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A Word of Caution 





Trigger Warnings

Dear readers, 

This book is intended for 18+ audience and may be troubling for some readers.  This book contains graphic violent and sexual content.  due to sexual acts, violence, and language reader discretion is advised.  It also has darker themes of murder, imprisonment, crude behavior. 

Kinks/fetishes within the book include, but are not limited to:  

Light breeding kinks, light dom/sub, and the female main character will end up with multiple partners.  Sex without a condom.  biting/ primal.  knotting.  



If these are triggers for you then please do not read.  Thank you.
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Blurb





Well, we’re all caught up with what’s going on with Evan’s pack… mostly. I mean, he’s still in hiding from the Elders, but I’m sure he’ll be getting his name cleared soon-ish. So, let’s get back to the main attraction, our Luna, Sage. 

The last we had seen of her; Sage’s pack finally became whole after Crimson bring Archer home to them.  It was a major adjustment period, but slowly Archer was recovering from his imprisonment.  Life was starting to settle, but of course the Elder’s couldn’t let that happen.  Sage and her pack have been captured by the Elders and Archer was left behind to figure out the next steps.

Strange forces are at work with demons coming into the situation, and I’m not just talking about our favorite little she-demon, Havoc, either.  What can this possibly mean for Sage and her mates?  What can this mean for the rest of wolf kind?  With everything so up in the air right now I’m sure things are going to get messy.      

A war between good and evil is brewing on the horizon and Sage needs to figure out a way to save everyone she cares about.  But first she’s going to need to figure out how to get out of Echo Falls first.  No pressure, though.        
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If by some random chance of events you have managed to stick through till the end, I want you to know that I dedicate this book to you. Sometimes it’s hard being inside my mind, and I jump from project to project, but everything with me comes full circle. So there generally is a rhythm to my madness that most won’t understand. 

‘The world is a dangerous place, not because of those who do evil, but because of those who look on and do nothing.’

-Albert Einstein
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Preface





Were we really that shocked to see Sage’s softer side? I mean, she is part Omega. I just hope none of my wolves develop PTSD from all the trauma I put them through. So, you’re probably wondering what will happen next especially since Sage’s whole pack was taken prisoner. Except for Archer. He’s still good. Well, for the most part. 

I am so happy that you’ve made it this far with me.  I know there’s a bazillion books out there, so it really means a lot to me that you’re taking time to read mine.  I have had so much fun writing about Sage’s pack.  This will be her last book… well, unless I think of something else further down the road.  However, for now this will be her final installment on this subject of her life.

This book has been an emotional roller coaster for me.  I have been hesitant to finish her story, because it has meant so much to me.  I’m a recluse with anxiety and depression (I’m a work in progress).  I don’t like going out into the world and so I guess that makes me live inside my head most days.  So, it’s difficult to say goodbye to a friend, but I guess all good things must come to an end eventually.        



Oh, side note: the introduction is different from the last three books and therefore kind of a must to read :) you’ll understand when you see it.  o.O      
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Introduction


Moon Goddess (Also known as the archangel Ariel)





I’ve been around a very long time, and I have seen so much happen. Before I get into all of that I suppose I should introduce myself. I have been known by many names, and I’m sure I will be known by others in the future. Some may know me as mother nature, others know me as the Moon Goddess. Though before all of that I was known as the Archangel Ariel. I was entrusted with the protection of this planet and the beasts that inhabited it. 

I have created many species in my attempt to help me protect this world and encourage balance.  Amongst these species would be my wolves, the ones that know me as the Moon Goddess.  I have looked after them for almost a millennium now. 

With every living being on this plant they all come with flaws, given that they have freewill to choose their own paths.  I created them to be some of the fiercest protectors of this realm, but I did not foresee what they would do with that power.  I had created them and many others to balance out and fight against the angels' own greed and lust for power. 

This was around the same time as the dark ages and hope was far from humans’ minds.  At first, everything was going fine and I had high hopes for the success of this species.  The scales of this world were balancing out over the years.  Though what I did not anticipate was that dark times were closer than I had ever thought.

For by our own laws, we are unable to attack, but we could manipulate.  Archangels have their own set of rules whether they want to admit it or not.  Some still believe that we are the superior race above all else.  I, however, disagreed and I did so loudly.  I had even managed to attract the wrath of God in my doing so.  My creations did not pray to him, but instead to me.

You might ask why that is such a great offense, and to that I would say that it is in prayer that an entity gains its own power.  God had feared that I would rise above him in power, for he is after all a jealous God.  My brethren and God entrapped me when the world needed me most.  

At the time my wolves began to break into fractions that I never once wished for them to do.  The greed and power spread through them like a disease, and watching this broke my heart.  Alphas began to turn on Omegas all while my Betas watched on.

At first, I had thought it would be wise to take away the Omegas’ power so that there could be balance once more, but in doing so I had left them helpless and vulnerable.  By the time I had realized what I had done I found myself trapped with minimal power to rectify the situation.  Like I said before, prayer is where the power lies and when God and the other Archangels trapped me, my creations believed I had abandoned them to this fate.

Their prayers grew fewer and fewer as the long years dragged on.  With it I became weaker and unable to seek retribution in the destruction that they were wreaking amongst themselves.  I was able to reach out to only a few minds during this time.  Some of my witches that had similar abilities as myself and a few of the wolves that still believed in me.

