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"Where are we going, Maya?" Zara asked, sitting beside her in the car as she watched her drive away from the city towards an unpopulated area. Maya was her friend; she lived with her in the hostel.

Although she completely trusted her, today, for some reason, she was feeling strange.

"Just to have a little fun," Maya said, looking at her with a smile.

"And what is the name of this fun place of yours?" Zara asked, looking at her as she drove the car, raising an eyebrow.

"Blood Night Club." She told her the name.

She laughed. "Mysterious as you are, so is the name of your fun place."

"You might not tell us, but in Marcus's eyes, we see an ocean of love for you."

"And the same is in my eyes too," she murmured softly, at which Maya burst into laughter, making her turn completely red.

"You are so innocent, Zara..."

The car stopped with a jolt. Both of them got out.

Seeing the place, her throat went dry.

"Maya, what is this? You call it a club? This looks like a haunted house." Everywhere was a dark, desolate field swallowed by darkness. Not a single trace of population was visible far and wide. Right in front of was a large club, with its glowing name above it, where the red neon lights made the surrounding area look like a blood-stained battlefield. The name was written as if drops of blood were dripping from it. First of all, it was night, and on top of that, such a terrifying sight.

"Maya, buddy, I don't want to go inside..." she said, passing her tongue over her red lips.

"Hahaha... There is nothing, don't be scared. Come on now, see the sight inside, you'll forget everything..." Laughing at her condition, she grabbed her by the hand and moved towards the inside. Quite a few cars were parked around.

When she came inside, she saw loud music, bright lights, and many girls and boys lying intoxicated on sofas lined up in rows. And some were lined up at the bar having drinks. Quite a few boys and girls were shaking on the floor in intoxication.

"Here you will get everything that is illegal in a city club," Maya shouted, coming close to her ear because the music was so loud that even if you shouted, it sounded low.

"Come on..." She grabbed her by the hand and came to the bar. Both of them had two drinks each. Then they came to the dancing floor.

In a short while, both of them, like the others, became oblivious to the world.

But Zara was feeling strange, feeling restless. Despite her closed eyes, she could feel the heat of someone's piercing gaze.

At first, she ignored it. But now she started feeling uneasy; it felt like there was a fire burning her body. Panicking, she opened her eyes; there was a tangled panic and restlessness in her golden eyes.

The one standing at the counter was watching this clearly. And he was liking it too. But first, he had to do another task—to reward someone for her hard work. Shifting his gaze from her, he looked at Maya, who was dancing alongside, looking right at him with a full-fledged smile.

His hatred for humans increased even more.

A bestial smile took residence on his handsome face.

The one she was dying for.

He slowly moved towards the outside. She understood this signal.

"Zara, my innocent doll, you stay here. I'll be back from the washroom in two minutes." Planting a firm kiss on her cheek, she stepped down from the floor. Then, getting out of Zara's sight, she headed outside.

She came outside and started looking for him in the red light. She looked around, but he was nowhere to be seen.

Uff, where did he go? Muttering to herself, she started looking at the area behind the club, where there was only moonlight. The noise of the music was so loud that even a scream wouldn't have been heard.

The moment her gaze fell on the spot, her throat went dry. Fear began to ripple in her eyes.

"Oh god, I got so blind in my desire for him that I couldn't even see the place, where have I come? If some animal had torn me apart here, no one inside would have even had a clue about me..." She was giving the name of 'love' to the lust of her body. And she didn't even know what happens to people here.

"You said it right. If someone gives you a few moments of their closeness here—for which you worked so hard to bring your friend here and didn't even let Marcus get a whiff of it—no one would ever find out about that either." Vance alluring whisper came close to her ear.

"Where were you..."

Slowly... When she turned, seeing Vance terrifying face in the dim moonlight, a loud scream escaped her mouth, which, to her bad luck, was not heard by anyone.

He was half-human and half-wolf, with both his canine teeth dripping blood. His entire face was covered in black hair. His eyes were golden. But he was still in human form. If he had come into his true form right then, he wouldn't have been able to control himself, and his task wouldn't have been done either.

