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Distortion

Kellan’s dark smile hid an expression Alyssa was afraid to discover.

”What do you mean? Let go of me…”

She started, only just noticing Kellan did so.

”You can leave if you please, but don’t you want to hear what I have to say? I promise it is something you do.”

He then said as his grip loosened. Alyssa was confused.

”It’s about your team. And it's certain captain.”

He spoke as he adjusted his clothes.

”What about Otto?”

Alyssa asked. Kellan leaned closer so his eyes met hers. The lust in them had long faded, and what remained was something else.

Interest.

”Have you spared a thought for why he is like that? A total control freak. Why does he behave around everyone like that?”

He asked a rhetorical question next.

“It’s his way…”

She replied. Kellan smiled. Not genuinely, it didn’t reach his eyes.

“You really think so? You don’t think Otto was different back in the day?”

He then asked. Alyssa’s mind sparked a little. Was Otto… Different years ago? Like, not an asshole?

“Was he?”

She tried.

“Maybe he was. It’s not my place to talk about him too much. After all, I don’t spare too much thought for the guy. But you seem to do.”

Kellan then said. Shit, how did he know about Alyssa and Otto? Had someone told him.

“Hey… That’s my business.”

Alyssa spoke. Kellan chuckled.

“Yes, it is. I don’t dictate what you can do. Or who you do. I’m glad I was one of those guys.”

He gave her a playful smirk.

“I don’t… sleep around.”

Alyssa got defensive. It was a half-truth. After Brennan, she had been involved with many men.

“Sure.”

He replied, sounding genuine in believing her. But somehow it still felt like a mockery to her. She ignored him and got up.

“I have to leave. You… already have my number, so…”

Alyssa said. Did she want to see him again? In a setting like this?

"Oh, I certainly do. Are you giving me permission for late-night calls?”

He asked, wearing his flirty smile. Alyssa rolled her eyes.

“Booty calls, maybe.”

She said back, not committing but giving Kellan permission. She had a grin on her face, too. He was just sex, like Alyssa had already decided.

“I was that good, neat. Aight. See ya later.”

She was about to leave.

”And by the way, Alyssa…”

His voice changed a bit.

”Huh?”

She turned around.

”Don’t choke tomorrow… Save that for later.”

He added, never losing his smirk, reminding her about the upcoming trial.

Payoff 2026 finals.

Alyssa tried to sleep, but her mind was occupied with not only what was happening tomorrow, but also because of two certain men.

No. Three. Because she would face Brennan on the stage as well.

SkyBlue had played well, like always. Made it to the finals. AquaticPhantom had led them to victory.

Alyssa knew that Brennan wouldn’t care that he was faced with her ex. He would crush her. Maybe she deserved it. Her betrayal had been cruel.

Sometimes Alyssa still cried when she thought about how he wanted to take the next step and move in together.

She also learned that he was planning to propose soon… She destroyed everything by joining Blood Moon.

Then she betrayed him again by falling for Otto.

Or did it happen before? She wasn’t sure anymore.

Nevertheless, she couldn’t get much sleep tonight…

The next morning, as she woke up, the stakes were already high. She checked her phone to see if there was a message from anyone. From Otto. There was none. Not even when the clock was at 7:30 am and one last rehearsal was in an hour.

No rest on the final day. Otto made sure of that.

"Hiya, babes. It’s me. Hope you got a good night's sleep after our little evening exercise.~’

The message came from none other than Kellan. The guy with whom she had been in bed last night. Right after Otto…

What was she even thinking? She didn’t mean for it to go there. Not with Otto, at least.

And that one drink with Kellan, him so close to her. She momentarily lost control.

Alyssa was nothing like that. She had never done it before; she slept with two guys in a row. Now she had done it…

The emotional weight of it was still devastating.

'Yeah, I did. I have to skip breakfast since I’m in a hurry. Overslept a little bit.’

She texted back. She knew that Kellan would prefer to see her right in the morning…

Have breakfast and probably flirt with her again.

Unlike Otto, Kellan seemed not to mind where things led last evening.

Or, then, Otto didn’t mind either. Alyssa really couldn’t tell what was going on in Blood Moon Captain’s head.

He hadn’t reacted much when Alyssa called him a fucking cheater. Because he was. He had a girlfriend, yet still he fucked other girls. It made Alyssa mad, because in her a bit delusional mind, she had thought that maybe… It was not all about sex.