I pleaded with them to go into hiding and stay safe.  I did not know how long I would be trapped like this but all I did know was that I wanted them kept safe.  The unfortunate ones that did not hear my pleas became enslaved to the Alphas.  Witches burned at the stake due to the ignorance of humans.  All while I was trapped in the darkness of my tomb.         

Many of my Omegas lost their lives fighting against the Alphas' need for power and control.  Others were forced into the bonds that they never asked for and the Alphas began using the Alpha command on their own mates to keep them compliant.  I was thankful for the few that were able to escape this horrible fate and go into hiding. 

With a large chunk of the Omega population missing, slaughtered, or enslaved the Omegas began to produce fewer Omegas.  This caused Alphas to partake in unorthodox relationships of only one Omega and multiple Alphas.  This was some of the unbalance that came with what they had done.  Slowly over time this became their new normal. 

I couldn’t help but find myself proud of these little Omegas in the center of their packs.  Even though they were not meant for this.  They, however, quickly adapted to their new role in this volatile environment.  I watched them thrive in these circumstances.  It also became clear to the Alphas that they could no longer force an Omega into a bond not of their choosing since there was such few to go around. 

I also realized as time went on that the Alphas had built a council of sorts and called themselves the Elders.  They began to make up lies about a Luna that was chosen by me.  I had almost scoffed at the absurdity of this, but quickly realized that this could possibly be the answer that I was looking for.

I just needed to build up my strength to be able to pull this off all while being trapped.  It took several centuries just to amass the power I would need to create the illusion that these Elders weaved for the masses.  As time passed, I began my search for the soul that could pull us from the darkness.

It took several more years of searching to find her.  A little pure soul full of fire to be the flame to burn the false rulers to the ground.  On her thirteen years of life, I pushed a great amount of my power into this little soul.  In turn, it caused me to reveal her as my chosen Luna.  I wove her destiny with five mates that I thought would be suited past in protecting her.  They would become her soulmates.

However, I did not account for what the Elders would do if a Luna was ever revealed.  It shaped her mates in a way that I could not foresee.  I had to forge forward with my plans, nonetheless.  The mating ceremony was to happen naturally, but the Elders took it upon themselves to guide the new Luna with disturbing rules.        

Years have pasted, and I can feel my wolves giving up faith.  It’s hard to hold onto hope when everything seems so hopeless.  My poor Omegas have suffered the brunt of this failure, and without their abilities they are so vulnerable.

The time for change is now upon us.  The real questions is are they strong enough to accept it.   
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Prologue


Sage





Ihave lost track of the days in this ever-present darkness with only the cold cement and my thoughts to keep me company. I’ve learned that if you spend too much time in the dark then the shadows begin to play tricks on your mind. I feel like something is always watching me, and I doubt it’s friendly. I also can’t find it in me to feel fear, because all I feel is numb to keep my emotions from overflowing. 

Also, you would be rather surprised to know that the longer you spend in a cage, the dirtier you seem to get.  It feels like a layer of grime is coating my entire body.  I can feel the dirt underneath my fingernails, and if I was of sound mind and body, I’m sure I would be rather disgusted with the state that I am currently in.  My hair is completely matted to the point where I wouldn’t be surprised if I have to shave it all off.  I’m also not too terribly concerned with all of that, for I feel my days are numbered.

However, none of this seems to bother me.  I hope the demons are completely grossed out, and maybe they’ll refuse Elder Jonathan’s so-called sacrifice.  I would laugh in his fucking face if that were to happen.  I doubt it though.  It’s probably just wishful thinking on my part so that my mind doesn’t turn on itself.  

I’ve heard Jameson, Hunter, and Maverick calling out to me, but I can’t find it in me to say a single word back to them.  It’s better this way, to distance myself from my inevitable fate.  If they survive this then at least my absence will be my last gift to them.  I haven’t heard Ace’s voice amongst my Alphas, and it tears something inside my heart.  

I try my best not to think about that for too long.  I try not to obsess over where he could be in all this mess.  I don’t know if I should be worried or upset.  I don’t know much nowadays. 

At least I’m not in a small cage.  It’s mostly concrete, and the front of the cage is steel bars.  I would guess it’s about a six-by-six windowless cage and makes me wonder if we’re underground.  That would probably explain why it feels so cold in here.  I’ve crawled to the bars, and that’s how I found them in the first place.

It’s pitch black, and I can’t see anything at all.  However, my mind loves to create all kinds of things that play in the dark.  I try not to think about it too much, otherwise I’d probably lose my mind.    

I’m just thankful that I haven’t received another visit from the Elder.  However, I have had other visitors…  
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Chapter One


Ace





Ienter the office downstairs behind my father and Elder Jonathan. It’s the same office that I’ve known all my life growing up, with its bookshelves lining most of the walls, and the beige walls. The Dark mahogany wood desk sitting in front of the bay window that I used to sit at when I was a child. 

Nothing has changed since then except for the ominous presence that seems to take up all the air in the room.  What was once a room filled with happy memories, now seems oppressive at best.  The overwhelming atmosphere makes me fidget and ring my hands as I try to get ahold of my nerves.      

