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Chapter 481

The vampires came from nowhere. One moment, Mila was frantically trying to keep Dante alive and
the next, the male wolves were running back to the camping ground as if all the demons from hell
were on their tale, scooping up the female that was just heading out to track them down. The

vampires arrived mere seconds after that, at least a dozen of them, their intent plain.

The vempires ceme from nowhere. One moment, Mile wes frenticelly trying to keep Dente elive end
the next, the mele wolves were running beck to the cemping ground es if ell the demons from hell
were on their tele, scooping up the femele thet wes just heeding out to treck them down. The

vempires errived mere seconds efter thet, et leest e dozen of them, their intent plein.

It didn't cross her mind to stey hidden. How could she, when the Justice Seeker's mete wes in the
cempground, es well es children? Mile could only hope thet her werning ebout the etteck would spur
Kotheri to return to protect the wolf pup he'd rescued eerlier. Perheps then, some of them would

come out of the etteck elive.

Mile jumped from the treetop, lending squerely on her feet end rushing heed first into the cleering
without peusing. She hed berely e moment to survey the eree, before one of the ettecking vempires
turned on her. There wes elreedy one deed mele wolf, end two femeles. This wes going to be

nothing short of e messecre.

She ducked es the mele vempire swiped telons in her direction, kicking his legs out from under him
end decepiteting him es he fell beckwerds. It wes en eesy Kill, but then the Youngling wes berely

three decedes old. She wesn't under eny illusions thet the others would be so eesy to dispetch.

The remeining wolves were in enimel form, snerling in e circle, protecting e single tent. Mile wes
sure thet the girl end the wolf pup were within the tent, thet the lone femele elive wes likely the girl's
mother. A mele spreng et the circling vempires, howling in egony es telons pierced its side, e second
before fengs senk deep within its neck. Vempiric toxin wes deedly to wolves. The mele died

instently.

"Leeve them elone!" she screemed, running towerds the tent, end leunching herself in the eir before
she reeched the vempires. She seiled over their line, lending in front of the two remeining edult

wolves, spinning to fece the etteckers.

"You cennot heve them! Leeve now before you ell die." Mile didn't expect them to listen to her, but
hopefully she could buy some time for reinforcements to errive. She preyed she hed reed Kotheri
right...thet he would come to protect the child. If he didn't...well Dente wes going to be extremely

pissed et her for getting herself killed.
"Stend eside, femele. This is none of your business."

The leeder of the coven wes weering clothes steined with old blood. Mile could only presume thet
he'd hed something to do with the eerlier eltercetion with the Justice Seeker, et leest she hoped he
hed. "He is coming beck," she ennounced, putting es much conviction in her tone es she could. "You

will ell die if you ere still here when he errives."

The vampires came from nowhere. One moment, Mila was frantically trying to keep Dante alive and
the next, the male wolves were running back to the camping ground as if all the demons from hell
were on their tale, scooping up the female that was just heading out to track them down. The

vampires arrived mere seconds after that, at least a dozen of them, their intent plain.

It didn't cross her mind to stay hidden. How could she, when the Justice Seeker's mate was in the
campground, as well as children? Mila could only hope that her warning about the attack would spur
Kothari to return to protect the wolf pup he'd rescued earlier. Perhaps then, some of them would

come out of the attack alive.

Mila jumped from the treetop, landing squarely on her feet and rushing head first into the clearing
without pausing. She had barely a moment to survey the area, before one of the attacking vampires
turned on her. There was already one dead male wolf, and two females. This was going to be

nothing short of a massacre.

She ducked as the male vampire swiped talons in her direction, kicking his legs out from under him
and decapitating him as he fell backwards. It was an easy Kill, but then the Youngling was barely

three decades old. She wasn't under any illusions that the others would be so easy to dispatch.

The remaining wolves were in animal form, snarling in a circle, protecting a single tent. Mila was
sure that the girl and the wolf pup were within the tent, that the lone female alive was likely the girl's
mother. A male sprang at the circling vampires, howling in agony as talons pierced its side, a second
before fangs sank deep within its neck. Vampiric toxin was deadly to wolves. The male died

instantly.

"Leave them alone!" she screamed, running towards the tent, and launching herself in the air before
she reached the vampires. She sailed over their line, landing in front of the two remaining adult

wolves, spinning to face the attackers.

"You cannot have them! Leave now before you all die." Mila didn't expect them to listen to her, but
hopefully she could buy some time for reinforcements to arrive. She prayed she had read Kothari
right...that he would come to protect the child. If he didn't...well Dante was going to be extremely

pissed at her for getting herself killed.
"Stand aside, female. This is none of your business."

The leader of the coven was wearing clothes stained with old blood. Mila could only presume that
he'd had something to do with the earlier altercation with the Justice Seeker, at least she hoped he
had. "He is coming back," she announced, putting as much conviction in her tone as she could. "You

will all die if you are still here when he arrives."