Maybe he liked her for at least a little bit. He didn't; he was just fooling around.

It was all sex to him.

Was Alyssa going to play his game as well? Now knowing that Otto was going behind his partner’s back.

Maybe she was… She knew she should just stop but couldn’t anymore. Otto was inside her head; she found herself thinking about him too much. As she arrived at the training venue, she just walked past him. Remembering how he made her writhe on his desk…

She quickly noticed that Dan and Wizzy were yet to arrive. She was there alone. With him. She didn’t greet him fully.

“Alyssa.”

She heard how he called her name. She turned around and was faced with him. He was wearing his captain jersey and his hair in a lazy ponytail. Why did he have to look like that? So casually sexy…

“Yeah? Where is everyone?”

She asked but knew the truth already. He had called her here so they could be alone for the moment.

“I want to talk.”

Otto then said. His voice was calm, but now it hid something.

Talk about what?

“Okay, bring it. If it’s about my tactics, I—“

She started, knowing it had to be about the game.

“No.”

He stopped her like many times before. He closed the space between them. She wanted to back down but didn’t. She could feel her breathing quickening. He was so close now.

But…

Like many times before, the spell was broken as Dan walked in with his backpack. He immediately noticed their close proximity. Otto pulled back, not startled but still caught by surprise.

“Ohh, did I come at a bad time...?"

Dan asked. Otto was quiet.

“In fifteen.”

He just announced that practice was about to begin shortly.

Five minutes later, Wizzy walked in as well.

Alyssa’s heart was still racing.

The rehearsal match was ruthless. Otto really made her work for it. Or rather, the whole team.

“Push!”

He gave an order as Dan was about to fall behind. Alyssa assisted Wizzy now. She managed to drain mana from an enemy tank before she got shot by an archer.

The other team was bots, but on an extra-hard level. This was for real now. In a real game, the enemy wouldn’t hold back.

AquaticPhantom wouldn’t hold back.

Alyssa shook her head quickly. Otto noticed her falter.

“HayBae. Focus!”

He yelled into his mic, and immediately, Alyssa cleared her head. She got respawned.

“You got this, Alyssa.”

She heard Dan’s encouraging voice, which helped her push harder. She caught up with Wizzy. This time, they managed to kill the enemy and disarm a turret.

Mignon, controlled by Otto, shot an enemy healer. He almost got eliminated by the standby turret, but as Alyssa arrived… He got healed.

No word of thanks from Otto. But her move sealed the victory.

Otto shot the turret and pushed past a barrier.

He seized the enemy base, and so Blood Moon won the rehearsal match. Otto got up.

“Ten.”

He announced a break. Alyssa sighed. She had helped him, and he stayed quiet. Like what she even expected.

“That went well.”

Dan said as he congratulated Alyssa. At least someone acknowledged her efforts.

“It was Otto.”

Alyssa tried but knew the truth. Mignon would have died unless she healed him on time.

“Nah, you did your part. Give yourself some credit, Alyssa.”

Dan smiled. Genuinely. He was the true friend she needed. Everything earlier had been long forgotten. What nearly happened between two of them.

Now what remained was a loyal friend. Nothing more, nothing less. Dan had already given up trying to impress Alyssa.

That ship had sailed.

“Seize the objective. Quickly.”

The second rehearsal match started. It was now time to round. Otto wanted to focus on the speed.

His character was sleek and moved effortlessly on the map.

He headed right towards the enemy base.

“Push through.”

He gave a command as he immobilized the enemy turret with his move. Alyssa followed him closely. He paved the way to the party for her. She felt almost honored.

But Otto had his eyes on the prize already. Mignon slipped past the enemy and used his ultimate to shoot them down.

Otto was on a roll now. He focused on the game even when it was just a training match. He was dead on about winning today. Against SkyBlue. Then… Alyssa saw someone.

Brennan.

He just entered the venue from the other side.

Her focus broke for a moment as she locked eyes with Brennan. For just a second before he turned away.

”HayBae!”

Otto yelled, but it was too late to bring Alyssa back to reality. She got shot cleanly by an enemy archer. Right after her, down went Otto, his health at 30%. Blood Moon lost the match.

”Five.”