I have no idea what I’m walking into as I step into the room, all I know is that I feel uncomfortable.  I feel like I’m going to be sick.  Do they know I’m lying?  Is my lie going to hold up?  Fuck, I hope so otherwise I’m screwed.  I try to take a deep breath, but it feels like it gets stuck in my throat.

I look around to find my dad standing by the window staring outside, but not really looking at anything at the same time.  It’s that look that tells me he’s currently deep in thought.  My dad was always like that growing up.  My mother used to tease him about it all the time, calling him her daydreamer.

I shake my head from the fond distant memories.  I feel anything, but happy at this moment.  I feel like a pup that’s about to get into trouble, especially with the tension thick in the air.  I try my best to keep my mask in place, because I don’t know what to expect at this point.  I can do this.  I’ve been pretending my way through life since forever.  I can do this; I try to reassure myself.

“Did you mate with her,” one of my fathers abruptly growls at me as soon as I enter the office, and I flinch at the aggression in his tone.  I try my best not to fidget, but I know I failed.  I just pray to the Moon Goddess that they don’t catch on to what it is I’m actually trying to hide.

I give a slow shake of my head, best to keep the truth to myself for the time being.  Especially with the aggressive pheromones quickly filling up the small office.  They all sound like mating Sage is a bad thing.  I hate this lie so fucking much, because it feels like I’m betraying her.  Betraying our bond and my pack.  

I’m going to stick to this lie no matter what though even as my chest tightens painfully.  I can’t trust anyone in this room at this point.  The only thing that’s important is me finding my pack and getting them the hell out of here.  Nothing else matters.  If me having to lie about mating Sage helps, then I’m going to do it.    

“Good,” my father let out a long sigh as if he’s relieved to hear my lie, “she’ll be sacrificed come the next new moon, and when she dies her mates will die alongside her.  At least that’s what it says in the Moon Legends.  We can’t know for certain until it happens, because it seems to be a special rule only for the Luna.”

I blink my eyes slowly at him, and how careless he sounds about the death of an innocent female.  How did I not see any of this or was it that I just chose not to see it.  I chose to be blissfully ignorant?  Goddess, how did my family become so fucked up without me even noticing?    

It takes everything inside me not to react to this bit of information he’s telling me.  Goddess, what the hell is wrong with my parents?  They’ve known us since we were kids, and yet we never fucking mattered to them.  They’re willing to kill us all off, but why?  

It doesn’t make any sense.  I didn’t even know they were so obsessed with power.  Is that what this all boils down to?  What could they be getting for doing something this heinous?    

“Your mother would have been so disappointed if you mated that bitch, and died because of her,” he grits out through a clenched jaw.  My brain glitches on the word disappointed, is that all they would feel if they lost one of their children?

That seems a little asinine considering my parents, and whoever the hell else is involved would be the real reason why we died.  They were the ones that were going to sacrifice my mates.  Out of the corner of my eye I notice my dad tense up by the window at the remark.  Something like hope sparks inside my chest, but I mentally shake it away.

I feel like screaming at him, but I bite my tongue until I taste copper.  I can’t help but shift my coat closer to my neck to make sure my mate marks are hidden.  My wolf snarls in the back of my mind as I feel him press closer to the surface.  Protect, I can feel his hackles rise, and it takes everything in me to push him back down.

 I don’t need them seeing the evidence that I have on my neck, and I don’t want to give them a reason to suspect anything.  I have two mate marks, and that will lead to even more questions.  I need to protect them that’s all that matters.

All the while Elder Jonathan is standing by quietly watching the conversation unfold.  I hate the fact that he’s even here, in my family’s house.  I swipe a hand through my hair trying to calm my racing heart.  If I don’t calm down, they’ll assume something’s wrong.  I was always good at lying, even when I hated doing it, but this is on a whole new level.  One where life and death seems to be at stake.

“We have captured the Luna,” my father goes on completely oblivious to my inner turmoil, “her mates are also imprisoned alongside her.”  He doesn’t even bother saying their names as if they’re inferior in some way.  All I can do is grin and bear it as much as I possibly can.  

The last thing I need is for my mate marks to give me away or my nervous behavior.  I need this to stay a secret at least until I leave this place with my pack.  I can’t even fucking believe this is my life right now.  Lying to my parents that I’m mated.  I feel disgusted with this whole situation.

“Well, it’s been one fucked up day.  So can I go to sleep now,” I murmur, trying my best to keep my composure and not let on how disgusted I am with all of them.  My chest feels hollow with the empty feeling of where my bonds were supposed to be.  They’re fine, I repeat inside my head over and over, but it doesn’t make a difference on how I’m feeling.  

I need to figure out where they’re holding the others since they’re planning to sacrifice Sage.  That means I still have time to find and save them.  I can do that.  I have to do it.  There’s no way in hell I’m going to allow my entire pack to die, because of these fucking Elders.  

“Sure Ace, see you in the morning,” dad says as he continues to stare out the window, not even bothering to look over at me.  Something ugly churns inside my stomach and I try to ignore the stinging behind my eyes.  I swallow back the bile trying to crawl up my throat as I turn on my heels and leave the room without another word.  

I walk out of their office not bothering to look back and head up the stairs to my old room once more feeling completely numb and confused.  I don’t bother with turning on the lights as I walk into my room.  I close the door firmly behind me, because no one in this house can clearly be trusted.  I can’t help but go as far as to lock my door with a false sense of security.  That somehow this little lock will protect me from the monsters under this roof.

