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Emma POV

This morning the guards came into my cell and told me that | will be visiting Eric and
Melanie today. At rst | was confused, those two never normally give me the heads up
when they visit, they just come in and torture me. But then | learnt that today | would be
taken to their room, where they had a surprise waiting for me. | dreaded what it was, and
even the guards looked apprehensive. Luckily, one of the guards assigned to me today
was Jerry, so at least there was comfort in that.

“This is the day you nd out how much | hate you little sis. | want you to sit there while
your sister and your mate have s*x for the rest of the day.” Melanie says, smirking as she
forces me into the only chair in the room.

“‘And if you’re lucky, | might even use you afterwards.” Alpha Eric says, smiling as he hands
Melanie some silver chains. My body should light up with electricity at the thought, but
instead the thought of his hands on my body make me shudder and recoil in disgust.

“Alpha, please don’t do this to her. This is pure evil.” Jerry pleads for me, clearly he has
worked out what they are planning. To be fair, the skimpy clothes on Melanie was a big
give away the moment they opened the door.

“This is nothing less than what she deserves.” He says, looking at me with disgust.
“She is your mate...” Jerry starts.

“Rejected mate.” Alpha Eric snarls.

“She is your rejected mate, just let her go.”

“No! This b***h needs to learn her place! All this time she has walked around as if she is
something special! Now she needs to learn that | am superior. | am her Luna! Her
Mistress! He superior! She will obey me!” Melanie shouts.

“Leave.” Alpha Eric alpha orders Jerry before Jerry can say anything else.

Jerry casts me one last look before leaving the room as ordered. In the rst few weeks of
my incarceration Jerry and Kyo would come to me and feed me and visit me, but when Eric
and Melanie discovered this, they punished them. But punishment wasn’t enough, no what
they did was punish my two friends in front of me knowing full well that there was nothing

| could do.

This goes on for hours but nally they stop and | don’t have to endure watching anymore.
But nothing happens between. Alpha Eric and |, and | release a sigh of relief when | am
taken back to my cell. | am so glad that he didn’t touch me after all, | don’t think | would

survive that if he ever does.

This carries on for a few days, as if the physical beatings were not enough | have to deal
with the pain of them being intimate but thankfully after the rst day they didn’t do it in
front of me anymore.

The guards were kind to me and they often snuck me a bit of food or tried to help me
endure the pain, more often than not though there was not much that they could do.

| have begged the moon goddess for days now for this to end, for there to be a reason to
all of this but she has not once replied. Instead my only response is the pain cause by my
mate and sister being intimate.

How could our mate do this to us? | cry, nally having enough.

| don’t know, but we need to get out of here and soon. My wolf replies. How could such a
pure soul be made to suffer through this with me | will never know.

What do you mean?
| have a feeling that something worse is coming our way if we don’t leave soon.

Before | can reply my wolf goes quiet, retreating to the back of my mind before another
wave of agony envelopes me and has me screaming at the top of my lungs.

This round feels as though it has been going on for hours, | tried to think of anything to
distract myself but nothing.

After a while | pass out from the constant pain.
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There is something awry going on right now. For the past two days | have felt nothing, and
that is not a good thing at all. The visits from Melanie have stopped and so has their
intimacy as | have not felt anything.

At rst | thought that maybe Eric had lifted his alpha command on me so | tried to reject
him, it the command is still in place. That means that there is something else going on,
but what | don’t know.

Even the guards have been suspicious of something, the nervousness on their faces when
they check on me is obvious that there is something going on.

| have tried to ask but all | get back is blank expressions or told to shush, so after a while |
just keep to myself and retreat into my own mind.

With a few days off from pain, my wolf and | have been able to heal ourselves and now we
are healed. We are still weak though due to the lack of food and water, but at least your
physical injuries are healed.

When | get out of here | plan on going to the council and seeking refuge, my main hope is
to have a window of opportunity to make it off the territory. If | do then | will either head to
the council or to Alpha Inga, either one will be able to protect me.

| have tried to cut ties with this pack, but every time | do something interrupts. It is
normally Melanie coming in or one of the guards making their rounds and they hear me.

All | want is to be free again, but | can’t even be granted that. | have no idea what | have
done to make my mate, sister and even the moon goddess hate me. | was always good
and did as | was told, | just wanted to be a warrior, maybe even an elite warrior one day. |
trained hard and worked towards my goal, but one rejection from my mate and | am
broken. | feel so pathetic and useless, even in my healed state, the mental and emotional

damage done is too much for me to handle right now.

| am brought out of my thoughts by a clanging sound followed by the sound of slow
footsteps.

Why do they sound as if they are coming this way? | ask myself, but then | roll my eyes. As
if | can answer my own question, | cannot even see the other side of the door.

The door to my cell ies open and | am surprised at who is standing in the door way. | look
at them confused.

“Alpha Eric?” | ask stuttering, why is he in my cell?

“If it isn’t my little mate. How’s things?” Alpha Eric asks as if he is speaking to a friend, or
someone he and my sister have been torturing.

“Are you for real? | am in a cell while you torment me, and for what? Because | was your
mate?” | spit at him, anger lling my being.

“Watch your tongue!” Alpha Eric growls as he grabs my face and pulls me towards him
before he throws me away like garbage.

‘I have come to take what is mine.” Alpha Eric growls at me.

“What do you mean? What'’s yours? | don’t have anything!” | cry, backing up until | am
against the wall.

Alpha Eric continues his advance.

“Oh, but there is something you have that | want Emma. And you will obey.” Alpha Eric
growls, reaching out and running his hand over my cheek.

The sparks that ood my body, which were once pleasant, now hurts me. The bond is
broken from his side, so why must | suffer?

| don’t get what Alpha Eric was after until he pushes me on the bed and smiles at me.

Oh no!
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