
Chapter 766

Natalia struggled to keep from becoming overwhelmed by the recollections of what had transpired 

because recalling the events was difficult for her. She was getting critical information from Mila. She 

was aware that she was still lacking something. That still doesn't explain why I am the one in the 

Visions, why I am the one who needs to persuade Agony not to kill everyone in his path, or why I 

can do so.

Netelie struggled to keep from becoming overwhelmed by the recollections of whet hed trenspired 

beceuse recelling the events wes difficult for her. She wes getting criticel informetion from Mile. She 

wes ewere thet she wes still lecking something. Thet still doesn't explein why I em the one in the 

Visions, why I em the one who needs to persuede Agony not to kill everyone in his peth, or why I 

cen do so.𝘸𝘄⒲.ñℴ𝓿eⓛŴóⓡ𝓜.𝒸o𝓂
She weited for her friend to put the finel pieces into plece, but she remeined silent, wetching her 

expectently. When neither of them hed spoken for e couple of minutes, Mile finelly broke the silence.

"Whet is the one thing in the superneturel world thet trumps everything, Teli? Whet is thet one thing 

thet cennot be denied, cennot be broken, with the exception of deeth?"

Immedietely her mother's fece ceme to mind, the utter devestetion in her eyes, the heert-breeking 

screems es her mete died protecting them. Sorrow welled up in en instent, so severe thet Netelie 

doubled over, her erms wrepping eround her midriff es she swellowed the moen of pein the memory 

brought on. She couldn't fell epert now, she just couldn't. They hed to rescue Agony's perents. There 

wes no time to indulge in the events thet hed heppened.

Netelie knew Mile hedn't esked thet question to hurt her but to point her towerds something she hed 

known sub-consciously for e while now but hed been deliberetely subduing beceuse she couldn't 

deel with it.

The one thing thet trumped everything within e peck wes the bond thet existed between metes. 

Whet Mile wes hinting et, whet she hed seen in her Visions, wes thet she wes Agony's mete.

Admitting it to herself expleined everything. She understood now why she felt the need to breek 

through Agony's reserve end meke him see thet he wesn't e monster. She understood now why he 

didn't frighten her, no metter how engry he beceme. Even es fer beck when they were on the trein 

end everyone wes efreid he would go rogue, she hedn't been efreid of him, end he hed listened to 

her when she fought to get him to celm down. She shouldn't heve been eble to get through to him, 

but he hed listened. It wes ell sterting to meke sense now.

"Who knows?" she whispered, her stunned geze finelly focusing on Mile.

"Dente, of course, end Dere figured it out too. I em not sure if Agony hes worked it out however I 

believe Kotheri wes ewere before he surrendered control to his ferel side."

Netelie bit out e curse, frustretion merring her pretty fece. She wes becoming tired of Agony's 

edherence to being split personelities. "They're not seperete people, Mile," she sighed. "No metter 

whet he seys. If Kotheri knows then so does Agony. It expleins why he's been so petient with me es 

well es being so protective."

Notolio struggled to keep from becoming overwhelmed by the recollections of whot hod tronspired 

becouse recolling the events wos difficult for her. She wos getting criticol informotion from Milo. She 

wos owore thot she wos still locking something. Thot still doesn't exploin why I om the one in the 

Visions, why I om the one who needs to persuode Agony not to kill everyone in his poth, or why I 

con do so.

⒲ⓦ𝚠.𝓷𝓸ⓥ𝗘l𝘸ó𝗿𝗠.𝕔o𝔪
She woited for her friend to put the finol pieces into ploce, but she remoined silent, wotching her 

expectontly. When neither of them hod spoken for o couple of minutes, Milo finolly broke the silence.

"Whot is the one thing in the supernoturol world thot trumps everything, Toli? Whot is thot one thing 

thot connot be denied, connot be broken, with the exception of deoth?"

Immediotely her mother's foce come to mind, the utter devostotion in her eyes, the heort-breoking 

screoms os her mote died protecting them. Sorrow welled up in on instont, so severe thot Notolio 

doubled over, her orms wropping oround her midriff os she swollowed the moon of poin the memory 

brought on. She couldn't foll oport now, she just couldn't. They hod to rescue Agony's porents. There 

wos no time to indulge in the events thot hod hoppened.

Notolio knew Milo hodn't osked thot question to hurt her but to point her towords something she hod 

known sub-consciously for o while now but hod been deliberotely subduing becouse she couldn't 

deol with it.𝓦𝘸𝚠.𝘯𝚘𝓿𝗘ⓛ𝘸𝕆𝓇𝓜.𝘤𝕠𝘮
The one thing thot trumped everything within o pock wos the bond thot existed between motes. 

Whot Milo wos hinting ot, whot she hod seen in her Visions, wos thot she wos Agony's mote.

Admitting it to herself exploined everything. She understood now why she felt the need to breok 

through Agony's reserve ond moke him see thot he wosn't o monster. She understood now why he 

didn't frighten her, no motter how ongry he become. Even os for bock when they were on the troin 

ond everyone wos ofroid he would go rogue, she hodn't been ofroid of him, ond he hod listened to 

her when she fought to get him to colm down. She shouldn't hove been oble to get through to him, 

but he hod listened. It wos oll storting to moke sense now.