Just before I do though my dad barges in pushing me out of the way and shuts the door quickly behind him as he shoves me further into the room.  Before I can say anything or even protest, he puts a finger to his lips to hush me.  I don’t know why, but I obey.  His eyes are frantic and wide as he jerks his head to the side towards where my bathroom is.  My eyebrows shoot up, but I walk into the bathroom with my dad close behind me.

Goddess, I’m too trusting, but then again this is my dad.  All I’ve ever known was what my parents taught me.  I listened to them, because I thought they knew what was best.  I listen to my dad now, because something in his eyes tells me to.  That’s why I don’t try to fight him on it.  

He rushes around me to turn on the faucet, gets the water running and then leans down close to my ear.

“I don’t know if they’ve bugged your room,” my eyes widen at his unexpected words.  What the fuck?  Is this some kind of spy movie?  Did I stumble into an alternate universe?  Before I can even say anything, my father goes on.

“I love you, Ace.  I just want you to know that, just in case something happens to me.  I know you’re mated,” he murmurs, and I jerk back from him already shaking my head in denial.  I try my best to deny his accusations, but the look in his eyes stops me in my tracks.  There’s no fucking way he could possibly know that, and I refuse to confess to it.  I try to take a step back from him, but his grip on my arm tightens keeping me in place.

“Don’t you fucking dare lie to me.  You’re my son and I’ve known you your entire fucking life.  You don’t smell like you normally do.  Your fucking scent has changed,” he growls and I’m so shocked, because my dad never cusses at me.  I swallow hard and try my best not to fidget but he knows.  Goddess, am I that bad at lying?  Then again, he could tell by my scent, but why didn’t my other fathers notice the difference.  

“I’m not going to let them kill my boy or even his mate.  None of this is fucking right, and I don’t know how they did it, but something is wrong with our family.  Your mother and fathers don’t fucking act like this,” he growls against my ear and my eyes begin to sting with emotion.  “They wouldn’t send innocent kids to the fucking slaughter.  Something happened and I’ve been trying to figure out what the hell it is.”

“What do you mean?  What the hell are you even talking about?  You saw how father acted downstairs,” I growl right back at my dad but he’s already shaking his head.

“It started off as small, weird incidents where they would act out of the norm.  I never thought much of it because it was just little strange things.  It started happening back when your uncle Jonathan became an Elder.  Around the same time the Luna was revealed.  I didn’t understand at the time how Jamie would just concede to something like that.  Especially given the fact that Jonathan is a Beta and Jamie is an Alpha,” he runs his hands through his hair in frustration trying to think it all through.

“I don’t understand.  Why would father do something like that?  Isn’t the Elder council mostly made up of Alphas?  I always thought Jonathan was an Alpha?” I can’t help the questions flying out of my mouth even as I try to make sense of all of this.  My dad is already shaking his head as I throw all these questions at him.

“I don’t know why Jamie did it.  Jonathan is definitely a Beta, and he’s kept it a secret for a long time.  The only reason why I know is because your father told me,” he murmurs with a shrug as his brow scrunches up in confusion.  I let out a long sigh, knowing that none of this is going to be summed up in one night.

“I can’t let them kill Sage,” I rasp out, “whether I was mated to her or not I would be dead either way.”  My thoughts turn to my pack, and Goddess only knows what’s happening to them right now.  My chest tightens at the thought.  They must think I somehow betrayed them.

A part of me feels like I never should have left them to find my stupid phone.  On the other hand, I would have been caught along with my pack.  Maybe this was a blessing in disguise.  All I can do is hope at this point. 

My dad gives a curt nod of understanding and murmurs, “it won’t come to that, Ace.  As long as I’m alive and breathing I will fight to keep you and your pack safe.  We will figure this out and we will get our packs back.  For now, get some rest.  We’ll figure this out, Ace.”

I give a slight hesitant nod, and he goes to leave, but stops and turns back to me.  He wraps his arms around me, and hugs me tightly to his chest, “I love you.  We’ll get through this.”  All I can do is nod, as I feel my eyes begin to burn with unshed tears.  I just hope we can get through this unscathed.

He leaves me alone after those parting words, and I numbly turn off the running water.  I make sure my door is locked and then I crawl into my bed and throw the blankets over my head.  I can’t stop the emotion that rips out of me.  All I want is my pack back with me, and safe.  I must have eventually fallen asleep at some point into a restless kind of sleep that had me tossing and turning throughout the night.




      [image: ]The next morning is even stranger than the night before.  “Mmm, princess, I had the worst nightmare,” I growl against her ear, as my arms tighten around her warm soft body.  She doesn’t smell right, is the first thought that comes to mind as I burrow my face against the back of her neck.  

“Ace, I missed you so much while you were away,” that was not my mate’s voice.  A growl rips out of me, and I thrust her out of my bed with both of my hands on her back, and away from my body like she burnt me.  I hear a loud thud and a yelp of pain, as I blink my eyes open.

I rub the sleep out of my eyes to find a little female staring back at me with a glare scrunching up her face.  She has blond hair and blue eyes.  I have no fucking clue who she is, but she looks at me like she knowns me.  How the hell did she even get in here?

