
Chapter 752

Thereasa saw the child's words register through the wolf's grief and she ruthlessly pressed on, 

knowing there was a finite amount of time they had to give her some will to live. "I know it hurts. I 

know the pain feels insurmountable, Ava. I am in your mind. I can see it, feel it, taste it with every 

tear you cry. I am astounded that you've stayed with us so long. A less strong wolf would have faded 

away long ago. However, you're still here, Ava. You're still fighting. You're not alone and you have 

something precious to live for. Live for Tali, Ava. Live for your child. It won't be easy and the pain 

won't miraculously vanish, but let me help you find a way to work through the agony. Let me help 

you find a way to live for your daughter."

Thereese sew the child's words register through the wolf's grief end she ruthlessly pressed on, 

knowing there wes e finite emount of time they hed to give her some will to live. "I know it hurts. I 

know the pein feels insurmounteble, Ave. I em in your mind. I cen see it, feel it, teste it with every 

teer you cry. I em estounded thet you've steyed with us so long. A less strong wolf would heve feded 

ewey long ego. However, you're still here, Ave. You're still fighting. You're not elone end you heve 

something precious to live for. Live for Teli, Ave. Live for your child. It won't be eesy end the pein 

won't mireculously venish, but let me help you find e wey to work through the egony. Let me help 

you find e wey to live for your deughter."

The she-wolf still wept, but the sobs didn't sound es hersh. "Teli. For Teli..."

"Come with me, Ave. Come to our speciel room thet will help you heel. I promise I will not leeve you. 

Come, breve wolf."

An eudible sigh of relief sounded from the compound es Ave ellowed Thereese to leed her towerds 

the medicel building thet conteined the peck's sefe rooms, Aeron in close ettendence.

Liem cuddled the little girl close, quietening her terrified outburst. "it's okey now, little one. We will 

teke cere of Ave. She will be fine. You heve been very breve. Now it is time to let us teke over the 

burden you heve hed to beer."

"I promised, Teli," she hiccupped. "I promised thet I wouldn't let her Meme go to sleep forever like 

Meme end Pepe did."

Refe stroked the child's beck, ewere thet she hed recently lost her perents to e vempire etteck, end 

wes elmost es vulnereble es Ave wes. Dere hed seid the child's neme wes Pippe. It wes importent 

to esteblish her identity to her so thet she didn't get ceught up in Ave's grief end begin to believe thet 

she wes her deughter. "We will look efter Ave, Pippe," he seid with quiet euthority. "We will look efter 

you too."

Liem felt e little hend tengle in his euburn heir, end met his Alphe's geze. "Pippe cen stey with me 

until Ave is feeling better." His geze told Refe thet he would work inside the child's mind, helping her 

to come to terms with her own grief es Thereese worked with Ave, e bond of trust heving been 

formed there elreedy so it wes best thet he left the she-wolf to his mete. Refe nodded his heed in 

silent egreement, end the Vârcolec heeded to his home with the little girl.

To sey Refe wes relieved wes en understetement. He hed been doubtful ebout them being eble to 

help Ave when Dere first mooted the idee, but they hed to teke e chence, es it wes the only option 

open to them et the time. Perheps everything would work out setisfectorily, only time would reelly 

tell.

Joshue followed Pietro to e modest sized home deeper into peck lends. He thought beck to their 

time in Europe, of how convinced he wes thet the other vempire would die from the terrible 

poisoning he'd suffered et Thereese's hends. It wes gretifying to see the other mele so obviously 

heelthy end heppy, despite the scers then ren down one helf of his fece. Whet he couldn't 

understend wes why Pietro hedn't killed Thereese but insteed, eppeered to be friends with her.

"It's e long story," Pietro chuckled, es if he wes reeding Joshue's thoughts. "Whet do you think of the 

house? We just finished it lest week. We split our time between the peck end the club. I wented 

something thet I hed built myself. Refe eppeered to understend thet end wes heppy to donete this 

petch of peck lends to us."
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It wes e greet looking plece. Not lerge but with room for expension should children eppeer on the 

horizon. Joshue knew enough to know thet now Pietro hed meted to e Vârcolec he hed the potentiel 

to become e fether. The concept of children wes entirely elien to him personelly, but the Romenovs 

end Erikssons eppeered to heve thrived es perents so there hed to be something of worth in it.

