My body demanded sleep after my panic attack. The

cell was cold, but Phoebe was warm. She held me
close and I rested my head on her bosom as I slept.
Our cuffs were removed when the blonde-haired
woman from earlier checked on us, conveniently

ignoring the puddle of vomit in the room's corner.
She said nothing.

There weren’t any windows in our holding cell,
making it easy for us to lose track of time. We didn't
know how long we had been down here. The sunset
from earlier was a distant memory, so perhaps it was
nightfall?




'Was 1t common for avatars to have shitty
chﬂdhoods”

- Another hour rolled by, or what seemed like an hour,
when the cell door opened again. This time, the
'blond woman had a man flanking her right. He was
dressed...oddly. Who wears a violet and black suit in
this place? Especially one with a tailcoat? In his

hands were three dresses of assorted colors.

“Get up.” With little resistance, the three of us stood
with our backs pressed to the wall. “You three are to

change into your new clothes.”

‘The blond woman held the cuffs as the man tossed

the dresses to us. Thick strapped and passed the

,'that thls was pure white.
1




narrowing on Violetta’s form. “Wear the damn tk

and come peacefully.”

“Fuck being peaceful!” She threw the dress to the '
ground. “You expect me to strip down and change in
front of you and her?” She pointed to the blond

woman. “Like hell, I will! [ want out of this place!”
I didn’t see it coming.
I don’t think Phoebe or Violetta saw it either.

In a blink of an eye, the man was behind Violetta,_
restraining her arms behind her back. It was like
watching a bird trying desperately to escape its trap. :
The woman continued to be combative, profanity i
springing from her mouth. I think she’rec?!fe‘d th
entire Urban Dictionary. BE




didn’t faint or fall, she became... compliant.

Horrifically obedient.

The man looked our way. “Unless you two want the
same treatment as your friend, get dressed.” We
watched as Nadia clasped cuffs on each wrist and
helped to drag Violetta out of the room, like two
people taking care of their drunk friend. The door

shut behind them, leaving Phoebe and me alone.

Neither of us said anything. The shock was too great.

Did they drug her? With what?

There was shuffling beside me, I turn to see Phoebe
stripping down to her underwear, “This is worse than
I thought.”

“Phoebe, what the hell is going on?” I demandec
clutching the white fabric of my dress. “Do yo
what just happened?”




y,” It was my turn to comfort her, “W
get out of this. They, whoever ‘the‘ hell they
hold us here forever.” Giving hopé to my. friend was i
the only way we would get out of this with our heads
intact. We didn’t know what these people were
capable of, and judging by what they did to Violetta,

they were capable of a lot.

We were going to have to fight our way out of here.

I hoped the others back home were working on our
rescue. Because of the distance, [ couldn’t connect to
any of them. Many of them were injured during the

ambush. I hoped they were doing alright.

My chest ached at the thought of Neron and that
horrific injury he received when he sacrificed himself
to protect me. That big, perforating hole in his
stomach left a lasting image in my mind. My hands
were no longer sticky, the blood was dry. However,
that didn’t make the situation better. I wanted,
desperately, to wash away thg renlind:gr th: |

couldn’t save him.




There was something about wearing this dress that

felt perturbing. A sensation lingered, crawling up my
skin like a spider. Artemis growled deep within me at
this foreign feeling. Protectiveness was her best trait,

and she was ready to commit.

After five minutes, Nadia and the man came in with

cuffs. “Arms out.” He demanded.

Phoebe, trembling in fear, held out her arms first.
Thick, silver cuffs clamped around her wrists and
instantly, I could see my friend weaken. She was half
the woman she is, like all her power drained away. I,
too, became accustomed to the feeling because when

the cuffs were clamped around my wrists, I felt less

than half of the werewolf I am.

Artemis whimpered weakly, her howl less than a
newborn pup’s. That’s when I knew. It meant these

cuffs were meant to weaken me. Weaken us. Weaken
the avatars. Every avatar in this facility had
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] . fter the cuffing, they separated Phoebe and me. She B
~ was taken away by the man and Nadia took me. T
From my peripherals, I glimpsed her side view. Her
face twisted briefly as if she was fighting mentally.
How curious. An internal battle whilst she was

complacent in this crime.

