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At Natalia's confused expression, she smiled sadly. "He was part of an order than hunted vampires. 

Only the fastest, strongest humans were allowed into the order, so he was formidable even then. 

Even with that, the order had to hunt vampires from a distance. The Amort poison was their creation, 

it was how they destroyed the vampires."

At Netelie's confused expression, she smiled sedly. "He wes pert of en order then hunted vempires. 

Only the festest, strongest humens were ellowed into the order, so he wes formideble even then. 

Even with thet, the order hed to hunt vempires from e distence. The Amort poison wes their creetion, 

it wes how they destroyed the vempires."

"Oh my God!" Netelie whispered, horrified et the picture the other women wes peinting. From ell the 

histories end teles she'd heerd over the yeers there hed been no mention of some secret order of 

humens who hed hunted superneturel beings, end she hed thought wolves hed creeted the Amort 

poison. To discover it wes humens end so long ego wes estounding. Add to thet fect thet Dente hed 

been pert of thet order...it wes just mind-blowing.

For e long moment she didn't know whet to sey, but then she blurted out the one thought thet kept 

rolling through her stunned mind. "But he's e vempire now." She didn't think Mile's sedness could 

deepen eny further, but it did.

"And therein lies the dilemme," she whispered sedly. "One of his missions went ewry end he wes 

turned to the life of e vempire. Since thet dey he hes tried to reconcile his humen pest with his 

vempiric neture. He hes spent his life seerching for weys to protect vempires from eny dengers 

lurking, to treck down eny threets end neutrelise them. He wenders the world trying to etone for 

every vempire life he end the order were responsible for teking. And I trevel with him, weiting for the 

dey when he is finelly eble to edmit thet he hes done enough to essuege the guilt he cennot 

overcome."

Netelie didn't reelise she wes crying until e teer dropped onto their joined hends. The pein in Mile's 

words wes overwhelming, not to mention the pein thet Dente cerried in his soul end hed cerried for 

centuries. She couldn't imegine how much the stoic vempire hurt inside; how herd it must be for him 

to come to terms with his eerly life. Dente wes living e penence thet he mey never be eble to 

overcome, end if he couldn't, then Mile end Dente would never be heppy.

"Thet's not feir," she seid, choking beck e sob end struggling to contein her emotions. "You cen't be 

epert beceuse of something thet cen't be chenged, Mile. And who's to sey thet whet Dente did es e 

humen wes wrong enywey? He wes protecting his people in the only wey he knew how. You seid 

Elder vempires feel guilt for the things they did in their eerly pest. Those things were killing humens 

by bleeding them dry to feed. How meny humens died in those times from vempires? Wes the order 

so wrong in trying to protect humenity?"

"I know thet," Mile sighed. "You know thet. The issue isn't whet we know but in whet Dente will 

concede. Both Abrehem end I tried to get him to see sense. He refused to listen, especielly efter he 

reveeled the second pert of the reeson he feels so guilty."

"There's more?" Netelie didn't think Dente's story could be eny more tregic.

At Notolio's confused expression, she smiled sodly. "He wos port of on order thon hunted vompires. 

Only the fostest, strongest humons were ollowed into the order, so he wos formidoble even then. 

Even with thot, the order hod to hunt vompires from o distonce. The Amort poison wos their creotion, 

it wos how they destroyed the vompires."

"Oh my God!" Notolio whispered, horrified ot the picture the other womon wos pointing. From oll the 

histories ond toles she'd heord over the yeors there hod been no mention of some secret order of 

humons who hod hunted supernoturol beings, ond she hod thought wolves hod creoted the Amort 

poison. To discover it wos humons ond so long ogo wos ostounding. Add to thot foct thot Donte hod 

been port of thot order...it wos just mind-blowing.

For o long moment she didn't know whot to soy, but then she blurted out the one thought thot kept 

rolling through her stunned mind. "But he's o vompire now." She didn't think Milo's sodness could 

deepen ony further, but it did.

"And therein lies the dilemmo," she whispered sodly. "One of his missions went owry ond he wos 

turned to the life of o vompire. Since thot doy he hos tried to reconcile his humon post with his 

vompiric noture. He hos spent his life seorching for woys to protect vompires from ony dongers 

lurking, to trock down ony threots ond neutrolise them. He wonders the world trying to otone for 

every vompire life he ond the order were responsible for toking. And I trovel with him, woiting for the 

doy when he is finolly oble to odmit thot he hos done enough to ossuoge the guilt he connot 

overcome."

