
  
    Falling in Love with the Cruel Alpha Who Imprisoned Me

  

  Chapter 1

  The fog enveloped the forest like a cloak of dark omens, while the air carried the subtle scent of damp leaves and fertile earth. The Sköll wolves were the last of their lineage: a rare and powerful pack, the last red wolves, with coats that shimmered like fire under the light of the full moon. They had lived for generations in the dense forests of the North, protecting their territories and preserving their heritage with unwavering pride and loyalty.



Safira breathed deeply, absorbing the freshness of the morning. At that start of the day, she could feel the presence of her family as a fortress. Daughter of Alpha Kael, Safira had always known that the safety of the Sköll was her responsibility. Duty weighed heavily, but it was something she carried with a natural strength that came from her blood and soul. Thorne, her older brother, was a fearless warrior, protective and always willing to guide her, but it was in Elara, her younger sister, that Safira found solace and a cheerful spirit that made her smile even in difficult times.



That would be a training day, and Safira soon found herself on the field next to Thorne, where he challenged her with his usual mischievous smile.



"Ready for another defeat, sister?" he provoked, twirling a short blade between his fingers, his eyes gleaming with anticipation.



"Better ask yourself that, Thorne," Safira retorted, lifting her chin and assuming a fighting stance.



They began to train in near-perfect sync, their movements flowing as one. Although Thorne was stronger, Safira was quick, precise. When she managed to knock him down for an instant, a triumphant smile lit up her face.



"This time, it looks like I won," she said, crossing her arms.



Thorne laughed, and before he could answer, Kael, their father, appeared. The serious expression on his face made both of them straighten up immediately. Beside him, Elara watched everything, her face paler than usual.



"Come with me, I want to talk to you," Kael said, his voice deep and somber.



As they gathered with their family in the center of the village, the weight in the air became almost tangible. Kael looked intently at each of his children, as if etching every detail of them into his memory. Then his voice cut through the silence:



"I received news that Alpha Hadrian is approaching. He is gathering forces, and our pack is the next target."



The name Hadrian made Safira's blood run cold. That Alpha was a cruel and merciless legend, known for spreading destruction wherever he went. Hadrian left no survivors, only ruins and laments. Safira felt a tightness in her chest but tried to hide her fear.



"Father, what does he want with our pack?" asked Thorne, clenching his fists.



"He wants power and territory, and he knows that the Sköll are the last obstacle to his dominance in this region. We need to prepare ourselves. Tonight... nobody sleeps."



Safira exchanged a look with her siblings, and for the first time, she felt the fragility of that moment. There was a heavy silence between them, as if each one already knew what was to come, but none wanted to admit it.



That night was different, the blood moon was consumed by an immense darkness, like a somber warning. On that last night before the attack, the Sköll family gathered around the bonfire. Kael began to tell old stories, recalling battles he had fought alongside his own parents to protect the Sköll. Elara, normally so lively, was quieter, holding Safira's hand tightly. They laughed and reminisced about childhood days, moments of joy that now seemed distant, like a dream that would never return.



Safira glanced at the faces of her loved ones, memorizing every detail, Thorne's slight smile, the sparkle in Elara's eyes, Kael's calm expression even in the face of imminent danger. She didn't know if this would be the last time, but her heart seemed to understand what her mind didn't want to accept.



The sky was already filled with darkness, and the sound of howls began to fill the forest. Safira stood beside her siblings, every muscle in her body tense, her breath heavy, as if the air were fire. The Sköll warriors had positioned themselves at strategic points around the village, but no one was truly prepared for the wave of brutality that was approaching.



"They're here..." Safira murmured, smelling the invaders in the air. A shiver ran through her body, but she forced herself to stand firm, suppressing her fear.



Suddenly, a monstrous figure emerged from the shadows: a huge black wolf with red eyes and bared fangs. Hadrian, the enemy Alpha. He advanced mercilessly, ripping out the throat of the first Sköll warrior he encountered.



"Safira! Get back!" roared Kael, rushing to face Hadrian with the courage of a true Alpha.



