groin and some even have their cocks

out, “If anyone needs a relief I see a lot of females around.” Talon growls as he keeps slamming

his cock into the young female. Roger is looking over her shoulder at Talon’s cock slamming into

her.

“That Daughter-in-law of yours looks good around your cock, Talon.” I hear Roger say. “Do you

think Ayden still wants her once we are done here?” He asks before he speeds up his movements.

Both of them slam their cocks into her body at the same time and she is screaming on the top of

her lungs.

Once they both finish inside her they drop her to the ground and a male slowly walks over to her,

but he waits until Roger nods his head. He gets down on his knees behind her and forces his cock

into her ass, he is even worse than Roger as he slams into her ass over and over again.

I see Roger walking to the Omega who is my vessel in this memory, Roger grabs his head before

he can do anything and I feel his pain as Roger forces his cock into his ass. Roger slowly presses

his cock deeper and the deeper he gets the more pain the Omega experiences.

The moment he bottoms out Roger pulls back, before he slams back into his ass and he keeps

increasing his speed. The Omega manages to keep his eyes open, not wanting to risk his Luna’s

life no matter how much pain he is in And it doesn’t take long before Roger comes inside him.

I see how they rape one after the other and it doesn’t matter to them if they are male or female,

except for Talon he stays clear of the males. I feel my heart sink when I see Talon and Roger

gesture to the Wolf holding the Luna and I fear what I am about to witness.

The Alpha is roaring in anger, but the silver cuffs keep him from doing anything else. The Omega

finally closes his eyes as Roger rips the Luna’s clothes of her body, but it doesn’t take long until I

am looking through someone else’s eyes and within a second I know it is the Alpha.

He locks his eyes with his Mate as Roger slams his cock into her core and Talon takes up position

behind her, he slowly pushes his cock into her ass inch by inch. Both males get agitated as she

doesn’t scream and no matter how hard they fuck her, she doesn’t make a sound.

Talon wraps his hand around her neck from behind and by the time they both come inside her he

has squeezed the life out of her. During everything I witnessed the young female has been taken

over and over again by different men and when the Alpha finally looks at his Daughter again I

hear him roar.

A male is lying on the floor with her sitting on top of him, he is looking at her back and another

male is standing in front of her. He slowly pushes her on her back while he pushes her legs wider,

the male on the floor has his cock in her core and the other male starts pushing his cock into her

core as well.

She has no voice left from all the screaming she has already, but if she had been able to scream

there is no doubt in my mind it would have sounded horrifying. Once both males are done I think

the memories are finally done, but I couldn’t have been more wrong.

Apparently watching the two males use her that way made Roger and Talon realize they could

hurt her even more, Talon gets down on the ground next to her and he lifts her onto his chest.

Roger grabs Talon’s rock-hard cock and places it against her ass.

Talon grabs her hips to push his cock into her ass and another roar erupts from the Alpha as Roger

places his cock against her ass. He looks over his shoulder at the Alpha as he pushes his cock into

her already filled ass, “Fuck, Talon. This feels so fucking tight, to bad we can’t keep her.” Roger

grumbles.

Once they are both inside her ass they start pulling back and slam back into her at the same time,

Talon tells Roger to let their Wolves take over. I can tell when that happens as their speed picks up

and I can hear their Wolves growl as they keep picking up the pace even more.

I don’t know how much time has passed since the attack started, I don’t know how much time has

passed outside this memory and I don’t know how much longer this is going to last. The Alpha’s

eyes slowly close as his heartbeat slowly comes to a stop.

My next point of view is from someone lying on the ground and I see one after the other Pack-

member die, I feel the bonds snapping inside of my host. I can’t be sure, but everything tells me I

am looking through the young female’s eyes.

Her breathing is ragged and her heartbeat is slow, but for some reason she is still fighting. Roger

and Talon left with most of the males, but I have seen at least ten males still walking around and

from what I have seen they have robbed all the jewels of the Pack-members.

Suddenly I hear a roar so sorrowful and full of pain it makes my heart break in tiny little pieces.

One of the males that stayed behind drops into view with his throat slit and soon I see others drop

as well, someone is killing them off one by one.

I feel arms wrap around my host and another sorrowful roar sounds, just before I see a face

coming into view. I know who this is, and when he asks her who did this to her, she is barely able

to speak, but she doesn’t tell him who did it. The only words coming from her mouth are “I love

you.”

I know I am in a new host, but I can’t see anything. Something feels strange as I try to get my

bearings, but I can’t figure out what it is that seems off. It suddenly hits me what my host is when

I hear crying, but I am confused as to where my host came from.

I let everything pass through my mind and I finally find what I am looking for. I had been so

focused on everything else I hadn’t seen this, the Luna had been tossed aside by Talon after he

killed her and her body had landed near a female Pack-member.

Through the eyes of the Alpha, I see her cutting into the Luna’s stomach and soon she had pulled

both Pups out. Because of the screams of the males and females, no one had heard the Pups cry

and she had hid them under a bush behind her.

It is also through his eyes, I see a young male Pup crawling away from the bush with the twins

tied to his back, and an even younger female Pup is right behind him. It is in that moment I

remember he had sighed in relief, but I hadn’t paid it much attention.

But what I don’t understand is why I am looking through the eyes of one of the twins right now, I

know I will get my answer eventually and I will have to wait until that moment arrives. I feel big

hands wrap around my host and I hear a voice say, “I will get you all to the sanctuary, you will be

safe there.”

Something gets pulled from my host’s face and I stare into a pair of green eyes, eyes I will never

forget. Eyes that belong to the male that saved four young Pups and I will search for him, even if

it takes me the rest of my life.
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