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Camden’s P.O.V.

Kaelan’s hand is on her mouth as we take her down to the dungeons. We didn’t want Taliyah to

hear her plead or whine as we did as we were ordered.

The second he removes his hand she starts to plea with me “Camden, please. If I ever meant….”

But Amand doesn’t let her finish, he takes a swing at her and punches her in the face.

“You threw away what we had for power. I promised you once if I could get away with making

you suffer, I would.” I growl as I pull her from the floor by her hair.

I shove her face first in to the wall and she screams as we hear bones break. Amand leans forward

and whispers in her ear “You will regret every decision you made after you met Camden. We will

make sure of that.”

Kaelan opens the cell to my left and I shove her in there. “Let me have some fun with her.”

Kaelan says through the mind-link and Amand and I stand in the doorway of the cell as he makes

his way over to Sofia.

“Sofia, you must understand that Camden is angry with you for what you did.” He lets her think

on those words for a moment, before he continues speaking. “He will make you suffer, but maybe

I can make sure he doesn’t over do it.”

Her head snaps up and she asks if he would do that. “I could try with the right incentive.” Amand

smirks and I think I know where Kaelan is going with this.

Sofia looks at him and sees that his eyes have drifted towards her breasts while he spoke.

“Kaelan, you son of a bitch.” I say through the mind-link and he response “Just enjoy the show.”

“Do you think you have the right incentive for me?” He asks her. Her hands grab the straps of her

dress and she starts to pull them down as she keeps her eyes on Kaelan.

Sofia gets up to push the dress further down her body and soon all she is wearing are her heels

and panties. “Take them off.” Kaelan orders as he points at her panties.

Her eyes shoot in my direction, but Amand and I don’t move or say a word. We are both curious

as to what Kaelan is up to and by the smirk on his face we can tell it isn’t much good.

She shimmies out of her panties and tosses them to the side. She smiles at Kaelan and takes a step

towards him, but he shakes his head. “Turn around, put your hands and forehead against the wall

and don’t move.”

The smile on her face becomes bigger as she turns to do as he ordered. Once she is in the right

position, Kaelan gets up and takes two steps towards her. He opens his belt and unzips his jeans,

but as he slowly pulls the zipper down he pulls his belt out of the loops.

He leans forward and whispers in her ear “Are you ready, Sofia.” Her moan gets followed by a

breathless yes and I see a smirk form on his face.

He pulls his arm back and with all the force he has in him, he whips her back with his belt. She

screams on the top of her lungs and is about to let herself drop to the floor as Kaelan growls

“Don’t you dare move. Bitch.”

She stiffens at the sound of his voice and the belt connects with her back once more. Amand

walks towards her purse and pulls out her phone, the security on it is easily bypassed.

He records Sofia as the belt lands on her back over and over again. None of us say a word and a

few Guards gather outside the cell to watch. They also keep quiet as they see that Amand is

recording.

Kaelan grabs her hair and shoves her towards the doorway. “For those that missed it. Taliyah is

Princess Izabella’s Daughter and Sofia called him and Taliyah’s Father to inform them who she

really is. She escaped a future as Alpha Roger’s Mate, you all know the rumors about Roger and

Talon, so you can imagine the future she was facing.”

He pushes her in to the hallway and one of the Guards that knows about my history with her,

punches her in to another Guard. They all inform Amand that he can film their faces, that they

want Roger to know who is responsible.

They hit her, slam her in to the walls and from time to time they give her time to heal a little.

Sofia looks like a mess, because of everything we put her through and we are nowhere near done.

As soon as she starts to plead with us, someone slams her face in to the nearest wall and we hear

bones crack. Blood is running from different injuries on her body.

“Sofia, I have no idea what the Royal Family has in store for you and I don’t care. You belong in

my past and that is where you will stay.” I say as I walk towards the exit. “Gentlemen, I am done

with her. Do with her as you please, just make sure she survives.”

I hear her scream as I walk out the door and I hear a thud against the wall. One of the Guards

instructs the others to put her in her cell, to leave her naked and to take everything out that might

be comfortable.

Amand smiles as he turns the phone in my direction, I can see that he has an email ready for

Roger and it has an attachment. I don’t have to guess as to what that attachment contains.

Before I can say or do anything, Kaelan presses “send” and gone is the email. Kaelan chuckles

and Amand has a huge grin on his face, I shake my head as I smile at my friends.

“What do you think Roger will do, once he has seen that video?” I ask my friends and for a

second they say nothing. Both of them shrug their shoulders and I have no idea either.

We walk up the stairs out of the dungeons and I breath in deeply as fresh air reaches my nostrils.

“Let’s go to bed and forget about that woman all together.” Amand says and I agree with him.

We head to our Quarters and I leave my friends in our living-room as I make my way to my

bedroom. I need a shower before I turn in for the night or at least for what is left of it.
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