Safira wanted to run to her father's aid, but Thorne held her back.



"Now, Safira! We have to get Elara out of here!" he ordered, his voice firm and desperate.



Safira hesitated but saw that she had no choice. Hadrian's wolves were approaching from all sides, advancing with uncontrollable fury. She fought with all her strength, but there were too many of them, and with each passing second, she saw more of her pack warriors falling.



Hadrian Drake



In the midst of the chaos, her eyes met the scene she would never be able to forget: Hadrian sinking his fangs into Kael, taking his life in one fatal second. She felt the world crumble, the pain was so intense she could barely breathe.



"Father!" she screamed, but Thorne pulled her away, trying to save her and Elara from the destruction.



As they ran through the forest, fleeing the massacre, Hadrian's heavy footsteps approached. He followed them like an implacable shadow, his cold voice cutting through the air.



"You're not going anywhere," he said. "This pack is mine now. You, Sköll, will submit to me... or disappear."



Thorne, overcome with fury, charged at the enemy with a cry of hatred but was knocked down with a brutal blow. Safira tried to resist, but Hadrian grabbed her by the neck, holding her with overwhelming force.



"Let me go, you demon!" she shouted, struggling with all her might. But the enemy Alpha just smiled.



"You're stubborn, girl. That could be useful... or fatal," he whispered.



He pulled her along as she struggled, but Hadrian was relentless, then, with a precise blow, knocked her unconscious. The two of them were taken by the Alpha, who dragged them out of the forest, capturing the last heirs of the Sköll pack.



  Chapter 2

  Sapphire woke up with a throbbing headache, every muscle aching as if she had been crushed by a rock. As she opened her eyes, she realized she was in a cold, damp cave, the walls covered in moss, and the only light came from a fire in the center, casting distorted shadows. Her mind took a few seconds to adjust, and then the memory of the devastating attack came like an avalanche: her father and brother dead, Hadrian... the demon who destroyed her home.



She tried to get up, but iron shackles bound her wrists and ankles to a stone column, cold to the touch. Beside her, Elara, still unconscious, was also tied up. Sapphire felt the rage rising, burning in her chest. Hadrian would pay dearly for everything he had done.



Footsteps echoed through the cave, and Sapphire looked up to see him approaching. He was dressed in dark clothes and wore the same predatory look, as if he were inspecting his prey. Beside him was a group of wolves, men and women, with expressions as cold as Hadrian's.



"Finally awake," he said with a sarcastic smile. "And I see the resistance still shines in your eyes. Interesting."



"I don't know what you want with us, Demon, but whatever it is, you won't get it without a fight. You may have destroyed our pack, but we're still here," Sapphire spat the words out, trying to keep her tone firm despite the pain she felt.



Hadrian gave a low laugh, leaning down until their faces were inches apart.



"Oh, little Sapphire, this is not about fighting. If it were, you and your sister would already be dead. I don't destroy what is valuable... I claim it."



Sapphire stared back at him with a mixture of anger and disgust.



"Claim? Do you think we're going to submit to you like war trophies? Never. My father fought to the end, and I will do the same."



At that moment, a woman beside Hadrian, with hair as blond as wheat and eyes of glacial blue, stepped forward. She seemed to have an aura of authority that did not go unnoticed. With a cold, calculating look, she spoke her sharp words.



"Careful what you say, girl. The only reason you're alive now is by Hadrian's decision. I am Freya, Beta of this pack, and the last thing you want to do is disrespect our traditions."



Sapphire shot Freya a defiant look, but she noticed the other wolves watching the scene in silence, awaiting Hadrian's orders, ready to attack at the slightest command. The Alpha then raised his hand, silencing the murmur that was beginning to grow among those present.



"Freya is right," the Alpha continued. "And you, Sapphire, will understand. Our pack is strong because we have no room for the weak, and the Skölls, well... they were just an obstacle. You are the last of your line. It is time to decide: either you join us... or you end up like the others."



"We are not weak," Sapphire retorted, her voice trembling, but firm. "We are family, and you will never corrupt us with your threats."



