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Introduction
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My mate rejected me.

My brother helped bury me.

They threw me from a tower and waited for me to die.

They thought that was the end.

They were wrong.

I came back scarred, carrying a child and standing beside a man powerful enough to make them all afraid.

Now the mate who cast me aside is on his knees.

The woman who stole my life is begging.

And the pack that called me nothing is about to watch me take everything back.
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Chapter 1
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My fiance and my own brother had spent three years swallowing every lie that came out of Liora's mouth.

It started in the Sacred Bath.

I walked in to find Liora, the stray orphan my brother picked up, standing by the holy pool. She was not crying like she usually did in front of the Alphas. She was smiling.

A nasty, triumphant little smirk.

"Guess who they'll believe, Lunessa?" she asked softly.

Before I could answer, she pulled out a silver blade and dragged it across her own arm. Blood sprayed over the white marble. Then she threw the knife into the water, screamed bloody murder, and flung herself onto the floor.

"Help! She's trying to kill me! Stop her!"

Footsteps thundered down the hall.

The blade was still sinking.

I saw the silver flash under the holy water, bright and damning, right there where any honest person could have looked and understood. For one stupid heartbeat, I thought that would matter. I thought proof would matter.

The guards came first.

Then Cassian.

Then Kael.

They were coming to catch the bully red-handed. I knew the drill. They would see her tears, see her blood, and blame me without a second thought.

Old rage boiled over. Instead of panicking, I just snapped. Oh, you want a show? Fine.

I stormed over, grabbed her by her long, pristine hair, and dragged her straight to the edge of the broken basin. Liora screamed, a real ugly scream this time.

"Lunessa! Let go! Help-"

"Since you want to frame me so badly," I sneered, shoving her face directly into the puddle of holy water on the floor, "let me teach you what a real bully looks like."

She choked, thrashing wildly.

"Your mouth is so dirty," I laughed, my claws extending. "Remember to wash it clean before you go crying to them."

I raked my claws down her cheek. Four deep, bloody lines. If they wanted a villain, I was going to give them the performance of their lives.

"Stop! Get your hands off her!"

The doors burst open. Cassian slammed into me hard enough to knock the breath out of my lungs, then rushed straight to haul his precious innocent out of the water. He wrapped his cloak around her with trembling hands.

He did not even check if I was hurt.

"Cassian!" I yelled. "She cut herself! Check the pool for the-"

"Shut up!" he roared.

His Alpha command slammed into my chest, forcing my knees to the floor. The hatred in his eyes was blinding.

"She came here to bless your ritual," Cassian spat. "And you try to murder her like a rabid animal?"

"She brought silver in here!"

"Enough of your bullshit."

"Look in the pool," I snarled. "One hand. One honest look. That's all it would take."

No one moved.

Not the guards. Not the elders crowding the doorway. Not my brother, whose blood matched mine closely enough to make this betrayal feel surgical.

Liora coughed behind him, small and wet and perfectly timed.

Cassian did not even turn toward the water.

Kael stepped out from the crowd.

For a second, stupidly, my heart still jumped.

My fiance.

The man who was supposed to stand beside me.

He didn't even look at me.

He went straight to Liora and dropped to one knee beside Cassian, closing his hand over hers like she was the one who needed saving.

The wave of Alpha pressure that rolled off him missed me completely.

It wrapped around her.

The bond inside my chest jerked so hard I almost doubled over.

He was choosing her.

"Kael," I hissed through the pain. "You know I wouldn't-"

"I don't know you at all," Kael said.

He finally looked at me, golden eyes full of absolute disgust.

"Are you out of your damn mind?"

"She set me up!"

"The only thing I see is you standing over a bleeding girl," he sneered.

Liora let out a pathetic, shaky sob and buried her face in Kael's chest.

"It's my fault," she cried loudly. "I shouldn't have provoked her. I'm sorry."

"You did nothing wrong, baby," Cassian said softly, patting her hair.

Then he stood up. He looked at the crowd of elders. And then at me.

"Lunessa Vale. You have drawn blood with malice in the Sacred Bath." Cassian's voice was dead cold. "Take her to the cells. Tomorrow night, she will face the Moon Trial."

The crowd buzzed.

Moon Trial.

