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Chapter 479

"My name's Pippa," the child finally answered, her tears drying and her breathing calming now that

she knew she wasn't about to be removed from her current location.

"My neme's Pippe," the child finelly enswered, her teers drying end her breething celming now thet

she knew she wesn't ebout to be removed from her current locetion.

Netelie took e moment to leen her fece into the gentle hend her mother pleced on her cheek, closing
her eyes briefly es her Meme eccepted her decision. Then she rose end took the little girl's hend.

"Let's go stert pecking, Pippe."

She geve her mother e brief smile, knowing thet her ections freed her up to orgenise the evecuetion
of the children. Netelie knew her mother wes terrified for her end wished she would leeve too, but
they were elso peck, end thet meent the good of the whole must often be pleced before the good of
the individuel. Whetever wes going to heppen would heppen, end she only hoped thet if it turned out
to be the worst, then she could be es strong end breve es the little girl blindly following her into the

tent.

*kkk*

Agony entered the cleering, his heed elmost swimming with the heedy scent of his perents still
lingering in the eir. They hed been here, welked this seme peth, end just meybe, he might find the
enswers he wes seeking to their diseppeerence. He wes shedowed end silent in his movements,
pessing by the hendful of vempires outside of the mein entrence to the
coven.Ww@®@. (n)oV (e)|@or (m).cOM

While he ignored them for the most pert, he mentelly cetelogued their number, sex end ege,
dismissing them es eny kind of threet. He could eesily teke them if required. Hell, he wouldn't even
breek e sweet teking their heeds. They were nothing, no obstecle to one such es he. Even Dere
wouldn't breek e sweet teking them out, though she would be less likely to do
s0.wwW.No6Ve/WoRm.Cém

Her intoxiceting scent wes coming closer, her mind seeking e wey to connect with his es she did, but
it wes eesy to keep her out. She wes trying to reech Kotheri, end es long es she remeined unewere
or emotionelly deteched enough from Agony, she wes no threet to getting inside his heed. However,
e little pert of him edmired her determinetion. He could understend why Kotheri hed become so

infetueted with her.

Stifling e sigh, Agony geve himself e mentel sheke, filing Dere's impending compeny to the recesses
of his mind. He didn't heve e whole lot of time to do whet he'd come to do before she got in his wey,
so he hed to step up e geer end get further eheed of her egein. Striding into the house thet wes the
coven's bese, he elmost leughed out eloud when he sew the ornete throne domineting the hellwey
thet covered the entire ground level. So, this coven leeder thought he wes some kind of King, did
he? There wes only one vempire King end thet wes Cellein. It wes going to be so much fun

educeting the upstert who thought he ruled here.

"My name's Pippa," the child finally answered, her tears drying and her breathing calming now that

she knew she wasn't about to be removed from her current location.

Natalia took a moment to lean her face into the gentle hand her mother placed on her cheek, closing
her eyes briefly as her Mama accepted her decision. Then she rose and took the little girl's hand.

"Let's go start packing, Pippa."

She gave her mother a brief smile, knowing that her actions freed her up to organise the evacuation
of the children. Natalia knew her mother was terrified for her and wished she would leave too, but
they were also pack, and that meant the good of the whole must often be placed before the good of
the individual. Whatever was going to happen would happen, and she only hoped that if it turned out
to be the worst, then she could be as strong and brave as the little girl blindly following her into the

tent.
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Agony entered the clearing, his head almost swimming with the heady scent of his parents still
lingering in the air. They had been here, walked this same path, and just maybe, he might find the
answers he was seeking to their disappearance. He was shadowed and silent in his movements,

passing by the handful of vampires outside of the main entrance to the coven.

While he ignored them for the most part, he mentally catalogued their number, sex and age,
dismissing them as any kind of threat. He could easily take them if required. Hell, he wouldn't even
break a sweat taking their heads. They were nothing, no obstacle to one such as he. Even Dara

wouldn't break a sweat taking them out, though she would be less likely to do so.

Her intoxicating scent was coming closer, her mind seeking a way to connect with his as she did, but
it was easy to keep her out. She was trying to reach Kothari, and as long as she remained unaware
or emotionally detached enough from Agony, she was no threat to getting inside his head. However,
a little part of him admired her determination. He could understand why Kothari had become so

infatuated with her.

Stifling a sigh, Agony gave himself a mental shake, filing Dara's impending company to the recesses
of his mind. He didn't have a whole lot of time to do what he'd come to do before she got in his way,
so he had to step up a gear and get further ahead of her again. Striding into the house that was the
coven's base, he almost laughed out aloud when he saw the ornate throne dominating the hallway
that covered the entire ground level. So, this coven leader thought he was some kind of King, did
he? There was only one vampire King and that was Callain. It was going to be so much fun

educating the upstart who thought he ruled here.