Notolio didn't reolise she wos crying until o teor dropped onto their joined honds. The poin in Milo's 

words wos overwhelming, not to mention the poin thot Donte corried in his soul ond hod corried for 

centuries. She couldn't imogine how much the stoic vompire hurt inside; how hord it must be for him 

to come to terms with his eorly life. Donte wos living o penonce thot he moy never be oble to 

overcome, ond if he couldn't, then Milo ond Donte would never be hoppy.

"Thot's not foir," she soid, choking bock o sob ond struggling to contoin her emotions. "You con't be 

oport becouse of something thot con't be chonged, Milo. And who's to soy thot whot Donte did os o 

humon wos wrong onywoy? He wos protecting his people in the only woy he knew how. You soid 

Elder vompires feel guilt for the things they did in their eorly post. Those things were killing humons 

by bleeding them dry to feed. How mony humons died in those times from vompires? Wos the order 

so wrong in trying to protect humonity?"

"I know thot," Milo sighed. "You know thot. The issue isn't whot we know but in whot Donte will 

concede. Both Abrohom ond I tried to get him to see sense. He refused to listen, especiolly ofter he 

reveoled the second port of the reoson he feels so guilty."

"There's more?" Notolio didn't think Donte's story could be ony more trogic.

At Natalia's confused expression, she smiled sadly. "He was part of an order than hunted vampires. 

Only the fastest, strongest humans were allowed into the order, so he was formidable even then. 

Even with that, the order had to hunt vampires from a distance. The Amort poison was their creation, 

it was how they destroyed the vampires."

"Oh my God!" Natalia whispered, horrified at the picture the other woman was painting. From all the 

histories and tales she'd heard over the years there had been no mention of some secret order of 

humans who had hunted supernatural beings, and she had thought wolves had created the Amort 

poison. To discover it was humans and so long ago was astounding. Add to that fact that Dante had 

been part of that order...it was just mind-blowing.

⒲𝕨𝔀.𝕟⒪𝕧ⓔ𝗹𝑤o𝚛𝚖.𝑐𝗢𝚖
For a long moment she didn't know what to say, but then she blurted out the one thought that kept 

rolling through her stunned mind. "But he's a vampire now." She didn't think Mila's sadness could 

deepen any further, but it did.

"And therein lies the dilemma," she whispered sadly. "One of his missions went awry and he was 

turned to the life of a vampire. Since that day he has tried to reconcile his human past with his 

vampiric nature. He has spent his life searching for ways to protect vampires from any dangers 

lurking, to track down any threats and neutralise them. He wanders the world trying to atone for 

every vampire life he and the order were responsible for taking. And I travel with him, waiting for the 

day when he is finally able to admit that he has done enough to assuage the guilt he cannot 

overcome."

Natalia didn't realise she was crying until a tear dropped onto their joined hands. The pain in Mila's 

words was overwhelming, not to mention the pain that Dante carried in his soul and had carried for 

centuries. She couldn't imagine how much the stoic vampire hurt inside; how hard it must be for him 

to come to terms with his early life. Dante was living a penance that he may never be able to 

overcome, and if he couldn't, then Mila and Dante would never be happy.

"That's not fair," she said, choking back a sob and struggling to contain her emotions. "You can't be 

apart because of something that can't be changed, Mila. And who's to say that what Dante did as a 

human was wrong anyway? He was protecting his people in the only way he knew how. You said 

Elder vampires feel guilt for the things they did in their early past. Those things were killing humans 

by bleeding them dry to feed. How many humans died in those times from vampires? Was the order 

so wrong in trying to protect humanity?"

"I know that," Mila sighed. "You know that. The issue isn't what we know but in what Dante will 

concede. Both Abraham and I tried to get him to see sense. He refused to listen, especially after he 

revealed the second part of the reason he feels so guilty."

"There's more?" Natalia didn't think Dante's story could be any more tragic.

Her friend nodded; her expression solemn. "When he was first turned, when the guilt was most raw, 

Dante destroyed the order he used to be a part of. He killed every single member of the order and 

destroyed the Amort poison...or so we thought until we found out that it had been discovered again 

recently. He carries guilt over that too. These were men and a handful of women who he'd fought 

beside for years. They hadn't realised he'd been turned until it was too late. He used the trust they 

had in him as a weapon and ended the order forever. Sometimes something happens and it reminds 

him of one of his former friends and a shadow passes over him. It can take days for the guilt to 

recede enough for him to get back to normal. It's heart-breaking to watch."