Before more screams could escape her or she could try to run, his paw with large black claws came upon her neck and sank his nails into it, which choked off her voice. She began to writhe. Blood began to gush out in fountains from her eyes, mouth, nose, and the places where he had sunk his nails, which landed on his face, and he flicked his tongue to lick it. Maya's body from the neck down was thrashing like a fish out of water. Tears, along with blood, were flowing from her eyes.

Her soul was slowly taking flight.

Valen laughed at her condition.

And as he pulled his hand back, half of her throat came away in his hand, and her head slumped back against her spine.

A rain of blood began to pour from the front part.

He shoved the piece from his hand into his wolf-like mouth.

Then, dropping her lifeless body onto the ground, he began to tear into it in the dim moonlight. Blood had stained the earth.

In a few seconds, he got up from her. He transformed back into his human form. And looking at her remains, he began to smile.

If any human had seen him, they would have fainted right there. White bones were visible in places all over her remains.

"Perhaps this much closeness is enough for you. I would have given you more, but you passed away in just this much." Laughing diabolically, casting a glance at himself, he headed towards the club. His eyes had turned blue again.

He stood at the counter and started looking at Zara, who was searching for Maya here and there with anxious, golden eyes.

She wouldn't find her, even if she looked.

He fixed his mesmerizing eyes back on her. This was to trap her in his spell, which was going to succeed shortly.

So she thought.

Zara's gaze hadn't fallen on him yet; she was busy searching for Maya with anxiety.

She stepped down from the floor and, carving a path through the crowd of people, headed towards the washroom.

She was going...

Once again, she could feel the heat of gazes upon her, which was terrifying her deeply. The place itself felt like it belonged to some other creature altogether. On top of that, leaving her alone, God knows where she had run off to. Muttering to herself, she kept showing her annoyance. She was an eighteen-year-old, beautiful, and sensitive girl. Her large golden eyes and golden hair falling down to her waist made her look even more gorgeous. With a small nose, red lips, and a fair, pinkish complexion, she looked like a little princess.

She came to the washroom, but she wasn't there either. Now she truly came to know what fear was; a slight trembling began in her body.

Trying to shield herself from the shoulders of people deliberately bumping into her, she began trying to make her way out.

Seeing her heading towards the washroom, Valen started following behind her.

Just as he went a little further, he sensed the presence of another werewolf. He cast a thorough glance across the entire club, but he only smelled the scent of human blood here. He did not see any other werewolf here besides him.

Suddenly, an explosion went off in his mind: Marcus...

"Oh shit!" He punched his hand angrily, then looked at Zara, who was sitting on a sofa with a crying expression, trying to look around with moisture in her golden eyes, attempting to spot her among the people in case she was somewhere nearby.

Casting a devastating glare at her, Valen walked out of the club. Coming outside, he looked around, but Marcus was nowhere to be seen. However, from the scent of the wolf alone, he knew for sure that Marcus was right here.

He ran at a high speed; he had to somehow dispose of Maya's body and soon finish off Zara's story as well—before Marcus could reach her.

He came to the back side of the club, but upon arriving there, he received a shock.

Marcus was holding her blood-soaked, lifeless body to his chest, weeping helplessly. Seeing Valen standing in front of him, his eyes widened, and then everything made sense.

"You knew I loved Zara, yet you made her your prey?" he growled with grief and rage.

At first, Valen was stunned seeing his condition, but when he saw Maya's lifeless body, he understood. Both of them had golden hair, and both wore a red dress. He had mistaken her for Zara, and Vance cunning mind had taken advantage of that very fact.

Perhaps you also know that she is Zara Christian, our enemy's daughter. He felt no remorse for tearing that innocent girl apart. He was just amazed at his own brother, that being a wolf himself, he was crying over a human, which ignited a fire inside him.

But what did he know? A heart exists even for an animal. He was a wolf, one who tore apart humans and other creatures
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