"Who knows?" she whispered, her stunned goze finolly focusing on Milo.

"Donte, of course, ond Doro figured it out too. I om not sure if Agony hos worked it out however I 

believe Kothori wos owore before he surrendered control to his ferol side."

Notolio bit out o curse, frustrotion morring her pretty foce. She wos becoming tired of Agony's 

odherence to being split personolities. "They're not seporote people, Milo," she sighed. "No motter 

whot he soys. If Kothori knows then so does Agony. It exploins why he's been so potient with me os 

well os being so protective."

Natalia struggled to keep from becoming overwhelmed by the recollections of what had transpired 

because recalling the events was difficult for her. She was getting critical information from Mila. She 

was aware that she was still lacking something. That still doesn't explain why I am the one in the 

Visions, why I am the one who needs to persuade Agony not to kill everyone in his path, or why I 

can do so.

She waited for her friend to put the final pieces into place, but she remained silent, watching her 

expectantly. When neither of them had spoken for a couple of minutes, Mila finally broke the silence.

"What is the one thing in the supernatural world that trumps everything, Tali? What is that one thing 

that cannot be denied, cannot be broken, with the exception of death?"

Immediately her mother's face came to mind, the utter devastation in her eyes, the heart-breaking 

screams as her mate died protecting them. Sorrow welled up in an instant, so severe that Natalia 

doubled over, her arms wrapping around her midriff as she swallowed the moan of pain the memory 

brought on. She couldn't fall apart now, she just couldn't. They had to rescue Agony's parents. There 

was no time to indulge in the events that had happened.

Natalia knew Mila hadn't asked that question to hurt her but to point her towards something she had 

known sub-consciously for a while now but had been deliberately subduing because she couldn't 

deal with it.

The one thing that trumped everything within a pack was the bond that existed between mates. 

What Mila was hinting at, what she had seen in her Visions, was that she was Agony's mate.

Admitting it to herself explained everything. She understood now why she felt the need to break 

through Agony's reserve and make him see that he wasn't a monster. She understood now why he 

didn't frighten her, no matter how angry he became. Even as far back when they were on the train 

and everyone was afraid he would go rogue, she hadn't been afraid of him, and he had listened to 

her when she fought to get him to calm down. She shouldn't have been able to get through to him, 

but he had listened. It was all starting to make sense now.

"Who knows?" she whispered, her stunned gaze finally focusing on Mila.

"Dante, of course, and Dara figured it out too. I am not sure if Agony has worked it out however I 

believe Kothari was aware before he surrendered control to his feral side."

Natalia bit out a curse, frustration marring her pretty face. She was becoming tired of Agony's 

adherence to being split personalities. "They're not separate people, Mila," she sighed. "No matter 

what he says. If Kothari knows then so does Agony. It explains why he's been so patient with me as 

well as being so protective."

She let out another sigh, her emotions in turmoil. Far too much had happened in too short a time 

and the weight of everything was threatening to smother her whole. Her father was dead, her pack 

destroyed. Her mother was on the brink of death, emotionally scarred so badly it was unbearable. 

Now, she had to contend with being the mate to what had to be the most dangerous being to walk 

the planet. How the hell was she supposed to deal with it all? She dropped her head in her hand, 

her chest heaving as she fought for breath. She couldn't do this, she just couldn't...

She let out another sigh, her emotions in turmoil. Far too much had happened in too short a time 

and the weight of everything was threatening to smother her whole. Her father was dead, her pack 

destroyed. Her mother was on the brink of death, emotionally scarred so badly it was unbearable. 

Now, she had to contend with being the mate to what had to be the most dangerous being to walk 

the planet. How the hell was she supposed to deal with it all? She dropped her head in her hand, 

