Neron

It wasn’t long until we’ve arrived on Garnet
Moon territory. From the window, | could see
many men and women amid their training, some
with weapons, and some in wolf form. In the
distance, | see newly shifted wolves training. It’s
not a joke when many say Garnet Moon
cultivates warriors soon after a wolf goes
through their first shift, so these wolves have

been training since age eleven or twelve.

Damn.

Tristan drives up in front of the packhouse
entrance, where I see Alpha Anthony standing

strong and tall with Luna Alesia at his side. In
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me requested. |

“Alpha Neron.” Alpha Anthony shook my hand.
He was a powerful man who oozes authority and
compassion. I felt myself shrinking a bit,
intimidated by his aura. “Welcome to Garnet
Moon. This is my wife and Luna, Alesia, and my

daughter Ximena.”

I shook the Luna’s hand as Ximena waved again,
greeting the three of us with a high-pitched ‘Hi!’
and a toothy smile. I smiled back with the

biggest grin I could muster. Such a little angel!

“I hope your journey to our territory was

comfortable.” Luna Alesia remarked.

“It was, thank you. This is my Beta, Valerian, and
my Gamma, Kwame.”




We passed the ‘'second hallway when a stale scent
caught my nose. A scent that I couldn’t forget.
My body went stiff and I was rooted at the spot
facing the lengthy corridor. The aroma was stale
because it was fading, but my mind swam despite

it. The scent of honeyed strawberries and vanilla.

The scent aroused Onyx from his solitude,
growing excited. He made his way to the
forefront of my mind, growling and fidgety,
trying to take control. “Mate! She’s here!

Follow it, you idiot!”

That’s...impossible. Every scent is unique to

every wolf and if a wolf dies, there is no chance
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1ip and find our other half

“I'm not chasing a ghost on another Alpha’s
territory. It’s the rudest thing a guest wolf could
ever do, sniffing out women on their land. Now stop

i'”

Onyx growled and released a bark so loud that a
headache formed. “I know she’s here. I know
she’s still alive. You’re an utter, blubbering
idiot for driving her away in the first place.
This is our single hope in finding her, and
you want to run. You're a fool and therefore
we will continue to be mateless, or in your
case, mate with a selfish she-wolf who cares
only about her reputation and not her

people.”

Onyx shut me out again, an action I was used to.

He was right. I was an idiot for pushing Halima
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away, but there was nothing I could do. If I h:
another chance, I'd take back hi
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“Bro, are you okay?” 1 hear Valerian through our
mind-link. “You've been standing there for a solid

\

minute.”

“I'm fine,” 1 growled back, hurrying up the stairs
two at a time. [ didn’t want to leave the scent. I
wanted to bask in the only scent capable of
calming me, centering me back in my body. |
wanted to bottle it up and keep it with me

forever.
But I couldn’t.

Upon entering the Alpha’s office, I notice several
other people in there. The office is spacious, so
many could fit in at one time. | come to learn

that this pack had Co-Betas, Dwayne, and

‘were friendly, but Beta Jacqueline h

own disdain fo
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1d his mate, Lorelai.

room coming from the Garnet Moon pack
members. Their eyes dart to us occasionally but
were glossed over, meaning they were
communicating with one another. It’s like the
three of us walked into mine territory and

stepping on the wrong patch could destroy us all.

Smiling, Alpha Anthony sat at his desk with his

hands folded. “Let’s get this started, shall we?”

Jacqueline

Fucking bastard.




t that we knew what he and his pack dld to 2

Kiya, and he had the audacity to ask for an
alliance.

I hope Alpha Anthony denies it. We need not ally

ourselves with abusive scum.

“My love.” Abigail’s soft and pliant hands
squeezed my own, her sweet scent of papayas
calming me. "I can feel your anger. Please calm

down.”

“It's hard to,” | admitted. “I want to strangle him
for hurting our friend. I want him to pay for hurting

her so much. Kiya was so scared this morning.”

“I know, I know. But would hurting Alpha Neron
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I knew I couldn’t do anything about it while I
play the part of the good Beta around a shithole
who broke my friend beyond repair. Sucking in a
deep breath, I spare a glance at my mate, her

tiny smile igniting my heart in blazing passion.

I love her so much. So, so much. She is my light.
Squeezing her hand back, I give her a nod and a
smile. “I'll do my best, my little butterfly.”

