

    
        
          Red Moon

        

        
        
          Lehango Hamilton

        

        
          Published by Lehango Hamilton, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      RED MOON

    

    
      First edition. July 9, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Lehango Hamilton.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231804276

    

    
    
      Written by Lehango Hamilton.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Lehango Hamilton

	    

      
	    
          
	      Chapter 1 - The Siren

          
        
          
	          Weirdonville

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Popstar Fighters

          
        
          
	          Popstar Fighters

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sabbath Stories

          
        
          
	          When the Sun Sets

          
        
          
	          When the Sun Sets: Sabbath Stories

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Witch Who Raised me

          
        
          
	          Bound by the Dead

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          The Object

          
        
          
	          The Author

          
        
          
	          Dad, There Is Something in Our Crops

          
        
          
	          Bound by the Dead

          
        
          
	          No One Knows That Day and Hour

          
        
          
	          The Orphans and the Rain Forest City

          
        
          
	          We Didn't Do It

          
        
          
	          The Divorce

          
        
          
	          The Adder

          
        
          
	          The Shelter

          
        
          
	          Marie and Martha

          
        
          
	          Help, The Killer is Inside

          
        
          
	          Red Moon

          
        
          
	          Steps to Christ

          
        
          
	          The Forty Year Old Dealer

          
        
          
	          Bound by the Dead: The Mirror People of Red Hollow

          
        
          
	          Twinz

          
        
          
	          The Sleepover That Went Wrong

          
        
          
	          Mythic

          
        
          
	          London Summers - Sold Out

          
        
          
	          Faithum

          
        
          
	          The Ghost of the Mistress

          
        
          
	          Monster On Board

          
        
          
	          Rodents

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Lehango Hamilton

Dedication

Epigraph

Chapter 1: The Experiment

Chapter 2: A False Calm

Chapter 3: Date Night Disaster

Chapter 4: The Chase Begins

Chapter 5: Into the Suburbs

Chapter 6: The American’s

Chapter 8: The Day of Fear

Chapter 9: The Arrest

Chapter 10: Welcome to Prison Dr.

Chapter 11.1: The RED MOON Rises

Chapter 11.2: The RED MOON Rises

Chapter 11.3: The RED MOON Rises

Chapter 11.4: The RED MOON Rises

Chapter 12: The Breakout

Chapter 13: The Cure

Chapter 14: Blood and Redemption

Chapter 15: The Aftermath

Sign up for Lehango Hamilton's Mailing List

Further Reading: The Adder

Also By Lehango Hamilton

About the Author

About the Publisher



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    For every soul battling the darkness within,and for those who never stop believing there is light on the other side of the Red Moon.
— Lehango Hamilton

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Inside each of us is a beast waiting for the moon to rise."— Lehango Hamilton
"Man is not truly himself when the beast sleeps, but when it roars, we discover what it means to be human."— Anonymous
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Chapter 1: The Experiment
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Dr. Dumi Lebogang adjusted his gloves, sweat dripping down his brow under the harsh fluorescent lights of his private lab in Johannesburg. The lab smelled of antiseptic and iron, the scent of blood samples and chemicals heavy in the air. The hum of refrigeration units and the distant click of monitoring equipment created a constant rhythm, like a heartbeat in the shadows of the sterile room. Millions had funded this underground genetic experiment, but only he and his two colleagues, Dr. Zanele and Dr. Themba, knew the truth: this was about controlling the beast within.

Months ago, in an act of desperation to defeat aging and enhance human evolution, he had injected himself with manipulated human cells fused with wolf DNA, extracted and engineered with CRISPR splicing to trigger advanced healing and strength. The first night after the injection, he felt a surge of energy, his body thrumming with power as if lightning coursed through his veins. His senses sharpened; he could hear the breathing of Zanele from across the lab, smell the metallic tang of blood even inside sealed vials, and feel the vibration of the Johannesburg night beyond the lab walls.

His reflexes increased, strength multiplied, and wounds healed in seconds. But the effects wore off within hours, leaving him exhausted and trembling, hungry for more of that power. They monitored his blood under microscopes, observing the cells multiplying aggressively before stabilizing.

They assumed it was under control.

But the changes were not just physical. Dumi noticed his dreams turning darker, filled with forests and the scent of blood, the sound of howls echoing in his mind. He would wake up with his nails digging into his palms, breathless, his heartbeat pounding like war drums in his ears. His eyes would flicker gold in mirrors before returning to brown, so quickly that he almost believed it was a hallucination.

And then the next full moon came.

It was an unusually clear night in Johannesburg, the full moon hanging low over the city like a watchful eye. Dumi felt the pull, a heat rising under his skin, the muscles in his back tightening. He tried to distract himself, focusing on his notes, muttering calculations and genetic markers under his breath, but his vision blurred and his hearing intensified, every sound amplified until it was unbearable.

In the privacy of the lab, he fell to his knees, clutching the edge of a workstation as his bones cracked, shifting unnaturally under his skin. His screams echoed against the steel walls as claws tore through his fingertips, fur forcing its way through his pores. His jaw elongated, teeth sharpening as his eyes glowed in the darkness, reflecting the light of the moon streaming in through the high windows.

He roared, the sound a mix of agony and primal rage, as his mind slipped into darkness, consumed by the beast within. Equipment crashed to the floor, glass shattered, and alarms blared as the sensors detected the chaos within the lab.

And in that moment, Dr. Dumi Lebogang realized they had never been in control at all.
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Chapter 2: A False Calm
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The morning after the transformation, Dr. Dumi Lebogang awoke on the cold, blood-streaked tiles of his lab. Shattered glass crunched beneath him as he shifted, every muscle in his body aching as if he had been crushed under a mountain. The scent of blood, sweat, and chemicals clung to him, and the air was thick with the ozone tang of electrical wires torn during his rampage. He lifted trembling hands, seeing the dried blood under his nails, the dark bruises along his arms where fur had sprouted and receded. His throat was raw, memories of his roars echoing like ghosts in the silent lab.

Zanele and Themba arrived to find the lab in ruins, their eyes wide with a mix of fear and concern. Zanele's hands shook as she collected blood samples from Dumi, her gloves sticking to his skin where fresh cuts wept slowly healing droplets of blood. Themba moved through the wreckage, cataloguing what equipment could be salvaged, but his eyes kept returning to Dumi, as if searching for a hint of the beast beneath the man.

For the next few days, the lab was filled with the sound of quiet arguments, the whirring of centrifuges, and the low hum of computers analyzing the blood samples they collected. They found anomalies: elevated white blood cell counts, accelerated cell regeneration, and genetic markers that twisted into unfamiliar patterns during the night before settling during the day. Dumi tried to bury himself in calculations and genome charts, pretending he could
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