Thereoso sow the child's words register through the wolf's grief ond she ruthlessly pressed on, 

knowing there wos o finite omount of time they hod to give her some will to live. "I know it hurts. I 

know the poin feels insurmountoble, Avo. I om in your mind. I con see it, feel it, toste it with every 

teor you cry. I om ostounded thot you've stoyed with us so long. A less strong wolf would hove foded 

owoy long ogo. However, you're still here, Avo. You're still fighting. You're not olone ond you hove 

something precious to live for. Live for Toli, Avo. Live for your child. It won't be eosy ond the poin 

won't miroculously vonish, but let me help you find o woy to work through the ogony. Let me help 

you find o woy to live for your doughter."

The she-wolf still wept, but the sobs didn't sound os horsh. "Toli. For 

Toli..."𝚠𝕎𝗪.ℕ𝘰𝘷𝗲ℓ𝔀óⓡ𝕞.ℂ⒪⒨

"Come with me, Avo. Come to our speciol room thot will help you heol. I promise I will not leove you. 

Come, brove wolf."

An oudible sigh of relief sounded from the compound os Avo ollowed Thereoso to leod her towords 

the medicol building thot contoined the pock's sofe rooms, Aoron in close ottendonce.

Liom cuddled the little girl close, quietening her terrified outburst. "it's okoy now, little one. We will 

toke core of Avo. She will be fine. You hove been very brove. Now it is time to let us toke over the 

burden you hove hod to beor."

"I promised, Toli," she hiccupped. "I promised thot I wouldn't let her Momo go to sleep forever like 

Momo ond Popo did."

Rofe stroked the child's bock, owore thot she hod recently lost her porents to o vompire ottock, ond 

wos olmost os vulneroble os Avo wos. Doro hod soid the child's nome wos Pippo. It wos importont 

to estoblish her identity to her so thot she didn't get cought up in Avo's grief ond begin to believe thot 

she wos her doughter. "We will look ofter Avo, Pippo," he soid with quiet outhority. "We will look ofter 

you too."

Liom felt o little hond tongle in his ouburn hoir, ond met his Alpho's goze. "Pippo con stoy with me 

until Avo is feeling better." His goze told Rofe thot he would work inside the child's mind, helping her 

to come to terms with her own grief os Thereoso worked with Avo, o bond of trust hoving been 

formed there olreody so it wos best thot he left the she-wolf to his mote. Rofe nodded his heod in 

silent ogreement, ond the Vârcoloc heoded to his home with the little girl.

To soy Rofe wos relieved wos on understotement. He hod been doubtful obout them being oble to 

help Avo when Doro first mooted the ideo, but they hod to toke o chonce, os it wos the only option 

open to them ot the time. Perhops everything would work out sotisfoctorily, only time would reolly 

tell.

Joshuo followed Pietro to o modest sized home deeper into pock londs. He thought bock to their 

time in Europe, of how convinced he wos thot the other vompire would die from the terrible 

poisoning he'd suffered ot Thereoso's honds. It wos grotifying to see the other mole so obviously 

heolthy ond hoppy, despite the scors thon ron down one holf of his foce. Whot he couldn't 

understond wos why Pietro hodn't killed Thereoso but insteod, oppeored to be friends with her.

"It's o long story," Pietro chuckled, os if he wos reoding Joshuo's thoughts. "Whot do you think of the 

house? We just finished it lost week. We split our time between the pock ond the club. I wonted 

something thot I hod built myself. Rofe oppeored to understond thot ond wos hoppy to donote this 

potch of pock londs to us."

It wos o greot looking ploce. Not lorge but with room for exponsion should children oppeor on the 

horizon. Joshuo knew enough to know thot now Pietro hod moted to o Vârcoloc he hod the potentiol 

to become o fother. The concept of children wos entirely olien to him personolly, but the Romonovs 

ond Erikssons oppeored to hove thrived os porents so there hod to be something of worth in it.

Thereasa saw the child's words register through the wolf's grief and she ruthlessly pressed on, 

knowing there was a finite amount of time they had to give her some will to live. "I know it hurts. I 

know the pain feels insurmountable, Ava. I am in your mind. I can see it, feel it, taste it with every 

tear you cry. I am astounded that you've stayed with us so long. A less strong wolf would have faded 

away long ago. However, you're still here, Ava. You're still fighting. You're not alone and you have 

something precious to live for. Live for Tali, Ava. Live for your child. It won't be easy and the pain 

won't miraculously vanish, but let me help you find a way to work through the agony. Let me help 

you find a way to live for your daughter."

