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Chapter One


	



	



	



	



	Grayson


	



	My mind was in a whirl.


	



	Everything swirled around me, a cacophony echoing in my ears, while my stomach churned violently, threatening to expel its contents in a dramatic upheaval. What on earth just occurred?


	



	I blinked awake. Feeling a bit lost, I scanned the room, attempting to find my footing, but it was a challenge. In an instant, I found myself in my room with Kyle and three red-eyed vampires, only to be thrust into a dark forest, facing hundreds of newborn vampires and Azazel, all intent on eliminating me and my pack.


	



	A wave of relief washed over me as I found myself back in my room, sprawled out on the hardwood floor once more. Even though my body ached and felt feeble—likely a result of some kind of magic—the pain that surged within me wasn't my primary concern. Conflict was on the horizon. And shortly.


	



	The chilling echoes of Azazel's menacing words lingered in my thoughts.


	



	"Inform my brother to brace himself, Alpha Grayson. His reign as king has come to an end," he declared. "We're on our way."


	



	As I tuned into my surroundings, the ringing in my ears faded, allowing me to finally grasp the conversation happening around me. They engaged in a heated debate. One individual, in particular, appeared to be quite distressed. I knew that voice all too well.


	



	"Take action!" Kyle's furious voice echoed. "Why are we just standing here when my alpha just collapsed? Minnie-"


	



	"Rest assured, young beta, he is perfectly fine," another voice chimed in. Zagan. The ruler of the night creatures. The sibling of Azazel. "I urge you to take your hands off me before I feel compelled to take action."


	



	"Oh, really? I’d love to see you give it a shot," Kyle responded, his voice low and steady. "You're not the sole individual in this space possessing vampire abilities."


	



	With a frustrated sigh, I turned onto my side, eager to escape the relentless bickering that filled the air.


	



	Every gaze turned in my direction. Kyle appeared at my side in an instant, his newfound vampire speed allowing him to move in a swift, blurred motion. He lowered himself beside me. "Alpha," he whispered, "are you alright?"


	



	I nodded and compelled myself to sit up, despite the weakness coursing through my body. "I'm fine. Just a bit disoriented." I glanced at Zagan, who had positioned himself beside Kyle. "What just happened?"


	



	"You tell me," he said, his voice low and rough. "What did you observe?"


	



	I rose gradually, exerting myself with a low grunt. The wolf let out a low growl. He despised the sensation of vulnerability. Particularly at this moment, with so much on the line. "Azazel," I uttered. "He is on his way."
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