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​CHAPTER ONE: SILVER EYES
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Aria

Three months after The Hollow collapsed, and I still can’t look in a mirror without flinching.

The forest is quiet. Too quiet. Like even the birds know to stay away from me.

I raise my hand. Focus. Try to do what I did yesterday. What I’ve been doing for weeks.

A flower sprouts from the ground. Small. White. Beautiful.

For about three seconds.

Then it turns black. Withers. Dies. Ash crumbles between my fingers.

“Damn it.”

I’ve been out here for hours. Practicing. Testing. Trying to figure out what the hell I am now.

The power inside me isn’t fading. If anything, it’s growing. Hungry. Demanding. Like a living thing that wants out.

I killed The Devourer. Absorbed the souls of thousands. Became something new.

Something dangerous.

Something I don’t understand.

I try again. Another flower. This one lasts five seconds before it dies.

Progress. Maybe.

“You’re pushing too hard.”

I spin. Kade’s standing at the edge of the clearing. Arms crossed. Eyes worried.

“How long have you been watching?” I ask.

“Long enough.”

“I didn’t hear you.”

“I know. That’s the third time this week.”

He’s right. My senses are off. Used to be I could hear a leaf fall from fifty yards. Now? I barely notice when my mate approaches.

Another side effect. Another thing wrong with me.

“You should be at the packhouse,” I say. “Dealing with... everything.”

“Everything can wait. You can’t.”

“I’m fine.”

“You’re not fine. You’ve been out here for six hours. Haven’t eaten. Haven’t slept. Just killing flowers and pretending it’s training.”

I look at the dead plants scattered around me. He’s not wrong.

“I need to figure this out,” I say quietly. “Need to control it. Before...”

“Before what?”

“Before I hurt someone.”

The words hang between us. Heavy. True.

Because that’s the real problem. I can’t control the power. Can’t predict when it’ll surge. When it’ll lash out.

Three days ago, I accidentally froze Lyra’s coffee. Solid ice. Just by walking past.

Last week, I made a tree explode. Just by touching it.

And yesterday? I killed a rabbit. Didn’t mean to. Just reached down to pet it. And it stopped breathing.

The power took its life. Drained it. Gone in seconds.

I cried for an hour after that.

“You won’t hurt anyone,” Kade says. Steps closer. “I won’t let you.”

“You can’t promise that.”

“Watch me.”

He reaches for my hand. I pull back. Fast. Instinctive.

“Don’t,” I say. “I might—”

“You won’t.”

“You don’t know that.”

“I know you. And I know you’d die before you hurt me.”

Through the bond, I feel his certainty. His love. His absolute refusal to be afraid of me.

It makes my chest ache.

“What if I can’t control it?” I whisper. “What if this is just... what I am now? Dangerous. Deadly. Wrong.”

“Then we figure it out. Together.”

“You keep saying that.”

“Because it’s true.”

He takes another step. I step back.

“Aria—”

“I’m serious, Kade. Don’t touch me. Not until I know I won’t hurt you.”

“You’re my mate. I’m supposed to touch you.”

“And you’re the Alpha. You’re supposed to protect the pack. From threats. Even if that threat is me.”

His eyes flash silver. “You’re not a threat.”

“Tell that to the rabbit.”

“It was an accident.”

“This time. What about next time? What if it’s not a rabbit? What if it’s Lyra? Or Dad? Or you?”

“It won’t be.”

“You don’t know that!” My voice rises. Power flares. The temperature drops. Frost spreads across the ground.

Kade doesn’t move. Doesn’t flinch. Just stands there. Watching me. Waiting.

I force the power down. Back inside. It fights me. Wants out. Wants to be free.

“See?” I say. “I can’t even have a conversation without almost killing everything around me.”

“You pulled it back. That’s progress.”

“It’s not enough.”

“It’s a start.”

I look at the frozen ground. At the dead flowers. At the mess I’ve made.

“The pack is talking,” I say quietly. “I hear them. When they think I’m not listening.”

“What are they saying?”

“That I’m dangerous. That I should leave. That the Council is going to come for me and we should just... let them.”

