
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Anarchy Shadows                                                  A.J. Stempleton 

 

Dedicated to those tireless dreamers, who 

discover new realities on every page. Thank you 

for joining me in all the stories and believing in 

the magic of words. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Copyright © 2024 - A.J. Stempleton 

All rights reserved 

 

  



Anarchy Shadows                                                  A.J. Stempleton 

 

Contenido 
Chapter 1 - Return to Power ................................... 3 

Chapter 2 - Meeting in the Shadows ....................... 7 

Chapter 3 - Times of Tension ................................ 12 

Chapter 4 - The Shadows Move ............................ 17 

Other titles in the saga: Anarchy Shadows ........... 22 

 

 

 

  



Anarchy Shadows                                                  A.J. Stempleton 

 

Chapter 1 - Return to Power 

 

Daniel took a deep breath as he looked out the horizon from 

his office window. The AnarKia Clan had weathered storms 

that nearly destroyed them, but now, for the first time in 

weeks, they felt in control. The shadows that had surrounded 

him during his convalescence were beginning to dissipate, and 

his return to power was more than necessary. As he settled 

into his seat, the scars on his body and soul were still burning, 

but he knew that the time of recovery was over. 

 

The reports piled up on his desk. Lorena's betrayal had left a 

void difficult to fill, but thanks to the intervention of Alejandro 

and Vargas, the Clan remained united. However, Daniel could 

not afford complacency. The Sons of Shadow were still out 

there, reorganizing, waiting for the right moment to strike. 

Now it was up to him to ensure that this threat did not 

germinate again. 

 

There was a knock on the door. Ana, his sister, entered with 

her usual elegance and determination. Since he was away, Ana 

had played a key role in maintaining the stability of the Clan, 

along with Alejandro and Vargas. 

 

"You're calmer than I imagined," Ana commented, with a slight 

smile. 
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"This is no time for celebrations," Daniel replied, taking one of 

the reports. We have won a battle, but the war is still ongoing. 

 

Ana walked over to the table and looked at the documents. I 

have spoken to some of the regional leaders. They are satisfied 

with the result, but they need to feel that everything is under 

control. They want to see you in action, brother. 

 

Daniel nodded. "I know. I must make sure that the Clan sees 

that I am in charge, and that there are no fissures in our unity. 

The betrayal has left deep scars, and there are still many who 

are suspicious. 

 

"Trust will be rebuilt," Anne said. The important thing is that 

you are back and that the Clan knows it. 

 

Daniel looked up from the papers and looked at his sister 

carefully. I admired her. He had shown unwavering strength in 

his absence, and now, she stood firmly by his side. 

 

"Thank you, Anne," he said sincerely. I don't know what would 

have become of the Clan without you. You've kept everything 

in order. 

 

Ana smiled and shook her head. "The Clan needs you, Daniel. 

I've just been a shadow, waiting for your return. 
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Before Daniel could answer, Vargas entered the room, 

followed by Alejandro. Both men, though different in many 

ways, had become indispensable in the structure of the Clan. 

Vargas, always calculating, had a firm and cold gaze, while 

Alejandro, who had faced his own demons, now displayed a 

loyalty that Daniel would not have anticipated. 

 

"It's time for the meeting with the leaders," Vargas announced 

bluntly. 

 

Daniel got up. "Let's keep it brief. We have a lot to discuss. 

 

The room where the meeting was to be held was packed. The 

Clan leaders were anxiously waiting to see Daniel, who was 

finally returning to the public scene after weeks of uncertainty. 

When he entered the room, the silence was absolute. All eyes 

fell on him, expectantly. 

 

"Brothers," Daniel began in a clear voice. I know that in my 

absence you have faced great challenges. The betrayal of 

those we trusted has hit hard, but today I want you to know 

that I am back. The Clan has survived thanks to the bravery of 

those who remained loyal, and I can't thank them enough for 

that. 

 

A murmur ran through the room. Daniel's natural authority 

was undeniable. His words calmed many of the doubts that 

had arisen in his absence. 
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"But there's still work to be done," he continued. The Sons of 

Shadow are still lurking. We cannot afford any mistakes. From 

today on, every decision, every move, will be calculated and 

precise. We will not let any threat escape us. 

