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Killian was born to the lowest of his pack. His mother was a tender woman with a kind soul and treated him well. She loved him with all her heart. She could because Killian’s father was not her mate. Freya Barker was a sweet soul that lived for only her son. Fredrick Barker was not a bad person, but he had a drinking problem. Alcohol mixed with a werewolf’s temper was a bad mix. On the night Killian turned six, it happened. Freya knew that one day, Fredrick would get so drunk on a full moon, and the werewolf would take over enough to make him snap and he would hurt one or both of them. She would make sure her Killian was not touched. Freya heard Fredrick come in, stumbling, and cursing in his wake as the werewolf tried to break free. In her gut, she knew this would be her last night and stiffened her spine as she knew she would never see Killian again. She picked Killian up and hid him in a closet and told him not to move and she kissed his head and went out to the living room. Freya did not have time to do anything else before Fredrick got there and slapped her across the face so hard she fell. Killian watched as his drunken father slapped, punched, kicked, and abused his mother. When he thought he could watch no more, his father pulled out a gun and shot her. After that, his father passed out cold from the alcohol in his system. 

Killian crawled out after a few minutes when he heard his father snoring and went to his mother’s side and wept for what seemed like hours and he started to shake seeing her blood on his hands. Members of the pack arrived after hearing Killian weep, and the alpha decided that Killian would not stay with Fredrick, deeming him too dangerous to be left with a child. Instead, Alpha Phillip knew of a neighboring alpha whose Luna was a foster mother. He thought they would be a perfect fit for Killian. By morning, Killian was headed to Green Marsh pack, and he hoped they weren't as mean as his father. When Frederick woke up in chains, he couldn't remember a thing. He was told what happened and requested to stay in the chains, feeling bad for killing Freya. Killian was told about his father, but he couldn't forgive him.

Over the years, Killian grew with his new family, fighting and training harder than anyone. Images of what happened to his mother were still fresh. Killian’s mother had a tender hold on him, and everyone knew it. He swore revenge on Fredrick and would one day make himself alpha if he had to.

Killian grew up in the Green Marsh pack. A good size pack of country wolves with acres of farmland. He worked the land and got along with everyone in the pack. He was raised by an alpha, and it started to show. When Killian turned twelve, he was trained as a soldier. With his build, anger, and determination, Alpha Jones thought it best and Killian used it as an outlet for his aggression. For a time, it worked until no one was an equal match for him. Alpha Jones just hoped that he hadn’t made a mistake in training him as such.

As normal, when Killian turned sixteen, his wolf had come forth. He stood taller than most wolves with a solid black coat. The only thing that didn’t make him downright scary was he had his mother’s eyes. A beautiful shade of sea green that stood out against the black coat. Alpha Jones knew he made the wrong decision when Killian requested to go back to Blood Moon Pack. Now that he had his wolf, it wouldn’t take him long to reach that thick dense forest that they got him from. Alpha Jones agreed but got in touch with Alpha Phillip. Alpha Phillip accepted Killian’s return. He had heard of the soldier and fighter he had become. They put him in the barracks and allowed him to see Fredrick. Killian played nice for now; he knew his time would come.

When Killian was eighteen, the packs had gone to war. The Black Heart Pack wanted more lands and wanted Blood Moons lands. The leader of the armies was Alpha Philip’s son, Levi. Killian did all he could to save his life, even got him back to pack lands. The entire army praised Killian for his fighting skills and heroism and bravery. Unfortunately, Killian didn’t think it was enough. His best friend and future alpha died. Alpha Phillip told him this was not his fault and that he did all he could. Killian knew Levi’s alpha ceremony was supposed to be in a few weeks. He grieved his friend in every way, even finding women as an outlet for the pain. He never hurt any of them, but he was not passionate about them either.

Three weeks later, Alpha Phillip requested Killian’s presence.

“Yes, sir?”

“Killian. I have heard nothing but good things about you. From your old pack as well. Your mother was a favorite of the pack, and we hated to see her go the way she did. Levi spoke of nothing but good things about you. You know he wanted you as his Beta?”

“I had no idea, sir.”

“My son held you in such high regard that I’m going to honor his memory with you.”

“I’m not sure I understand, sir.”

“I’m making you the next Alpha of Blood Moon.”

“Sir, I don’t think I’m....”

“Nonsense. You were raised by an alpha, and I trust Levi’s judgment.”