Hadrian gave an amused look, as if challenging her to try to resist. He approached Elara, who was beginning to awaken, and Sapphire instinctively tried to move forward, but was restrained by the chains.



"Touch her and I swear I'll end you, Demon!" roared the young woman, each word laden with hatred.



Hadrian grinned, crossing his arms.



"So protective. It's admirable... and useful. But let's see how much you really value your sister. Tonight, you will have a choice." He looked directly at Elara, who was watching everything with a terrified expression. "One submits... and the other is spared. But if you both refuse, you both suffer the consequences."



Elara grabbed Sapphire's hand, fear evident in her eyes, but Sapphire didn't back down. Keeping her eyes fixed on Hadrian's, she spoke firmly.



"We will not submit. You can torture us, but you will never have what you desire. The Skölls do not bend."



Freya gave a low laugh.



"Let's see how long that bravery lasts, girl. There are other ways to break a prisoner's resistance."



Hadrian then gestured to one of the warriors beside him, a tall man with an icy gaze named Valen, who appeared to be some kind of right-hand man to the Alpha. Valen approached and cast a dark look at the sisters.



"I can take them to their limits, Alpha. They wouldn't last long."



Hadrian looked at Sapphire with a glint in his eye, as if testing her courage to the limit.



"Go ahead, Valen. Take them outside and show them what happens to those who refuse a generous offer. But don't do too much damage... I want them to remember every second."



Sapphire and Elara were dragged out of the cave and taken to the center of the Drake wolf village, where other pack members were waiting. It was a cruel circle, where everyone seemed eager to watch what would happen.



Valen threw Sapphire to the ground, but she rose with determination, her gaze defiant, while Elara remained at her side, trembling with fear. Valen looked at Hadrian, who only nodded.



"Let's see how far your stamina goes, little wolf. After all, you're Alpha Kael's daughter... You must have inherited some pride."



The first blow came quickly, but Sapphire endured, without making a sound, only casting a fierce look at the enemy. Another blow came, and another, but she stayed on her feet, refusing to yield.



At one point, Elara tried to intervene, shouting.



"Stop it! We accept... I accept... please, just stop!"



Hadrian approached, his face showing a satisfied smile.



"So, Sapphire, now it's up to you. Your sister is willing to submit. What about you?"



Sapphire looked at Elara, seeing the pleading in her eyes. Everything inside her screamed to protect her sister, but she knew that giving in would be tantamount to surrendering to Hadrian's cruelty. With her eyes fixed on the Alpha, she raised her face.



"I choose to fight to the end. If that means we die, then so be it. But we will never submit to you."



He gave a cold laugh.



"Very well. I like wolves with courage. Let's see how long your bravery lasts, Sköll."



He beckoned to Valen, who pulled Sapphire and Elara back into the cave, locking them in, as the wolves of Hadrian's pack cast dark looks as if waiting for the Alpha's next move.



----------------



Under the faint and menacing light of the full moon, the cave where Sapphire and Elara were imprisoned was cold and silent. Sapphire felt the weight of the night, which stretched before them like a long, dark vigil. She knew that her fate was in Hadrian's hands, and the thought of her own death, while frightening, seemed almost a relief compared to the emptiness that the loss of her family had left. Elara trembled beside her, her expression pale and desperate.



"Sapphire..." she whispered, her voice almost inaudible. "I don't want to die..."



Sapphire pulled her close, trying to instill in her sister a courage she herself was beginning to lose. She felt her heart pounding in her chest, but kept her voice steady.



"We will not show weakness, sister. If this is the end, we will face it with our heads held high. Our lineage is noble, and no one will take that from us."



The silence was broken by the sound of footsteps. The iron door of the cave opened with a clang, and two guards entered, carrying heavy chains. Their faces were grim, and their expressions made it clear what was to follow. The sisters were pulled mercilessly outside, dragged through frozen corridors to the clearing where the Alpha awaited, surrounded by members of his pack.



Hadrian stood in the center, watching the sisters with a cruel smile on his lips, the red glow of his eyes illuminating his predatory face. When the two stopped before him, he raised his hand, signaling for the guards to step aside. He approached Sapphire slowly, his footsteps echoing through the clearing as the crowd watched in silence, as if hypnotized.



