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naked, | couldn’t get the image of how he killed Mary and |

Lexa had spent all night sobbing in my head.

the man who had Alisha locked in the cage beneath us in the basement.
my brain trying to figure out how | didn’t realize all this time

my breath hitches in my throat as he flicks the lamp on.

the bathroom before returning.

am awake.

He crawls onto the bed and hovers over me.

bed moves.

arms above my head all night
“You're awake?” he

urge to growl and bite him.

had to, my babies lives depended on it and so
when | feel a strange sensation

biting my nipple when | move under him, trying to get away, he growls and
It wasn’t us, it was him.

My hips lift and a moan escapes my lips.
“Much better,” he purrs.

other excuse to come up with.

Jake sits up and stares at me.

bedside table.

door when his foot stops it.

the door when he pushes his way in.




sink basin.

at the doorway.

| swallow moving toward the toilet.

| sit on it staring at the tiled wall.

not even to force myself.

turns slightly.

pee.

| thought, not wanting to risk angering him.
annoyance clear on his face.

as he turns to grab me when | suddenly pee.
just grabbing my hair.

He pulls his hand back quickly.

chuckles as | finish using the toilet.

to wash my hands, feeling his lingering gaze on me.

the open, no need to hide what | am anymore,” he says, handing

else to say.

be cold,” he tells me his finger circling around my areola where my nipple had hardened
from the

my heart races as he motions for me to
found nothing and knew | wouldn't.
wondering if it was intentional.

Jake reaches for the chains.

him.

will be




whatever fucking sick game this is to him.

He grips my chin, lifting my face up.

He brushes his thumb across my lips.

you.

with the chains.

and goes to do the other one when he stops.

look up at him.

the huge bulge in his shorts.

| swallow and my lips part.

to the bed or maybe | will just chain one hand, but | want

my head back and making me shriek, my other hand clutching his wrist where he was
ripping my hair out.

He growls.

harder, my scalp burning as the hairs tugged painfully and my neck

would you? | don’t want to have to punish you,” he growls before running his

Tears burn the back of my eyes.

“Yes, you're right.

lying to me, | would never hurt you, Pet.

hand moving over my belly, and Lexa whimpers in my head as he

| nearly choke at her words as | let

DV, SA, READ AT OWN RISK,
so was .

possible, we had less than three months




am trying to cut my food with a fork while wondering

or to see her.

because last night he came back, reeking of her scent.

work, only for him to return; when he did return, my nightmares came true.
down at my plate.

his coffee.

| despised the nickname he gave me.

small.

watching my
torment.

for not picking up what he was, but how could we know when we had never met
He was feeding on them.

told me because he fed on her, that vampires smelled like their victims, which explains
why

“You'll be with me; | just want to help.
hand.

had come to realize over the past week he thrives on me submitting to him, begging
him, and

He holds a piece out, pinched between two fingers.

told.

and | try not to cringe whenever | accept a piece from him.

him around like an obedient pet when

| almost cried at the thought of being able to wear something other than my birthday
suit.

to face me.




to escape, when he grabs my
face.

suddenly when | feel this strange shudder run up my spine, his words floating

here or in this building, and you will not leave this building,”
not my own.

into my mouth.

“‘Now get dressed,” he says, smacking my ass.

| scramble to put clothes on.

“What's going on?” Lexa asks, rushing forward.

“We are leaving the apartment,” | tell her.

“Alisha?”
“We'll see.

tell her.

kitchen, Jake was watching my every

and | was beginning to lose hope.

was caught, he would not only punish

a plan to get down to see

doorbell signaling someone had entered.

heard a feminine voice sing out, |

it was an old couple.

They were regulars here and loved Jake’s works burgers.
street where Jake bought most of his cakes and bread
one of the round steel tables.

his seat.




“Elena, dear.

| haven'’t seen you in a while.

| thought you left.

one with the purple hair?” Sondra asks before | could answer.
| feel a hand slide across my shoulders.

answers.

and can | get Lloyd some water?” Sondra asks him.

Jake tells me, and | wander off to

her when | return to the table before handing it to her.
Sondra helps her husband drink from it.

his skin gray and lips blue.

and their daily outing here.

tomorrow, whipping up a new batch,” Sondra sings out as she helps
and she thanks me before taking her seat.

my lips in a line.

Preferring to be in their company than his.
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to say something when we hear the beeping of the delivery truck.