“I’m honored, sir.”

“The whole pack already knows. They all agree you would make them proud as their alpha.”

Killian woke up in his bed. He still had the dream of that day Phillip made him alpha. That was three years ago now. Killian had been the alpha of Blood Moon and turned it into a military pack. He was known to be hard and strict, but for his pack, he had a soft side. One of his first orders as alpha was to banish his father. Fredrick was now a rogue and not welcomed in any pack. Killian had his revenge for now and being alpha was enough.

Killian hated the negotiations with the pack he was trading with. The Silver Thunder pack was notorious for the rumors that came from their borders. The Alpha and Luna abused their daughter. Their son did worse things to her and let anyone in the pack do the same. Crystal Johnston was so battered and abused and what was worse was that she had not found her mate, so no protection was offered. Killian wished he could save her, but it was not his place. He was not her alpha or her mate.

Little did he know he was the only person that could save her from the hell and prison that was her current life.
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She was born into a normal family. Her father was Alpha, her mother was a Luna. She had a younger brother who was to be named Alpha when their father decided. Everything seemed normal until the day her brother Andrew started assaulting her. She went and told her parents but because Andrew was future alpha, they couldn’t have his name ruined. She was abused by both her parents, her brother, and anyone her brother had over. She tried to kill herself multiple times, thinking anything was better than this. They would never let her leave. It stopped temporarily when she turned sixteen. Her wolf came forth and revealed a solid white coat and she had clear blue eyes. She was the perfect specimen of a wolf. When Andrew turned a year later and he was nothing more than a brown wolf with normal golden eyes, he became enraged, and the beating got worse. He felt he had been cheated somehow and his wolf, Atticus, agreed. The only thing keeping Crystal’s head up now was that she could talk to her wolf, Aurora. Aurora often told her that the Moon Goddess told her the name of her mate’s wolf. His name was Drake. She just had to find him. Crystal said the worst thing ever would be if her mate was one of the jerks who abused her. She thought surely that the Moon Goddess was not that cruel. Crystal put up with the abuse in the hopes she would find her mate. She knew that would be the only way she would be free. 

Over the years, she lost hope. Andrew got worse because her father didn’t pass alpha to him when he turned eighteen. She was now twenty-one and used to the abuse her brother gave. On this day, she felt something different. She was kept locked in her room because another alpha was coming. Alpha Killian of Blood Moon was notorious for his cruel ways. She thought it was best to stay far away from others and stay in her room. Her father might give her to him, and her prison would never end.

She watched out her window as Killian’s car pulled up. She gasped as she saw the most handsome man she had ever seen. She cracked her window open to get a better view. From what she could see, he had brown/red hair that blended perfectly in the sun. He was toned and muscular and she wondered how strained his clothes were under his leather jacket. He wore cowboy boots and dark jeans and when he tilted his head up, she saw light green eyes. Her heart twisted and she felt butterflies in her stomach as she caught the scent of rain and cedarwood. Then, she hid from him as he turned and looked right at her. She felt herself blush as she could still feel him staring in her direction.

The minute Killian stepped out of the car, he caught the scent of citrus and honeysuckle. When he looked up, he saw a woman with brown hair and only caught a glimpse of her chocolate brown eyes. He grew furious as he noted the coloration in her skin and concluded that this was the Alpha’s daughter. His mate was the one who was being abused by a whole pack. He knew he wouldn’t be able to get her now. He didn’t have everyone with him. Plus, he didn’t know what they would do to her if they found out what he knew they both knew. His hope was now that she knew that she would find a way to him. He caught her scent throughout his whole meeting and decided negotiations would not work, but he didn’t tell them that. They walked him to his car afterward and he glanced up once more at the window. He knew she was there watching him. His heart hurt to think that she may be thinking her only hope was driving away. He swore to the Moon Goddess that he would find a way to rescue his Luna.

Crystal was losing her mind while Alpha Killian was downstairs. His scent was invading her every sense. She wished he would have actually seen her long enough to realize they were mates and save her. She watched him from behind her curtain as he left. She knew that he knew something as he glanced back up to her. She stood and watched as he stared at her through the car window. She broke down and cried as he drove away. She knew he was the Alpha of the Blood Moon Pack, and she knew in her wolf form, it wasn’t that far. Aurora could run it, but it would take a lot out of her, but she knew it was worth it. The Moon Goddess gave her Killian Barker as her mate, and she knew why it was all worth it. She had hope, but soon that hope was dimmed when Andrew came in.

