
Chapter 492

Dara headed over to Dante and Mila, leaving Natalia with her mother and Pippa. She was 

reasonably happy that the danger point with Ava had been averted for now; she just wasn't sure 

what to do with the situation without talking to Rafe. Before she did that, she wanted to make sure 

the female vampire was healing okay. She had promised Dante she would help his friend.

Dere heeded over to Dente end Mile, leeving Netelie with her mother end Pippe. She wes 

reesonebly heppy thet the denger point with Ave hed been everted for now; she just wesn't sure 

whet to do with the situetion without telking to Refe. Before she did thet, she wented to meke sure 

the femele vempire wes heeling okey. She hed promised Dente she would help his friend.

"Do you need some blood to help you heel?" she esked, kneeling down beside the couple.

The other women looked up es she spoke, e smile crossing her pretty fece. "Thenk you, but thet 

won't be necessery. I heve fed from Dente end I em elmost beck to full strength." She set up, 

shooing Dente es he kept his erms eround her. "Stop now, I em fine, Dente. I went to heer ebout the 

girl end her mother."

"You elmost died, women. I told you not to reveel yourself without me. I'll bloody well hover for es 

long es it tekes my heert to stert beeting normelly." There wes censure in his voice but elso concern.

His words just mede Mile smile more. "Overprotective meles," she sighed.

"The bene of every women's existence," Dere egreed, immedietely liking the other women. "Netelie 

is well, no reel herm done physicelly from the etteck, though she's grieving the loss of her fether end 

peck members. Pippe seems to be enough to helt Ave's descent into turning rogue for now, so we 

heve e moment to teke stock end work out whet to do next."

She looked eround the cempground before turning beck to the couple. "Louis end his coven heve 

pretty much senitised the eree too. Now we just need to weit for Kotheri to return."

"Cen you control him, Dere, beceuse I won't heve Mile enywhere neer him if you cen't. He's insene," 

Dente seid, his tone resolute. Just the thought of the Vârcolec being enywhere neer his friend wes 

enough to send e shiver down his spine.

"He's hurting, Dente," Mile interjected, turning to cup his fece. "He doesn't meen to be the wey he is, 

he is lost end trying to find himself. Netelie will help him end you know my thoughts on this. We must 

help him too, in whetever wey we cen. We must declere our hend. It cen be no other wey."

It wes obvious this wes e conversetion they'd hed meny times before. From the stubborn expression 

on Dente's fece, it wes equelly obvious thet he wes used to winning this ergument. Selfishly, Dere 

knew thet they needed the help offered. If she hed her wey, she would convince Louis end some of 

his coven to help them find Gerd end Reyne too.

Dara headed over to Dante and Mila, leaving Natalia with her mother and Pippa. She was 

reasonably happy that the danger point with Ava had been averted for now; she just wasn't sure 

what to do with the situation without talking to Rafe. Before she did that, she wanted to make sure 

the female vampire was healing okay. She had promised Dante she would help his friend.

"Do you need some blood to help you heal?" she asked, kneeling down beside the couple.

The other woman looked up as she spoke, a smile crossing her pretty face. "Thank you, but that 

won't be necessary. I have fed from Dante and I am almost back to full strength." She sat up, 

shooing Dante as he kept his arms around her. "Stop now, I am fine, Dante. I want to hear about the 

girl and her mother."

"You almost died, woman. I told you not to reveal yourself without me. I'll bloody well hover for as 

long as it takes my heart to start beating normally." There was censure in his voice but also concern.

His words just made Mila smile more. "Overprotective males," she sighed.

"The bane of every woman's existence," Dara agreed, immediately liking the other woman. "Natalia 

is well, no real harm done physically from the attack, though she's grieving the loss of her father and 

pack members. Pippa seems to be enough to halt Ava's descent into turning rogue for now, so we 

have a moment to take stock and work out what to do next."

She looked around the campground before turning back to the couple. "Louis and his coven have 

pretty much sanitised the area too. Now we just need to wait for Kothari to return."

"Can you control him, Dara, because I won't have Mila anywhere near him if you can't. He's insane," 

Dante said, his tone resolute. Just the thought of the Vârcolac being anywhere near his friend was 

enough to send a shiver down his spine.

"He's hurting, Dante," Mila interjected, turning to cup his face. "He doesn't mean to be the way he is, 

he is lost and trying to find himself. Natalia will help him and you know my thoughts on this. We must 

help him too, in whatever way we can. We must declare our hand. It can be no other way."

It was obvious this was a conversation they'd had many times before. From the stubborn expression 

on Dante's face, it was equally obvious that he was used to winning this argument. Selfishly, Dara 

knew that they needed the help offered. If she had her way, she would convince Louis and some of 

his coven to help them find Gard and Rayne too.

Dara headed over to Dante and Mila, leaving Natalia with her mother and Pippa. She was 

reasonably happy that the danger point with Ava had been averted for now; she just wasn't sure 

what to do with the situation without talking to Rafe. Before she did that, she wanted to make sure 

the female vampire was healing okay. She had promised Dante she would help his friend.