I was not holding Sage, that was fucking for sure.  My whole-body shudders and wilts from touching this female.  I try my best to hold in my look of disgust, but I can tell by her expression on her face that I failed miserably.

“How the fuck did you get into my fucking room,” I growl as my whole body gives another shudder of disgust.  Eww, I need an acid bath.  

“Why the fuck are you looking at me like you’d look at a piece of shit,” she lets out a whine that has me wanting to cover my ears, so I don’t have to hear it again.  

“You said it, not me.  Now get the fuck out of my room,” I sneer, causing her to flinch away from me. 

“Ace, baby-”

“Don’t fucking baby me… you broke into my room and crawled your nasty ass into my fucking bed,” I growl, “GET!  THE!  FUCK!  OUT!”  I shout as I point wildly at the door.

She doesn’t get up to leave like I want her to. Instead, her shoulders drop, and she gives me a sad puppy dog face like that’s going to change things.  I’ve never seen this bitch before in my life.

“Are you deaf?  Or just fucking stupid?  Get the fuck out of my room,” at my aggressive tone she scrambles to her feet, and all but runs out the door.  I breathe a sigh of relief once she’s out of my room.  After a few moments I get up and make sure the door is locked.  I glare at the doorknob; you had one fucking job!

I rip off my clothes and throw them in the trash as I walk into my bathroom.  I close and lock my bathroom as well, just in case.  A shudder runs through my body as I think of that female touching me.  What the fuck is wrong with this town?  I turn on my shower, and climb in, needing to clean the feel of her off my skin. 

Another violent shudder runs down my body.  I’ve never felt so violated in my entire life.  I stop, and I suck in a shuddering breath.  Is that what Archer went through that whole fucking time.  I swipe a hand down my face, how did he even deal with something like that?  Goddess, this is all so fucked up.

With that thought I scrub myself harder trying to get the horrible feeling to go away.  When I feel like I managed to take off at least the first layer of skin I get out of the shower.  I need to figure out where the hell my pack is being held.

I get dressed again and make my way downstairs.  Before I’m even off the stairs I can smell that breakfast is being cooked.  When I enter the kitchen, I find my mother with a spatula in her hand as she flips pancakes at the stove.

My chest tightens and all I want to do is rush over to hug her, but I force myself to stop.  Evan’s words come rushing back to me, our fathers are all in on it.  Maybe even mom.  I don’t know, but they know what’s been going on.  They know what the Elders have been doing to Sage.  

That thought has me standing still in the doorway.  How could my mother just go along with something this fucking cruel.  She was never a cruel mother, so what the hell happened?  On top of that, everyone is just going about their business just like any other day.  I don’t get it.  One son is on the run from lies being told about him, and the other is secretly mated to the Luna that they want to sacrifice.

I don’t know what to do anymore, or even who I can trust at this point.  I know I can trust my dad.  I believe he was telling me the truth.  I could see it in his eyes last night.  He was there to help me and my pack.  

“Sweetheart,” my mother says in a cherry tone as a smile curls her lips as soon as she notices me standing in the doorway to the kitchen, “come in here, breakfast is almost ready.”

I give a weak small nod of my head as I move towards the dining room table, “are you even going to give your mother a hug?  I haven’t seen you in what feels like forever.”  My shoulders drop at her familiar tone, and I walk up to her and give her a hug.  It’s a brief hug, but I want to believe that she had nothing to do with this.  I hate that part of me, because all I ever wanted was my parents’ approval and love.  

I let her go and take my seat at the dining table.  She comes over and places a couple plates down in front of me.  I mumble a small thank you, and then she goes back to the stove to grab her food.  I stare down at my breakfast that consists of hash browns that cover the entire plate, two sunny side up eggs, and bacon curling into a smile.  A stack of pancakes sits on a smaller plate off to the side doused in syrup, and whip cream.

“No sad faces at breakfast, Ace.  Breakfast should always be a happy meal, don’t you think,” she murmurs as she comes to sit down at the table with me.  I pick up my fork and move some of the food around on my plate.

I disfigure the smiling face staring up at me, because I don’t feel happy at all right now.  My chest tightens at her words, because it's something she used to say all the time while growing up.  I wonder if she knows how I’m feeling completely conflicted and confused about what’s happening.

I let out a little sigh and take a bite.  Today will be better, or at least I hope it’ll be.  I have to have faith in that, otherwise I think I might fall apart, and I can’t do that.  My pack is relying on me.  I need to be the Alpha they need, but right now I was feeling more like a scared pup.  
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Chapter Two


Sage





“Looks like the Luna finally found her place,” a female’s smug voice reaches my ears causing me to cringe internally. Lights suddenly turn on and I growl as I shield my eyes from the onslaught piercing into my retinas. Slowly blinking my eyes trying to get them to adjust to the sudden light. 

My fists bawl up at my sides as I try my best to ignore her.  Goddess, what the hell is wrong with the females in this fucked up town?  For the longest time I had thought it was all females because this town was all that I had known.  Now I know better… it’s just this town that breeds messed up females in all their glory.

That thought makes me miss Crimson and Lola even more.  I bite the inside of my cheek pushing down the emotion that comes from thinking about how Lola went missing right before all of this.  I take a deep breath and force myself to stay in the current moment.