“That alpha kept looking your way. To your room when he was in the hall, your window from outside, and even your floor when he stood underneath it. Tell me, dear sister, have you found your mate?”

“Alpha Killian is my mate.”

“You’ll never be with him. I’ll make sure of it and so will my father.”

“No, he’ll come back for me.”

“Not if you’re dead.”

Her eyes widened as her father walked in along with Andrew’s friends. This was it and she knew she had to get away. It was now or never, and Killian knew. Even being rejected by Killian would be better than what was sure to come. Without a second thought, she jumped through the window mid-shift.

––––––––
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Her wolf hit the ground, and she heard the glass hitting the pavement next to her. Without even looking back, she took off in a full sprint. She heard the shouting from behind her and sped her pace up. She’s out and now she made sure it stayed that way. Crystal’s heart raced more than it ever had as she heard Andrew and his friends chasing behind her in their wolf forms. Aurora promised she wouldn’t let them catch her. They would not go back to that life.

They trampled over limbs, dodged trees, cleared a stream, and still, they gave chase. As her legs began to tire, the forest got thicker, and she knew she was entering Blood Moon Pack. She could smell him faintly and it gave her an extra boost of energy. They crossed into Blood Moon and his scent got stronger, almost like he was coming for her. She hoped so, she was wearing down. She continued to run but as her legs grew more and more tired and she heard Andrew closing in. She could hear wolves in front of her, and she grew more hopeful. So much so, that she tripped up. Within seconds, Andrew was on top of her with his teeth to her throat. She closed her eyes and prepared for the worst. In a flash, though, the weight was off of her. She slowly opened her eyes, fearing the worst. When she did, she took a huge breath of relief. Andrew’s friends were being held off by at least a dozen wolves. Andrew, however, was beneath a huge black wolf. Crystal knew who it was before Aurora told her. It was Drake, Killian’s wolf. She had never seen Andrew in such a submissive stance. She secretly loved it. She knew she was safe. She was on Blood Moon territory and Killian wouldn’t let harm come to her.

Killian got back and immediately warned his guards on border patrol that they may have company. Without thinking, Killian took off towards the border that was closest to Silver Thunder. He felt in his gut and his heart she was coming, and she would need him. He knew his guards were behind him and never slowed down. What he saw was his beautiful mate beneath a brown wolf he guessed was her brother. Drake grew so furious, he leapt at him. Once on top and he knew she was safe, he made sure Andrew knew he wasn’t playing around. He was on his land, and he made sure he remembered that. He backed off of him and shifted so he stood on two feet. Andrew followed his lead and also shifted. The guards did not so neither did Andrew’s group. She was too timid to do the same, so she just watched and listened.

“Andrew Johnston, future alpha of Silver Thunder. You are trespassing on Blood Moon territory. I am going to be nice and let you and those with you leave with no punishment. Refuse and I’ll show you why we are called Blood Moon. Let’s not forget my guards and I arrived to see you threatening the life of my mate. Leave now and never return without a formal invitation.” 

“I’ll take my sister with me.”

“My mate will stay where she belongs. May I remind you that you are not an alpha, and you are not on your territory.”

She saw the defeat in Andrew’s face as he nodded his head and then shifted. He walked back to his group. They left slowly at first and then took off once they reached the border. Once they were well off, the guards stayed at the border, half staying in wolf form.

Killian calmed down and walked over to her. She sat so low, and she was shaking. He sat down in front of her and stroked the fur on her head until she relaxed. When she looked up at him, he saw her clear eyes but also saw the pain behind them. He decided to do something to help her feel safe and secure.

“If you will let me, I can carry you home as you are. I can sit with you until you feel ready to shift again.”

He saw her nod her muzzle and scooped her up. He told the guards he would send replacements for them and that the patrols would be tripled until she felt safe here. He walked her back to the packhouse. He mind-linked his Beta, Jake, and warned him of what had happened. He told him they were not to be disturbed until he said otherwise.

She watched and took in his scent as he walked them back to the packhouse. She started to shake as she saw all the people looking at them, but he tightened his grip to make her feel safer. He took them up three flights of stairs and not once did he waiver. She noted his strength and thanked the Moon Goddess for her mate. Once inside the large room, he set her down on the bed and turned and locked the door. He grabbed a chair and sat by the door. He didn’t want to make her nervous by sitting too close and figured if she wanted him near her, she let him know. Crystal felt cold and exposed with him sitting away from her. She whined in protest until he came and sat with her. He laid down next to her and pulled her wolf close. After a while, she dozed off.