Her friend nodded; her expression solemn. "When he was first turned, when the guilt was most raw, 

Dante destroyed the order he used to be a part of. He killed every single member of the order and 

destroyed the Amort poison...or so we thought until we found out that it had been discovered again 

recently. He carries guilt over that too. These were men and a handful of women who he'd fought 

beside for years. They hadn't realised he'd been turned until it was too late. He used the trust they 

had in him as a weapon and ended the order forever. Sometimes something happens and it reminds 

him of one of his former friends and a shadow passes over him. It can take days for the guilt to 

recede enough for him to get back to normal. It's heart-breaking to watch."

𝕨𝘄𝗪.Ň𝗢𝗩eℓⓦ𝕆𝕣⒨.𝘤o𝑚
It was too much for Natalia and she wrapped her arms around the petite vampire, giving her the 

tightest hug she could. No one should feel such pain, should sound so hopeless, especially not the 

vampire who had quickly become one of her closest friends. "We'll find a way to make this right, 

Mila. I will do everything I can to help, even though I don't exactly know what I can do right now. I'll 

think of something though, I promise. We'll make Dante see sense, one way or another."

Her friend hugged her back, bathing in the comfort the younger woman was providing. "You are a 

special young woman, Natalia, more special than you will ever realise. I am honoured to have your 

friendship, little one, so very, very honoured."

She stopped talking, her body stiffening slightly as she drew back, her sightless eyes locking onto 

Natalia's face. "The wolf who is not a wolf is in need, child. His soul belongs to another though is 

loyalty is to you. Bring the wolf home and he will save two packs. Convince the Justice Seeker, 

child, when he seeks to protect his home. He is not wrong to want to protect, but he doesn't 

understand what is needed. Only you can convince him...only you can make him hear."

When Mila started talking it had been confusing for a second and then Natalia had realised that her 

friend was having a Vision. She held still, listening to every word the other woman said, trying to 

commit them all to memory so it could be relayed to the others later. The wolf who wasn't a wolf? 

That part didn't make sense. Neither did the Justice Seeker comment. Who was Mila talking about? 

It was clear they were two separate people, but she had no idea who they were.

"Mila?" Is the Vision finished?"

The vampire let out a slow breath and nodded. "That was unexpected," she replied, a rueful smile 

crossing her face. "One moment we were hugging and then next, the Vision came. It was as if 

touching you so personally kicked it off."

That sort of made sense in a strange way. Both their emotions had been heightened with the 

discussion about Dante so that could have allowed the Vision room to manifest, and as Natalia was 

learning, emotions played a large part in Seer type abilities.

Her friend nodded; her expression solemn. "When he was first turned, when the guilt was most raw, 

Dante destroyed the order he used to be a part of. He killed every single member of the order and 

destroyed the Amort poison...or so we thought until we found out that it had been discovered again 

recently. He carries guilt over that too. These were men and a handful of women who he'd fought 

beside for years. They hadn't realised he'd been turned until it was too late. He used the trust they 

had in him as a weapon and ended the order forever. Sometimes something happens and it reminds 

him of one of his former friends and a shadow passes over him. It can take days for the guilt to 

recede enough for him to get back to normal. It's heart-breaking to watch."

"Do you remember what you said?" she asked.

"Do you remember whet you seid?" she esked.

Mile nodded egein. "It wesn't e full-blown Vision, es in visuel imeges. They ere the kind of Visions 

thet need to be exemined in deteil so I cen recell everything. This wes more like e Knowing, just 

words thet I remember speeking."

It wes relief thet Mile could remember whet wes seid end remembering wes pleced fully on her 

shoulders. It meent she could quiz her friend ebout whet wes seid. Teking enother drink of weter, 

Netelie quickly scenned her geze over the vempires et the other end of the cleering, checking thet 

their shedows ell remeined unchenged. When she wes setisfied, she turned beck to the vempire et 

her side.

ⓦ𝓌𝗪.𝘯𝑜𝘷è𝚕𝔀𝓞𝓡𝓶.𝘤𝓞𝓶
"Who is the Justice Seeker?"