It was just the two of us walking down the darkened
hallway after leaving the dungeons, with her icy

hand wrapped around my upper arm. “I'm sorry.”

I stopped, arched an eyebrow, and stared at her

incredulously. “Excuse me?”
“I'm sorry,” Nadia repeated, pale blue eyes full of
remorse. This shouldn’t be happening. None of you

should be here.”

“You sure didn’t look like that when you drugged my

friend!” I retorted, pissed off. “Why the hell should I

believe you, Nadia?”




“I didn’t send Cerberus,” Nadia whispered with a
face cast down. “My mate did.”

My-brain short-circuited.
Her mate?
“...What did you just say?”

“My mate sent Cerberus after you. He commands
him because he created him with the blood of our
strongest avatars.” She explained, her head darted
from left to right, watching out for anyone who
might walk by, “You know about mates, right? You're

a werewolf.”

“And what if [ am?” I growled. “You’re telling me
that your mate orchestrated my kldnappmg, and you




~ “If this was your way of garnering sympathy for that 557

deranged man, then forget it!” | jeered, crossing my

arms. “How many of us avatars are here?”

“In this branch? Including you and your two friends,

twenty. In others, there are many more.”

“Great.” I groaned. “Your mate gets a kick out of
kidnapping avatars, huh? So, what is he? A werewolf,

like me? What are you?”
“I'm human. Him? Half a werewolf. Or, at least, was.”

What the hell? How could someone be half a
werewolf? My face held all the unasked questions
that Nadia seemed to decipher. “My mate is a hybrid.

Many of the men and women here are hybrids too.”

Hybrids. The offspring of two different species.
Knowledge about hybrids was very minimal. Hybrids




“How did you know my name?”

“As I said, I can’t answer that.” She grabbed my arm

again. “I need to take you to him.”

“I don’t want to see your sleazy mate! He’s the

reason I'm here in the first place!”

“Lady Nadia.” Our heads jerk to the side to see the
blond man that took Phoebe walking towards us,
daggers sent in my direction. “Is she giving you

trouble?”

“A little, but—Lucien!” Suddenly, | was yanked out of

Nadia’s grip. Attempts at removing my arm from him

proved to be futile because his grip was like an iron

clasp.
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I surrendered. Lucien dragged me down the hally

I turned back to look at Nadia, who stood like a
statue. Our eyes met briefly, conveying a silent
message that I couldn’t decipher. The entire time we
spoke, Nadia emitted a strange vibe.

The vibe between her and Lucien was different.
Nadia’s vibe was more resistant while Lucien’s vibe
was serious. Two different people on opposite sides

of the spectrum, perhaps?

There had to be a way to know more about this.
With kidnapped avatars, hybrids, and much more,
this facility was plethoric in mystery. Things need to
be uncovered, and one might hold the key to our

escape.

After a minute of walking and climbing stairs, we

both made it to a door, thick mahogany with
blackened, unknown symbols embedded in the wc




To a beast shielded by black.
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Neron

“I told you, son. All you had to do was hold on to

her. Look at where the alternative has gotten you.”

I was lying in bed with a hole in my stomach. It was

bad enough Kiya was missing, but to have my father

berate me on my choices was on another level of
irritation. As the pack was in a state of disarray, he

still had the energy to bother me. Good Goddess.

“Really, Dad? No "Are you alright, son?’ At least show
that you're worried about me.” I say sarcastically,
pushing myself up into a sitting position. The pain
was horrible. Think of fire burning through flesh,
and that’s how my stomach felt now. With every
movement, more pain rocketed through my nerves,
but the pain was nothing compared to what

happened with Kiya.




‘*‘* Beast Onyx howled in mlsery'f’or H
ing mate and anger that it took her from u-s. !
didn't give a fuck about my pain, I needed Kiya back

safe and sound!