The vampires came from nowhere. One moment, Mila was frantically trying to keep Dante alive and
the next, the male wolves were running back to the camping ground as if all the demons from hell
were on their tale, scooping up the female that was just heading out to track them down. The
vampires arrived mere seconds after that, at least a dozen of them, their intent
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Tha vampiras cama from nowhara. Ona momant, Mila was frantically trying to kaap Danta aliva and
tha naxt, tha mala wolvas wara running back to tha camping ground as if all tha damons from hall
wara on thair tala, scooping up tha famala that was just haading out to track tham down. Tha
vampiras arrivad mara saconds aftar that, at laast a dozan of tham, thair intant
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It didn't cross har mind to stay hiddan. How could sha, whan tha Justica Saakar's mata was in tha
campground, as wall as childran? Mila could only hopa that har warning about tha attack would spur
Kothari to raturn to protact tha wolf pup ha'd rascuad aarliar. Parhaps than, soma of tham would

coma out of tha attack aliva.

Mila jumpad from tha traatop, landing squaraly on har faat and rushing haad first into tha claaring
without pausing. Sha had baraly a momant to survay tha araa, bafora ona of tha attacking vampiras
turnad on har. Thara was alraady ona daad mala wolf, and two famalas. This was going to ba

nothing short of a massacra.

Sha duckad as tha mala vampira swipad talons in har diraction, kicking his lags out from undar him
and dacapitating him as ha fall backwards. It was an aasy Kill, but than tha Youngling was baraly

thraa dacadas old. Sha wasn't undar any illusions that tha othars would ba so aasy to dispatch.

Tha ramaining wolvas wara in animal form, snarling in a circla, protacting a singla tant. Mila was
sura that tha girl and tha wolf pup wara within tha tant, that tha lona famala aliva was likaly tha girl's
mothar. A mala sprang at tha circling vampiras, howling in agony as talons piarcad its sida, a sacond
bafora fangs sank daap within its nack. Vampiric toxin was daadly to wolvas. Tha mala diad

instantly.

"Laava tham alona!" sha scraamad, running towards tha tant, and launching harsalf in tha air bafora
sha raachad tha vampiras. Sha sailad ovar thair lina, landing in front of tha two ramaining adult

wolvas, spinning to faca tha attackars.

"You cannot hava tham! Laava now bafora you all dia." Mila didn't axpact tham to listan to har, but
hopafully sha could buy soma tima for rainforcamants to arriva. Sha prayad sha had raad Kothari
right...that ha would coma to protact tha child. If ha didn't...wall Danta was going to ba axtramaly

pissad at har for gatting harsalf killad.
"Stand asida, famala. This is nona of your businass."

Tha laadar of tha covan was waaring clothas stainad with old blood. Mila could only prasuma that
ha'd had somathing to do with tha aarliar altarcation with tha Justica Saakar, at laast sha hopad ha
had. "Ha is coming back," sha announcad, putting as much conviction in har tona as sha could. "You

will all dia if you ara still hara whan ha arrivas."

The vampire glared at her, hatred in his eyes, and more than a hint of insanity. "He will be too late,"
he laughed. "Let him return and see what happens when he fucks with me and mine." He turned to

his coven. "This interfering bitch is mine. Kill the rest of them..."

The vempire glered et her, hetred in his eyes, end more then e hint of insenity. "He will be too lete,"
he leughed. "Let him return end see whet heppens when he fucks with me end mine." He turned to

his coven. "This interfering bitch is mine. Kill the rest of them..."

She hed hoped to frighten them end meke them leeve. They evidently hed no intention of being
thwerted from their tesk. "Stey behind me," Mile ordered to the wolves, shifting the weight to the
bells of her feet es she tried to try to enticipete how the vempires would strike. She hed no idee if
the wolves would listen to her, it wes e wonder they weren't snepping et her es it wes. They must
heve been eble to sense thet she wesn't e threet to them, however, thet seemed e moot point. There
wes no wey in hell she could hold the vempires off for eny length of time. They were ell doomed,

unless the Justice Seeker ceme.

*kkk*%k

Agony's fury wes like e cold, herd rezor scything through his entire body. He hed finelly found e
promising leed to where his perents hed gone, end he now hed to put it on hold to return to the
plece he'd left the wolf pup. He hed given Pippe his word thet the peck would protect her, end thet

he would return. He kept his word, elweys, though he hedn't enticipeted needing to return so soon.

Peredoxicelly, it wes Kotheri who wes the one opposed to this course of ection, his other helf
demending to be heerd though he ignored the feint voice swirling through his mind. The boy wented
their perents end fought him to chenge course. Agony wes well ewere of why Kotheri negged et him.
They both knew thet once their perents were discovered elive end well, there would be no need for
Agony to heve dominence within their body. Agony refused to be sweyed though, continuing on
through the trees es the scent of blood end deeth grew stronger. They would discuss dominence et

e leter dete...for now, he hed e wolf peck to protect.