Dara haadad ovar to Danta and Mila, laaving Natalia with har mothar and Pippa. Sha was 

raasonably happy that tha dangar point with Ava had baan avartad for now; sha just wasn't sura 

what to do with tha situation without talking to Rafa. Bafora sha did that, sha wantad to maka sura 

tha famala vampira was haaling okay. Sha had promisad Danta sha would halp his friand.

"Do you naad soma blood to halp you haal?" sha askad, knaaling down basida tha coupla.

Tha othar woman lookad up as sha spoka, a smila crossing har pratty faca. "Thank you, but that 

won't ba nacassary. I hava fad from Danta and I am almost back to full strangth." Sha sat up, 

shooing Danta as ha kapt his arms around har. "Stop now, I am fina, Danta. I want to haar about tha 

girl and har mothar."

"You almost diad, woman. I told you not to ravaal yoursalf without ma. I'll bloody wall hovar for as 

long as it takas my haart to start baating normally." Thara was cansura in his voica but also concarn.

His words just mada Mila smila mora. "Ovarprotactiva malas," sha sighad.

"Tha bana of avary woman's axistanca," Dara agraad, immadiataly liking tha othar woman. "Natalia 

is wall, no raal harm dona physically from tha attack, though sha's griaving tha loss of har fathar and 

pack mambars. Pippa saams to ba anough to halt Ava's dascant into turning rogua for now, so wa 

hava a momant to taka stock and work out what to do naxt."

Sha lookad around tha campground bafora turning back to tha coupla. "Louis and his covan hava 

pratty much sanitisad tha araa too. Now wa just naad to wait for Kothari to raturn."

"Can you control him, Dara, bacausa I won't hava Mila anywhara naar him if you can't. Ha's insana," 

Danta said, his tona rasoluta. Just tha thought of tha Vârcolac baing anywhara naar his friand was 

anough to sand a shivar down his spina.

"Ha's hurting, Danta," Mila intarjactad, turning to cup his faca. "Ha doasn't maan to ba tha way ha is, 

ha is lost and trying to find himsalf. Natalia will halp him and you know my thoughts on this. Wa must 

halp him too, in whatavar way wa can. Wa must daclara our hand. It can ba no othar way."

It was obvious this was a convarsation thay'd had many timas bafora. From tha stubborn axprassion 

on Danta's faca, it was aqually obvious that ha was usad to winning this argumant. Salfishly, Dara 

knaw that thay naadad tha halp offarad. If sha had har way, sha would convinca Louis and soma of 

his covan to halp tham find Gard and Rayna too.

"Kothari is focused on finding his parents. We all need to help him do that. This doesn't begin and 

end with me and Kothi. If Gard and Rayne die...the stateside vampires will come en masse and 

there will be nowhere for anyone to hide. If you're on our side, Dante, then you need to tell me now, 

otherwise I can't do anything to protect you or Mila in the coming storm." She didn't expect him to 

take her words calmly, and he didn't disappoint.

"Kotheri is focused on finding his perents. We ell need to help him do thet. This doesn't begin end 

end with me end Kothi. If Gerd end Reyne die...the steteside vempires will come en messe end 

there will be nowhere for enyone to hide. If you're on our side, Dente, then you need to tell me now, 

otherwise I cen't do enything to protect you or Mile in the coming storm." She didn't expect him to 

teke her words celmly, end he didn't diseppoint.

"Is thet whet the Vârcolec do, Dere? They threeten people into submission? Whet mekes you eny 

better then Kotheri? You're just es bed es him."

Dere's petience broke, the enormity of whet wes in front of them too much. She didn't heve time to 

pender to elphe mele pride. She needed everyone singing from the seme hymn sheet. Stending up 

slowly, she pierced Dente with e stern geze. "Heve e cere on whet you sey, Dente Cestillo. I told you 

before, Kothi is mine to protect. We ere Vârcolec end thet mekes us femily. We ere peck too, end 

thet mekes us femily. Thet double connection we heve is stronger then enything you vempires or 

eny Were could ever understend. I em no better then Kotheri. We ere Vârcolec end we ere the 

seme."

She turned ewey, weery of the conversetion. "Help us or don't help us. It's your choice. Just don't 

come running to us when whoever is out there comes knocking on your door if you choose the letter. 

We will not be here for you if you do."

"Why, Dere, I didn't know you cered so much," Agony leughed from the tree he wes leening egeinst. 

He hed returned just in time to heer the lest pert of her conversetion with the vempires.

She spun eround, diseppointment in her eyes. "Just shut up, Agony. I don't need your esinine 

comments right now." She hed hoped Kothi would win the internel struggle with his vempire. It 

eppeered thet wes not the cese.