Once he felt her body relax and he knew she was asleep, he relaxed and let sleep take him. He hoped when morning came, she would be more relaxed to get to know him and know that she was now safe and where she belonged.
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Killian woke up and smiled a bit to himself. The sun was pouring in, and the room was warm. Crystal was now in human form and curled up next to him. He admired her naked body but the more he stared, the more he grew furious. She was underweight and her skin was shades of black, blue, purple, and yellow. Not a single part of her was untouched. She had truly been a prisoner in her own home, and her captors were her own family. Before she woke up and panicked, he carefully got out of bed and covered her. He walked out the door and locked it. He went straight to the training yards to let out his anger. He didn't want her to see him like that. Jake met him down along with a few others to help him work out his aggression. 

Crystal jolted out of bed and sat straight up. She began to panic as she didn't know where she was. She caught the scent of rain and cedarwood and she let it relax her. Once she was calmed down, she opened her eyes and looked around and tried to remember what happened. She remembered running and then she remembered Killian and Andrew. Then she thought to herself, where was Killian? His scent was strong on the bed next to her, so she knew he was there. She got up and wrapped the sheet around her. She walked around the room and found a closet. She grabbed a sweatshirt and a pair of sweatpants. She walked to the bathroom and cleaned up. She stared at her image and wondered if Killian had seen all of it. After she dressed, she wondered if she should venture out. She decided against it because she didn't know any of this land that well. She walked to the window and stepped onto the balcony. As she did, she heard a commotion underneath her. She saw training grounds and spotted Killian. At first, she wanted to shrink away and hide, but she stopped herself. He saved her from Andrew, and she wanted a better look. Killian was tall, tanned, muscular, and all-around a beast of a man. In the sunlight, his brown hair showed more red along with his facial hair. The hair on his face was unmistakably red. As she watched him fight, she could tell his strength and power. Alpha Killian of the Blood Moon Pack was her mate. Then she froze. She would be Luna. Even though she grew up in an alpha's home, she had no idea how to do anything. She began to panic as she thought she had made a mistake. She couldn't be who Killian needed. She would fail him. When she failed him, would he beat her? 

In the midst of her panic, she hadn't noticed Killian stop and look at her. He caught her scent mid-fight and stopped everything. He glanced up and felt pride swell within him as he noticed what she was wearing. The smile soon faded as he saw so many emotions cross her face. Knowing he needed to be there with her, he scaled the house and climbed up to the balcony. She began pacing and that's what he saw when his feet landed on his balcony. She was mumbling and freaking out. He stayed next to the railing as he spoke. 

"A penny for your thoughts, beautiful?"

She jumped at the sudden voice but then blushed as she realized he called her beautiful. Then she remembered he asked a question.

"I'm sorry?"

"You seem to be in such distress. Anything I can help you with?"

"A million different things. I can't really recall everything."

"I can help if you want."

"Please."

"I'm Killian, by the way. Killian Barker."

"Crystal Johnston."

He smiled and led them into the room. They sat on the chairs, and he explained all he could. 

"Well, from my standpoint, I arrived at your father's house for negotiations I didn't want to be part of. Everyone knew the rumors about what happened to you. Then when I arrived, I caught your scent, and I saw you. I knew then you were my mate. I had no way of getting you then and only hoped you would find a way to me. As soon as I returned, I knew you'd be coming for me. I raced to the border and found your brother trying to kill you. I easily overpowered him and made him leave. Then, while you were in wolf form, I carried you here. I was going to leave you alone, but you whined. I curled up next to you and fell asleep. When I woke this morning, you were as you are, and I left to keep from freaking you out."

"I remember seeing you. I remember thinking that you could save me. I jumped right out of the window and took off. I knew they gave chase, but I knew if I reached you, I'd be safe. When you arrived and I saw him so afraid of you, I've never been happier. When you carried me here, I felt safe. After you left me, I remember feeling exposed. Sleeping with you was the first time I had actually slept."

"Crystal, I know you don't me, not yet, but I really need to know everything they did to you. When you are comfortable, though."

"Breakfast first?"