“You're an Alpha, Neron. You will get through that.
It'll take more than a hole in the stomach to kill
you.” Dad cleared his throat, crossing his arms as he
leaned against the wall at the hip. “Now that you
had a taste of the danger, let it serve as a lesson for

you to keep your valuables close.”

“Kiva is valuable, Dad, but she is not an object. How

is it ethical to sacrifice her for the pack?”

“A pack cannot run properly without their Luna. I
don’t know how many times [ have to say it for you
to understand. Kiya could throw tantrums all she
likes, but the fact remains was that this pack needs
her. You need her. What happened today will

'
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‘my father's aging face. Just by our familial bond, I

know he doesn’t agree with me, but I stand firm on
my decision. I could run this pack without a Luna.
Sure, there was faultiness here and there, but I'd
rather burn alive in the flames of hell than force
Kiya to remain at my side forever. The pack was

important, but she was more so.
“You'll regret this, son.”

“And if the time comes, I'll deal with it. Respect my

mate or get the hell out of my room.”

Dad scoffed, muttering something under his breath
about disrespect, and left. I pushed myself off the

bed and walked towards the window. Dr. Jackson
accommodated me with the best room in the
hospital, but it was not needed. Not if I could look
out the window and see the partially burnt oak trees.
The fire hasn’t destroyed the entire territory, t ‘
damage was still heavily present. I

[ noticed something white p

1ng, bt
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wought I'd see a white owl. Owls
ly weren't around wolf territories.

“Pardon my intrusion, my Alpha.” Nurse Amara
came in. “But Alpha Anthony of the Garnet Moon

Pack was on the phone and he demands to speak to
you."”

| cursed to myself. No doubt the warriors contacted
him about the situation. I could feel the exploding
rage from the receiver of the phone. Walking to my
bed, | gestured for Amara to give me the phone.

After she left, I held it to my ear.
“Alpha Neron, speaking.”

“Don’t fucking act cordial with me, Neron. I entrusted
you to my little sister’s safety, and I had to hear from
my Beta that she has been abducted right off your
territory?”




Lkight now? No. My fighters and yours suffered
heavily from the fight, and I've lost a few. My men
and women are being treated by my pack hospital

staff, including myself and your team.”

Alpha Anthony sighed over the receiver. Despite the
distance, I could feel the weight of his anguish. If I
was in his position, Id react the same way. “Right,
right. I apologize. However, I can’t sit by. My parents
are aware of what happened and are preparing to head

to Nevada at once.”
“Will I be seeing you?”

“Yes. I cannot sit by while my little sister and Phoebe
are somewhere out there alone and afraid. Who knows

what could be happening to them?”

The very thought boiled my blood. If Kiya was
I’'m burning this world to ash.

“If you're
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click’, the phone call ended. My hands

from the sky grow darker. Kiya’s presence affected
me because nothing felt the same without her. It was
colder, lonelier. I couldn’t feel her, which worried me

tremendously.
Nothing was going to stop me from finding her.

And I wouldn’t rest until I do.

Later That Evening

I’m still in pain, but I was well enough to move.
Valerian and Kwame were also healing well, bringing
a smile to my face. If I lost my best men, I don’t
know what I'd do. Seeing them with their families
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“hand. “Good to see you alive and well.”

“Thank you.” I nod. “Will your pack be alright
without you?”

“Beta Dwayne and Beta Female Olivia will handle
business alongside my Luna. It’s in good hands.” He
turned his head to Beta Jacqueline. “Dwayne says to
call him as soon as you’re able. The poor lad is

worried.”

“Aww, he cares!” Jacqueline chortled. “Can’t wait to
hear his velling at how [ wasn’t careful and

whatnot.”

“Let us go inside. I've cleared space in the common

room for us to chat.”

We all sat in the common room after I’ve been




“Could you tell me what happened befo‘r.e‘r'rw
daughter and Phoebe were taken?” Lyra asked me.

Ashley growled. “You mean, my daughter.”