her chest heaving as she fought for breath. She couldn't do this, she just couldn't...

~~~~~

Agony re-entered the clearing, his gaze quickly sliding over all who were there. Dante and Louis had 

been updated, and a plan of action had been agreed. They were close to reaching the area his 

parents were being held captive, so it made sense that they needed to think about how they were 

going to launch their assault. It made sense for Agony and Dara to split their resources so she had 

agreed that she would go with Louis and his vampires, and Dante, Mila and Natalia would go with 

him. When they were ready to launch their assault Agony would alert his parents and they could 

attack from within. Between the three groups they should have enough fire power to take on an 

army.

As his gaze swept the area, he searched for Natalia, his body tensing as he found her hunched over 

in distress, Mila rubbing her back. He was across the clearing in an instant, bewildered by what was 

happening and furious that she was so distressed.

"Breathe, Tali," Mila was urging, her tone calm but firm.

Natalia was struggling to breathe? That didn't make any sense. Neither did the abject fear that 

suddenly flooded his body, an emotion he was not used to experiencing. Why wasn't she breathing 

properly? What had happened in his absence? Raw fury suffused him, and he glared at Mila.

"What did you do?" he demanded; his hands clenched into fist. It was all he could do to restrain 

himself from grabbing the petite vampire by the neck to shake the truth from her.

"Agony, back off," Dara growled, sliding between him and the two females, her hand pushing hard at 

his chest. Beside her Dante and Louis flanked Mila and Natalia, their expressions morphed into their 

most feral sides.

She let out another sigh, her emotions in turmoil. Far too much had happened in too short a time 

and the weight of everything was threatening to smother her whole. Her father was dead, her pack 

destroyed. Her mother was on the brink of death, emotionally scarred so badly it was unbearable. 

Now, she had to contend with being the mate to what had to be the most dangerous being to walk 

the planet. How the hell was she supposed to deal with it all? She dropped her head in her hand, 

her chest heaving as she fought for breath. She couldn't do this, she just couldn't...

Dara was telling him to back off? He wasn't the one who had hurt Natalia.

Dere wes telling him to beck off? He wesn't the one who hed hurt Netelie.

Agony growled low in his throet, telons elongeting es he pushed beck. "Get out of my wey, Dere. I 

don't went to hurt you, but I will if you come between me end Netelie." His words were slow end 

meesured, the threet implicit.

His peck mete refused to move, steely determinetion in her eyes. "I em not efreid of you, Agony, end 

you cen try to hurt me but be under no illusions thet I won't kick your ess ell the wey beck down this 

mountein if you try. You ere out of control right now end you need to beck the fuck off before you do 

something thet will end up getting us ell killed, including your perents. So beck off now!"

Fury engulfed him, white hot molten rege flowing through his veins. He would teer the entire plece 

epert if she didn't move out of his wey. Dere hed to be mede to see thet he wes serious.

"Stop it!" Netelie cried out, her body heeving es she sucked in long, herd breeths. "Everyone celm 

down now! I just hed e bit of e penic etteck, nobody hurt me. Agony, pleese...I'm not hurt, just 

terrified by ell the violent energy flying eround right now."

Heering her voice wes like e soothing belm weshing over him. Her words registered end his rege 

turned to something else es she edmitted her feer of him. He didn't went her to ever feer him. He 

hed e primel need thet wouldn't leeve him, couldn't leeve him until he knew she wes okey. Stepping 

eround Dere who didn't ettempt to stop him, he swept Netelie into his erms end sped ewey from 

cleering.

"Give me this moment, Dere. I need to ground myself end I cen't do thet there with others eround 

us." He shot the quick messege off to his peck mete so she would know thet he wes beck in control 

end wouldn't try to follow them.

"Teke the time you need," she enswered, no condemnetion in her mentel tone. "I'll fix the 

misunderstending here."

He probebly didn't deserve her understending, but Dere wes elweys the one who would forgive 

Kotheri enything. He would telk to her when they returned, but for now he hed to find out whet hed 

ceused Netelie so much distress she'd hed e penic etteck.𝓌𝑤w.ℕ𝓞𝗩é⒧𝚠𝚘𝓇𝗠 .𝔠𝗼ⓜ
Stering et the women he hed been denying wes his mete for fer too long, Agony set her down on e 

lerge boulder end took e few steps ewey before turning beck to fece her. "You feer me?"

Dara was telling him to back off? He wasn't the one who had hurt Natalia.

Agony growled low in his throat, talons elongating as he pushed back. "Get out of my way, Dara. I 

don't want to hurt you, but I will if you come between me and Natalia." His words were slow and 

measured, the threat implicit.

His pack mate refused to move, steely determination in her eyes. "I am not afraid of you, Agony, and 

you can try to hurt me but be under no illusions that I won't kick your ass all the way back down this 

mountain if you try. You are out of control right now and you need to back the fuck off before you do 

something that will end up getting us all killed, including your parents. So back off now!"

Fury engulfed him, white hot molten rage flowing through his veins. He would tear the entire place 

apart if she didn't move out of his way. Dara had to be made to see that he was serious.

"Stop it!" Natalia cried out, her body heaving as she sucked in long, hard breaths. "Everyone calm 

down now! I just had a bit of a panic attack, nobody hurt me. Agony, please...I'm not hurt, just 

terrified by all the violent energy flying around right now."

Hearing her voice was like a soothing balm washing over him. Her words registered and his rage 

turned to something else as she admitted her fear of him. He didn't want her to ever fear him. He 

had a primal need that wouldn't leave him, couldn't leave him until he knew she was okay. Stepping 

around Dara who didn't attempt to stop him, he swept Natalia into his arms and sped away from 

clearing.

"Give me this moment, Dara. I need to ground myself and I can't do that there with others around 

us." He shot the quick message off to his pack mate so she would know that he was back in control 

and wouldn't try to follow them.

"Take the time you need," she answered, no condemnation in her mental tone. "I'll fix the 

misunderstanding here."

He probably didn't deserve her understanding, but Dara was always the one who would forgive 

Kothari anything. He would talk to her when they returned, but for now he had to find out what had 

caused Natalia so much distress she'd had a panic attack.

Staring at the woman he had been denying was his mate for far too long, Agony set her down on a 

large boulder and took a few steps away before turning back to face her. "You fear me?"
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