I shift my body following her with my gaze as she struts around the outside of my cage like she owns the place.  I swear, it’s like I’m right back where I was in school.  She grabs the bars, and leans down to look me in my eyes, “I just left Ace’s room this morning.  He was great last night.”

A small insecure part of me wants to curl up and die at her words.  My next breath hitches in my chest and gets stuck there as my vision dims in and out.  I try to hold in that reaction, because even if this is true, I will not give her the fucking satisfaction of seeing me fall apart.  This was my mate that she was talking about.  Not just another fuck boy she was going on about, and I wanted to gut her and hang her by her intestines.

“You’re a fucking liar, you sick dumb bitch,” I growl, the sound is vicious and feral.  I know I shouldn’t react to anything she says, but I can’t stop myself.  The Alpha in me refuses to be disrespected by another wolf that’s lower in the hierarchy than I am.

She leans even closer, “come have a sniff if you don’t believe me then.”  She taunts me as a wide grin spreads across her face.  I don’t think she realizes what she’s asking but I’m not about to explain to her how truly stupid she is. 

I can’t stop myself as I come closer to her and scent the air.  All I can smell is the melted chocolate scent that is solely my Ace’s scent, and my eyes begin to burn knowing he laid with this female.  I feel my body go hot and cold at the same time and my vision starts to tunnel dimming around the edges.

Another vicious growl rips through my throat, and her smile turns victorious.  My hand shoots out between the bars and that stupid expression drops as panic begins to set in.  My hand grips the front of her low-cut shirt.  She goes to pull away, but even in my weakened state I’m still stronger than her as I yank her forwards slamming her into the bars.  

Her eyes are wide with fear as I start slamming her repeatedly against the iron bars that keep me trapped.  The smile that breaks across my expression is solely for her benefit.  I think I broke her nose in the process, because it’s gushing blood everywhere.

 That doesn’t stop me as I scream in her face like a feral animal.  When she’s finally unconscious the tears begin to leak down my cheeks as my emotions finally overflow.  I wanted her unrecognizable so the next time she goes back to Ace he’ll see just what he caused.  I hope he hurts the same way he’s hurting me.  Sending this fucking female to me smelling of him was the worst thing anyone could do right now since I had nothing else to lose.  

Stupid bitch didn’t even realize she was in reach as she decided to taunt an Alpha wolf.  I may be chained, but that doesn’t mean I was going to curl up on myself and submit to this weaker bitch.  She was fucking with the wrong wolf.  

However, even though I taught her a lesson she would soon not forget.  It doesn’t change the fact that I could smell Ace’s scent on her clothes.  I take a deep shuddering breath, and all I want to do is rage once more.  I want to hunt him down.  

I take stumbling steps away from the unconscious female lying against the bars in a forming puddle of blood.  I have to take a breath, so I don’t go back for more and end up murdering her.  I still have my other Alphas to look out for no matter what the hell is going on with Ace.

 Ace doesn’t matter at this point.  If he betrayed his pack, then that’s on him.  I have the rest of my pack to be worried about.  A small part of me wants to believe it’s all somehow a lie.  However, when the evidence is just lying there on the cold cement floor then what am I supposed to believe.

I curl up on myself on the floor as the chain tugs at my already chafed sensitive skin around my ankle.  I stare at the wall, because really that’s all I can do at this point.  I don’t want to feel sorry for myself, but here I am all the same.  Goddess, was this my fate all along?                   


      [image: ]Has it been days?  Or maybe weeks?  How the hell did Archer stand this, and not go insane?  I feel like I’m ready to crawl out my skin at this point.  The disgusting grime coating me isn’t helping one bit either.

 I don’t know how long I’ve been down here, but I’m pretty sure I’m on the verge of losing my mind.  I’m one step away from rocking myself back and forth in the corner of my little cage.  They didn’t even bother to tell me how long it was until the next full moon.  Kinda rude considering I should at least know when my expiration date is coming up, right?

 Then again, it’s not like I could tell how long I’ve been down here to even attempt to keep track.  Would have been nice to have a little heads up about my impending doom though.  Maybe a nice little calendar to mark the days.  Oh Goddess, I truly am losing my shit. 

I look up to find another female staring down at me and I jolt in surprise.  Once my heart finds it’s normal beat inside my chest I manage to look back over at her.  I don’t sense malic and cruel intent like the last one that had come to visit me.

“Who the fuck are you?” I mumble as I stare into bright green eyes that I have never seen before.  Goddess, did they send another female to play mind games with me.  I really hope not, because I don’t have the energy for this crap.  I swipe my hand down my dirty face and give her a vicious glare as I try my best to ward her off.  

She gives me a little smirk, “shouldn’t you already know that Luna dearest?  You sent Bailey and the Crowley triplets my way.”  My eyes widen with recognition as I fully take her in.  

I’ve never seen her before that much is still true, but only one female would know such a thing, and it wasn’t any female in this Goddess damn awful town.  My shoulders slump in relief, because even though I don’t know her I know that she’s nothing like these females around here.

“Dalia,” I ask hesitantly and she response with a bright smile.

She’s the halfling that the Moon Goddess spoke through me about.  Goddess, that’s still too freaking weird for me to wrap my mind around.  I sit up in my cell and push my back against the cold cement wall.  I swipe my hand through my matted hair out of my face to look at her better.  