"Sapphire Sköll, daughter of Kael, you will be remembered as the last stubborn of your line," he began, his voice low, but laden with an almost venomous tone. "I thought to grant you a quick death, but that would be too easy for someone like you. No, you deserve something much worse."



Sapphire raised her chin defiantly.



"Kill me if you want. It will only show how cowardly you really are. We never give in, and that terrifies you."





  Chapter 3

  Hadrian smiled cruelly and took another step closer, his eyes burning with a contained hatred.



"Oh, I won't kill you, Sapphire. You don't deserve the relief of death. Your punishment will be much more bitter. I will take everything that is left of your soul, until you become a shadow of what you once were."



He turned to the guards, who held the chains and approached her again, this time with redoubled care, knowing how dangerous Sapphire still was.



"From this day forward, you will be my personal prisoner, my servant. I will keep you alive, but only so you can see, day after day, the ruin of the Sköll. Everyone will know that Kael's last daughter lived as a slave, submissive to my rule." He smiled coldly. "A fate worse than death, don't you think?"



Sapphire's heart pounded with rage and despair. She clenched her fists, but the chains held her tight. Elara screamed, trying to break free to run to her sister, but the guards held her back.



"No! Please, spare her! She's suffered enough!" Elara begged, tears streaming down her face.



Hadrian just laughed, as if the plea was one more touch to his victory.



"Sapphire, tomorrow at sunrise, you will be taken to my fortress. There, we will begin your 'rebirth'. And don't worry, Elara... I don't intend to kill you either. I will keep you alive, so you will have the pleasure of watching your sister lose her pride, piece by piece."



Sapphire faced him with a look of pure hatred, but there was a deep pain there too. She couldn't believe he would let her live just to humiliate her. Death would have been an honorable relief, but what Hadrian was proposing was a slow torture, one that would tear her soul apart day after day.



----------------



The next morning, as promised, Sapphire was taken from her cell. Under the icy gaze of Hadrian and his pack, she was chained and taken to the enemy fortress. With each step, the weight of defeat fell upon her, but Sapphire held her head high, refusing to show the pain she felt.



Upon arriving, Hadrian led her to a cold cell, where the guards shackled her to short chains, which prevented her from moving freely. He looked at her with a satisfied smile.



"Here you will stay, Sapphire, until I decide what to do with you each day. And I will make a point of always remembering that you are just a survivor of the Sköll, living under my feet."



Sapphire felt the words like daggers, but responded with contempt.



"You can imprison me, Demon, but you will never erase my lineage. The Sköll are stronger than you will ever be. Remember that, because one day, someone will come to collect this debt."



Hadrian laughed, ignoring the threat with disdain and withdrew.



After leaving the young Sköll's cell, the Alpha walked down the stone corridor of the fortress with an expression few recognized. His hard eyes and relentless countenance relaxed a little as he approached the inner wing of the fortress, where his family and pack awaited.



In the main hall, the atmosphere was cozy and even warm. The matriarch, Laena, a woman of piercing gaze and firm presence, smiled upon seeing him, her eyes shining with pride and affection. Beside her, his father, Jhon, maintained a posture of silent strength. Both were figures of respect, and Hadrian, though he was the Alpha, always showed deference and respect to them.



The Alpha greeted them with a nod. "Father, mother, how was your day?" he asked, his voice surprisingly soft in contrast to the icy tone he had used with Sapphire moments before.



"Very well, my son, very well," replied Jhon. "But we heard you brought a prisoner... Is that true?" His voice was grave, but not disapproving. Just curiosity and perhaps a slight concern.



"Yes, a prisoner of the Sköll, the last red wolves," he explained. "A symbol of our victory. Kael's daughter and her younger sister. They... were too valuable for a quick end."



Upon hearing this, his siblings joined the conversation. The youngest, Damon, watched Hadrian with curious eyes.



"You mean you're keeping her as a memento?" Damon asked, with a questioning expression.