“Good!”

Chuckling silently at my mate, [ checked in on

Kiya. “Hey babe, are you okay?”

“Are they really there with you guys?” The fear in
her voice threatened to ignite my anger once

again. She was so scared of these peo




Well, Sapphire, Phoebe, and I are planning on

‘heading to the kitchen to get some more food soon
because we finished everything. Well, more like I

did. And I want to minimize the chances of running
into them.”

“Ah, I see. [ gotchu, don’t worry.”
“Thanks, Jackie. You're a lifesaver.”

The mind-link went down, and [ focused back on

the meeting, giving input when needed.

But man, do I wish this meeting could go by

faster.
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up while Sapphire appears from her hldxng,.spog
" from behind my bed. “You just need to control
your frustration better.”

v

“It’s not working,” I say. “My mind is occupied

with the fact that they are here. It’s so hard...”

“It's hard because you're allowing yourself to
lose control.” Phoebe kneels next to me,
brushing her strawberry-blond hair behind her
back. “Getting a firm grip on your powers is
important, and so far, you were doing relatively
well. We just need to keep that up. Now, let us

try something different.”

“Is...is what you are about to do going to hurt
me in any way?” Sapphire speculated, ready to
jump behind the bed again as fear quaked in her

voice. My mind flashed back to the last time




Bl Teacted in response and lashed out j §

)\Va'w.'s of crackling light, claiming Sapphire as
their victim. She was unconscious out for the

entire afternodn. She was quick to forgive me,

but I never forgave myself after that.

“No. At least, [ don’t think so.” The witch
quipped. "I hope not.” Sapphire took that as her
cue to hide on the other side of my bed. Phoebe’s
cool hands went to the selenite pendant that
hung around my neck. “Before, you were in
control. Magic and the holder work in harmony.
Both must remain balanced. However, this is a
unique situation because of your trauma. It’s too

much for you to handle on your own.”

“Then what can I do?” I asked, rubbing my
temples. “I can’t turn into a walking

malfunction.”




“I would love to try!” Artemis chirped, her
fluffy tail imitating a propeller behind my
eyelids. “If this is the only way to control our
abilities in the presence of people we dislike,

then I’'m ready to give it a shot.”
“Sure. Let’s do it, Arty!”
“...Dude.”

| snort under my breath and close my eyes,
crossing my legs together once again. I took in a
deep inhale, letting go of the world around me.
Meditation amplifies every sensation in my body:

the expansion of my lungs, the gentle pain in my

Jegs, the slight strain in my shoulders, and the

softness underneath my rear.
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kness, [ see it. All my anger, my

frustration, and my pain. The dark thoughts

prepare themselves to disrupt my meditation, to
poison my mind with my darkest memories

acting as their weapons.

But I reminded myself, I am armed. I am
protected. My palm is on my beloved wolf, her
strength seeping into my pores. She is here with
me, and ready to fight against the same darkness
that affected her. The shining light comes forth
and rests in my palm, disappearing under my
flesh. From there, my epidermis is alighting with

the power of the moon.

It is powerful. It is warm. It is something my
darkness fears. The malice takes several steps
away from us before retreating to the darkest
trespasses of my mind. It is scared because it

cannot fight me at my strongest.

How «
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“Yes, we do.”

And, like the dog she was, licked my face with
her wet tongue.

I open my eyes to be met with twinkling lilacs.
Phoebe shined with a big smile on her face, her
hands gripping my own. I must have been deep

in my trance to not notice her holding them.

“Remember this for as long as you live, your wolf
does not strengthen you. You strengthen your
wolf. And together, you both can accomplish

amazing things. How do you feel?”

“Energized.” | grinned. “And confident. I think I

have a better grip on my anger and fear now:




blue eyes peeking over from my bed We shared a ii}l
gaggle of laughter, relieving the last bit of
tension in the air.

“Hey Little Bit, we're heading towards the dining
hall for our lunch.” Jackie mind-linked. “The
idiots won't be going anywhere near the kitchen, so

it’s safe for you to come out.”

“Thanks for the heads up, Jackie,” 1 replied,
grateful for the update. | look to my friends with
a meek smile “It is safe for us to head to the
kitchen.”

“awesome!” Sapphire clapped. “Do you think

there’s some biryani left?”




oddess should let
leave Neron and join wit...
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