"Of course. We can go down or I can have it brought up here."

"Can you really have it brought up here?"

"Yes. I'll have my Beta's wife bring you clothes if you'd like, and you can shower later."

"I'm sorry for taking your clothes."

"Don't be. They make you feel safe."

She blushed as she hadn't even realized the real reason she put his clothes on besides having nothing else. He smiled and walked up to her and kissed the top of her head. He walked out the door to fetch breakfast. She stood grounded on her spot. She had never been shown such tenderness before. She smiled to herself as she felt that warmth spread through her, and she thanked the Moon Goddess for finally setting her free. 

Killian wasn't sure what to get her, but she was malnourished, so he had the cook fix a little bit of everything. He was hoping she would open up and the truth would be revealed. Rumors are one thing, but after seeing what he did, he knew the rumors only scratched the surface. She was sitting on the bed when Killian and a few omegas walked in. They set trays down on the table in the room and left. She stared at them all and looked at him.

"Expecting company?"

"No. This is for you."

"I won't be able to eat all this."

"You may. You said last night was the first night you had actually slept. You are as thin as a rake. You need to eat. You eat and if you feel like talking, I'd like to get to know you. Everything about you. When it becomes too much, I'll talk about myself. That way it doesn't feel like you are on the spot."

"I'd like that, actually. Are you sure, though?"

"Crystal, you are my mate, and I have no intention of rejecting you. I want to know everything about you, and I will tell you everything about me."

She took a deep breath and let him lead her to the table. She looked at all the food and began to eat. Killian watched and waited for her to say something. She finished her plate, she added more and looked at him.

"When I was born, everything was normal. Even after my brother was born, everything was just fine. It was when my brother turned ten that everything went downhill. I was eleven and he came into my room. He usually did as a kid when he got scared so when he came in that night, I thought nothing of it. Then he hit me and tied me down and he raped me that night. I went and told my parents, but they blamed me. When they found out it wasn't me, they were more concerned about keeping his image as future alpha than protecting me. To keep me silent, my dad started doing it too. When Andrew turned fourteen, he let his friends do the same. Every time I resisted any of them, they beat me. My mother turned a blind eye and eventually others in the pack started doing it whenever I went out. So, I just stayed in my room. I tried several times to end my life, thinking it was the only way. Aurora, my wolf, told me it would be worth it to find my mate and it was. The day I saw you, I knew even if you rejected me, it would be better. My brother tried to kill me after you left and so I leapt from the window. They beat me, raped me, and starved me. Sometimes they even locked me up in cells. I was a prisoner in my own home."

"Crystal, nothing like that will happen to you ever again while I draw breath. I promise you that."

"I'll hold you to that. So, tell me about you."

He watched her eat another plate and he began to tell her everything.

"My parents were not mates. My mother loved me with everything she had. My father ended up killing her in a drunken rage one night. I was taken in by the alpha and luna of Green Marsh Pack. I was raised in a military life to try and cope with what happened. When I turned sixteen, I came back here. The alpha's son, Levi, was my best friend. He ended up dying from battle wounds. I tried my best to save him. I didn't know the whole time that he had plans on making me his beta. After he passed, his father made me alpha. I've been alpha here for almost four years now. My first act was to banish my father for shooting my mother. I turned Blood Moon into a military pack and to make sure no one could take advantage of us again."

"I'm sorry about your mother."

"It was a long time ago, but I still miss her."

"Killian, they will try to come back for me."

"They will have to go through me. That won't be easy. Now, how about we finish up breakfast and go shopping for you?"

"Don't you have things to do?"

"They can wait for you, my dear."

She blushed and smiled. She thought of everything that her future held now, and it made her happy. She nodded her head and soon they were off for the shops.

Killian promised to give his mate the world and whatever she wanted, she'd get. He would make sure she forgot about everything that had ever happened to her. First, he needed to gain her trust.
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Crystal saw every shop with Killian following behind. He encouraged her to try everything and feel free to get anything she liked. She hesitated at first, but once she was comfortable, Killian enjoyed seeing her light up in every shop. Killian knew it would take time for her to let her guard down and not be so nervous, but he could wait. A few items had to be sent straight to the house and others he carried for her. 

