Third Person POV

“We got it,” Endo announced. “Miss Raina, cut the

connection now.”

They uncovered the location of the missing women.
The members of both Zircon Moon and Garnet Moon
rejoiced in delight that their direction was clear.
Nothing was preventing them from rescuing Phoebe
and Kiya. Onyx, deep within Neron, howled because
he was one step closer to having his mate again. The
monsters who took her away from him and his

human would pay in blood.

However, the unanticipated burst of defiance from
their Beta Female caused them to backtrack.
Sweating profusely with a throbbing headache, Raina

shook her head. “No! I'm not!”
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“What the hell?” Kiya shrieked. The volume of her

voice was loud in Raina’s mind, their sisterly bond Gt

forging a clear mental connection.

“Kiya! Oh, thank Goddess, are you okay?”

“Raina? How the hell are you in my head?”

“I don’t have time to explain. Where are you?”

“I don’t know! I'm in this place with other avatars.

Phoebe’s here too, but I don't know where she is.”

“The good thing is that we're looking for you both.

We're coming, baby sis.”

“The leader has me! His name is—\”




continued to rise and fall with signs of life. “Th
Goddess Hekate. Miss Raina will be fine. She just
needs rest.”

“Is she hurt?” Valerian growled. “Because if she is

“She isn’t. Your wife willingly pushed forward,
despite my warnings. That is a choice she made. I’'ve
done all I can. It’s because of her we have the

location on the missing women.”

He pointed to where the blood was on the map.

“They never left the state.”

“That’s in the middle of nowhere,” Anthony
muttered as he glared hard at the parchment

from any known cities.”

“A perfect place to hide kid 1
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could happen to Kiya from now to the morning. We

can’t waste any time!”

“Ashley, think, we don’t know who we’re up against.
They have the manpower to kidnap avatars who are
known to be powerful. It took work to cover their
tracks. We couldn’t detect them without the spell. If
they’re skilled to leave no evidence of their trail,
then they’re skilled enough to hide their kidnapees

from the world’s view and that takes both resources

and power.”

“Look around you.” He gestured to his surroundings.
“Our warriors are still recovering from Cerberus’
assault, myself included. We must be at our bestto

save the women and the other avatars. 'm not




the rescue mission. Omega Cassandra led Alpha
Anthony and his parents to their rooms for the
night.

The tension between Nikolai and Jonathan, who
remained silent throughout the spell, was as thick as
butter. Both shared a heavy look before separating.
That left father and son alone in the common room,
with Neron walking to the window. The silvered light
of the full moon peeked through the window

curtains, dotting his skin and shirt.

“You spoke like a true leader tonight, son,” Jonathan

commented. “I'm proud of you.”




gination. Neron had the potential t
r than him, to be the Alpha of all Alphas, t
his weakness irritated him.

Why was he slow? Why did he continue to put Kiyé’é d
needs above the pack? All he had to do was mate, i
and the avatar’s power would be shared. He would
become untouchable, and yet, he refused. All

because Kiya continues to run from her fate as Luna.

Never had he met a woman reject the throne of
Luna. Many she-wolves of Zircon Moon would kill to

be in Kiya’s position. Luna was a title of respect and

power, but she continued to run. How to make her

realize that the more she runs, the quicker destiny
would catch up to her? She must love his son. She

must bind herself to him. She doesn't have a choice.

That’s where she belongs. Jonathan thought.
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: loon came to view from the curtains. I ,
vow to his mate and to the Moon Goddess whos T
silver eyes observe him. “I'm coming.”

Nadia—The Next Morning
Humans are weak. The hybrids say.

If she wasn’t bound to Lord Osiris, she would have

been cast out like trash. The hybrids also say.

How could creatures be so heartless? Blessed with
dual abilities, they use them for darkness. But it was

true; if I wasn’t mated to Osiris, I would not be

walking through these halls now.

God, I long for the sun on my skin again.
freedom of the outside world like how m;
to be before I met him. Now, it was
isolation. Because Osiris was a

who blamed the world f




am I believing that the love of a human was

powerful enough to combat the force of his chaos?

Even as he uses his fellow avatars for his dark deeds.
Committing such crimes against his kind as
representatives of the gods is horrid. It was a miracle
why none had struck him down. It was because
Apophis’ hold over him is so powerful that no other

god could sever their connection.

But this must stop! It had to. No one deserves to live
like this, mindless with their willpower stripped

away.

I watch the avatars, powerless by the enchanted
cuffs on their wrists and robotic because of being
drugged, obey commands from the hybrids without
question, like watching zombies do the bidding of

their master.
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It’s time to end this, and I know Lucien feels the

same. He was Osiris’ best friend and had been vocal
about his disgraceful actions from forming this

underground society to kidnapping innocent people,
but even he couldn’t pierce through his black heart.

But it was prime time I did something about this.
Osiris would hurt me, but I don’t care. These avatars

needed to be freed.

Before Kiya could walk back to him, I pulled her to
the side. Like a doll, she doesn’t respond. She only
moves when she must. I hated seeing her like this. I
knew there was a fighter in her, and I needed to

bring it out of this drug-induced haze. We abandon
the supplies in a heap on the ground.
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' 3 *"'-‘up!" I yelled in her face, looking deep in
lifeless brown eyes. “This is not you. You aren’t a

servant. You aren’t a slave. You're a werewolf, and
wolves fight. They claw, they scratch, and they don’t
give up. You don’t give up! Think about the people
who care about you, the people that love you. They

wouldn’t want to see you like this, would they?”

Just as I thought I couldn’t reach her, a glimmer of
hope appeared before my eyes. Kiya began blinking
rapidly. With every blink, I see the light of her

willpower glow and fade. But with each appearance,

it grew stronger.

I don’t know if it was her fighting. Or her wolf.

Perhaps it was both, but she was coming through.
With a tearful smile, I grip her shoulders tighter.
“That’s it. Fight it! Deviate! You’re in control, not

him!”




yeen developing a plan for the avatars
and it was time to execute it. We must stop !

“I'm getting you out of here.”

Chapter Comments

¢ POST COMMENT NOW

< SHARE