 

Alejandro, standing next to him, spoke for the first time. "We 

know who our enemies are. We have seen them act in the 

shadows, but their time is about to run out. We will face them 

head-on, and this time, there will be no mercy. 

 

The leaders nodded, motivated by the determination in 

Alejandro's words. Vargas also intervened, with his most direct 

style. "This is a new chapter for the Clan. Alliances will be 

strengthened, and those who dare to betray us will be 

eradicated. We will leave no room for doubt. 

 

Daniel ended with a blunt statement. "The Anarkia Clan will 

not fall. We have faced betrayal, and we have come out 

stronger. Now, I ask you to trust me once again, because 

together, we will not only survive, but we will thrive. 

 

Applause echoed through the room, and Daniel felt like he was 

finally regaining much-needed control. 

 

The meeting ended, and as the leaders dispersed, Daniel was 

left alone with his inner circle. "This is only the beginning," he 



Anarchy Shadows                                                  A.J. Stempleton 

murmured. We have to be prepared for whatever comes. The 

Children of Shadow will not give up easily. 

 

"And neither do we," Anne replied firmly. 

 

Daniel nodded, watching his allies. He knew that peace was 

only a temporary illusion. The shadows of power were always 

in motion, but this time, he was ready to face them. 

 

 

 

Chapter 2 - Meeting in the Shadows 

 

The icy wind whipped the windows of the old warehouse 

where the enemies of the AnarKia Clan met in secret. It was a 

secluded place, on the outskirts of the city, away from prying 

eyes. The shadows of night seemed to come to life as the 

leaders of the rebel factions, now organized under a single 

command, debated their next move. 

 

In the center of the room, illuminated by a solitary hanging 

spotlight, was Eva, the enigmatic and ruthless leader of the 

Sons of Shadow. Since the fall of Lorraine, she had taken the 

reins of the group, unifying the different rebel cells and 

strengthening their influence in the city. His presence 

commanded respect, but also fear. Her reputation as a cold 

and calculating strategist preceded her. 
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At her side was Raúl, a former military officer who had 

deserted the Clan years ago. I knew Daniel better than anyone, 

having served by his side on many missions. His hardened face 

bore the scar of an old battle, but his eyes reflected a growing 

hatred for all that the Clan stood for. 

 

"Daniel is back," said Eva, in a deep voice. The Clan is more 

united than ever. This means we don't have time for more 

mistakes. 

 

The other members of the group exchanged nervous glances. 

Lorena's betrayal had been a hard blow to the Sons of Shadow, 

but not the final one. With his death, the need for a new plan 

had arisen, one that would not only dismantle the AnarKia 

Clan from within, but destroy it completely. 

 

"Daniel is a dangerous man," Eva continued, sweeping the 

room with her eyes. We cannot underestimate it. He has 

proven to be more resilient than we thought, and now, with 

Alejandro and Vargas by his side, it will not be easy to attack 

him frontally. We need another tactic. 

 

Raul nodded. "I know his movements. Daniel has re-

established his power, but there are still cracks. There are still 

those who distrust his leadership, who believe that his time 

has passed. We must take advantage of that. 
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A man from the back of the room raised his voice. "What do 

you propose, Raúl?" We cannot attack directly; our numbers 

are not enough. If we go head-on, we will be crushed. 

 

Raul smiled coldly. "We are not going to attack him head-on. 

The Clan has enemies everywhere, and many of them are still 

hidden, waiting for the right moment. Daniel thinks he has 

everything under control, but he hasn't yet seen the true 

extent of our strength. 

 

Eva intervened again, taking control of the conversation. "We 

must not only attack their strengths, but also their credibility. 

Daniel's power is based on the trust the Clan has in him. If we 

manage to sow doubts among his followers, his leadership will 

falter. And when that happens, we will attack with everything 

we have. 

 

One of the attendants, a man with a taciturn appearance and 

restless eyes, leaned forward. "And what about your allies?" 

Alejandro and Vargas are not easy pieces to knock down. As 

long as they are by his side, Daniel will have the upper hand. 

 

Eva stared at him. "Alejandro has his own ghosts, his own 

divided loyalties. It's not as strong as it seems. And Vargas..." 

