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      There are times in life where it can feel like you’re swallowed by the darkness and you’ll never get out. But if you can take one step, just one, you may find the light.

      

      Take that step. The life and love you deserve are waiting for you.
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      When I first wrote this book, I didn’t see myself in it. But midway, I realized, that wasn’t the case at all. Sienna, despite everything she’s gone through, gets up and makes the hardest choice of her life—choosing herself and moving on alone.

      She goes through so much for the life she believes she deserves, and she does deserve it, even if people don’t agree with her, even if she has no idea what that life looks like. She willingly walks into the unknown, and I identify with that because I know what that feels like. I know how terrifying it is to take that next step.

      There’s so many questions that can come up in your mind. Are you crazy for doing this? Can it really work? Am I just being delusional? And to that I say, be fucking delusional. Because life starts at the place where you’re uncomfortable.

      If you could see how gorgeous the life is that’s waiting for you after you take that risk, you’d throw caution to the wind and run for it. You’d never doubt it or doubt yourself.

      So run, babe, run.
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        Content & Trigger Warnings

      

      

      My Vicious Beast is intended for mature audiences. This story contains detailed depictions of infidelity (not the FMC), emotional manipulation and gaslighting by family members, parentification, family estrangement, fat shaming and body image struggles (on-page, from childhood through adulthood), bullying, stabbing/knife attack (on-page), graphic violence, near-death experience, temporary homelessness, financial hardship, and sexually explicit scenes.

      This book also mentions: vomiting, pregnancy resulting from infidelity (not the FMC), emotional neglect by parents, and trauma responses.

      The following kinks have been included in this work: praise, biting and blood drinking, tail stimulation, size difference, multiple orgasms, breeding references, knotting, and light spanking.
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      We were formed by the breath of a god.

      Our creator gave us but one command—protect humanity. Tiny, weak, innocent beings, easily possessed by demons who fed on chaos and death.

      We were made powerful, with skin of stone, wings that spread seven times the size of our bodies, and claws that could skewer and tear apart flesh as if it were nothing more than a leaf.

      Our senses were ten times stronger than a human's, our speed faster than any predator, our purpose absolute.

      We were divine justice.

      Righteous brutality.

      We were foolish.

      With each battle, the lines began to blur. I witnessed demons show mercy, affection, love. While humans committed atrocities so cruel, even a lord of hell couldn't fathom.

      The world was not as black and white as I had been taught. It was an endless spectrum of gray. And we were no longer fit to judge it.

      We were lost, without thought or structure. And when our creator abandoned us, we began to fracture. Some of us became tempted by the very creatures we were meant to destroy. Some fell in love with humans, others vanished.

      But me? I became something else entirely.

      Doubtful.

      Questioning.

      Damned.

      Not by any divine power or demonic curse, but by my own mind. Each life I took for my maker weighed heavier than the stone that formed my flesh.

      How many souls had I condemned that could have been saved? How many demons had I slaughtered who might have found redemption?

      I remember the face of a young woman, possessed by a lesser demon. Her eyes flickered between terror and malice as I approached, different from the general conceitedness of a demon. And despite that moment when her humanity shone through, I still chose to end her life. The demon's hold had been weak—perhaps she could have fought it off, perhaps she could have lived, perhaps she had a reason.

      But I had been created to judge, to execute. Not to challenge my sovereignty or responsibilities.

      And now, I was solely to blame.

      My uncertainty ate away at me, darkening my soul. Because, though I'd lived through millennia—watched continents sink into the ocean and empires rise and fall—I didn't understand how to interpret the growing world around me, how to comprehend the line between right and wrong.

      The weight of it all became too much, and with my wings drawn in against my back, I fell into a deep slumber. My body turned to stone, but I was still there. Alive. Observing. Learning.

      Humans, convinced I was nothing more than a statue, took me. I traveled on ships, planes, heard their stories, the way their language grew and changed. I began to understand their feelings, motivations, and dreams.

      And eventually, I ended up on top of a church in New York. A place of worship that believed I could protect them and those who entered from evil.

      There, I waited with a singular hope. That one day, someone would have need of me regardless of my crimes, even if I was nothing more than a broken, discarded, vicious beast.
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      Today was absolute hell.

      Our cook called out sick, the dishwasher was an hour late, and our cashier was MIA which meant I needed to step in.

      I never thought this was what I'd be doing with my life. But there aren't any opportunities for a woman with a Bachelor's degree in Anthropology here. This town is too small to have anything sophisticated like that.

      I rest my head back against my car seat and sigh. With the unemployment rate being sky high everywhere, I'm lucky to even have a job. I try to remind myself of that, but today it feels hollow.

      A couple exits the diner's front door, laughing about something as they head to their car. They were like that inside too, huddled together, whispering about whoever walked past. Because that's what everyone does in this town.

      With nothing else going on, they cling to whatever juicy bit of gossip will allow them to escape their miserable lives for a moment. It doesn't matter if you're hurting or if you've made a mistake. Your every move is scrutinized, every decision judged. And no one cares about how painful that is.

      I've lived here my whole life, and I've hated every second of it because I've always been the talk of the town.

      It started innocently enough, side eyes and whispers about my clothes wondering why I was, "always in those baggy outfits," or if my family just doesn't, "have enough money to buy me something that fits?"

      When my mother would hear them, she'd take my hand and all but drag me to another aisle, business, sidewalk, anything to get away.

      I didn't understand why.

      She always made sure there were no stains on my clothes, that I looked neat and clean. And no one ever spoke about Aubrey that way. No, my sister was perfect—sweet, kind, adorable—what every parent wished their child would be.

      But in middle school I finally understood what made me so different. I was a fat, red-head and that made me a target.

      "She's just so big."

      "Doesn't she know how to control herself?"

      "Her family must be so ashamed."

      It was as if I, who was simply existing in my own body, was a walking advertisement begging to be ridiculed. And when I began dating James in high school it only grew more cruel, more destructive.

      "She's so lucky James is with her. I mean, look at her. She's not exactly a supermodel, is she?"

      To them, he was the golden boy with a bright future. The star quarterback everyone loved and cherished. While I was nothing but a fat slob—a burden. Someone who was taking up too much space in a world that preferred me to be small and silent.

      I learned to navigate the world with my head down, trying to make myself as insignificant as possible. But no matter how hard I tried, I couldn't escape the constant reminder that I didn't fit.

      And even
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