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Lilith’s Pov 1

I stormed into the family house, Aella's
silver hair from earlier refusing to leave my
mind.

Why exactly would she dye her hair? Did
she have to take everything of mine, why was

she even copying me.
"1 think the question you should be asking

is if she knows about the actual colour of yous
hair, no one does” Lena, my wolf reminded me.

*“True” | saw reasons with her, where is
mom by the way, | need her now, that low class
bitch not only humiliated me but still took
away my bangle.

1 won't be Lilith if I don’t get my revenge.
*You need to think this though, I've warned
you, stop tormenting your sister” Lena nagged,

"Oh please shut it, she and her bitchy
mother killed my twin and yet somehow she

gets to parade this town peacefully, looking for
her so called sister” | snaried.

To think she is even a pack Luna now, she
doesn’t deserve that position. She should be an
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omega, rotting behind old rags and servitude.

"I don't trust that story Lily, you ought to
be wiser”

"There's no way my mother will lie to me,
she's the reason my sister is dead, I didn't even
get to meet her. I hope she rots in whatever
hell is out there® I shut Lena out, taking
calming breaths, I didn't want to get too
agitated.

Then I resumed my journey to my mother’s

room, already imagining different scenes where
1 get to pay that bitch back for humiliating me.

“She doesn't suspect a thing yet, when do
we use her for the ritual? Aella is close to

finding her?" I heard my mother’s voice as I got
closer to her room.

I was momentarily stunned, what ritual
was she talking about, and who is she talking
to? As far as I can recall, ever since Dad was
accused of treason the house has been
discarded, some even treated us like outcasts.

Of course, no one wants to associate with a
treasonous family, Cain refused to mate with
me ever since, claiming that keeping my father
alive was already enough mercy.




"He doesn't love you. Let's wait for our
mate" | rolled my eyes at Lena, she has been
nagging about waiting for our so-called mate
instead of clinging to Cain. But I love Cain and
he loves me too. That's all that matters, he's

just going through some tough things now.

*What do you know, shut up mutt" I rolled
my eyes at her, inching closer to the door to
hear more of mother’'s conversation.

I don't mean to eavesdrop but hearing
Aella’s name drew me in, gently I placed my
ears through a crack.

“Proceed as planned, she is ripe for harvest
and the time is right" a strange voice said.

Who is ripe for harvest? | wondered.

“That bitch Aella is here, she's looking for
her, it's only a matter of time before she finds
it," Mother said.

“Take her out earlier then, bring her to me.
My sister needs her blood"

“I know mistress, but I need time, leaving
the pack now will arouse suspicions" Mother
sounded worried.

Now I was beyond confused, who is she
trying to sacrifice, mother knows where the
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so-called sister Aella is looking for is? Why
would she want to use her as a ritual?

“Told you something was off about that
woman” Lena growled.

“Shhh,” | mentally said, now wasn't the time
for one of her squibbles, more than anything I
wanted to understand this ongoing
conversation.

“Has she gotten her powers yet?”

“I believe so, she had a vision the last time,
but I was able to convince her it was a
nightmare. The fool believed me completely,
“she said coldly.

"Good, you must bring Zarael to me before
her power fully awakens" the other voice said

*Yes, mistress. | would like to ask for a
favour”

"Speak”

"After you're done with her, may I have
Lilith—Zareal's body to bury. I've raised her for
the past 19 years now, it would be suspicious if
she suddenly disappears without a trace”

I froze, | must have heard wrongly right?
There's no way my mother just talked about
burying me so coldly.




It must have been a mistake, yes, a mistake,
“wake up Lilith, she wants you dead, can't you
see it" Lena growled "why are you so stupid”

"There would be no need for that, I have

my own plans—someone is here" the other
voice said.

I stood, dazed by what I had just heard, the
door was thrown open by mother, yes mother,
there must be an explanation for this.

“You" I pointed at her, "want me, your only
daughter, dead" I pointed at myself

"You heard everything then" she said dryly
“That's not true, it's a prank right?" I took a

step back, my body trembling, head throbbing,
there's no way my mother will want me dead

right?

A dark cloud covered her face, her eyes

filled with undisguised hatred, almost similar
to the look she always gave Aella, “Lily, you
need to run” Lena called

But I was still frozen in the trance, was |
dreaming? I pinched myself. It had to be a
dream right.

Mother, no Andrea, advanced towards me,
subconsciously I took a step back, "mother..."




“Don't call me that, you bitch” she gripped
my hair tightly.

“Lily, you need to leave this place, now”
Lena's voice was panicky now, we both always
had the ability to sense danger, no doubt that is
what she is warning me about.

But how can I be in danger from my own
mother, "she’s not your mother, why can't you
get that through your skull® Lena growled
forcibly taking over.

She growled at Andrea and turned to flee,
she shifted and ran, instantly, | crumpled down
in our head, still trying to wrap my head
around everything happening

It's all happening so fast.

The last thing | remember is us reaching
for the door before everything blurred