He paused, evaluating his words. Vargas is a man of action, but 

not invulnerable. If we manage to isolate Daniel from those 

closest to him, it will be a matter of time before he falls. 
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A whisper spread through the room, as rebel leaders 

processed the plan. Isolation, manipulation, and finally, 

destruction. It was a game of patience, but one that Eva was 

willing to play. 

 

"We've already infiltrated some of our people into the Clan," 

Eva continued. Their loyalty is ours, not Daniel's. They will 

inform us of all their movements and weaknesses. And when 

the time is right, we will unleash chaos. 

 

Raul nodded with satisfaction. "But there's something else. 

Something that could change the game completely. I have a 

contact within the city's power structure, someone close to 

the government. They don't sympathize with Daniel or the 

Clan. If we can convince them that the Clan is a threat to 

stability, we can use the government to our advantage. 

Imagine what it would be like if the Clan were forced to 

confront the authorities... they would be caught between two 

fires. 

 

Eva's eyes lit up with that thought. "That might work." If we 

manage to get the government forces to intervene, the Clan 

would have no chance of surviving in the long run. 

 

The room was filled with murmurs of approval. The plan was 

clear: to destabilize from within, divide Daniel's allies, and 

finally, use the authorities as a weapon against the Clan. It was 

a different approach than they had used before, but the Sons 

of Shadow knew they had no choice. A direct attack would be 
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suicidal, but an attack from the shadows... that was his 

specialty. 

 

"Then we are all agreed," said Eve, rising from her seat. We 

will move stealthily. We will attack their weakest points, and 

when they least expect it, we will tear them down. The Anarkia 

Clan will not survive this. 

 

Raúl raised a glass, looking at his teammates. "Because of the 

fall of the Clan. 

 

Everyone raised their glasses, toasting what would be the 

beginning of a new era. As shadows loomed over the Clan, the 

Sons of Shadow prepared to launch their most devastating 

attack yet. 

 

Eva, with a cold smile on her face, looked at each of them. I 

knew that success depended on precision and stealth, but I 

was more than ready to take on the challenge. Daniel's power 

was at stake, and she wouldn't stop until she saw everything 

he had built fall. 
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Chapter 3 - Times of Tension 

 

The Anarkia Clan had experienced days of relative calm after 

Daniel's return, but calm is always a precursor to the storm. 

Daniel's recent decisions had restored order, at least in 

appearance. Meanwhile, an aura of distrust began to spread 

in the darkest corners of the Clan. The actions of the Sons of 

Shadow, while stealthy, were already beginning to crack the 

foundation. 

 

Inside the Clan stronghold, Alexander watched the panorama 

from a high window. The sun, barely visible through the gray 

clouds, lit up the grounds around the Clan base in a dull hue. 

Despite the security measures, something didn't feel right. 

Vargas' words still resonated in his mind. 

 

"A silent enemy is more dangerous than an army." 

 

He had learned a lot from Vargas, and while his strategies 

sometimes seemed brutal, there was no denying that they 

were effective. However, since the general had left on a 

mission that he still kept secret, Alexander had been forced to 

carry the weight of the most delicate decisions. 

 

Daniel's firm footsteps could be heard down the hallway, 

announcing his arrival before his figure emerged through the 

door. Daniel was no longer the broken man Alexander had 

seen last time, prostrate from the wound. Now, although his 
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movements were slow from the recent recovery, his mind was 

sharper than ever. 

 

"News?" Daniel asked, bluntly, taking a seat opposite 

Alejandro. 

 

Alejandro sighed and looked away from the landscape. 

"Nothing concrete. Our informants are still investigating, but 

it seems that the Children of Shadow are more organized than 

we thought. We suspect that they are infiltrated within the 

Clan, but we still don't know who they are. 

 

Daniel nodded silently, processing the information. "We knew 

this wouldn't be easy. The Sons of Shadow aren't just a group 

of disorganized rebels, like they once were. They have learned 

from our mistakes, and that makes them dangerous. 

 

"More dangerous than we imagined," added Alejandro. And 

they're operating with a precision that worries me. We haven't 

been able to anticipate their movements yet, and that's not a 

good sign. 

 

Daniel rested his hands on the table, interlacing his fingers. 

What worries me most is that they seem to be one step ahead. 