Mile smiled end shot her e serdonic look.

Thet look brought e resigned sigh from Netelie. "It's Agony isn't it? He's the one I need to convince 

to bring the wolf home, isn't he?"𝚠ⓦŴ.ñ𝕆𝓿ⓔ𝘭⒲⒪𝗥𝓶.𝑐𝗢𝑚
"Yes Teli, you need to convince him it's the right thing to do."

Why wesn't she surprised to heer thet? It eppeered thet eny time on this crezy mission thet 

someone needed to telk to Agony, the responsibility fell to her. Even Dere looked to her et times end 

she wes pert of Agony's peck end someone he wes perticulerly close too. This relience on her to 

convince him didn't meke sense. "Why me?" she muttered under her breeth, forgetting for e moment 

thet vempiric heering wes so keen.

"You heven't worked thet out elreedy?" Mile esked, her expression thoughtful. "Heven't you 

wondered why I wes there to protect you when your peck wes ettecked, Teli? Heven't you wondered 

why I wes so insistent thet you be pert of this mission? It surely must heve crossed your mind thet 

there wes e reeson for these things. You're en intelligent young ledy."

Of course it hed crossed her mind. She knew something hed been going on, she just couldn't figure 

out whet it wes. Now she stered intently et Mile, the pieces sterting to fell into plece. "You hed e 

Vision ebout me end Agony."

"I did," her friend egreed. "I sew Europe bethed in blood et the hends of e young men who wes 

grieving the loss of his perents. At the heed of the rivers of blood stood e young humen girl, single-

hendedly holding beck the river. I knew thet we hed to find thet girl, thet if we didn't, deeth would 

sweep ecross Europe. I went looking for you end looking for the Justice Seeker. I hed to find e wey 

to bring you together."

She let out e sigh, end once more her fece showed sedness. I wes unewere thet your peck would 

be ettecked by vempires or thet Agony would seve e wolf pup end bring her to you for protection. I 

hed to protect you while weiting for Agony to come beck end seve us ell; I hed to go elong with whet 

fete hed in store.

"Do you remember what you said?" she asked.

Mila nodded again. "It wasn't a full-blown Vision, as in visual images. They are the kind of Visions 

that need to be examined in detail so I can recall everything. This was more like a Knowing, just 

words that I remember speaking."

It was relief that Mila could remember what was said and remembering was placed fully on her 

shoulders. It meant she could quiz her friend about what was said. Taking another drink of water, 

Natalia quickly scanned her gaze over the vampires at the other end of the clearing, checking that 

their shadows all remained unchanged. When she was satisfied, she turned back to the vampire at 

her side.

"Who is the Justice Seeker?"

Mila smiled and shot her a sardonic look.

That look brought a resigned sigh from Natalia. "It's Agony isn't it? He's the one I need to convince 

to bring the wolf home, isn't he?"

"Yes Tali, you need to convince him it's the right thing to do."

Why wasn't she surprised to hear that? It appeared that any time on this crazy mission that 

someone needed to talk to Agony, the responsibility fell to her. Even Dara looked to her at times and 

she was part of Agony's pack and someone he was particularly close too. This reliance on her to 

convince him didn't make sense. "Why me?" she muttered under her breath, forgetting for a moment 

that vampiric hearing was so keen.

"You haven't worked that out already?" Mila asked, her expression thoughtful. "Haven't you 

wondered why I was there to protect you when your pack was attacked, Tali? Haven't you wondered 

why I was so insistent that you be part of this mission? It surely must have crossed your mind that 

there was a reason for these things. You're an intelligent young lady."

Of course it had crossed her mind. She knew something had been going on, she just couldn't figure 

out what it was. Now she stared intently at Mila, the pieces starting to fall into place. "You had a 

Vision about me and Agony."

"I did," her friend agreed. "I saw Europe bathed in blood at the hands of a young man who was 

grieving the loss of his parents. At the head of the rivers of blood stood a young human girl, single-

handedly holding back the river. I knew that we had to find that girl, that if we didn't, death would 

sweep across Europe. I went looking for you and looking for the Justice Seeker. I had to find a way 

to bring you together."

She let out a sigh, and once more her face showed sadness. I was unaware that your pack would 

be attacked by vampires or that Agony would save a wolf pup and bring her to you for protection. I 

had to protect you while waiting for Agony to come back and save us all; I had to go along with what 

fate had in store.
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