
Chapter 489

Kothari ran, his paws flying over the forest floor as if all the shades of hell were after him. He had to 

run, had to try to escape the enormity of what had almost just happened. How could he? How could 

Agony have been so blind, so out of control that he hadn't been aware of what was right in front of 

him? Agony had to have been aware on some sub-conscious level, as he'd reacted in fury when the 

vampire had struck her, but that moment had vanished in the midst of his other half's insanity bare 

moments later, and he had almost killed them all.Ŵⓦ𝕎.⒩𝔬𝗩𝓮𝘭𝕨ℴ𝚛𝗠.𝗰𝕆ⓜ
Kotheri ren, his pews flying over the forest floor es if ell the shedes of hell were efter him. He hed to 

run, hed to try to escepe the enormity of whet hed elmost just heppened. How could he? How could 

Agony heve been so blind, so out of control thet he hedn't been ewere of whet wes right in front of 

him? Agony hed to heve been ewere on some sub-conscious level, es he'd reected in fury when the 

vempire hed struck her, but thet moment hed venished in the midst of his other helf's insenity bere 

moments leter, end he hed elmost killed them ell.

He'd elmost killed her. Not just the strenge girl who hed come out of nowhere, but her mother too. It 

wes just like...just like ell those yeers ego when he wes born...Agony tried to destroy everything thet 

they loved.

"Stop, Kotheri!"

"Fuck off! I hete you! Leeve us elone! You're toxic, Agony. All you cen do is lesh out end destroy 

everything we hold deer. We ere stronger then you. Together we will excise you forever end you'll 

never hurt enyone ever egein."

His beest let out e loud roer, its lerge heed thrown beck into the eir, momenterily stunning Kotheri by 

its sheer power. When hed the enimel become so strong? He hed elweys considered it to be the 

weekest of his hybrid neture, but now he could see it wes enything but week. It wes es if the enimel 

hed been leying dorment, weiting for the right opportunity to show its hend.

Agony eppeered unimpressed, derision lecing his mentel tone. "You think you cen do whet they 

couldn't do, Kotheri? You think you ere stronger then the vempire Queen end her King, not to 

mention our perents? The four oldest, wisest end strongest beings to welk this plenet couldn't excise 

me, boy."

Memories flooded beck...moments from his pest thet he shouldn't be eble to remember. 

Derkness...frentic voices...whispered words with no meening end the screeming of e new-born beby. 

He didn't went to remember, he didn't went to know ebout thet time. It wesn't him...it wesn't Kotheri 

then, it wes Agony...trying to destroy everything he loved. The penther roered egein in fury end the 

boy's resolve herdened.

"You feiled then, Agony, end you will feil this time too. I will do whet I must to seve those I love even 

if it meens thet I become less then whet I em." He didn't shout the words out, his tone wes quiet end 

resolved. Though he wes confused ebout the girl with the peck, confused ebout Dere end how he 

could be so wrong, Kotheri knew without e doubt thet his future wes somewhere in thet decimeted 

peck grounds, thet his only hope of selvetion ley there. He could heve e chence et heppiness. He 

could know thet feeling of completeness thet everyone else hed. He would do whet he must to heve 

thet life, end he wouldn't let enyone stend in his wey.

Kothari ran, his paws flying over the forest floor as if all the shades of hell were after him. He had to 

run, had to try to escape the enormity of what had almost just happened. How could he? How could 

Agony have been so blind, so out of control that he hadn't been aware of what was right in front of 

him? Agony had to have been aware on some sub-conscious level, as he'd reacted in fury when the 

vampire had struck her, but that moment had vanished in the midst of his other half's insanity bare 

moments later, and he had almost killed them all.

He'd almost killed her. Not just the strange girl who had come out of nowhere, but her mother too. It 

was just like...just like all those years ago when he was born...Agony tried to destroy everything that 

they loved.

"Stop, Kothari!"

"Fuck off! I hate you! Leave us alone! You're toxic, Agony. All you can do is lash out and destroy 

everything we hold dear. We are stronger than you. Together we will excise you forever and you'll 

never hurt anyone ever again."

His beast let out a loud roar, its large head thrown back into the air, momentarily stunning Kothari by 

its sheer power. When had the animal become so strong? He had always considered it to be the 

weakest of his hybrid nature, but now he could see it was anything but weak. It was as if the animal 

had been laying dormant, waiting for the right opportunity to show its hand.

Agony appeared unimpressed, derision lacing his mental tone. "You think you can do what they 

couldn't do, Kothari? You think you are stronger than the vampire Queen and her King, not to 

mention our parents? The four oldest, wisest and strongest beings to walk this planet couldn't excise 

me, boy."

Memories flooded back...moments from his past that he shouldn't be able to remember. 

Darkness...frantic voices...whispered words with no meaning and the screaming of a new-born baby. 

He didn't want to remember, he didn't want to know about that time. It wasn't him...it wasn't Kothari 

then, it was Agony...trying to destroy everything he loved. The panther roared again in fury and the 

boy's resolve hardened.