That can only mean one thing: we have an information leak. 

Someone within the Clan is working for them. 
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The silence that followed that statement was dense, charged 

with tension. Alexander knew this, but he did not want to 

admit it openly. Betrayal, in any form, was a poisoned dagger 

in the heart of any organization. 

 

"And Vargas?" Daniel asked suddenly, diverting the subject 

slightly. Do you know anything about him? 

 

Alejandro shook his head. "He's on a high-risk mission, 

something related to outside contacts. He has given no signs, 

but I trust that we will hear from him soon. 

 

Daniel nodded, though he didn't seem entirely convinced. 

Vargas was a difficult man to read, and while his loyalty to the 

Clan had never been in doubt, his methods often alienated him 

from the main core of the organization. 

 

At that moment, the door opened and Ana, Daniel's sister, 

entered with a firm step. Unlike her brother, Anne had a more 

serene presence, but no less powerful. Since Daniel's wound, 

he had earned the respect of all as one of the three figures 

who now led the Clan in the absence of his brother's full 

power. 

 

"We have news," Ana said, bluntly, as she handed an envelope 

to Daniel. There have been unusual movements on the 

outskirts of the city. Some of our insiders believe that the Sons 

of Shadow are staging an attack, but we don't have an exact 

date. 
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Daniel opened the envelope and read the report silently. His 

eyes swept over each line carefully, but his expression 

remained unperturbed. 

 

"We can't wait any longer," he said at last. If they are planning 

something, we must be prepared to face it. The Sons of 

Shadow will not attack directly, it is not their style. They will 

try to destabilize us from within, and that is the greatest 

threat. 

 

Ana crossed her arms, thoughtful. "I've been reviewing the 

internal reports. There are small anomalies in logistics, in the 

distribution of resources. Nothing that stands out too much, 

but enough to make me suspect that they are sabotaging from 

within. 

 

Alejandro frowned. "That would confirm our suspicions. The 

infiltration is real, but we have not yet identified those 

responsible. 

 

"We must act," Daniel said, closing the envelope decisively. If 

we wait too long, they will attack us when we are most 

vulnerable. I want all the faction leaders gathered tonight. We 

need to strengthen internal security and make sure that there 

are no more leaks. 
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Ana nodded. "I'm going to make sure everything is ready for 

the meeting. "But, Daniel," he paused, as if hesitating to 

continue, "I think we should reconsider our trust in some of 

our closest allies. I have noticed certain behaviors... Unusual. 

 

Daniel stared at her. "Do you have anyone in mind?" 

 

Ana hesitated for a moment before answering. "I don't want 

to point out without evidence. But there are some who seem 

to be playing on both sides. I'll look into it further. 

 

Daniel nodded, trusting in his sister's judgment. I knew she 

was cautious, but never without good reason. 

 

"Do what you think is necessary, Anne," he said at last. We 

cannot afford any more mistakes. 

 

As Ana left, Alejandro remained silent, watching as Daniel, 

with an expression of cold determination, read the report 

again. They knew that the battle ahead would not only be one 

of physical strength, but of ingenuity and strategy. The real 

enemy was in the shadows, and finding him before it was too 

late was his only hope of survival. 

 

The Clan was ready to defend itself, but the Sons of Shadow 

were a threat like they had never faced before. And the war 

that was coming, although still hidden in the shadows, would 

be decisive for the future of all. 
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Chapter 4 - The Shadows Move 

 

The AnarKia clan leadership meeting had been scheduled for 

midnight. The atmosphere was dense, full of distrust. From the 

outside, the Clan's stronghold looked impenetrable, but 

inside, cracks were beginning to open. Daniel's suspicions of 

an infiltration and Anne's concerns about the loyalty of some 

allies were beginning to sow doubts among the closest 

members of the leadership circle. 

 

Daniel walked through the dark corridors in silence. The dim 

lights barely illuminated his path, but in his mind, the strategy 

was clear. The Sons of Shadow were moving their pieces 

precisely, and the Clan had to react before it was too late. 

Daniel's return had brought apparent stability, but everyone 

knew that was just the calm before the storm. 

