the rest of the world as Kael and I sat at the
of the table. Around us, the governors and
ambassadors of the Obsidian pack filled the
remaining seats. They sat in silence, awaiting my
command.

“Shall we begin, gentlemen?" [ asked, my voice
low but carrying the weight of authority.

"Yes, Your Majesty," they echoed in unison.

[ turned to Ambassador Morrison, a
shrewd-looking man whose lined face gave the
impression he had witnessed the
Lycan-Werewolf War of the Dark Centuries
firsthand. His hair, streaked with gray, lent him

an air of somber wisdom. He met my gaze witha
curt nod. :

 fingers steepling beneat
results of the s}




~ pack remains entirely unaware of our breac
We've gathered a substantial amount of int'e'l‘,-'
including troop movements, supply routes, and—
most intriguingly—private communications
within the royal family."

A murmur rippled through the room, but I raised
my hand to silence it.

“What of the royal family?" I asked. Lycans were
banned from Lunar Heights. Their
state-of-the-art detection systems had kept my
men at bay for years. Only our recent diplomatic
talks had provided a legitimate way inside their
heavily fortified walls. Countless of my warriors

had fallen to silver bullets over the years—such a

nuisance to be so powerful yet vulnerable toa
single element.




0S @ recordings appeared. The fi

- aerial view of the Silverpine pack’s compo
highlighting several key buildings and ma“rke_ :
locations.

"Here," he began, "are the troop movements. As
you can see, they've been increasing patrols
along their southern borders. It seems they're

preparing for something—or someone.’

The next image displayed a close-up shot of
Queen Lyra, speaking in a dimly lit room with
several council members.

"The queen,” Morrison continued, "has been in
talks with her council about uniting with rogue
packs from the east. If successful, they could

present a formidable threat to your rule over the

Northern Sector.




pack that was formed not too long ago. They
refuse to pay taxes, claiming they are no longer
civilians under him. His attention is divided.

I leaned back in my chair, absorbing the
information. "Good. Keep the spyware active,
and ensure it stays undetected. Continue
gathering everything you can. I want to know

their every move before they make it" 3

Morrison gave a slight bow of his head. "Of
course, Your Majesty." He tapped the console
again, and the screen went dark. 2

I glanced around the table, the dim light casting i

shadows on the faces of my governors and il
ambassadors. "We will not act rashly I sa
voice cold. "Let them think they are a




and a penchant for touching his hair, rose. He
had only recently taken over from his late father.
Overall, I have had no complaints.

“There has been none,' he replied smoothly,
standing up.

I raised a brow. "Nothing at all?" [ asked. |
remembered when she had a conversation over
the phone with her mother and how distraught

she had seemed afterward.

"Nothing, Your Majesty. That is because she has
made no phone calls."

My blood turned to ice. "What?" [ drawled, my £
eyes narrowing with suspicion. | '

I stared at Governor Gallinti, m




& “mple “Your Majesty, I swear, it's not Pc
The device is state of the art. We have safegu
in place—encryption layers no one could easily
bypass :

I slammed my hand on the table, causing several
of the governors to flinch. "And yet," | growled,
leaning forward, "I saw Princess Ellen on the
phone with my own eyes. She was speaking with
her mother. You expect me to believe she made

no phone calls?"

The room was deathly silent, the tension thick
enough to choke on. Gallinti's face paled, his
bravado crumbling as he stammered, "[—I don't
know, Your Majesty. The device must have been

"Compromised,' I cut him off, my voice cold. I
<1} 32831 ‘1[ ‘:I $ T
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straightened in my seat, my mind r%y e
~ device was bugged.
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of ity that had been ca fully
‘designed to give us the upper hand. My blo |
* simmered with anger, but beneath it, a colder
realization settled in.

I was out of my seat within the blink of an eye.
She was being watched and tracked—but by
someone other than me. 4
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