Hadrian smiled slightly and placed a hand on his brother's shoulder.



"Not exactly. I'm going to use her as an example. She will serve to strengthen our pack and, at the same time, show that no one dares to challenge the Drakes and goes unpunished. But, don't worry," he added, seeing the slight unease in his mother's eyes. "The fortress is secure, and she won't be able to threaten anyone."



Hadrian's older sister, Valeria, a respected warrior in the pack, smiled in response. "That sounds like you, brother. Always careful, but never letting an opportunity pass you by. I believe it will be an asset to have the last Sköll in our power."



Hadrian nodded, and for a brief moment, his expression softened even further. He knew that to his pack and to his family he was a fierce and trustworthy leader, but always focused on protecting them above all else.



"It's true, Valeria. And I will always do what is necessary for you and for our lineage."





  Chapter 4

  The following morning, the Drakes' fortress was in a silent frenzy as the guards prepared to escort Elara to another location. Saphira, though still chained, resisted with all her might at the sight of her sister being taken away. Her eyes reflected a mixture of despair and helplessness. 



"Elara!" Saphira cried, trying to move forward, only to be pulled back by the guards holding her chains.



Elara struggled, her eyes filled with tears as she looked at her older sister. "Saphira, please! Don't let them take me! I... I'm scared!" her voice was a desperate whisper. 



Hadrian, observing the scene with a merciless smile, stepped forward and gestured for the guards to pause. Approaching Saphira, he spoke in a calm tone, but with a firmness that made her shudder.



"Saphira, your sister will be fine… as long as you obey. I don't intend to hurt her, but she will be taken to a safe place, far away from you." He glanced at Elara and added, almost casually, "My brother, Damon, will take care of her personally."



Saphira glared at him, her eyes blazing with hatred and despair. "If you hurt her, you Demon…" she hissed, her voice laden with a silent promise of vengeance.



Hadrian let out a cold laugh. "Your loyalty is admirable, Saphira, but you need to understand that you are no longer in control. I don't need to hurt Elara; it's enough to know she's away from you. That way, I have your obedience," he said, making it clear how easily he could manipulate the situation to keep Saphira submissive. 



Elara tried to approach once more, her voice wavering. "Please, sister, just… do what he says. I… I'll be waiting." And, before she could say anything else, she was pulled away, tears streaming down her face. 



Saphira watched as her sister was dragged away by the guards, her heart breaking. She felt a profound emptiness as she saw her disappear through the fortress entrance. Now, she was alone, and only Hadrian remained before her.



The Alpha watched Saphira's devastated expression, a slight, cold smile playing on his lips. He approached her slowly and, without a word, grabbed her by the arm, pulling her into the castle. Saphira struggled, but he held her firmly, his expression impassive.



Upon reaching a dark, cold stone hall, Hadrian shoved her to the floor. Before her lay a bucket of water and an old sponge. He observed her for a moment before speaking, his voice low and menacing.



"Let's start with the basics, Saphira. You want to fight, I understand. But here, you are no one. And every time you resist, your sister will pay the price." He crossed his arms and gestured toward the floor. "Today, you will learn the simplest lesson: obedience. This floor won't clean itself." 



Saphira looked up at him, humiliation burning in her eyes. "You can force me to do this, but you will never break my spirit. The Sköll do not bow."



Hadrian stared down at her with contempt. "Resistance will only make things harder for you. Let's see how long this 'strength' of the Sköll will last when every shred of dignity is stripped from you. Now, begin." He took a step back, watching as Saphira, reluctantly, began scrubbing the floor with the sponge.



…----------------…



After leaving Saphira to her new task, Hadrian proceeded to a meeting room where his betas were waiting, discussing pack matters. They rose in respect as he entered, and Hadrian gestured for them to sit, his expression impassive.



"We have issues to address," said one of his betas, Aric, the first to speak. "Some clans from the east are questioning our leadership after we took the Sköll territory. They argue that the act was unnecessarily provocative."



Hadrian gave a dry laugh. "Let them question. They are far from posing a threat to us, but maintain vigilance on the eastern border. I want you to reinforce patrols. And, if any of the clans decide to dare something, we'll do to them what we did to the Sköll."



