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Dedication

This book is for you, the reader.
All I have to say is thank you.


Prologue

 


Rush

 


Memories assaulted my
brain as I ran up the metal stairs. Flash.
Flash. Flash. They popped into my mind in
time with my own heartbeat.

Boom. Boom.
Boom.

 


We had one hour left until
everything ended. Everything except my life. I knew we had risked
it all by seeing each other. But I needed to see her. And now I
knew, as long as I had her, everything would be okay.

We made each other an
unspoken promise that we had each other’s backs no matter
what.

No matter what, we would
be together.

With us, we didn’t need
words to express how we felt.

I knew just by looking in
her eyes what she was feeling or thinking. Maddox couldn’t take
that away from us.

I kissed her neck,
exploring every inch of her exposed skin, getting more daring as I
went. This whole situation was daring. We were risking our lives by
being together. But we had an hour to kill.

“Rush…”
she panted.

“You said
it yourself—we shouldn’t waste any more time.”

“I know. It’s not
that.”

“Then what is it?” I
asked, pressed up against her. We lay on Sage’s bed on our sides
facing each other. I moved to stroke her hair, and she melted under
my touch.

“Nothing. No more talking.
I love you. We don’t have much time.”

I pulled her mouth to
mine and kissed her with every ounce of strength I had left. Well,
almost. I needed to keep some just in case we had to fight Pym’s
father. My hands moved up her thigh, higher and higher, caressing
the soft skin there. I felt her stomach clench as my hands grew
bolder. I pushed her dress up over her thighs and explored the new
territory. I kissed above her panty line, and she
shuddered.

Never in my entire life
had I imagined my best friend could make me feel like
this.

“Let me know if you want me
to stop, Pym.”

She smiled at me. “I don’t
want you to stop, Rush.”

I grinned wildly and kissed
her. She sat up and pulled her dress up over her head, tossing it
to the floor. Her hands went to my shirt, caressing the smooth
patch of skin exposed at the hem. She moved to straddle me. She
kissed me, and as I moved to get rid of my shirt, I felt Pym still.
It was then I saw the tiny tear roll down her cheek, and I knew
then she had seen it.

“Pym…” I wiped the tear
away with my thumb as I turned my face away from her.

“It’s okay. I’m okay. Let’s
just do this. We don’t have much time.”

She kissed me, pushing me
back on the bed.

When my jeans were gone,
and there was nothing between us but fear, we pushed it aside like
a curtain and let all our inhibitions loose. When our bodies became
one, I realized I had never felt more alive.

 


I stopped at the top of the
stairs to catch my breath. I could have taken the elevator, but the
electricity had failed when I caused the whole place to flood. No,
not I—Maddox. Maddox had ruined everything.

I thought about Pym and
that night where we let everything go just to be with each other.
We had made each other a promise, and I had to honor that. I pushed
on toward the surface.

 


 



Chapter One

 


Pym

 


I stared down at the cotton
dress someone had left on my bed. It was white and transparent when
held in the wrong light. I sighed, made a face, and slipped it over
my head. This is what it had come to.

One week ago, my life
changed.

One week ago, my father
imprisoned my boyfriend in his secret underwater prison and left
him there to die.

Except he didn’t die.

He was forced to become someone he
hated.

It was because of
this that I was now on this ship traveling toward some faraway
land to be married off to some young General for an
alliance.

I was meant to do this to save my
people.

I was
supposed to be happy I was getting a chance at a so- called better
life.

But no life was better
without Rush. I shook my long wet dark tresses as they fell over
one shoulder so I could tie the dress up at the back. Then I combed
my fingers through my hair and brushed out my bangs so they hung
slightly in my eyes.

My mother had cut it only
six days ago, the day after we left Aqua, but already, it was
growing too long. It was just how I liked it. In fact, as soon as
she was finished and had put the scissors away and turned her back,
I had run to my room and cut little pieces out of the front so it
would hang like this. My parents made me pin it out of my face or
braid it. I smiled coyly at the girl in the mirror in front of me
and stood straight, shoulders back and chin raised.

“I’m the one they look upon
to save them. I’m the face of rebellion.”

As I looked into my
own eyes, something flickered behind my irises. Something white.
I blinked,
and it disappeared. I knew what that something
was. It was who I am to become. Someone I don’t want to become.
Someone who my father forced me to be. I hate that
girl.

I turned away from
the girl in the mirror and walked to the balcony. I opened the
sliding glass doors and stepped out. The wind was brisk. It stung
my skin,
and my hair whipped around me like shiny black
tendrils. But I didn’t care. To me, the wind and the sea called to
me. I closed my eyes.