“They’re idiots.”

“They’re scared. And they’re right to be.”

“They’re wrong. And I’ll deal with them.”

“You can’t fight the whole pack, Kade.”

“Watch me.”

I almost smile. Almost. “You’re impossible.”

“And you love me anyway.”

“Yeah. I do.”

We stand there. Ten feet apart. Wanting to touch. Afraid to try.

This is what we’ve become. Mates who can’t be near each other. Partners who can’t connect.

It’s killing me. Slowly. Painfully.

“I’m going to figure this out,” I say. “I promise.”

“I know you will.”

“And then things will go back to normal.”

“Yeah. Normal.”

The way he says it makes me look at him. Really look.

He’s lying. We both know it. Things will never be normal again.

I’m not the Aria who sacrificed her wolf to save him. I’m not even the Dark Luna who killed The Devourer.

I’m something else now. Something new. Something no one’s ever seen before.

And I have no idea if that’s good or bad.

“I should keep practicing,” I say.

“You should eat. Sleep. Take care of yourself.”

“Later.”

“Aria—”

“Please. Just... give me a few more hours. Then I’ll come back. I promise.”

He stares at me. Through the bond, I feel his war. The Alpha in him wants to command me. Order me back to the packhouse. Keep me safe.

But the mate in him knows I need this. Need space. Need time.

“Fine,” he says finally. “But if you’re not back by sunset, I’m dragging you home myself.”

“Deal.”

He turns. Starts to leave. Stops.

“I love you,” he says without looking back.

“I love you too.”

He disappears into the trees. Gone.

I’m alone again. Just me and the dead flowers and the power that won’t stop growing.

I try again. Focus on a seed buried in the ground. Pour just a little power into it. Gently. Carefully.

A sprout appears. Green. Healthy. Growing.

I hold my breath. Ten seconds. Twenty. Thirty.

It’s working. The plant is alive. Thriving.

And then my eyes flash. Silver. Bright. Blinding.

The plant turns black. Dies. Ash.

“No,” I breathe. “No, no, no.”

The power surges. Out of control. I can’t stop it. Can’t contain it.

Everything around me starts dying. Grass. Trees. Flowers. All turning black. All crumbling to dust.

I fall to my knees. Try to pull it back. Try to—

A deer stumbles into the clearing. Young. Beautiful. Innocent.

It sees me. Freezes. Too late.

The power reaches for it. Hungry. Demanding.

“RUN!” I scream.

It doesn’t. Just stands there. Staring.

And then it falls. Dead. The power drained its life in seconds.

I stare at the body. At what I did. At what I am.

Monster. That’s what I am. A monster.

My eyes burn. Silver light pours out. Uncontrolled. Unstoppable.

And then I hear it. A voice. Not mine. Not Kade’s. Something else.

“You’re waking us up, little bridge.”

I freeze. “Who’s there?”

“You know who we are. You’ve felt us. Since the moment you left The Hollow.”

“I don’t—”

“Yes. You do. We’re the ones who’ve been waiting. The ones who’ve been calling.”

The voice gets louder. Closer. Inside my head.

“You’re not just Moonborne anymore. You’re the bridge. Between life and death. Between worlds. And we’ve been waiting so long for you.”

“Get out of my head.”

“We can’t. You let us in. When you absorbed all that power. When you became what you are. You opened the door.”

“I didn’t open anything.”

“Didn’t you? Every time you use the power. Every time you drain life. Every time your eyes flash silver. You’re calling us. Inviting us. Waking us.”

“Stop.”

“We’re coming, little bridge. Soon. And when we arrive, you’ll understand. You’ll see. You’ll know what you really are.”

“STOP!”

The voice laughs. Echoes. Fades.

And I collapse. Fall forward. Hands hitting the dead grass.

My vision blurs. Darkens. And then I’m not in the forest anymore.

I’m somewhere else. Somewhere cold. Dark. Empty.

Figures surround me. Made of smoke. Made of starlight. Made of nothing and everything.

They’re reaching. Through a crack in reality. Trying to get through. Trying to get to me.