Silver chains.

Torture.

Exile if I was lucky.

Death if I wasn't.

The guards grabbed me.

Cold silver shackles snapped around my wrists, burning my skin instantly. I did not cry. I stared straight past my brother and my fiance.

Liora was looking over Kael's shoulder. Through her fake, pitiful tears, she was smiling at me. Laugh while you can, little white flower.

I was completely done playing nice. By nightfall, they would decide what to call me in public.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2


[image: ]


They dragged me into the main hall.

Everyone was already waiting.

My mother sat at the head table. Cassian on one side. Kael on the other.

And there she was.

Liora.

Folded into a velvet chair, pale and composed in that fragile, practiced way that always made people want to protect her.

A white bandage wrapped her arm. Healing paste shone on her cheek, making the marks I left look deeper, uglier, almost pitiful.

Her eyes were wet. Her mouth trembled. She looked soft enough to protect.

In a hall full of people already willing to excuse her, that was all it took.

Cassian slammed his fist on the heavy oak table.

"Look at what you did!" he roared. "She is a guest in this house. She is under my protection. And you attack her like a feral stray?"

I stood in the center of the hall, my wrists still burning from the silver chains, and stared at him without lowering my head or giving him the tears he wanted. My mother sighed, rubbing her temples.

"Lunessa, why did you have to take it this far? I know you don't like her, but spilling blood before the ascension? It's a scandal. Apologize to Liora, and we will try to cover this up."

Cover it up.

That was her answer to everything: not the truth, not me, just the mess.

"I'm not apologizing to a liar," I said evenly.

The elders gasped.

"You ungrateful wretch!" Cassian sneered. "She was trying to bless your waters. You've been jealous of her since the day she arrived. You couldn't stand that people actually loved her, could you?"

Jealous? Of a woman who could cry on command? I let out a short, sharp laugh.

"Jealous?" I repeated, looking my brother up and down. "Of her? Or am I just disgusted by you, Cassian?"

"What did you just say?"

"I asked if you're proud of yourself," I mocked, tilting my head. "Sacrificing your own sister, your own bloodline, just so you can protect your favorite little stray? Or do you like playing the savior so much you've forgotten how to be a brother?"

The whole hall went still.

Cassian's face darkened so fast it was almost funny.

"You dare speak to me like that? I'm the Beta heir. I'm the one who decides your fate tonight."

"Then decide it!" I yelled back. "Cut the righteous act. You already made up your mind the moment you picked her off the street!"

Liora gasped and buried her face.

"Please, don't fight because of me..."

"Shut up," I snapped at her. "Your acting is embarrassing."

Cassian lurched forward, hand half-raised like he meant to hit me in front of everyone.

He stopped when Kael stood up.

My fiance.

The man who had sworn to love me, protect me, stand beside me.

I looked at him. One last shred of hope flickered in my chest.

"Kael," I said. "Tell them. You know me better than anyone."

Kael's eyes moved over the room.

Me.

The elders.

Then Liora.

He didn't come to me.

Didn't touch me.

Didn't even try.

He just stood there beside Cassian and looked at me like he didn't know me at all.

"You've gone too far this time, Lunessa," Kael said coldly.

That was it.

His answer.

He chose her.

The bond inside me screamed.

My wolf folded in on herself so hard it felt like something living had been crushed inside my chest.

But the human part of me?

That part just went cold.

"I see," I whispered.

I looked at the three of them.

My brother.

My mother.

My supposed mate.

None of them were waiting for the truth.

They had already decided who I was.

Liora didn't win because she was brilliant.

She won because they were ready to hand me over.

She just made it easy.

Cassian turned back to the elders.

"A normal punishment isn't enough," Cassian announced. "She committed a felony. She assaulted a pack member with silver in the Sacred Bath."

My mother opened her mouth to object, but Cassian's glare silenced her.

"Tomorrow night," Cassian declared, his voice echoing off the stone walls, "she will face the Moon Trial. The entire pack will witness it."

A public trial.

They were going to chain me up, skin me with silver, and throw me to the whole pack like meat.

I smiled.

For the first time that night, I meant it.

"Fine," I said, holding out my bound hands. "Let's see who burns first."

They were stupid enough to take me up on it.
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