Crystal had never done this before. She went into every shop and got things of her choice without anyone saying she couldn't. Killian just sat back and watched her with a smile on his face. The Moon Goddess knew what she needed and who knew a hardened military alpha would be the teddy bear she needed. She knew this man would defend her and she took pleasure in enjoying her freedom. She bought more things than she knew what to do with. Most of them were clothes she had always wanted and the food she had wanted to try. 

After shopping, Killian took her back home to let her change. She wore a pair of jeans and his sweatshirt. She didn't feel okay about herself to show it off. She was underweight, but he knew he would fix that. He would get her to eat until she just couldn't anymore. Once she showered and got herself fixed up, she glowed. He knew he was responsible for that, and it filled him with pride. He knew it would take time, but he knew he would do anything for her.

Three weeks later, Crystal sat in the garden outside the packhouse. The bruises had started to fade, and she had gained weight. Killian treated her like a queen, and the rest of the pack adored her and felt for her. Everyone heard the rumors, but she felt safe enough to let her pack know everything. She was to be their Luna and thought it best to have no secrets, no matter how hard it was. Killian admired her bravery and loved the progress she had made in a few short weeks. They often talked about how she was feeling and talked every night about anything that bothered her. She really adored Killian and how much he was trying to help. She grew nervous at the thought of her family. They still said nothing or showed up. Killian told her not to worry, that it would be him that would deal with them. She would never have to see them again. The biggest progress that they had made was sleeping under the covers together. Killian used an extra blanket but still slept next to her. A few days ago, she had asked him to get under the covers with her. He felt honored by this but still gave her the space that she needed. Crystal was slowly improving but it was still slow. She knew Killian and his wolf hated being so close and couldn't touch her. He told her not to rush anything and that they could wait until she was ready. She really appreciated it and knew she would make it special when the time came. 

Killian often asked if she would like to let Aurora out to run. He would be with her all the time. When she wasn't running with him, she was in his office. At first, she didn't go anywhere he wasn't. Now she felt secure enough to be away from him for a bit at a time. Today, she was in the shops. She felt eyes on her that made her uneasy. The shop she was at was one she went to often. The bakery was her weakness. Mrs. Randall, the baker, was more like a maternal figure to her. Whenever she came in, Mrs. Randall treated her like a lost puppy that needed every bit of her love and attention. Today, Crystal felt off and Mrs. Randall noticed.

"What is it, honey?"

"I feel uneasy. Like someone is watching me. I can't place it."

"Stay in the kitchens with me then. I'll call the alpha for you."

"No. He is busy with meetings today."

"Alpha Killian would kill all of us if something happened to you. If you feel uneasy, there is a reason. You have been coming in here for five weeks straight now, honey. Besides your first day here, I've never seen you like this."

"You are probably right."

She smiled and led Crystal to the kitchens. Once she knew she was safe, she called Alpha Killian. Once she knew he was on his way, she told Crystal she was going back to the front. At the counter was a strange-looking man she hadn't seen before, and he gave off violent vibes. She approached the counter and spoke to him in a friendly manner, but loud enough Crystal could hear.

"Can I help you, sir? Anything to take with you on your travels?"

"How did you know I was traveling?"

"I know everyone around here and I've never seen you before."

"Ah. Bakers usually do."

"So, anything I get you?"

"Actually, I'm looking for someone."

"As I said, I know everyone here."

"Her name is Crystal Johnston. She ran away from home and is believed to be hiding here."

He pulled out her picture and laid it on the counter for Mrs. Randall to see.

"She's pretty. I'd remember her if I saw her."

"You've never seen her before?"

"No. She has never come to my shop at least. I'll keep an eye out, though."

"Thank you."

"If I see her, who should I say is looking for her?"

"Caleb. Future Beta of Silver Thunder Pack."

"I will let her know, Beta."

He nodded and walked out of the shop. When he did, he ran straight into Killian. Killian had him locked up to be dealt with later. Meanwhile, he went and checked on Crystal. Mrs. Randall had her locked in the kitchen and was feeding her fresh baked cookies. Killian thanked Mrs. Randall and took Crystal home. 