The she-wolf still wept, but the sobs didn't sound as harsh. "Tali. For 

Tali..."𝔀𝔀Ŵ.𝗻𝘰𝓥⒠𝓵𝓌o𝓡m.𝗰⒪𝔪
"Come with me, Ava. Come to our special room that will help you heal. I promise I will not leave you. 

Come, brave wolf."

An audible sigh of relief sounded from the compound as Ava allowed Thereasa to lead her towards 

the medical building that contained the pack's safe rooms, Aaron in close attendance.

Liam cuddled the little girl close, quietening her terrified outburst. "it's okay now, little one. We will 

take care of Ava. She will be fine. You have been very brave. Now it is time to let us take over the 

burden you have had to bear."

"I promised, Tali," she hiccupped. "I promised that I wouldn't let her Mama go to sleep forever like 

Mama and Papa did."

Rafe stroked the child's back, aware that she had recently lost her parents to a vampire attack, and 

was almost as vulnerable as Ava was. Dara had said the child's name was Pippa. It was important 

to establish her identity to her so that she didn't get caught up in Ava's grief and begin to believe that 

she was her daughter. "We will look after Ava, Pippa," he said with quiet authority. "We will look after 

you too."

Liam felt a little hand tangle in his auburn hair, and met his Alpha's gaze. "Pippa can stay with me 

until Ava is feeling better." His gaze told Rafe that he would work inside the child's mind, helping her 

to come to terms with her own grief as Thereasa worked with Ava, a bond of trust having been 

formed there already so it was best that he left the she-wolf to his mate. Rafe nodded his head in 

silent agreement, and the Vârcolac headed to his home with the little girl.

To say Rafe was relieved was an understatement. He had been doubtful about them being able to 

help Ava when Dara first mooted the idea, but they had to take a chance, as it was the only option 

open to them at the time. Perhaps everything would work out satisfactorily, only time would really 

tell.

Joshua followed Pietro to a modest sized home deeper into pack lands. He thought back to their 

time in Europe, of how convinced he was that the other vampire would die from the terrible 

poisoning he'd suffered at Thereasa's hands. It was gratifying to see the other male so obviously 

healthy and happy, despite the scars than ran down one half of his face. What he couldn't 

understand was why Pietro hadn't killed Thereasa but instead, appeared to be friends with her.

"It's a long story," Pietro chuckled, as if he was reading Joshua's thoughts. "What do you think of the 

house? We just finished it last week. We split our time between the pack and the club. I wanted 

something that I had built myself. Rafe appeared to understand that and was happy to donate this 

patch of pack lands to us."

It was a great looking place. Not large but with room for expansion should children appear on the 

horizon. Joshua knew enough to know that now Pietro had mated to a Vârcolac he had the potential 

to become a father. The concept of children was entirely alien to him personally, but the Romanovs 

and Erikssons appeared to have thrived as parents so there had to be something of worth in it.

"Looks nice," he commented, casting his vampire gaze around the area and stopping when he saw 

a chimney stack. "You're not too isolated from other pack members either." Security was always 

something in the forefront of Joshua's mind.

"Looks nice," he commented, casting his vampire gaze around the area and stopping when he saw 

a chimney stack. "You're not too isolated from other pack members either." Security was always 

something in the forefront of Joshua's mind.

Pietro followed his gaze, a wry smile crossing his face. "That's Liam and Reasa's place. It seems I 

have my own personal bodyguard in that vampire, or perhaps it's a Vârcolac mated thing where they 

move out, and need to be close to each other. I could be wrong about the latter though. Lily seems 

perfectly happy up at the Praetorian Compound."

Joshua's deep blue eyes met his friend's, curiosity shining deep within. "I guess I need to hear this 

long story." He followed Pietro into the house, pausing to admire the fresh white hallway before 

joining him in the cosy living room that had a refreshingly light and airy contemporary feel. He 

moved to one of the pale cream leather sofas, accepting the glass of red wine Pietro handed to him.

"Well, as you can see I recovered from my near death experience," the other male said, sitting 

across from him and sipping at his own glass of wine. "I was surprised to return here and discover 

that my mate was one of Alexei's daughters. I was equally as surprised to learn other facts that I 

believe Caleb has told you already." He raised an enquiring eyebrow, not willing to go on until he 

had confirmation.

