BOOK 2 – THE BEAST INSIDE OF ME: BLOODLINE BURDEN

CHAPTER 1 — AFTERMATH


My father’s blood was still warm on the floor.

The apartment smelled like metal, smoke, and broken promises.

Eli knelt beside Dad’s body, trembling, barely human, barely breathing.

Silas leaned against the wall, her hand pressed to her ribs, her face white from pain and shock.

Sirens wailed in the distance—too many, too close.

“We need to leave,” Silas whispered, voice hoarse.

“I’m not leaving him,” Eli said, gripping our father’s shirt like he could somehow anchor him back to life.

I crouched beside him.

“Eli… he’s gone.”

“No!” Eli snapped, fangs briefly poking through before he forced them back. “He can’t be—he wouldn’t—”

“He told me to protect you,” I said gently. “We have to go. Right now.”

The Beast inside me curled in grief.

The rogue killed him.

The rogue must die.

I swallowed hard.

“We’re finishing this,” I whispered. “For him.”

Silas nodded once, shaky but determined.

“We need somewhere safe.”

Eli wiped his face, smearing blood.

“Safe doesn’t exist anymore.”

He wasn’t wrong.

But we didn’t have a choice.

I lifted Eli to his feet.

We left our father behind.

And the night swallowed us whole.


CHAPTER 2 — THE HIDING PLACE


Silas led us to an abandoned maintenance facility under the train yard.

Concrete walls. Rusted pipes. The faint buzz of old fluorescent lights.

It smelled like mold, oil, and secrets.

“Not glamorous,” she muttered, “but no one comes down here.”

Eli collapsed onto an overturned crate, burying his face in his hands.

I paced, my nerves raw, my muscles still half-shifted beneath the skin.

Silas watched me carefully.

“You’re… still changing.”

“No kidding.”

My bones ached. My skin buzzed. My senses wouldn’t shut up.

“Caleb,” she said quietly, “what happened to you back there… was that your first time?”

“Yes.”

Her expression softened with something like sympathy—and terror.

“What do we do now?” she asked.

Eli answered before I could.

“We hunt him.”

I turned.

Eli’s voice was hollow, sharp.

“He killed Dad. He tried to kill us. He’ll keep coming until one of us is dead.”

Silas crossed her arms. “You can’t seriously think you can take him alone.”

“We won’t,” I said. “We go together.”

Eli’s eyes sharpened.

“And when we find him?”

I didn’t hesitate.

“We end him.”

Silas swallowed.

“Then you’re going to need help.”

“From who?” I asked.

She hesitated.

“Someone I never wanted to call again.”


CHAPTER 3 — THE ONE SILAS FEARS


Silas took out an old flip phone.

Not her police phone.

Not her personal one.

Something older—burner-level ancient.

She dialed a number by memory.

Her hand shook.

“That bad?” I asked.

She glared. “Shut up.”

The line clicked.

A voice answered—smooth, cold, calm.

“You shouldn’t be calling this number, Detective.”

Silas stiffened. “I know.”

“You only call when your world is ending.”

Silas glanced at me and Eli.

“It is.”

A slow exhale.

“What did you awaken?”

“Not what,” Silas said. “Who.”

The voice paused.

“…The Rourke boys.”

I froze.

Eli’s eyes widened.

“You know about us?” I demanded.

Silas held up a hand.

“Three of them?” the voice asked. “Including the firstborn?”

“Rogue is alive,” Silas confirmed.

Another long silence.

“This is worse than I thought.”

Silas gripped the phone tight.

“Can you help us or not?”

“I can. But understand—if the rogue has killed again, the Elders will intervene.”

“Who are the—”

Click.

The call ended.

Eli looked at me, then Silas.

“What the hell are ‘the Elders’?”

Silas rubbed her forehead.

“People who make your brother look like a toddler throwing a tantrum.”

The Beast inside me stirred uneasily.

What are they?

Predators.

Older than you.

Stronger than you.

And if they come—

You will kneel or you will die.

Eli shuddered.

“This is going to get so much worse.”

Silas nodded grimly.

“Welcome to the supernatural justice system.”


CHAPTER 4 — WHAT WE INHERITED


We sat in the silence of the maintenance room, the fluorescent lights flickering overhead.

Finally, Eli spoke.

“Dad lied to us.”

Silas raised an eyebrow. “Understatement.”

“He said we were safe,” Eli continued. “He said everything was handled.”

“He said we were normal,” I added bitterly.

Silas snorted. “You turned into a ten-foot murder-wolf. Normal is dead.”

Eli ignored her.

“I want answers,” he said. “Real ones.”

“So do I,” I murmured.

Silas sighed.

“Your father wasn’t just some random recluse. He was part of a bloodline older than this city. Old enough that most humans don’t even know the stories anymore.”
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