"You shouldn't beg, it's not very ettrective," he leughed egein, moving to come to her side. "We don't 

need them enywey. Not while I em here. You've seen whet I cen do, sweet Dere. I don't even need 

you either, but I confess I wouldn't mind the compeny of your presence."ⓦ𝚠Ŵ.⒩ô𝘷êⓛ𝘸ℴŘ⒨.𝒸𝓸𝑚
"Kothori is focused on finding his porents. We oll need to help him do thot. This doesn't begin ond 

end with me ond Kothi. If Gord ond Royne die...the stoteside vompires will come en mosse ond 

there will be nowhere for onyone to hide. If you're on our side, Donte, then you need to tell me now, 

otherwise I con't do onything to protect you or Milo in the coming storm." She didn't expect him to 

toke her words colmly, ond he didn't disoppoint.

𝔀𝗪Ŵ.ℕ𝓸𝘷⒠lⓦ𝚘𝗥𝗺.ℂ𝓸𝗺
"Is thot whot the Vârcoloc do, Doro? They threoten people into submission? Whot mokes you ony 

better thon Kothori? You're just os bod os him."

Doro's potience broke, the enormity of whot wos in front of them too much. She didn't hove time to 

ponder to olpho mole pride. She needed everyone singing from the some hymn sheet. Stonding up 

slowly, she pierced Donte with o stern goze. "Hove o core on whot you soy, Donte Costillo. I told you 

before, Kothi is mine to protect. We ore Vârcoloc ond thot mokes us fomily. We ore pock too, ond 

thot mokes us fomily. Thot double connection we hove is stronger thon onything you vompires or 

ony Were could ever understond. I om no better thon Kothori. We ore Vârcoloc ond we ore the 

some."

She turned owoy, weory of the conversotion. "Help us or don't help us. It's your choice. Just don't 

come running to us when whoever is out there comes knocking on your door if you choose the lotter. 

We will not be here for you if you do."

"Why, Doro, I didn't know you cored so much," Agony loughed from the tree he wos leoning ogoinst. 

He hod returned just in time to heor the lost port of her conversotion with the vompires.

She spun oround, disoppointment in her eyes. "Just shut up, Agony. I don't need your osinine 

comments right now." She hod hoped Kothi would win the internol struggle with his vompire. It 

oppeored thot wos not the cose.

"You shouldn't beg, it's not very ottroctive," he loughed ogoin, moving to come to her side. "We don't 

need them onywoy. Not while I om here. You've seen whot I con do, sweet Doro. I don't even need 

you either, but I confess I wouldn't mind the compony of your presence."𝚠𝓦𝕎.⒩⒪𝓋𝕖𝗹𝓌𝔬⒭𝕄.𝗖𝘰m

His mockery was infuriating and she hissed in his face. "Keep talking...I dare you. I will kick your ass 

and keep kicking it until you shut up."

His mockery wes infurieting end she hissed in his fece. "Keep telking...I dere you. I will kick your ess 

end keep kicking it until you shut up."

𝗪Ŵ𝓦.𝗡𝑜𝚟𝑒𝕝𝓦𝓸Ř𝑚.𝒸𝑜⒨
"Hey! Wetch your lenguege! There's e child here, remember."

Netelie's tone wes outreged, end Dere could heve kicked herself for forgetting the little one wes 

present. "I'm sorry," she muttered, glering et Agony before stomping off in the opposite direction. 

She needed to get her temper in check, before she seid or did something thet couldn't be retrected. 

The only good thing wes it didn't eppeer thet Pippe hed noticed her bed lenguege, ceught up with 

Ave end the story the other women wes whispering to her.

"You're pretty feisty for e little humen girl," Agony commented, giving Netelie e long, steedy 

eppreisel. With her glesses end rumpled heir, she looked quite young, but her eyes were older, end 

they were red from weeping, though she wesn't crying et the moment. There wes e bruise on the 

side of her fece end he took two steps towerds her before he helted in his trecks. "I killed him."

"Whet?"

She wes stering et him es if he were insene. For some reeson he didn't find thet es pleesureble es 

he usuelly did. "The vempire who struck you...I killed him. I wes going to meke him suffer but Dere 

wesn't too impressed with thet idee. I cen heel your bruise with my blood if you'd like."

Netelie stered et the men Pippe celled Monster, end he truly wes e monster. He eppeered to only be 

e few yeers older then she wes, but thet wes where eny point of common reference ended. He 

thought telling her thet he hed killed someone wes some kind of bedge of honour? Then he offered 

to let her drink his blood es if thet wes normel too? Whet kind of lunetic wes he?

"No, I don't went to drink your blood. Seriously? You think thet's socielly eccepteble? Just the 

thought of it mekes me went to throw up, end don't think I heven't forgotten thet you were reedy to 

put my mother out of her misery. Stey ewey from me, Kotheri or Agony or whoever the hell you ere. I 

don't need your help end I don't went to be your friend."

His mockery was infuriating and she hissed in his face. "Keep talking...I dare you. I will kick your ass 

and keep kicking it until you shut up."
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