Another beta, Marrok, added, "The fortress's supplies are low. The last harvest was smaller than expected, and winter will be harsh."



Hadrian nodded, pondering. "Trade with the southern clans. They had good harvests and should be willing to negotiate. But do it with conditions favorable to us."



A third beta, Lennox, an experienced wolf, questioned, "And what about the surviving Sköll wolves? There are rumors that some wolves are still hiding in the surrounding area. Should we hunt them down?"



Hadrian smiled coldly. "No. Let them live, spreading rumors and fear among the clans. The sight of Saphira as a prisoner is enough to make them think twice before challenging our power."



The meeting continued, with Hadrian giving precise and strategically calculated orders. Although cruel and ruthless, his intelligence and coldness made him essential to the pack's survival and prosperity. And, in the end, his loyalty to his own and his determination to protect his territory were unquestionable, even if dark methods were necessary to ensure his dominance. 





  Chapter 5

  The cold stone floor was wet and the water in the bucket already dark, but Sapphire continued scrubbing, fueled by rage and the determination to not show weakness. Each movement was a bitter reminder of her new condition. She felt the humiliation burning her skin, but she kept her head down, as if pride still held her up.



As she worked, one of the betas, Kieran, entered the room and started observing her with a smug smile. He crossed his arms, watching her every move, and soon began to taunt her.



"Look at you, the"proud"daughter of Kael, reduced to a servant." Kieran let out a cold, cruel laugh. "You know, I'm actually enjoying seeing the legacy of the Skölls reduced to nothing. Your father thought he was so invincible, and now here you are, cleaning the floor like a stray dog."



Sapphire stopped, her hands trembling with hatred. She didn't say anything, but Kieran noticed her gaze fixed on the floor and approached, taking advantage of his position of power.



"You know what the best part was?" He whispered, leaning in even closer. "Seeing your father beg before he died. He didn't seem so brave then... maybe this weakness runs in the family."



Those words were the last straw. Sapphire felt her heart pounding violently, and in a swift and ferocious movement, she lunged at Kieran. Her eyes blazed a deep red, sharp teeth bared as she dug her claws and teeth into him furiously.



Kieran tried to fight back, but Sapphire was relentless. With a cry of pain and surprise, he tried to push her away, but she attacked him with all her might, sinking her claws into his flesh and tearing with brutal precision. Blood splattered on the floor, and the other wolves present backed away, shocked and fearful of her ferocity.



Kieran screamed, trying to react, but Sapphire pinned him down. In one final attack, she bit his shoulder hard, trapping him in a bite that made him scream in pain. She tasted iron in her mouth, but she didn't back down, determined to make him pay for the insult against her father.



It was at that moment that Hadrian entered the room. He assessed the scene for a moment, observing Sapphire's relentless violence. With an authoritative growl, he stepped forward, pushing the other wolves aside to clear a path. In a swift movement, he grabbed Sapphire, trying to pull her away from Kieran.



"Stop!" he ordered, his imposing voice filling the room.



Sapphire, moved by pure instinct, tried to break free, but the Alpha held her firmly. In her struggle to get away, she turned on him, biting the hand that held her, her teeth sinking deep into his skin.



For a moment, time seemed to stop. Sapphire felt an inexplicable connection pulsing through that bite. Their eyes met, both sensing a strange energy that seemed to bind them in a deep and involuntary bond. Hadrian tried to hide his surprise, but his eyes betrayed a mixture of shock and recognition that he couldn't conceal.



Feeling the Alpha's strength, Sapphire eventually released the bite and stepped back, breathing heavily, her gaze still filled with hatred, but mixed with a confusion she couldn't understand.



Hadrian watched her for a few seconds, his eyes hard, but something in his expression revealed that he was also shaken. Finally, he let out a controlled breath and looked at the guards.



"Take her back to her cell, now!" he ordered, his voice cold, but with a touch of urgency.



As the guards approached, Kieran tried to get up, wounded and humiliated. Hadrian gave him a disapproving look.