“Mom, please,” Raina sighed, “This is hardly the

time. We need to focus on developing a plan.”

“Your daughter?” Lyra smirked scornfully. “You don’t
deserve the honor to speak those words, not after

what you’ve done.”

“Mi Cielo...” Nikolai whispered while grasping her
hand. “You can pick a fight later. Kiya is counting on
us to work together. My only solstice is that she’s

with Phoebe. They have each other.”

Lyra 51ghed bright eyes burning w1th tears. Pattlng
her mate’s hand, she turned to me Bl apologlze &




Elike kid asking for their parent’s"‘ép rov

e their daughter. After the shit, I've done?
have every right to believe that I was unfit to be |
anything close to Kiya’s partner or mate.

Hell, I don’t believe it either. At one point, my father
came in to listen. The tension between him and
Nikolai was palpable since they had a history. After
it all, I allowed the Guerreros to digest everything in

silence.

“The women are in the hands of a fucking cult.”
Alpha Anthony growled. “And we don’t even know
where the fuck they are. How the hell are we going
to find them if we don’t have a clue on where to

start?”

“There might be one person who could help us,”

Lyra mentioned, all eyes now on her. “Phoebe has a

friend.”

“A friend?” Sapphire asked.




feel comfortable having outsiders on my territory at

this fragile time. But Kiya’s and Phoebe’s lives were
at stake. The danger only heightens the longer we
wait for something to happen.

“If this friend of hers could help us locate the

women...then I welcome it.”

“Are you sure, Neron?” Valerian asked me through

our link. “We don’t know what he’s capable of.”

“This is our only shot. We have nothing, Val. No clues
and no direction. Anything that gives us a chance to

locate Kiya, I'm willing to take.”

“You really care about Kiya.”

“I love her, Val. I can’t lose her again.”




The darkness was cold. Frigid like the midst of a

snowstorm.

Someone was here, following my every move. I could
not see their eyes, but I could feel them. Their heavy,
foreboding presence made the hairs on the back of

my neck stand erect.

“Who’s here?” My shaky voice asked. No response.
This was getting worse by the second. Times like this
[ wish I had night-vision because | couldn’t see a
damn thing. Only my unsteady breathing was heard,

echoing between the unseen walls.

“Scared of the dark, little Moon?” A deep, rumbling
voice purred from the black. My heart almost

stopped, frozen in shock. “I promise I won’t

bite...much.”




surround sound forced my ﬁght-or-ﬂnght mode to
act. I chose flight before, but the tables have turned
as my body fought. But the developments bothered
me. How could a human be this fast to surround me?

Unless...he wasn’t human. This was Nadia’s mate? A
coward hiding behind the darkness? Calming my
staggered breathing, I shut my eyes and growled as

deep and loud as I could.

“Isn’t it common courtesy to see the person you're
talking to? You could see me, but [ can’t see you.

How is that fair?”

“Adds to the illusion of mystery and it’s fun! I can’t

have any fun while we chat?”

“No.” I snapped. “Show yourself, coward!”




Two glowing red eyes stilling my heart. It stared into 5_
the depths of my soul, searching for a piece to take a

bite out of.

“Don’t be rude, Little Moon. I'm in a good mood and
ruining it would cost you and I don’t want to mar
your lovely skin.” He snarls in my ear, warm air
tickling the lobe. Involuntarily, I shook in his arms.
“Your scent is intoxicating. So sweet. How many
wolves grow weak in the knees from a single whiff of

it?”

“So, you know I'm a werewolf. What else do you

know about me?”

“I know you’ve been through pain. You ve be' 15
: R itiee




need to fight. I will 1

€ some people in your past.”
“You know nothing about me!”

“I may not know everything about you, Little Moon,
but that could change.” Light, feather-like touches
trace the curvature of my neck, resting at my pulse.
“Did you know that blood carries memory? If I
wanted to know more about you, my dear, all I have
to do is sink my teeth into your neck and I’'ll have

what I need.”
No.
Oh. My. Goddess.

Hes—!