“Come to us,” they whisper. “Let us in. We can teach you. Help you. Show you what you’re meant to be.”

“No,” I gasp. “I don’t want—”

“You don’t have a choice. The door is already open. We’re already here. And soon, very soon, we’ll be free.”

The crack widens. The figures push through. Closer. Closer.

And then hands grab me. Solid. Real. Warm.

“ARIA!”

Kade’s voice. Distant. Desperate.

The vision shatters. I’m back in the forest. Kade’s holding me. Shaking me.

“Aria! Wake up! WAKE UP!”

I gasp. Look at him. My eyes are glowing. Silver. Bright. Wrong.

“They’re coming,” I whisper.

“Who’s coming?”

“I don’t know. But they’re coming. For me. And I don’t think we can stop them.”

And then darkness. Complete. Absolute.

I pass out in his arms.
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​CHAPTER TWO: THE SUMMONS
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Aria

The Council of Alphas doesn’t ask. They command.

The letter arrives at dawn. Formal. Sealed with red wax. Delivered by a wolf I don’t recognize.

Kade reads it. Goes pale. Hands shaking.

“What is it?” I ask.

He doesn’t answer. Just stares at the paper like it might bite him.

“Kade. What does it say?”

He looks at me. And I see it in his eyes. Fear.

“The Council wants to see you.”

My stomach drops. “When?”

“Seven days. They’re calling it a demonstration. You have to prove you can control your power.”

“And if I can’t?”

His jaw tightens. “They’ll neutralize you.”

I feel a lump forming in my throat. “Neutralize. That’s a fancy word for kill.”

“Aria—”

“That’s what they mean, right? If I can’t prove I’m safe, they’ll execute me.”

“I won’t let them.”

“You might not have a choice.”

He crumples the letter. Throws it across the room. “They want to collar you like an animal. Put you in chains. Control you.”

“Maybe they should.”

“Don’t say that.”

“Why not? I killed a deer yesterday, Kade. By accident. What if next time it’s a person?”

“It won’t be.”

“You don’t know that.”

“I know you. And you’d die before you hurt someone.”

“I might not have a choice. The power—it’s getting worse. Stronger. I can’t always control it.”

He moves closer. I step back. Instinctive.

“Don’t,” I say. “I don’t want to hurt you.”

“You won’t.”

“I might.”

“Then I’ll take that risk.”

Before I can stop him, he grabs my hand. Holds it. Tight.

I brace for the surge. For the power to lash out. To hurt him.

Nothing happens.

I stare at our joined hands. “How—”

“The bond,” he says. “It grounds you. Keeps you stable.”

“For how long?”

“As long as I’m here.”

“What about when you’re not?”

“Then I won’t leave.”

“Kade—”

“I mean it. Where you go, I go. Always.”

I want to argue. Want to tell him that’s not realistic. That he has duties. Responsibilities. A pack to run.

But the words won’t come. Because part of me desperately wants him to never let go.

“Seven days,” I say quietly. “That’s not much time.”

“It’s enough. We’ll train. Practice. Get you ready.”

“And if I’m not ready?”

“Then we fight.”

“Against the Council? That’s suicide.”

“I don’t care. I’m not letting them take you.”

Through the bond, I feel his determination. His love. His absolute refusal to lose me.

It makes my chest ache.

“We should tell the pack,” I say.

“Already did. Called an emergency meeting. Everyone’s gathering now.”

Crap. That’s going to be fun.

The pack is waiting in the main hall. All of them. Sixty-seven wolves. All staring at me like I’m a bomb about to explode.

Maybe I am.

Kade stands at the front. Alpha. Commanding. “You all know why we’re here. The Council has summoned Aria. In seven days, she has to demonstrate control. Or they’ll execute her.”

Silence. Heavy. Suffocating.

And then chaos.

“She should go,” someone shouts. “Prove she’s safe.”

“She can’t prove that,” another says. “She’s too dangerous.”

“We should fight. Go to war with the Council.”

“That’s insane. They’ll wipe us out.”

“Better than living with a ticking time bomb.”

I flinch. Can’t help it.
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