Otto's voice was stern, but Alyssa saw how he gritted his teeth. He got up and went to talk with Oz. He gave no look to Alyssa.

”I fucked up. I really fucked up.”

Alyssa swallowed hard. Her hands trembled as realization came upon her. He let Otto down again and knew he wouldn’t spare her from consequences. Otto saw how she was distracted; he must have seen that Alyssa’s focus was not on the game.

”It was just a slip-up. Don’t worry about it.”

Dan tried, but he was disappointed as well. She could tell he was.

So was Wizzy. Alyssa let something so trivial affect her… She felt like she was not a professional at all.

Otto had trained her not to lose focus… But now it didn’t matter at all.

”That slip-up maybe cost me my place in finals…”

Alyssa replied, speaking mostly to herself. She knew from Otto’s gaze that he was considering changing the lineup. But could he give her a chance?

This was not playing around. This was the year's biggest game in NA.

Everyone knew that winning this would be a ticket to the Internationals.

Rehearsals ended as Otto carried Blood Moon to the win against the bot team. He had lowered the difficulty a bit. He had looked at Alyssa as he did so. It felt like a stab in the heart for her. He hadn’t said a word.

But she knew what he was thinking. She always knew when Otto was mad at her.

He had never yelled at her after the game. Only silence or a few, piercing words.

She had never seen Otto really angry. He had never lost control around her like that. He had never lost control during sex either…

Everything Otto did was cold and calculated. He didn’t even seem to know what it was to screw up…

If Otto made a mistake, it was made to look like it was on purpose. His playing style varied from aggressive to passive. He made no mistakes.

Alyssa sighed as a longer break was about to start.

“Time to grab some grub before the showdown."

Dan spoke as he started putting his jacket on. There was a nice diner nearby. She knew he had invited her as well. With her gaze, she looked for Otto.

Then Brennan. Neither was there. Otto had exited backstage, and Brennan was with his own team on the other side.

Both are gone but still on her mind.

“Yeah, let’s.”

Alyssa said briefly. Dan noticed there was something on her mind.

“Hey, it went well. Don’t beat yourself up over it. I know you do, but please don’t.”

Dan spoke as they walked into the restaurant. Alyssa sighed as she slung her bag over her shoulder.

“All this is just so overwhelming. The game, I mean…”

She opened up a little, knowing Dan would listen. Not to judge.

“It is finals, after all. Your first time. I get you feel like that. This matters to you.”

Dan gave words of encouragement. Like always.

"Well, yeah. What if Otto decides to replace me at the last minute?”

Alyssa asked and knew Dan couldn’t say he wouldn’t. He knew Otto and his impulsive yet carefully planned choices.

“I hope he doesn’t. You belong on our team. He should give you an opportunity to show that you are a good player. Because you really are, Alyssa.”

Dan said. It warmed her heart. He always believed in her, no matter what.

“Thanks, Dan. It means a lot, really.”

She finished as they arrived at the diner.

”After you.”

Dan smiled playfully as he opened a door for her. What a gentleman, always. As they entered, the place was packed, almost full. It was dinnertime.

Alyssa picked up her tray. Then he noticed Dan was left a little behind.

Fans.

Blood Moon had those, and now two young teen boys had circled Dan. Asking for an autograph. Dan was used to it. He was wearing his team jersey, hidden by his jacket.

Alyssa tried to look invisible. Was she worth the hype?

”HayBae?”

Too late. One of the teens noticed her. She turned around.

”Yeah.”

She answered politely. No chance to turn away anymore. They had seen her.

”Can I get your autograph? Loved your game on semis.”

Guy spoke and offered his notepad and pen to her.

”Sure and thanks.”

She replied. Slowly starting to enjoy a little popularity.

”Who should I address this to?”

She asked the boy's name.

”Brendan.”

He answered fast. The pen in her hand froze.

Bren…? Her hand shook as she wrote that.

Brendan.

”There you go.”

She said as she quickly picked her tray up again. The guys wished both Alyssa and Dan good luck and then left.

”Hey, you are shaking. Is everything okay?”

Dan asked, and Alyssa tried to look normal. Why did she react like that? Why was he again in her mind?

Brennan.

Now they would face each other again soon.

Part of her wanted to go and apologize. Ever since the breakup, they haven’t spoken with each other.