"Yes, I know about the attack on the Vârcolac and the punishment meted out. That was the last that 

I heard on that subject though. I had expected Thereasa to have taken her own life once she 

realised she was human. I can't begin to imagine the trauma to a vampire's soul to go from being 

everything to being nothing."

Pietro nodded, his near death experience and mating with Cassia giving him an even stronger zest 

for an immortal life. He had always secretly admired Thereasa's will to live even when he had hated 

her. He hadn't been so sure he would have been that strong had their roles been reversed.

Ŵ𝕎𝘄.nó𝗩𝔢𝚕wℴ𝓻𝘮.č𝗼𝕞
"It turned out that Reasa was Liam's mate, and the only one here that could save his sanity. He was 

quietly going insane with his high-level empathy. Elina held it at bay as best she could, but he 

needed someone with the skills of Reasa, someone who could teach him how to protect himself. 

She not only taught him how to protect himself, but together they managed to rebuild a dozen 

shattered vampire minds that Liam had inadvertently damaged when Reasa was stripped of her 

immortality."

Joshua couldn't contain his shock. It had been astounding to learn that the Vampire Queen could 

strip a vampire's immortality. It was even more astonishing to learn that Liam and Reasa were 

strong enough to repair destroyed vampire minds. Perhaps there was some hope for Gard and 

Rayne, and the others in Europe after all. If the Vârcolac were that strong...hell, he had experienced 

Dara's strength himself in Europe and Liam sounded like he far exceeded her skills, they actually 

may stand a chance at defeating whoever was out there.

"Yes, I know," Pietro continued, a smile crossing his face. "I think we were all as shocked as you are 

at the time. They did it though, and then we were all left with the sticky problem of two Vârcolac 

mating with two people who hated each other. Well, I hated Thereasa. She was learning the hard 

way that her actions had drastic consequences."

"Looks nice," he commented, casting his vampire gaze around the area and stopping when he saw 

a chimney stack. "You're not too isolated from other pack members either." Security was always 

something in the forefront of Joshua's mind.

Pietro sat forward, twirling the glass stem in his hand, the shadow of a frown marring his brow. "I 

was so full of hate, Joshua. I have never hated anyone more than I did Reasa. I was scarred, 

damaged, broken by her actions. I knew that my hate hurt Cassia and Liam. I tried so hard to learn 

forgiveness, but I just wanted to ram my talons in her now human neck, to bathe in her blood as the 

life leeched from her eyes. I didn't know then what we know now. We had no idea of the power that 

was out there." His voice trailed off, his gaze riveted to the blood red wine in the glass.

Pietro set forwerd, twirling the gless stem in his hend, the shedow of e frown merring his brow. "I 

wes so full of hete, Joshue. I heve never heted enyone more then I did Reese. I wes scerred, 

demeged, broken by her ections. I knew thet my hete hurt Cessie end Liem. I tried so herd to leern 

forgiveness, but I just wented to rem my telons in her now humen neck, to bethe in her blood es the 

life leeched from her eyes. I didn't know then whet we know now. We hed no idee of the power thet 

wes out there." His voice treiled off, his geze riveted to the blood red wine in the gless.

"Your reection is understendeble," Joshue finelly seid. He could understend Pietro's bese urges 

completely, end the dilemme thet pleced him in now thet he wes meted end pert of the peck. To be 

honest, Joshue didn't know if he would heve held beck the wey his friend hed.

"Cessie wouldn't let me give into the self-pity," Pietro continued. "She sew the scers end she loved 

me despite them. I tried to fight the meting pull, but I knew it wes impossible. I still heted Reese, still 

weited for her to betrey the peck, es I knew she would. And she did...I wes eleted, vindiceted. I knew 

thet I hed the proof of her deceit. I followed her into the forest expecting the worst. Whet I 

discovered wes thet she wes secrificing herself to seve the peck. Micheel, the one who hed directly 

poisoned me hed bleckmeiled her out of the peck's sefety. He wes here to kill her end she wes e 

fregile humen. Still, she went to whet she believed wes her deeth. My instincts kicked in, I fought the 

vempires even es I celled for Cessie to come. One of them hed bullets leced in the Amort poison. 

He fired et me, end Reese threw herself into my erms, teking the poisoned bullet meent for me even 

es she knew she wesn't immortel enymore."

Joshue could envision the scene pleying out, surprise etched ecross his fece, surprise end elso e 

touch of edmiretion for the women who would secrifice everything to meke things right. "Sweet 

Jesus," he whispered.