He curses and comes over to me.

gone, and you will not go near them,” he says, using his vampire charms
much more of this,” Lexa whines at me as |

Snatching them up, | glance toward the rear doors.

| tell my wolf.




from the bairemare.

sure Jake was still out the back.

in as | can and rushing to the basement door.

move toward her or speak.

back?” | nod to her since | couldn’t talk and

an hour.

exhaled when the lock clicked and the door

came back in, but | needed to ensure she was alive.
and have to catch myself on the railing.

back of the basement when | hear her.

| run to her.

| clutch her fingers.

looking around frantically and | see the bite marks on her neck.
cheeks hollow and skin dull.

you food.”
“The key, it is around his neck,”

this,” | tell her, passing the bottled water through the bars before trying to push the bag
of

meat patty that | knew was sizzling hot.
state, and | wanted to get her out.
stand.

about to turn around when a hand
grips the back of my neck and |

“Pet!” Jake sneers in my ear.

her food.




fingers dig in.

“Did | say you could?” | sliake my head.

Jake steps closer.

He rubs his other hand down my belly.

“Yes, she is.

But she disobeyed me,” he growls at her.
“‘Jake, she is my best friend.

She was yours once too,” | whisper.

the room,” he snarls the order, and

Sitting on the bed in the room | felt nothing but
entire body shaking with fear.

at all costs.

They were degrading and humiliating.

room, | couldn’t go against his order, not without being able to shift

on the floor get closer.

was going to jump out of my

blurt in panic.

situation you have found yourself in.

and his face twists in anger as he starts removing his belt.

am sitting, backing away from him as he snaps his belt loudly.
the belt hang from his hand.

The next minute, he hits me with it.

me and | gasped before dropping to the floor to cover my stomach, each lashing hurting
more than the last
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life was routine now of Jake and

him move around and get ready to go open the cafe when | feel his
his egg.

and | look over my shoulder at

and one of his jumpers.

head.

don’t answer.

dressed, we get dressed simple.

toward the small dining area and take my seat.
“I have a surprise for you.

settlement,” he tells me and | nod my head reaching for
grab it.

“What do you say?” he growls.

do for you.

grip tightens to the point |

“Now eat up.” he says, tapping my plate.
drove out to the settlement.

look up at him,

answered, navigating the rocky terrain.

“‘Have they always been out here?” | ask him.
Elena?” he snaps, and | drop my gaze.

Jake sighs loudly and reaches over, squeezing




“l stumbled across them one night, purely by accident.
them home.

Petra was Mary’s daughter.

Taboo, but | found out Mary’s daughter was taken from
after she killed him and a few of these women

find them.

tells me.

Now that surprised me.

these women helped conspire with her, helped her

wanted for their crimes, and the humans won'’t take them in.”
“So you are just taking advantage of

“I help them, they help me,” he answers.
back seat.

He grabs a bag tossing it in the box.
Whatever it was, it was frozen.

front, tending to their
vegetable patches, laundry

another woman warily waits for us to get out.

Jake warns me and | grab the box and open the door.
nothing as Jake leads me inside the huge warehouse.
sections created little rooms.

to us.

women that snatched up the kids take them out the back of the warehouse.

‘Ah, ah, ah.




on supplies, and you said | could see my mother, that you would bring her here.
me.

She then shrieks when his grip tightens.

woman gets to her feet.

“Stand down, Noleen,” Jake warns the woman.

Petra clutches her wrist and stares up at him.

bring her here,” Petra tells him.

light up while I look at Jake.

The
excitement on her face was evident.

eyes on Alisha.
the box.

He tosses the frozen food to Petra.

wails on the ground. “Now, where is my favorite blood bag,” Jake claps his hands when
| see

“Silly girl, on your knees.

he snaps at her.

nose to nose with him, his fangs protruding, and | grip his wrist as her face turns purple.
Her hands clawed at his to let go.

her down.

his belt out.

stare in horror.

and you’ll be on your knees beside

can’t fight his vampiric charms.




“Let this be a warning to all of you.

like this whore,” He yells at them.

suddenly hear her choke.

mouth viciously and tears stream down her face.

he could become an even bigger monster than

her head tightens; her eyes bulging from her head and | yank on

under his crushing grip
“She can’t breathe, she can’t

| am sent staggering backwards.

all hear a horrid cracking noise and my eyes
“That’s a good girl,” he purrs, thrusting harder.
Jake lets out a lewd groan.

in his hands, still thrusting into her mouth that hung slack, her neck moving without her
body

| look away, tears staining my face.

face while everyone sobs around us.

at the monster as he let her fall to the ground.
front of me.

| cower away from him, leaning into Noleen.

“Come, Pet.

Time to go home.

out to me and | shake my head.
“‘Now, now, don'’t be like that.

her face,” he says, motioning toward her dead body.




“You sick fuck,” | growl at him.

Jake hangs his head.

have to kill someone else, he

“No, please,” | beg, grabbing his arm.

back of neck and kissing me, his tongue invading my mouth and
and | cry out.

you, then | will be able to truly
feast

on them.

my arm, pushing me toward the

who sits on the ground looking broken and in shock.
into my mind for the rest of my life.

you apologize.

10AM.

two weeks,” Jake tells her.

the other women huddled and hid

et | couldn’t save them when