“I am the
face of rebellion. I am going to save my people. I
am the face of
resistance.”

These words had become my
motto of late. They were my mantra, and I repeated them every day
to keep from going insane.

It was the only thing I
had.

That and the shark’s tooth
I held at my chest—Rush’s tooth. I fingered the rough twine it hung
on and the smooth surface of the tooth.

It had been one week
since I last saw Rush. I hoped he got out of the sinking base. The
last time I saw him, he was a shark, and he was trapped inside a
prison my father had invented. I hated my father for everything
he had done. He made me so angry. I took a deep breath and leaned
over the railing just far enough, I could see the ocean below.
White foam floated on the sea’s surface where our ship had crashed
through. I thought of Rush, his shark self and his human self. I
hoped he had escaped. I leaned against the railing and stared at
the blue-grey mass below. Somewhere down there was a boy trapped
inside a shark looking for a way out and hating every single minute
he’s inside.

“Where are you,
Rush?”


Chapter Two

 


Rush

 


It had been one week since
Aqua had fallen to ruins into the ocean. I felt proud that I had
done that. I had destroyed the one thing that tried to trap me.
There was still one thing left I had to destroy, one man. And he
was currently hundreds of nautical miles away from me.

When I reached the surface
of the community base and breathed in that fresh salty air. Pym,
Maddox, and the ship were already on the horizon. I didn’t wait. I
didn’t hesitate. I ripped off the guard’s uniform I had hastily
thrown on when I turned back into a human and dove into the
turbulent sea. As soon as my naked skin hit the water, I felt the
change.

It was now as
familiar to me as breathing, but it still hurt. I cried out as much
as I could underwater. I let myself sink as my lungs filled with
water. If I knew I wasn’t turning into a sixteen foot Great White
Shark, I would have been terrified. When my arms and legs turned
into fins and a giant thrashing tail, and my stubby human teeth
elongated into knife-like weapons, I pushed forward
through the murky water.

With my superhuman
shark hearing, I could hear the motor of the vessel ahead. I
growled and swished my tail, propelling myself faster and faster.
It felt good to be in the open ocean again where there were no
electronic force fields. Back down in the underwater aquarium
rooms, deep below the place where I used to call home, the
walls were made of specialized electronic force fields designed
specifically to keep creatures like me trapped—those who had been
scientifically altered in Maddox’s lab. I had no idea how many
other innocent people Maddox had experimented on, but I had to stop
him before he created anymore.

I knew he’d done something
to Pym as well. There was a monster inside her itching to get out.
It was only a matter of time before it escaped and wreaked
havoc.

By keeping Pym away from
me, the one person who could calm her, just as she could calm me,
was dangerous for everyone. I had to get to her quickly before it
was too late.

There was no telling what Maddox still
had up his sleeve.

 


 



Chapter Three

 


Pym

 


That night at dinner, I was forced to
sit with Logan and my parents. I sat stone like as waiters draped
napkins over my lap and poured wine into my goblet. But I didn’t
drink any.

I heard voices chatting in
the background but didn’t pay attention to what was being
said—until someone mentioned my name. I glanced in their direction,
realizing it was Logan and that he had been trying to get my
attention for the past minute or so.

“Hmm?” I rip into a bread
roll just for something to do. After all, if I was going to play
their game, I had to actually play.

Logan chuckled as I heard my mother
gasp in horror.

“Pymberley,
manners.”

I gave her a coy smile and turned back
to Logan. His boyish face looked a little rougher these days. He
hadn’t shaved since we’d been at sea, and his beard was, well… a
beard. Good. It helped me loathe him even more. I vomited a little
every time I was forced to kiss his rugged face.

“It’s okay, Prue. Pym here
is probably just nervous about tonight.”

Crap! I had forgotten. What
was tonight? I frantically searched my brain for the answer but
came up short. I gave a meek smile so I didn’t appear nervous or
confused on the outside. I laughed nervously and picked up my wine
goblet to hide it just in case.

“You’re right. I am
extremely nervous.”

My mother laughed and took a sip from
her wine.

“It’s
okay, sweetheart. You have nothing to worry about. I trust Logan.
This date has been something Logan and I have been planning
for a while.”

Date.

Date.

Oh, crap. I was going on a
date with Logan tonight, right after dinner. I was going to be
alone with him. There was no telling what might happen. It didn’t
matter if my father trusted him. I certainly didn’t.
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