 

When he arrived at the meeting room, the leaders were 

already seated around the large oak table. Alejandro, always 

on the alert, carefully observed each of those present. Ana, 

who had organized much of the logistics of the meeting, was 

by his side. Although his face was serene, his eyes showed the 

same uneasiness that everyone shared. They knew they were 

at a dangerous crossroads. 
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"Thank you for coming," Daniel began, taking a seat at the 

head of the table. We are not going to waste time. There are 

external and, worse, internal threats. The Sons of Shadow are 

organizing, and we have information to suggest that some of 

you have been collaborating with them, directly or indirectly. 

 

The accusation fell like a hammer on the table, and a murmur 

of discontent spread among the leaders present. No one 

wanted to be under suspicion, but everyone knew that 

betrayal in the Clan was not something new. The Sons of 

Shadow were masters at sowing distrust, and it was possible 

that some of those present had fallen into their nets without 

even realizing it. 

 

"We don't come here to point fingers," Daniel continued, his 

voice firm. But it is imperative that we are all aligned if we are 

to get out of this crisis. The Clan is in danger, and any internal 

weakness will make us vulnerable to our enemies. 

 

One of the leaders, a man named Stephen, raised his voice. 

What evidence do we have of these alleged betrayals? 

Accusing someone without evidence will only lead to more 

division. 

 

Daniel looked him straight in the eye. "We're not here to 

divide, Esteban. The tests will come in due course, but right 

now we can't afford to wait. Anyone who is part of this plot 

will be discovered, and when they are, there will be no mercy. 
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Daniel's tone was more threatening than many had expected. 

He had returned with renewed strength, and it was clear that 

he would not allow anything or anyone to jeopardize his 

control over the Clan. 

 

Ana then took the floor. "We have detected suspicious 

movements on the borders of our territory. Small groups of 

armed men who move without a defined pattern. We believe 

that they are exploring our weak points, looking for the best 

opportunity to attack. 

 

"And what do you suggest we do?" asked another of the 

leaders, an older man named Samuel. He was one of the Clan's 

veterans, and though he had served loyally, his pessimism 

about the situation was evident. We cannot defend ourselves 

against a threat that we do not fully know. 

 

Daniel nodded. "You're right, Samuel. But that's why we're 

here. I want us to redouble our security measures. Clan 

hotspots are to be protected 24 hours a day, and any 

suspicious behavior within our ranks is to be reported 

immediately. 

 

"And not only that," added Alexander, taking the floor. We are 

going to need to infiltrate their ranks. If we want to 

understand their strategy, we need information from the 

inside. So far, they've played in the shadows, but it's time we 

took the battle to their own turf. 
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Alexander's proposal was met with some skepticism, but no 

one openly rejected it. They knew that the only way to defeat 

the Sons of Shadow was to match their cunning. However, 

infiltration was a dangerous game, and anyone who 

volunteered was at great risk. 

 

"I agree," Anne interjected, glancing at Alexander. But we 

must be cautious. One wrong move and we could lose more of 

our own. 

 

The atmosphere in the room was tense, but Daniel knew he 

needed to close the meeting on a firm note. He could not 

afford to show doubts in front of his leaders. 

 

"We have a difficult road ahead of us," Daniel said, rising from 

his seat. But we cannot let fear paralyze us. The Children of 

Shadow will not wait to attack, and neither should we. This is 

our home, and we will not let anyone take it away from us. 

 

With those words, the meeting came to an end. The leaders 

rose in silence, exchanging glances of concern and 

determination. The danger was getting closer and closer, and 

everyone knew that the margin of error was narrowing. 

 

Alejandro stayed a few more moments with Daniel and Ana 

while the others left the room. The silence between the three 

of them was charged with meaning. They knew that the war 

was underway, even if it had not yet been openly unleashed. 
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"Do you think we're ready?" Ana asked, finally breaking the 

silence. 

 

Daniel looked at her with the same intensity that had always 

characterized him. "We're not. No one is. But we have no 

choice. 

 

Alexander nodded slowly. "Then there's nothing more to say. 

Let's get ready. 

 

The three of them left the room, aware that although the Clan 

had held out for years, this new threat was different. The Sons 

of Shadow did not seek only to destroy the power of the 

AnarKía Clan; they wanted to dismantle it from within, and 

that required a new form of resistance. 

 

The clock was ticking, and the attack was coming. 
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