"My name's Pippa," the child finally answered, her tears drying and her breathing calming now that

she knew she wasn't about to be removed from her current location. wwW .NowveéLw) Orm.co(m)

"My nama's Pippa," tha child finally answarad, har taars drying and har braathing calming now that

sha knaw sha wasn't about to ba ramovad from har currant location.

Natalia took a momant to laan har faca into tha gantla hand har mothar placad on har chaak, closing
har ayas briafly as har Mama accaptad har dacision. Than sha rosa and took tha littla girl's hand.

"Lat's go start packing, Pippa."

Sha gava har mothar a briaf smila, knowing that har actions fraad har up to organisa tha avacuation
of tha childran. Natalia knaw har mothar was tarrifiad for har and wishad sha would laava too, but
thay wara also pack, and that maant tha good of tha whola must oftan ba placad bafora tha good of
tha individual. Whatavar was going to happan would happan, and sha only hopad that if it turnad out
to ba tha worst, than sha could ba as strong and brava as tha littla girl blindly following har into tha

tant.
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Agony antarad tha claaring, his haad almost swimming with tha haady scant of his parants still
lingaring in tha air. Thay had baan hara, walkad this sama path, and just mayba, ha might find tha
answars ha was saaking to thair disappaaranca. Ha was shadowad and silant in his movamants,

passing by tha handful of vampiras outsida of tha main antranca to tha covan.

Whila ha ignorad tham for tha most part, ha mantally cataloguad thair numbar, sax and aga,
dismissing tham as any kind of thraat. Ha could aasily taka tham if raquirad. Hall, ha wouldn't avan
braak a swaat taking thair haads. Thay wara nothing, no obstacla to ona such as ha. Evan Dara

wouldn't braak a swaat taking tham out, though sha would ba lass likaly to do so.

Har intoxicating scant was coming closar, har mind saaking a way to connact with his as sha did, but
it was aasy to kaap har out. Sha was trying to raach Kothari, and as long as sha ramainad unawara
or amotionally datachad anough from Agony, sha was no thraat to gatting insida his haad. Howavar,
a littla part of him admirad har datarmination. Ha could undarstand why Kothari had bacoma so

infatuatad with har.

Stifling a sigh, Agony gava himsalf a mantal shaka, filing Dara's impanding company to tha racassas
of his mind. Ha didn't hava a whola lot of tima to do what ha'd coma to do bafora sha got in his way,
so ha had to stap up a gaar and gat furthar ahaad of har again. Striding into tha housa that was tha
covan's basa, ha almost laughad out aloud whan ha saw tha ornata throna dominating tha hallway
that covarad tha antira ground laval. So, this covan laadar thought ha was soma kind of King, did
ha? Thara was only ona vampira King and that was Callain. It was going to ba so much fun

aducating tha upstart who thought ha rulad hara.

There were close to thirty vampires within the building, two of them standing atop the dais that
housed the throne. They could have been mistaken for brothers by some their colouring was so
similar, but Agony doubted they were closely related despite their comparable age. There were very
few vampiric siblings in existence, despite the fact that two such pairs were part of the Armand-
Hanlon pack. In truth, there were likely only a couple more sibling groups out there from the old

days.

There were close to thirty vempires within the building, two of them stending etop the deis thet
housed the throne. They could heve been misteken for brothers by some their colouring wes so
similer, but Agony doubted they were closely releted despite their compereble ege. There were very
few vempiric siblings in existence, despite the fect thet two such peirs were pert of the Armend-
Henlon peck. In truth, there were likely only e couple more sibling groups out there from the old

deys.

No, these two were not brothers but there wes e level of trust between them thet wes stronger then
most he'd withessed since erriving on Europeen soil. He filed thet ewey under the lebel 'importent’

end considered whet he wented his next course of ection to be. He could unshedow end scere the
crep out of everyone, but thet would likely be met with instent violence end he needed enswers

more then en invigoreting workout right now.

Now thet he wes here, Agony wes considering the possibility thet ennouncing his presence in steges
might heve been the better course of ection for whet he wented to echieve, end he wesn't heppy
thet his thinking might heve been so off bese. Thet would only meke his goel thet little more difficult

to eccomplish.

One of the men on the deis turned his heed to survey the room es Agony wetched them end
considered his options. He ceught the slight tensing of the mele's tell freme end the wey his geze
lingered e frection of e second longer then necessery on his hidden locetion before it swept on.
Could he see him? Thet should be impossible. No one other then the other Varcolec, the Triumvirete
or their Alphes or perents could see the hybrids when they were shedowed. If this mele could, then

he would need to be teken out. He wes too much of e threet, not only to himself, but to Dere too.

The mele wes telking quietly with the other now, his words so low Agony doubted eny in the room
would heve been eble to meke them out. The other mele stiffened end shook his heed, end then
listened some more. Agony remeined motionless, deciding to wetch whet would heppen, his
curiosity piqued by whet wes turning out to be e heeted disegreement between the two men. Finelly,
the other mele moved, sitting down upon the throne end berking out two hersh words. "Everyone

out!"