It was Brennan’s wish. She respected it…

”Yeah. It is. Let's just… Eat.”

The rest of the dining went in silence. Alyssa was thinking about too much and nothing at all simultaneously.

Her mind should've been in finals, but it was completely elsewhere.

What happened last night shaped it all. Otto called it a distraction; Kellan just… fun. But it all meant much more to Alyssa.

She sighed as she realized what her feelings had taken her to. Trapped between two guys.

Kellan’s words resonated in her head. The way he talked about Otto. Then pulled it back.

Why did he even care if something was going on between Otto and her? Kellan was hard to read; even when he spoke more than once in a sitting, Alyssa had never heard him speak…

Still, Alyssa looked up to both men. Otto was a silent force, while Kellan was like a dangerous magnet. And she didn’t want to resist the pull… Meanwhile, she knew that she would come to a crossroads where she would need to choose her path.

And either of those choices would mean something big.

”It is almost time. You ready, Alyssa?”

Dan asked as they headed back to the venue. This was it. The final was about to begin. Otto had a short briefing.

”You all focus. You follow my commands. No buts. No soloing.”

He spoke with a voice that no one dared to challenge. As they got onto their computers, Alyssa was nervous. So was Dan as he showed a thumbs-up to her.

’It is going to go well :).’

He typed DM on Echoes right before the game started. Alyssa gave a glance at Brennan. This was real. She was going to go against a guy she once knew well. Way too well. With whom she spent almost a year.

Memories came flooding back fast. But this was not a time.




Spectator

”Give it up for Blood Moon. Led by notorious Osiris himself. On the opposite side, we have SkyBlue, led by a nearly legendary AquaticPhantom!

Wait, what? Alyssa's heart skipped a beat.

Brennan? Captain of their team? Since when did that happen?

Then she recalled it had been on the news. But she decided to ignore it.

”Brennan is the captain?”

She whispered.

”Focus. Alyssa. No distractions.”

Otto said as she noticed how the surprise affected her greatly.

”It was just… so unexpected.”

She says so back. Otto stayed quiet now. The match begins.

~

AquaticPhantom was fast. He went full force as a tank.

"Wizzy, focus on going around him.”

Otto gave an order.

“Alyssa, you are with me. We ambush him. You use your ulti when I say so.”

Alyssa nodded, but something told her it was a bad strategy. Brennan was cunning and talented at sneaking past turrets.

He had always been.

Otto led Alyssa towards the enemy base. Her pulse quickened as she saw a glimpse of AquaticPhantom’s character.

A tank.

“Now!”

Otto yelled as he saw another SkyBlue member.

“Use your skill!”

Otto repeated. Alyssa reacted second, too slowly. The enemy used arrow rain, and that was it.

Brennan moved fast, and even when Dan tried to stop him with his ultimate, SkyBlue scored a point.

Victory. For this round.

“And so Blood Moon melted the second they could seal AquaticPhantom’s fate. Seems like the captain wasn't quick enough to stop the phantom.”

The announcer's voice boomed from the speakers.

Otto didn’t spare even a glance at Alyssa. She didn’t deserve it. Despite all the distractions before the game, she butchered it completely.

“This isn't going well.”

Alyssa sighed, frustrated, when they were going over the strategy on a short break.

Otto remained quiet. His silence told Alyssa enough.

It was Alyssa who melted. Right at the critical moment.

The second round began, and it went by fast. AquaticPhantom dominated again. Arrow rain by another character on Wizzy. Clean kill. Down went Dan. Otto got killed by the turret.

Alyssa remained but got sniped by an archer skill.

Another melt. Now from the whole Blood Moon.

The break didn’t last long. But Otto was losing faith.

Alyssa heard him curse when the mic was left on. Either accidentally or on purpose. Otto only cursed when things were going very, very badly.

Or when he was mad. Or…

During sex. When he was climaxing. Otherwise, he was calm and terrifyingly, quietly collected.

Alyssa shook her head as she recalled Otto again. On top of her. Fucking all energy out of her.

A distraction. Before the game.

Punishment when Alyssa screwed up.

And…

When she had learned the truth. That Otto had kept a huge secret from her.

A girlfriend.

”Okay, it's time to go again. I hope both sides have a foolproof strategy, as it’s 2-0 for BlueSky. Can Osiris raise his people to a position where they can challenge the rival
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