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Chapter One


	



	



	During the fierce conflicts among wolf packs, the Blue Mountain pack found itself teetering on the brink of destruction. Amidst the tumultuous scene, two young children dart through the fray of wolves, colliding and clawing at one another with wild abandon. Amidst the chaos of war, a frightened child calls out, desperately seeking connection with their parents and the others who have been torn apart.


	"Mom! Dad! Avery!"


	



	At that moment, Alana is just eight years old. She found herself apart from her ward, Chester, as he endeavoured to lead her out of the city via a secret passage known only to the alpha, the head court, and their allied alphas. As Alana sprinted through the chaos, she collided forcefully with a towering black wolf. She collapsed onto the ground, her eyes wide with fear as she gazed upward, uncertain of what would unfold next. Her eyes widened in disbelief as the bones of the black wolves started to crack and twist unnaturally.


	



	Alana!!! "Come here, dear child."


	



	The man lifted her effortlessly into his arms as eerie howls echoed from the ridge and spilt out of the woods. Alana is utterly stunned by the whirlwind of events unfolding around her.


	



	“Tristan!!!” The man shouts defiantly at the pack surging from the tree line. A massive black wolf steps out from the darkness, approaching the man with a commanding presence. He lifts Alana, places her on the wolf's back, and instructs her to grip on firmly. With a firm grasp, she pulls Tristan, who then bolts back into the shadows of the woods. She glances over her shoulder, witnessing the man transform into a wolf and leap into the fray.


	



	Across the pack grounds, nestled beneath the twin-peaked mountain, a twelve-year-old boy searches desperately for his sister by the serene lake. He stepped out from the passageway, near the lakeside, sensing that his sister ought to have joined him by now.


	"Alanaaa!!!"


	



	He calls out, but amidst the snarling, growling, snapping, and the piercing cries of his pack members meeting their end, it feels almost futile. His inner wolf growls, a fierce battle for control raging within him.


	



	"Avery, regardless of the circumstances, you and your sister must never venture beyond the castle grounds."


	



	The words of his father resonate in the depths of his thoughts.


	



	He could never grasp why his father was so determined to keep his and Alana's wolves concealed. Ever since their first shift at the age of five, it felt as though he and his sister were under more scrutiny than other children born to alphas. They were permitted to unleash their wolves, a necessary release to stave off restlessness, but only under the cover of night. Only their father, mother, and their wards were allowed to witness the transformation.


	



	Avery darts through the shadows, expertly manoeuvring to remain unseen. A majestic white wolf emerges from behind him. Avery stands motionless, caught in a moment of surprise. The wolf pauses, tilting his head before making a swift movement.


	



	Avery!!! What’s keeping you out of the passageway?


	"Alpha Niko, Alana hasn't arrived with her ward. I need to locate her immediately!"


	Niko's eyes fill with dread as he spots the small girl lost in the deviation. Niko is a loyal ally of the Blue Mountain pack and a long-time friend of Alpha Dean Marlow, who is the father of Avery and Alana. He leads the Blood Moon pack.


	“Greyson!!!”


	



	Niko calls, and a majestic grey wolf with striking silver eyes bursts forth from the chaos of battle.


	



	Return Avery to our domain. "I must locate Alana before the opportunity slips away."


	The wolf's eyes widen, quickly darting back the way he came. He begins to pivot.


	"Greyson, I will locate her. Please take Avery out of here; we must ensure his safety too."


	



	With a soft whine, Greyson's eyes fill with sorrow as he lowers his body, allowing Avery to climb onto his back. As soon as Avery secured his grip, Greyson dashed towards his pack lands.


	



	Niko charges into the fray, weaving through the crowd in pursuit of Alana. He discovers Marlee, the mother of Avery and Alana, lying on the ground with her throat brutally torn open. Her eyes were devoid of life, and her body lay cold; she had likely met her end when the chaos erupted. With a sorrowful whimper, he shook his head and pressed on with his search. He needed to locate Alana; it was essential to return her to her brother... to Greyson.


	



	As he reached the far edge of the pack lands, her scent enveloped him, catching him off guard. He raised his head, scanning the surroundings as he quickened his pace, drawn by the enticing scent. As he approached the woods, he began to realise that her scent was increasingly intertwined with another. He quickened his steps, determined to get her away from them. Suddenly, a sharp pain pierced his side, and then everything faded to black.
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