“Y-you’re a vampire?” [ asked, my voice shaky
more. “N-Nadia told me you’re half a werewol




“She is of use. She helps to take care of you and the
rest of my avatars, does she not? I wouldn’t throw
her away like garbage! Even garbage is useful once

recycled.”

“You're a monster.” He was no different from
Odessa, using Darien only for the bond. It infuriated
me even more.

“Proudly so, Little Moon.”

“Stop calling me that!” I tried and tried, but this
bastard’s hold was pure titanium. Must be that

vampiric strength, and since he was a hybrid, it was

the joint strength of two creatures.

carried a particular scent. One could
werewolf is just by the wolf ma
smell, but he doesn’t




half of us. They were the yin to our yang. Our best

friends, confidants, and partners for life. I could not gt

imagine living without Artemis. She is my rock. I
love her so much, and to lose her would devastate

me.

But to kill your wolf willingly? That’s on a new level

of insanity!

“How could you?” I whispered, furious. “The Moon

Goddess blessed you with a wolf and you killed

him?”

“Never liked him. Why keep around dead weight?”
The fingers that caressed my chin soon wrapped
themselves around my throat, squeezing. “Don’t a




“Oh, so I should appreciate the fact that you’ve been

stalking me?”

“I call it ‘an intense observation on an individual,

»

and we’ve met before.

“Funny, | don’t recall ever seeing you before.” Yeah,
Kiya, because he is covered in a cloak of mystery, you

dumb bitch. 1 thought to myself.

“Don’t think too hard, Little Moon.” He pats my
head condescendingly. “All will be revealed in due
time.” Suddenly, my head was forced to tilt to the
side, exposing the left side of my neck. “All this
useless chatter has built up quite an appetite, and I
have my eyes on a pretty little thing in my arms.”

Cold kisses trailed up and down my r




growth of fangs. “I wouldn’t want to accide
tear out your throat. Can't afford to lose my priz
possession.”

“Stop!” I shouted, panicked. “You can’t do this to
me!”

“I won’t do anything so barbaric, my Moon. Just a
sip of your nectar of life and I'll let you be on your

way.”

“I prefer all my blood in my body, thanks!”

“Shhh...” His other arm forces my hips back, pressing
against his flesh. “I promise it won’t hurt. You just
might enjoy it.”

“W-Who are you?”

“Who am [?” Faint growls echoed i

growls of a wolf, but the growls

P




he took more than a measly sip he originally
claimed. His arms tightened in a life-threatening

hold, possessive and demanding.

My world spun like a spinning top, but not from the
blood loss. But from the sheer pleasure that rocketed
through my body. His deep guttural moans vibrated
against my flesh, joyous. My legs buckled and

quivered while small, pathetic moans were heard.

From my mouth.

My body was betraying me. It was infuriating how a

vampire’s bite could feel so good. Osiris knew every
nerve and fiber in my body and played them like a
skillful guitarist. They danced under sinister strix

of his crossbars.
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The red eyes in front of me disappeared. But when 18
felt another pair of sharp fangs, forceful and
relentless, pierce my neck was when I finally

succumbed to the darkness behind my eyelids.

Osiris
| shouldn’t have taken so much.
Then again, did I care? She tasted exquisite, it had

blessed my tongue with the finest and purest of all

wine.

Such power. Such magnificence flowing througlfg;'h r
crimson essence. A simple sip sent me in a It
whirlwind of desire, losing myself in her s

i

!
LR
11 !

delicious blood.




arms.

We're kindred spirits. We’ve both been through hell /
and back and emerged stronger than our tormentors.

We aren’t weak. We can destroy all.
She was to never leave me!

[ picked Kiya’s body up, bridal style, and walked back
to my seat after sealing her wound with my tongue.
My sweet pet, Pepi, slithered next to me, taking
refuge around my arm. I rested my little Moon on
my lap, her head on my shoulder. Rubbing circles on

her back, I kiss her forehead as I'd do with a lover.

I’ll treat her better than that Alpha ever could.
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