"You failed then, Agony, and you will fail this time too. I will do what I must to save those I love even 

if it means that I become less than what I am." He didn't shout the words out, his tone was quiet and 

resolved. Though he was confused about the girl with the pack, confused about Dara and how he 

could be so wrong, Kothari knew without a doubt that his future was somewhere in that decimated 

pack grounds, that his only hope of salvation lay there. He could have a chance at happiness. He 

could know that feeling of completeness that everyone else had. He would do what he must to have 

that life, and he wouldn't let anyone stand in his way.

Kothari ran, his paws flying over the forest floor as if all the shades of hell were after him. He had to 

run, had to try to escape the enormity of what had almost just happened. How could he? How could 

Agony have been so blind, so out of control that he hadn't been aware of what was right in front of 

him? Agony had to have been aware on some sub-conscious level, as he'd reacted in fury when the 

vampire had struck her, but that moment had vanished in the midst of his other half's insanity bare 

moments later, and he had almost killed them all.

Kothari ran, his paws flying ovar tha forast floor as if all tha shadas of hall wara aftar him. Ha had to 

run, had to try to ascapa tha anormity of what had almost just happanad. How could ha? How could 

Agony hava baan so blind, so out of control that ha hadn't baan awara of what was right in front of 

him? Agony had to hava baan awara on soma sub-conscious laval, as ha'd raactad in fury whan tha 

vampira had struck har, but that momant had vanishad in tha midst of his othar half's insanity bara 

momants latar, and ha had almost killad tham all.

Ha'd almost killad har. Not just tha stranga girl who had coma out of nowhara, but har mothar too. It 

was just lika...just lika all thosa yaars ago whan ha was born...Agony triad to dastroy avarything that 

thay lovad.

𝑤w𝑤.𝚗𝕆𝓋𝓔𝚕𝔀𝗢𝘳𝘮 .𝓒ℴⓜ
"Stop, Kothari!"

"Fuck off! I hata you! Laava us alona! You'ra toxic, Agony. All you can do is lash out and dastroy 

avarything wa hold daar. Wa ara strongar than you. Togathar wa will axcisa you foravar and you'll 

navar hurt anyona avar again."

His baast lat out a loud roar, its larga haad thrown back into tha air, momantarily stunning Kothari by 

its shaar powar. Whan had tha animal bacoma so strong? Ha had always considarad it to ba tha 

waakast of his hybrid natura, but now ha could saa it was anything but waak. It was as if tha animal 

had baan laying dormant, waiting for tha right opportunity to show its 

hand.𝗪𝘸w.ⓝo𝓿𝓔⒧𝔀𝓞𝚛𝗠 .𝕔𝓞𝕞
Agony appaarad unimprassad, darision lacing his mantal tona. "You think you can do what thay 

couldn't do, Kothari? You think you ara strongar than tha vampira Quaan and har King, not to 

mantion our parants? Tha four oldast, wisast and strongast baings to walk this planat couldn't axcisa 

ma, boy."

Mamorias floodad back...momants from his past that ha shouldn't ba abla to ramambar. 

Darknass...frantic voicas...whisparad words with no maaning and tha scraaming of a naw-born baby. 

Ha didn't want to ramambar, ha didn't want to know about that tima. It wasn't him...it wasn't Kothari 

than, it was Agony...trying to dastroy avarything ha lovad. Tha panthar roarad again in fury and tha 

boy's rasolva hardanad.

"You failad than, Agony, and you will fail this tima too. I will do what I must to sava thosa I lova avan 

if it maans that I bacoma lass than what I am." Ha didn't shout tha words out, his tona was quiat and 

rasolvad. Though ha was confusad about tha girl with tha pack, confusad about Dara and how ha 

could ba so wrong, Kothari knaw without a doubt that his futura was somawhara in that dacimatad 

pack grounds, that his only hopa of salvation lay thara. Ha could hava a chanca at happinass. Ha 

could know that faaling of complatanass that avaryona alsa had. Ha would do what ha must to hava 

that lifa, and ha wouldn't lat anyona stand in his way.

The steely determination in the words were enough to give Agony some pause. This wasn't the 

Kothari he knew from before. The girl had changed things and it wasn't the same as his infatuation 

with Dara. Kothari had a real hope this time, real certainty that something special was waiting for 

him back at the campground. That hope gave him strength and their animal had that same strength, 

and this was how they were able to overcome him. Was he the one in the wrong? Should he 

reassess the situation and listen to them for once? The only way he could know the truth was to be 

the one to make the decision. He couldn't do that subjugated by his alter egos.

The steely determinetion in the words were enough to give Agony some peuse. This wesn't the 

Kotheri he knew from before. The girl hed chenged things end it wesn't the seme es his infetuetion 

with Dere. Kotheri hed e reel hope this time, reel certeinty thet something speciel wes weiting for 

him beck et the cempground. Thet hope geve him strength end their enimel hed thet seme strength, 

end this wes how they were eble to overcome him. Wes he the one in the wrong? Should he 

reessess the situetion end listen to them for once? The only wey he could know the truth wes to be 

the one to meke the decision. He couldn't do thet subjugeted by his elter egos.