Goddess, what I wouldn’t do for a fucking shower right about now.  However, something dawns on me, I don’t feel the cold of the concrete wall behind me.  That’s fucking weird as my eyes widen.  I’m always cold down here.  On top of that I didn’t even sense her presence until she was right next to me.  

As if reading my thoughts the halfling witch says, “you’re currently in my dreamscape.  How did you think I was here?”  I blink at what she’s telling me, because I didn’t even think to question why she was here or even how she had gotten into my cell.  Goddess, what the hell is wrong with me.  I’m becoming almost complacent in this hellhole.   

“Any who,” she goes on to say, “I feel like this is kind of like that joke about the man stuck on the rooftop waiting for the Goddess to send him help.  You know the one, right?”  I shake my head wondering what the hell she’s going on about.

“Well, the joke goes… the man is waiting on the roof as it rains and rains.  The place is flooding, and he has nowhere to go… as he waits for the Goddess to send him help so that he doesn’t drown.  A boat comes by and asks if he needs help and he tells the man in the boat ‘no need, my Goddess will save me.’  So, the boat man sails away and all the while the water rises higher and higher,” she explains as she waves her hands in the air making wide sweeping gestures.

 “Another boat comes by and asks if the man needs help.  The man on the roof replies, ‘nope, my Goddess will save me.’  So, the man eventually drowns and when he gets up to the heavens he asks his Goddess, ‘why didn’t you save me?’ and the Goddess replies, ‘I sent you two boats to save you,’” she finishes her story and there’s an awkward silence for a long moment.

“Geeze, Everyone’s a critic.  The point is that you sending me Bailey and the Crowley triplets makes me wonder if it’s the Moon Goddess sending me signs.  Like somehow our lives are intertwined, and I need to get my ass on the boat before I drown,” she says with little jazz hands, and I can’t help the laugh that escapes me.  It’s exactly something I would do in an awkward moment.

“Anyways,” she goes on with a sly smile, “I’m just here for moral support really.”  My eyes widen as I stare at her in disbelief.  Shouldn’t she be trying to help me break out of here or some shit?

“What do you mean ‘you’re just here for moral support,’ I’m fucking trapped here!  I don’t even know where my pack is, or if they’re even okay,” I bite down on the inside of my cheek to keep the whine in that wants to break free.  I could really go for a double stuffed Oreo right about now if I’m being completely honest.  The whine still escapes me as a muffled sad sound, and I avert my eyes from the halfling witch.  

I feel so helpless right now, and I despise it.  I wish I could just walk right out of this messed up situation.  My mind keeps dwelling on what Ace has done.  I don’t even know if Elder Molly is still alive.  She’s the whole reason why we came to this Goddess forsaken place, so that we could try to rescue her.  Goddess, I’m a terrible Alpha.  A horrible Luna.  I should have never been chosen for this gig in the first fucking place.  

“I mean, Sage, you have the fucking power to get yourself and your mates out of here.  You’re not fucking helpless, so stop acting like the fucking victim, and use that fucking brain of yours,” she growls as her eyes begin to glow, my head whips in her direction as she goes on, “you’ve always had the power.  I’m not even really here and I can feel the power fucking wafting off of you.  Listen, you’re mated to all five of your Alphas, correct?” She gives me a look and all I can do is nod my head in answer.

“I’m just going to assume you’re not thinking straight then, because you most definitely have everything that you need right in this little fucked up place we’re currently in,” she says with a cock of her eyebrow.    

I give her a skeptical look and mumble, “I don’t know what the hell you’re talking about.  I have the same power I’ve always had, and on top of that I’m sitting here with these magical chains wrapped around me.  I don’t have any fucking power.”  I shake the chains to emphasize my point.  She lets out a small, frustrated huff of breath as she puts her hands on her hips and glares down at me. 

“So…” she gives a little shrug of her shoulders, “break them.”  As if it’s that simple.  As if I could possibly do what she’s say.  Maybe she’s a bit fucked in the head, but she really looks like she believes I can do what she’s saying.  I mean, I don’t know, but wolves don’t go around breaking chains with their bare hands.

“Or,” she pauses for dramatic effect, “you could stay here, and be sacrificed to the demons these fucking Elders have been playing with.  I guess the choice is yours.  I can’t make you do anything.”

“How did you even know I was here,” I ask as I squint my eyes at her in suspicion.  

“Well, you see… Archer went to Crimson.  Crimson called Bailey.  And Bailey told me.  And wham!  bam! thank you, ma’am and that’s how I got here.  Evan’s pack is currently driving here as we speak.  I mean, I’m unconscious at Mitch’s but that’s beside the point… if I think about it too hard, I’m going to end up freaking myself out,” she says as she points down at the spot where she’s standing, and a little shiver runs through her body.  

I let out a little frustrated breath and swiped my hand through my messy hair.  I freeze when I realize what she just said.  Ace’s brother is on his way here?  The same one that’s been running from law enforcement and the fucking Elders.

“Evan is on his way,” I mutter as my brow scrunches in confusion.

“The one and only,” she says with a huge smile splitting across her face.

“Do you know anything that’s going on with the others?  My mates,” I ask in a hoarse whisper still trying to process everything, “Elder Molly?”  My stomach swoops as I force myself to say her name.