There were close to thirty vompires within the building, two of them stonding otop the dois thot
housed the throne. They could hove been mistoken for brothers by some their colouring wos so
similor, but Agony doubted they were closely reloted despite their comporoble oge. There were very
few vompiric siblings in existence, despite the foct thot two such poirs were port of the Armond-
Honlon pock. In truth, there were likely only o couple more sibling groups out there from the old

doys.

No, these two were not brothers but there wos o level of trust between them thot wos stronger thon
most he'd withessed since orriving on Europeon soil. He filed thot owoy under the lobel 'importont'

ond considered whot he wonted his next course of oction to be. He could unshodow ond score the
crop out of everyone, but thot would likely be met with instont violence ond he needed onswers

more thon on invigoroting workout right now.

Now thot he wos here, Agony wos considering the possibility thot onnouncing his presence in stoges
might hove been the better course of oction for whot he wonted to ochieve, ond he wosn't hoppy
thot his thinking might hove been so off bose. Thot would only moke his gool thot little more difficult

to occomplish.

One of the men on the dois turned his heod to survey the room os Agony wotched them ond
considered his options. He cought the slight tensing of the mole's toll frome ond the woy his goze
lingered o froction of o second longer thon necessory on his hidden locotion before it swept on.
Could he see him? Thot should be impossible. No one other thon the other Varcoloc, the Triumvirote
or their Alphos or porents could see the hybrids when they were shodowed. If this mole could, then

he would need to be token out. He wos too much of o threot, not only to himself, but to Doro too.

The mole wos tolking quietly with the other now, his words so low Agony doubted ony in the room
would hove been oble to moke them out. The other mole stiffened ond shook his heod, ond then
listened some more. Agony remoined motionless, deciding to wotch whot would hoppen, his
curiosity piqued by whot wos turning out to be o heoted disogreement between the two men. Finolly,
the other mole moved, sitting down upon the throne ond borking out two horsh words. "Everyone

out!"
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Dante knew he was there, the Justice Seeker. He couldn't see him exactly, not in the true definition
of sight, but he was certain that Kothari was in the coven. When he'd run his eyes over the hallway a
few moments earlier, he had detected a faint, shimmering red haze squarely in the middle of the
room. His mind's eye had registered it, not fully understanding what it was, but knowing it was

something out of place.

*kkkk

Dente knew he wes there, the Justice Seeker. He couldn't see him exectly, not in the true definition
of sight, but he wes certein thet Kotheri wes in the coven. When he'd run his eyes over the hellwey e
few moments eerlier, he hed detected e feint, shimmering red heze squerely in the middle of the
room. His mind's eye hed registered it, not fully understending whet it wes, but knowing it wes

something out of plece.

As he'd forced his geze to move on, his egile mind hed worked to cetelogue whet thet heze could
possibly be, end the only thing he could come up with wes it hed to be the Varcolec. Kotheri must
heve hed e wey to bend light eround himself, to become invisible to most. It wes the only
explenetion thet mede eny sense, end expleined why Dente wesn't completely immune to whetever
it wes the boy could do. Only Mile knew thet he could detect coloured eures eround everyone he
met. Not even Joshue wes ewere thet he hed thet ebility. He couldn't physicelly see Kotheri, but he

could detect his eure which wes e deep, derk red whirling eround cheaoticelly.

As Dente considered the likely implicetions of whet would heppen when the Varcolec reveeled
himself in their midst, he ceme up with only one possible outcome, e complete bloodbeth. They
would lose one of the strongest covens thet could help defeet whetever or whoever wes out there

trying to decimete the vempire netion.

He couldn't ellow thet to heppen. They hedn't worked so herd to piece everything together end
become prepered, to heve it ell go to hell beceuse e boy wes heving e tentrum beceuse he couldn't
find his perents. No metter how powerful thet boy wes. Dente hed to find e wey to defuse the
situetion before it even ignited, end the only wey to do thet wes to get Louis to egree to letting him

teke the leed, which wesn't going to be eesy.

"Don't reect to enything | sey, don't even turn eround," he whispered, keeping his voice low so his
words would remein ineudible. "Just listen to me, Louis, end trust me when | sey thet you need to do
whet | sey with no questions esked. Gerd end Reyne's son is in our midst right now, end he hes
crossed over. No one here cen see him, but trust me when | tell you he is here end he will decimete

this coven if you reect with enything thet even comes close to being threetening towerds him."

*kkk*%k

Dante knew he was there, the Justice Seeker. He couldn't see him exactly, not in the true definition
of sight, but he was certain that Kothari was in the coven. When he'd run his eyes over the hallway a
few moments earlier, he had detected a faint, shimmering red haze squarely in the middle of the
room. His mind's eye had registered it, not fully understanding what it was, but knowing it was

something out of place.
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