~ face roughly. Her claws bit into my skin, ma

me dig my nails into my palms to keep from
crying out.

Pain flared where her claws pierced, and tubes
were extracting blood from me intravenously. My '
head felt light, darkness creeping into my vision.
The sanguineous scent wasn't strong enough to
send me into a complete spiral, but only if I kept

it far from my mind.

"Please..' | mumbled almost incoherently. "Stop.*

Her eyes narrowed, amusement twisting her lips.
"Oh, trust me. This is nothing," she purred,
tightening her grip until I felt the sting of blood
trickling down my cheek. She poked at my
swollen right eye, making me wince.




king me over, her eyes filled with si i
amusement. "It's just a beating. It's nothing
compared to what a Valmont whore deserves,”
she ground out. "You should have your guts |
pulled out.”

My stomach sank, and I tried harder to push

away the darkness. "Please.."

"Danielle must have begged too!" she snapped.
"She must have asked the beast to spare her

baby

"Baby?" I asked tentatively. "She had a child?"
"She was pregnant,” Felicia's voice shook slightly.
“Nine months.’

The haze of pain cleared just enough for ice to fill
my veins. "My father did...?" i

“It's not a question!" she growled. "He sen
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it before, but where?

Felicia's eyes narrowed at my expressmn

knew exactly what happened that night, didn t
you?" she asked, approaching slowly. "Hell, you
must have helped your father deploy it." 2

I shook my head. [ was rotting in a cell five years
ago when the Lycan royal family was killed. I
didn't even know of the plan; how could I have? I
only heard guards discussing it also revealing
that the Hand of Death, the Obsidian Beta, would
become the new Alpha. "I knew nothing;' I replied
truthfully.

But from her deepening scowl, I knew she wasn't
pleased with my answer.

She slapped me again, so hard that when [




don't know what kind of darkness hves in your i

blood? The same darkness that slaughtered Ihyw
family"

A sob escaped my lips before I could bite it back.
“I'm not him. I didn't—"

“Oh, but you're just like himn,' she whispered, her
voice venomous. “You'll say anything to survive,
but the truth is, you're all the same. And you'll
pay for what your family did." Her grip on my facé
tightened, nails digging so deep I felt the. stmg
radiate through my skull.

[ struggled, blinking through the darkneés




morbid curiosity. "It seems you won't confess to
planting the bombs and erasing the footage, but
you do want to leave here, don't you?"

"I am not confessing...to something that I did...not
do.

She shrugged, flipping her hair away from her
face. "Fine. Tell me something else. This one
should be easier. What was that thing?"

Confusion swirled within me. "What?"

“What is the Beast of the Night?" she asked, her
voice low. "How did your kind acquire such a

monster?”




Felicia's sneer deepened, eyes glinting with cr

satisfaction. "Uncontrollable, you say?" Her voice
was sharp, dripping with scorn. "You think I
don't know that you're lying. I saw what your
family's monster did that night. I saw it move like
a blur—too fast for any of us to see, let alone run
from. We heard it first, a roar so loud it shook

the ground, made our hearts stop in our chests." 3

I swallowed, cold sweat gathering at my brow.
The more she spoke, the more vivid her words

became, like shadows creeping into my mind.

"It ripped through cars like they were nothing

more than cardboard,” she continued, her voice
tightening with the memory. "One swipe of those
claws, and the steel was shredded, peeled away




~ close my eyes"

My throat tightened, panic clawing at my inside:
I tried to shake off the horror, but her words i _
lingered, planting seeds of terror. The creature...
the Beast of the Night... was it really something
my family had created, unleashed? My skin
tingled with unease as my mind kept prodding

me at every mention of the beast. 4

Felicia leaned closer, her face twisted with fury
and pain. "And now you're telling me you knew
nothing?" Her voice was a low growl. "You expect
me to believe that your father sent that monster,
your family's creation, and yet you're clueless?
You were there, weren't you?"

I shook my head, desperate. "I swear, I wasn't—

; - We will soon find




; nd before she smirked, reVeali'ng‘_»pél
- fangs. "You could have fooled me. |

“I meant it

"Of course you do. It's part of the act. This show
you're putting on is why Hades is acting the way
he is. Men will be men. Give a weeping woman,
and they fall to their knees." She clapped. "Even if
the woman is related to the man who killed their

pregnant wife."
A chill ran down my spine, my mouth opening,

but no words came out.

Felicia laughed at my expression. "Who did you
think Danielle was? You should have known. You
drew her, did you not?"




e W s soon muted by the s
g thoughts. How was it possible? V \
‘happening? This was why Hades had beén_ 5
adamant about making my life hell. My fath
not only killed his family but his pregnant wife. i
He had every right to hate me.

It also explained why he had been cold and then i Ui
kind, only to pull away again, hurting me. He had
changed again after my phone exploded; he |
wanted to begin the cycle anew. That was his
revenge. He would continue giving kindness and
then pulling it away, leaving me in tatters every

time I dared to hope. It was his twisted way of
making me pay, one small wound at a time, each

one carefully inflicted to remind me that

kindness was just another weapon in his arsenal.




“No, no, please;' I pleaded, struggling agai "“;
binds. "Please don't.."

But Felicia's expression only grew more amused.

She was getting off on my fear and desperation.

"Please, please,"1 begged, tears glazing my eyes.

"Save me!”

'I am here," another voice in my head spoke,

spooking me into silence.

Then a loud crash sounded as the door was torn
open. A large wolf stepped in, pouncing
immediately on the men. Behind him, Hades
entered, his eyes dark and his face contorted in