“Actually, most of them are currently in the same position you’re in,” she gives a little cringe that doesn’t reassure me at all, “Jameson, Hunter, and Maverick are all being held down here with you.  Elder Jonathan gets a kick out of making them squirm as they listen to you scream in fear.  Fucking sicko, if you ask me.”  I notice that she didn’t answer my question about Elder Molly, which has my stomach clenching with concern.

“And Elder Molly,” I whisper, as I look up at her.  She gives a little hesitant shake of her head, and it feels like my heart rips out of my chest.  I bite down on the inside of my cheek even as emotion begins to overwhelm me.  She was like a second mother to me, and I couldn’t even save her.  This was the thanks she got for knowing me.  The lump in my throat makes it hard to breath as my eyes sting with unshed tears.

“The first night I got here I looked for her, because Crimson had asked me about her for Mick’s sake.  I couldn’t find her anywhere.  The Elders were all rather cryptic when talking about it as well.  I don’t know if she was sacrificed or murdered, and the stupid fucks couldn’t even keep their stories straight.”  A couple long moments go by as I absorb what she’s saying.  There might be a chance that she’s still alive. 

“Ace isn’t down here with us,” the question is out of my mouth before I can even think twice.  I want to scream at myself for even asking, but it’s out there now and I’m not taking it back.  I can’t help but ask because I’ve been dwelling on the need to know for what feels like an eternity.

She gives a slow shake of her head, “I know where he is though, and I could lead him to where you guys are so it will be easier when you all escape this popsicle stand,” she says with a mischievous grin spreading across her face.  I watch her rock back on her heels as she gives me a knowing look before glancing away.

“Fuck him.  He chose this shit over his own fucking pack,” I growl, because my fucking heart hurts.  At my words her smile falls from her face, and she cocks an eyebrow at me like I’m insane.  I’m so fucking angry at him, but what’s worst is that I’m angry with myself.  I should have never trusted him.

“But did he,” she asks. 

“Of course, he fucking did.  He’s not here, and that just proves that he fucking betrayed us.  His own pack,” I say with all the venom I have in me. I can’t believe he had it in him.  He betrayed not one, but two mates.  I just don’t understand how he was able to do such a thing.  Maybe because the bond was deadened?  I don’t know.

“I think you may be under the misperception that everyone around here is able to do as they please,” she mumbles as she gives me the side eye.  I feel like she’s judging me right now, and I don’t know how to deal with that.

“What is that supposed to mean,” I huff out in frustration as I cross my arms over my chest defensively like a sulking child.

“It means, Luna dearest, that not everything is as it may seem here.  Did you know he shoved a female out of his bed the first morning he was here, and he had no fucking clue who she was?  He was gagging and cringing all the way to the shower.  He’s also been crying himself to sleep every night, trust me that was a bit awkward to witness,” she mumbles the last part as her cheeks begin to heat from secondhand embarrassment.

“Are you telling me that Ace didn’t betray us,” I ask as I cock my eyebrow at her.  I was so ready to hate him for what he did.  I never questioned if he did it or not.  I mean, a small part of me wanted to believe that he wouldn’t hurt this pack.  However, I was ready to condemn him all the same.

“Bingo!  Yahtzee!  Tell her what she’s won Pat,” she stops for a moment and then huffs out, “Goddess, I’m starting to sound like fucking Havoc.  Anyways the point is that your Alpha didn’t betray you.  He’s been looking every fucking day for you guys, but with no luck.  I haven’t bothered to get him just yet, because I felt like it would be wise to find a way to get to you and your Alphas down here.  No sense in giving him false hope if I couldn’t get to you.”

“What does that mean?”

“Means the Elders found some type of way to block certain magics.  Hence the bond being blocked.  So, I had to find a way around that whole mess.  See the thing with spells is that there’s always a loophole, and if you look hard enough, you’ll eventually find it,” she says with a shrug.

A tear slips down my cheek, and I quickly wipe it away.  All of this is so overwhelming that it’s hard for me to keep everything in.  

“Oh, please don’t start crying.  I don’t know how to handle that shit.  I barely know how to deal with my own emotions,” she says in a rush as her eyes widen at me in fear.  I huff out a small laugh and shake my head.  

“So how do I break the chains,” I mumble.

“That’s not my department of expertise, Luna dearest,” she gives a shrug, “I’m going to deal with Ace and your Alphas.  I’ll be back soon to check on your progress.”  I guess it’s for the best.  I don’t want someone watching over me as I try to figure out how to do this with no real instruction.  

I give her a small nod, and then she disappears.  I blink my eyes open, and the cold that I hadn’t been feeling when Dalia was here begins to seep back into my bones.  I shiver in the spot that I’m still sitting in.  Well, hopefully I can figure it out before she gets back.  I’d like to get the fuck out of this place, and soon.  Preferably before I get frostbite and have to lose a toe.  

I let out a little huff of frustration and stand up from the ground.  I start waving my hands around like a lunatic.  You know, like what you see in witch movies.  However, nothing seems to be working.  I try everything I can think of, but it’s all just not working.  

I can figure this out.  I have to, because now I’m the only one that’s going to be able to break my pack out of here.  Even though I have no idea what I’m doing, I feel my hope somehow slowly begin to renew.                  
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