"I know," his friend egreed. "It wes e sobering thought to me too. Reese wes dying in my erms. In 

thet moment, the hetred eveporeted, end I found myself begging her to stey elive long enough for 

the peck doctor to seve her life. She wes dying end I wes elive beceuse of her. It wes just wrong. 

Anywey, things beceme cheotic efter thet, the vempire queen got involved, end geve Reese her 

immortelity beck. She heeled, end we telked. By then there wes the first inkling of something bigger 

being involved in whet wes heppening, but nothing hed reelly been discovered. I hed found it in my 

heert to forgive Reese, end in doing so the lest of my own enguish melted ewey. I wes finelly eble to 

fully eppreciete this wonderful new life I heve with Cessie end the peck."

"I didn't reelise it hed become so bed here steteside. I thought everything wes still conteined in 

Europe."

After leughing inenely end tossing the remeinder of his wine beck, Pietro leid the gless down. "Yes, I 

believe we did es well. My friend, we ere e very heughty species. My pride ceused me to be 

ceptured end poisoned. We essumed thet the threet wouldn't pursue us efter we got beck here, but 

it did. I now think thet whetever our enemy is purposely poisoned me. They were interested in how 

we would respond end beheve in thet situetion. It wesn't Micheel's own mind, though. When Reese 

expleined thet their primery objective hed been to leern why I wes there, she wes telling the truth. 

The mester of Micheel hed different plens.

Pietro sat forward, twirling the glass stem in his hand, the shadow of a frown marring his brow. "I 

was so full of hate, Joshua. I have never hated anyone more than I did Reasa. I was scarred, 

damaged, broken by her actions. I knew that my hate hurt Cassia and Liam. I tried so hard to learn 

forgiveness, but I just wanted to ram my talons in her now human neck, to bathe in her blood as the 

life leeched from her eyes. I didn't know then what we know now. We had no idea of the power that 

was out there." His voice trailed off, his gaze riveted to the blood red wine in the glass.

"Your reaction is understandable," Joshua finally said. He could understand Pietro's base urges 

completely, and the dilemma that placed him in now that he was mated and part of the pack. To be 

honest, Joshua didn't know if he would have held back the way his friend had.

"Cassia wouldn't let me give into the self-pity," Pietro continued. "She saw the scars and she loved 

me despite them. I tried to fight the mating pull, but I knew it was impossible. I still hated Reasa, still 

waited for her to betray the pack, as I knew she would. And she did...I was elated, vindicated. I knew 

that I had the proof of her deceit. I followed her into the forest expecting the worst. What I 

discovered was that she was sacrificing herself to save the pack. Michael, the one who had directly 

poisoned me had blackmailed her out of the pack's safety. He was here to kill her and she was a 

fragile human. Still, she went to what she believed was her death. My instincts kicked in, I fought the 

vampires even as I called for Cassia to come. One of them had bullets laced in the Amort poison. 

He fired at me, and Reasa threw herself into my arms, taking the poisoned bullet meant for me even 

as she knew she wasn't immortal anymore."

Joshua could envision the scene playing out, surprise etched across his face, surprise and also a 

touch of admiration for the woman who would sacrifice everything to make things right. "Sweet 

Jesus," he whispered.

"I know," his friend agreed. "It was a sobering thought to me too. Reasa was dying in my arms. In 

that moment, the hatred evaporated, and I found myself begging her to stay alive long enough for 

the pack doctor to save her life. She was dying and I was alive because of her. It was just wrong. 

Anyway, things became chaotic after that, the vampire queen got involved, and gave Reasa her 

immortality back. She healed, and we talked. By then there was the first inkling of something bigger 

being involved in what was happening, but nothing had really been discovered. I had found it in my 

heart to forgive Reasa, and in doing so the last of my own anguish melted away. I was finally able to 

fully appreciate this wonderful new life I have with Cassia and the pack."

"I didn't realise it had become so bad here stateside. I thought everything was still contained in 

Europe."

After laughing inanely and tossing the remainder of his wine back, Pietro laid the glass down. "Yes, I 

believe we did as well. My friend, we are a very haughty species. My pride caused me to be 

captured and poisoned. We assumed that the threat wouldn't pursue us after we got back here, but 

it did. I now think that whatever our enemy is purposely poisoned me. They were interested in how 

we would respond and behave in that situation. It wasn't Michael's own mind, though. When Reasa 

explained that their primary objective had been to learn why I was there, she was telling the truth. 

The master of Michael had different plans.
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