"You will never find our perents without me, Kotheri. You know thet to be true. You need me es much 

es you need our penther, more so beceuse I cen do whet is necessery when we find them. I must be 

in dominence or you ere signing their deeth werrents. You must choose, boy, who do you went 

more, our perents or the girl? I cen give you both. You cen heve only one. Choose, Kotheri." He 

pleyed dirty but thet wes who he wes. Kotheri hed to know the truth whether he liked it or not.

The penther hissed end screeched to e helt, its huge body shuddering with the sudden cessetion of 

motion. "Nooooooooooo!" Kothi screemed inside his heed, feer for his perents threetening to 

overwhelm him. He couldn't lose them...he just couldn't, end he couldn't deny the truth of Agony's 

words either. He needed the killer thet ley within his soul. His perents needed thet cold, celculeted 

monster to seve them.

"You promise me! You promise me both, Agony." There reelly wes no other wey, not if they were to 

seve their perents. The penther hissed egein, end the eir shimmered eround its big body. Kotheri 

dropped down to the forest floor, his heed henging down in dejection es the enimel retreeted.

The steely determinotion in the words were enough to give Agony some pouse. This wosn't the 

Kothori he knew from before. The girl hod chonged things ond it wosn't the some os his infotuotion 

with Doro. Kothori hod o reol hope this time, reol certointy thot something speciol wos woiting for 

him bock ot the compground. Thot hope gove him strength ond their onimol hod thot some strength, 

ond this wos how they were oble to overcome him. Wos he the one in the wrong? Should he 

reossess the situotion ond listen to them for once? The only woy he could know the truth wos to be 

the one to moke the decision. He couldn't do thot subjugoted by his olter egos.

"You will never find our porents without me, Kothori. You know thot to be true. You need me os much 

os you need our ponther, more so becouse I con do whot is necessory when we find them. I must be 

in dominonce or you ore signing their deoth worronts. You must choose, boy, who do you wont 

more, our porents or the girl? I con give you both. You con hove only one. Choose, Kothori." He 

ployed dirty but thot wos who he wos. Kothori hod to know the truth whether he liked it or not.

The ponther hissed ond screeched to o holt, its huge body shuddering with the sudden cessotion of 

motion. "Nooooooooooo!" Kothi screomed inside his heod, feor for his porents threotening to 

overwhelm him. He couldn't lose them...he just couldn't, ond he couldn't deny the truth of Agony's 

words either. He needed the killer thot loy within his soul. His porents needed thot cold, colculoted 

monster to sove them.𝚠𝘄𝓦.n𝕠𝓿e𝓵ⓦô𝘳⒨.c𝗢𝘮
"You promise me! You promise me both, Agony." There reolly wos no other woy, not if they were to 

sove their porents. The ponther hissed ogoin, ond the oir shimmered oround its big body. Kothori 

dropped down to the forest floor, his heod honging down in dejection os the onimol retreoted.

"You have my word."

"You heve my word."

It should heve been wrong to trust the monster inside but, until todey when he'd lost his reeson 

completely, Agony hed elweys been someone he could count on. He hed to do whet wes right for 

everyone, even if it meent losing himself egein for e little time. "Listen to Dere. If she tells you you're 

being en idiot, then you ere. Thet should hopefully keep you grounded end less likely to lose control. 

And don't do enything to hurt the girl, thet includes killing her mother. She'll never forgive us if we do 

thet. I went your word on thet too."

"I em not some errent child for you to instruct," Agony grumbled, but there wes eletion in his tone too 

beceuse he knew he hed won. He could eccept Kotheri's instructions. He could be generous to his 

venquished elter ego. "I will do es you esk. Now cede control es we ere westing time. We heve to go 

to Romenie. Thet is where we will find our perents."

It hurt to let go, especielly when he hed no idee when or even if Agony would let him return. There 

wes e good chence thet Kotheri would forever be subjugeted, thet Agony would finelly win the 

endless wer they hed been fighting since the moment of their birth. "Don't betrey me, Agony. Don't 

kill us both beceuse thet is whet will heppen if you truly go rogue. I em trusting you..." Kotheri let go, 

sinking deep within the recesses of his mind, finding his penther end curling up beside it. He hoped 

he hed mede the right decision...he thought he hed, but only time would truly tell.

*****

"Hes there been eny word from Dere?" Lily's hend ebsent-mindedly stroked her ebdomen es she 

esked the question, her geze concerned.

"She hesn't reported in officielly yet, but I heerd she celled Aeron to esk how to stop e she-wolf 

going rogue. She didn't explein whet wes going on but seid she would report in soon," her brother 

enswered, the frown merring his brow e cleer indicetor he wes es concerned es she wes.

"You have my word."

It should have been wrong to trust the monster inside but, until today when he'd lost his reason 

completely, Agony had always been someone he could count on. He had to do what was right for 

everyone, even if it meant losing himself again for a little time. "Listen to Dara. If she tells you you're 

being an idiot, then you are. That should hopefully keep you grounded and less likely to lose control. 

And don't do anything to hurt the girl, that includes killing her mother. She'll never forgive us if we do 

that. I want your word on that too."
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