Crystal knew it was only a matter of time. She couldn't believe it was Caleb that came for her. He was worse than Andrew and he came here to challenge Killian. She knew Killian would keep her safe, but for now, she sat in his office. She knew Killian was showing Caleb the true meaning of Blood Moon and she only wished she could see Caleb suffer. She only hoped that Killian would let her watch at least once so she could feel better after seeing him reduced to nothing as he did to her.
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Killian sat in front of the cell that now held Caleb. He was bound in chains and currently hanging limp. He stared at this man and Drake saw red and wanted his blood. He didn't care who he was and what he was doing here. He was from them, and he hurt her. He had the nerve to come to look for her here. Jake came up next to him a while later and told him Crystal was in his office and needed to speak to him. With a hard sigh, Killian stood up and walked to his office. He knew what Crystal wanted and knew he couldn't say no to her. She needed to watch him fall. Killian walked into his office, and she was in his chair. He walked over and sat on the edge of the desk. He looked at her and just nodded. She stood up and followed him out and down to the basement. She felt a thrill seeing Caleb strung up. She wanted Killian to know how she felt and asked him to be standing back where Caleb couldn't see him when he woke. She wanted him to just see her and let him dig his own grave. Killian needed to know what he would say if he thought it was just her and agreed. Jake went over and injected him with the wolf's bane to wake him up.

Caleb woke up and tried to shake his head to make the fog clear. He remembered seeing Crystal walk into that bakery and then the baker flat out lied. He had planned to camp out, but then he ran into a man who knocked him right out. As it came back to him, he tried to move his arms. He looked side to side and realized he was chained up. Where was here? He began to look around and that's when his eyes landed on her.

"Crystal?"

"Hello, Caleb."

"You look good."

"That's because I'm not being kept on death's door."

"I heard that Alpha Killian was your mate. Yet, I see no mate mark."

"Killian is waiting until I'm ready."

"You're not worth it."

"Why are you here, Caleb?"

"Came for you."

"Why?"

"I miss my personal punching bag. Synthia can't take it. Then she passes out before I can fuck her. I need you back. We all do. Come back to where you belong."

"Where you'll end up killing me?"

"It's what you deserve."

"It's not. Killian and this pack have shown me differently."

"Then, you are stupid for believing anyone could care for garbage like you and ever make you think you are worthy of love. You are good for nothing except as someone's toy. That's all you

are."

She felt the tears start to fall and Caleb saw them.

"See. You are crying because you know I am right."

"Just stop. You were worse than Andrew."

"That's because I know how to treat a little bitch. You beat them to the point of knocking them out then you try and fuck the life out of them."

Before she could say anything, Killian appeared and began to beat him while he was still bound. With every punch he threw, Crystal felt more and more relieved. When Crystal noticed Drake trying to come out, she walked to the bars.

"This is what that was like, Caleb. Enjoy hell."

Killian continued to beat him with her standing there. When Jake came back, Caleb was long dead. Killian didn't stop knowing he was beating a corpse. He saw Crystal standing there and approached her.

"He's dead."

"I know. He has been. Killian can't stop after what he said. You won't stop him."

"You can. Take him to get cleaned up. This will cause problems. He was a future Beta."

"Jake, he's one of the men that tried to kill me. You don't think I know what he is or what he was supposed to be."

"Please, just stop him."

She saw the fear in his eyes and just nodded. She walked in and touched Killian's shoulder. When he turned, she saw Drake. He faded back to Killian, and he just stared at her. He looked at Caleb's body and backed up. She took him by the hand and led him upstairs. Jake watched them leave. He had a mess to clean, and he just hoped she could handle Killian. He would regret killing a bound man, no matter why he started beating him. Jake could do nothing but stare at the bloody scene in front of him. Killian had started a war for her and there was nothing that could be done. 

Killian was in the shower with Crystal outside the door. He just stared at the blood that continued to come off of him. All he heard was what Caleb had said. His poor queen had been treated worse than a slave and he couldn't stand it. Even though he was in shock at what he had done, he knew it would happen again until the entire Silver Thunder Pack was wiped out. No one that had hurt her like that would live. Caleb was just the beginning, and he knew he had started a war. 

Crystal leaned up against the door, knowing Killian was in turmoil. He had started a war for her, and she hoped he would kill every single one of them. She knows she shouldn't think that way, but after what they did, she couldn't help it. She leaned up hearing him open the door.

"I know it's too early now, but we need to mate before this war hits us. Officially make you Luna."

"I know. Killian, I'm sorry."

"I'm not. He hurt my queen, and I won't rest until they are all gone."

"Killian?"

"I'm serious. Now, go get your shower and we will go eat."

She just nodded and stepped inside. She let the hot water consume her and melt the world away. Tomorrow would be a different day, and a war would be proclaimed.
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