"Next time, Kieran, think before provoking someone you clearly can't handle."



The guards grabbed Sapphire and took her back to her cell. She didn't resist, but she could still feel the effect of that bite, that strange connection that left her uneasy.



----------------



Later, the Alpha gathered his betas to deal with pack matters. The betas were silent, most of them still shocked by Sapphire's attack and the Alpha's unexpected reaction.



Aric was the first to speak, his voice serious. "Hadrian, we need to decide what to do with her. We can't risk something like this happening again."



Hadrian looked at him coldly. "I know what I'm doing. The Sköll she-wolf will remain under surveillance, and anyone who dares provoke her again will suffer the consequences. And that goes for everyone. She is not an ordinary prisoner."



Marrok frowned, but nodded, understanding the order.



Hadrian then continued, turning his attention to other matters. "The situation with the eastern clans still requires caution. We cannot allow them to see recent events as a sign of weakness. The victory against the Skölls needs to be our message of power, not vulnerability."



Lennox agreed, adding, "I agree, Hadrian. But we need something to reinforce our position. Perhaps a temporary alliance with the neutral clans. If they show support for us, others will think twice before challenging us."



Hadrian pondered, nodding. "Let's prepare the negotiations. I want you to send our best messengers. And above all, make it clear that any attempt to question our power will be met with a befitting response."



As the meeting continued, Hadrian kept his focus on pack business, but deep down he could still feel the strange connection left by Sapphire's bite. Something had changed in that moment, something he couldn't ignore, but something he wasn't ready to face either. 





  Chapter 6

  Elara's journey to the hunting cabin was silent and tense. Damon, Hadrian's brother, kept her under close watch, but she noticed he was less cruel than the Alpha. Still, there was disdain in his eyes, a reluctant respect for the Sköll lineage mixed with contempt.


Upon arriving at the cabin, Damon ordered the betas to reinforce Elara's restraints and leave her in a corner of the room. He approached with a water flask, looking her up and down.


"Don't be ungrateful, Elara. Drink some water. You don't need to make this harder for yourself," he said, his voice cold but lacking his brother's explicit cruelty.


Elara raised her chin defiantly and stared directly at Damon, her pride intact. She accepted the flask but, instead of drinking, spat the water back, aiming for his eyes with a rage that seemed to burn.


"I'd rather die of thirst than accept anything from you," she replied firmly.


Damon sighed, running a hand down his face as if trying to maintain his patience.


"The Sköll pride is truly irritating," he muttered, looking away but showing no real anger. "But know that as long as you obey, you won't have to suffer more than necessary."


"Obey?" Elara laughed, a bitter, joyless laugh. "You're fools if you think we'll ever accept your orders."


Damon just shook his head, watching her with a mixture of respect and irritation.


"You're stubborn, like your sister. But… we'll see how long this resistance lasts, Elara." He walked away, leaving her alone and returning to his betas.


----------------


Meanwhile, at the main fortress, Hadrian sat on his throne, surrounded by his betas and advisors. The hall was filled with murmurs as they discussed territory issues and alliances with other clans. Torches illuminated the environment, casting dancing shadows on the stone walls, but the center of attention was not only the Alpha on the throne: it was the figure walking towards him, chained.


Sapphire. She carried a silver tray with a pitcher of wine, her feet and hands bound by chains that dragged across the stone floor, echoing through the hall. Her steps were slow and careful, but her expression showed the same fury as always, the Sköll pride still intact.


Hadrian ignored her, at least outwardly. He conversed with his betas, feigning indifference, but he could smell her intoxicating scent in the air, a presence that, however much he tried to suppress, disturbed his senses.


Sapphire approached and, with a look of pure contempt, served the wine to Hadrian, who finally looked at her for a brief moment. He then turned his attention back to his betas.


"We need to consolidate our alliances to the east," Aric began. "The rumors about the Sköll presence among us could weaken our position. We cannot leave room for doubt."


Hadrian nodded, taking a sip of wine. "We need to make it clear that any attempt at confrontation will be met in kind." He continued speaking, but his eyes slid discreetly
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