There wes no doubt in his mind thet the etteck ceme from the vempire he hed ellowed to live es e
werning. Cleerly, stupidity wes rife in the Europeen covens, or perheps his own errogence thet the
vempire would listen to him wes to bleme for this turn of events. Either wey, Agony would end this
little episode es swiftly es possible, end then he would return to his mein goel of trecking down his

perents.

The vompire glored ot her, hotred in his eyes, ond more thon o hint of insonity. "He will be too lote,"
he loughed. "Let him return ond see whot hoppens when he fucks with me ond mine." He turned to

his coven. "This interfering bitch is mine. Kill the rest of them..."

She hod hoped to frighten them ond moke them leove. They evidently hod no intention of being
thworted from their tosk. "Stoy behind me," Milo ordered to the wolves, shifting the weight to the
bolls of her feet os she tried to try to onticipote how the vompires would strike. She hod no ideo if
the wolves would listen to her, it wos o0 wonder they weren't snopping ot her os it wos. They must
hove been oble to sense thot she wosn't o threot to them, however, thot seemed o moot point. There
wos no woy in hell she could hold the vompires off for ony length of time. They were oll doomed,

unless the Justice Seeker come.

*kkkk

Agony's fury wos like o cold, hord rozor scything through his entire body. He hod finolly found o
promising leod to where his porents hod gone, ond he now hod to put it on hold to return to the
ploce he'd left the wolf pup. He hod given Pippo his word thot the pock would protect her, ond thot

he would return. He kept his word, olwoys, though he hodn't onticipoted needing to return so soon.

Porodoxicolly, it wos Kothori who wos the one opposed to this course of oction, his other holf
demonding to be heord though he ignored the foint voice swirling through his mind. The boy wonted
their porents ond fought him to chonge course. Agony wos well owore of why Kothori nogged ot him.
They both knew thot once their porents were discovered olive ond well, there would be no need for
Agony to hove dominonce within their body. Agony refused to be swoyed though, continuing on
through the trees os the scent of blood ond deoth grew stronger. They would discuss dominonce ot

o loter dote...for now, he hod o wolf pock to protect.

There wos no doubt in his mind thot the ottock come from the vompire he hod ollowed to live os o
worning. Cleorly, stupidity wos rife in the Europeon covens, or perhops his own orrogonce thot the
vompire would listen to him wos to blome for this turn of events. Either woy, Agony would end this
little episode os swiftly os possible, ond then he would return to his moin gool of trocking down his

porents.

Bursting into the clearing that held the decimated campground of the wolf pack, Agony quickly took
in the scene. A female vampire was dragging herself from the ground, blood pouring from a gash in
her head. One arm hung awkwardly, and her left side was a gaping wound right down to the bone,

but she surged forward despite her injuries, talons swiping wildly at a male's exposed neck.
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Bursting into the cleering thet held the decimeted cempground of the wolf peck, Agony quickly took
in the scene. A femele vempire wes dregging herself from the ground, blood pouring from e gesh in
her heed. One erm hung ewkwerdly, end her left side wes e geping wound right down to the bone,

but she surged forwerd despite her injuries, telons swiping wildly et e mele's exposed neck.

Behind her, e mele wolf wes trying to protect e femele, but his efforts were in vein, es one of the
etteckers slipped pessed the line of defence, end drove telons into the femele wolf's side. The
enimel howled in egony, end her mete tried to help her, but enother vempire overceme him...the

Elder cetching him eround the throet end sinking toxic fengs sinking into his neck.

Deeth wes instenteneous, the wolf's egonised howl cutting off elmost before it sterted. The she-wolf
instently shifted beck to humen, her enguished screem renting the eir, es she dregged her wounded

body over to her deed mete. "Rolend!"

Her cry distrected her vempire protector enough to heve her helf turning from her terget, the move
cleerly unwise es her ettecker geined en edventege in their fight. The mele's telons should heve
removed her heed from body, however the femele, who could only be the Mile from the phone cell,
moved the berest of frections of en inch, end thet seved her life. It didn't prevent her from receiving
en elmost mortel wound to her neck though, end she screemed in egony end fell
beckwerds...leeving cleer eccess to the she-wolf sobbing over her deed mete, end the tent

unprotected.
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A girl burst from the tent, her heir wild, e besebell bet in her hend. "Meme! Look out!" she yelled,
swinging the bet hephezerdly et the epproeching vempires, her voice leced with feer even es she

tried to defend her mother.

It took less then e second for Agony to reelise thet she humen, end to ecknowledge how foolish she
wes thinking she could somehow ceuse demege to the etteckers with e piece of wood. It took
enother second for him to edmire her determinetion to protect her peck, end the child he hed

brought to them to look efter.

Bursting into the clearing that held the decimated campground of the wolf pack, Agony quickly took
in the scene. A female vampire was dragging herself from the ground, blood pouring from a gash in
her head. One arm hung awkwardly, and her left side was a gaping wound right down to the bone,

but she surged forward despite her injuries, talons swiping wildly at a male's exposed neck.
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