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There had to be something wrong with this entire situation. Ylva had known the villagers had been hiding something from the beginning – it was easy to figure out how they avoided giving her the information she had requested about the girl she was supposed to be rescuing.

She wouldn’t go as far as saying they had anything to do with her disappearance, but they certainly didn’t seem heartbroken about it.

Still, someone had felt bothered enough to send a request to the guild, so someone must have cared about the missing woman. Whoever it was hadn’t stepped forward when Yvla came upon the small village, but maybe that was not too surprising. She was a demon, after all. She was also a knight, which gave her some leeway with most citizens, but she was a demon, and plenty of people were terrified of her kind.

Whoever had posted that guild request might have been one of them for all she knew.

Sometimes, being a demon helped her on her job and made people terrified of crossing her. Sometimes, it worsened things, and people were reluctant to interact with her. She doubted people hid what they knew about the woman she sought because she was a demon. Most were all too happy telling her this was beneath her – until she turned her orange eyes their way, and their words trailed off. Yvla knew how to be quite scary when the need for it came; she was a demon, after all.

Oh, she also knew how to seem like an innocent lady who was just unfortunate enough to have been born with a pair of curvy horns atop her head – whatever got the job done, really.

She shook her head, focused on what mattered. It seemed obvious the young woman she was supposed to rescue – Irina – was a pariah of some kind. Why that was didn’t really matter to her. The girl was a pariah, and most of her neighbors wouldn’t care if she didn’t return. Unfortunately for them, Yvla had a job to do, and she would do it.

It didn’t take her too long to find the tracks of the bandits that had attacked the town. She rarely needed to rest and could move through the night without sleep, allowing her to quickly gain on her targets – her prey. Instincts she had to hold back in normal society took hold of her and gave her strength, making a small grin take hold of her lips. Amongst humans and some of the other races, she had to hold back her nature as a demon, a hunter, and a monster. But out there? She could let herself go.

She was hunting down bandits, those considered scum by society. There was no reason for her to hold back herself or try to pretend to be something she was not. Just because she understood how self-destructive demons could be and tried to hold back from some of her darker nature, it didn’t mean she was not a demon like the others, that she didn’t have instincts that pushed her in specific ways.

It just meant she had to be careful how she exercised her nature.

The closer she got to her prey, the faster her heartbeat became. She was a demon; fighting was in her blood, and there was nothing that she wished for more than to shed the blood of her enemies. Her orange eyes lighted up with an inner glow that represented her battle lust and her need to prove herself, and Yvla felt her chest heaving just a little.

A few hours were all it would take. The sun dawned in the sky, and her prey started moving again, but she was moving faster than them, closing the distance. They had a hostage, after all. Probably would have to drag the girl. And they didn’t know they were being hunted. Even if they figured out someone might have come after them, they probably didn’t expect anyone so soon or that they might find the groups’ tracks as quickly as she did.

Few guild members were as dangerous as Yvla, after all.

Slowly, she got closer and closer to the bandits until she caught sight of them in the distance. She slowed down, started using the shadows in her favor, making sure not to allow any of them to glimpse her.

Had she seen them abuse the woman they had taken, she might have rushed ahead, but though they weren’t being gentle with the dark-haired female, they weren’t being too rough either. Yvla figured she could wait to pounce on them when they stopped. The anticipation of it made her lick her lips. It made her breathe a little faster.

For demons, battle could be just as enjoyable as sex, and they liked to savor it. She let her eyes move over the male and female bandits, pictured herself killing them in several ways, and felt something like wetness between her thighs. Fighting and sex were sometimes the same thing for demons. They didn’t have lovers like humans and most of the other soft races had. They dominated or were dominated, having sex meant to fight and win against their would-be lover and take the spoils.

It was possible to enjoy being on both ends of that exchange. Yvla had enjoyed being dominated when she was younger, even if she had been in command the last few times she had sex. Most of those occasions had been with humans, so that didn’t mean much, though.

She shook her head and vanished those thoughts from her head. It wasn’t as if she would try to have fun with one of those bandits. Even if she was inclined to try to force herself on someone – which she wasn’t – there was a massive difference between what demons considered sex and rape – she certainly wouldn’t pick one of those unwashed bandits to entertain herself with.

Breathing in and out and trying to regain full control of herself, Yvla waited until they stopped for launch, were busy enjoying the food, and struck.

A thrown knife took out the life of her first target, and while his companions were too busy looking in shock at the blade that was now stuck in the forehead of the dead bandit, Yvla rushed in, a grin on her lips, her hands pulling the short sword at her back from its sheath.

One of the female bandits either heard something or felt it because she turned to look at Yvla and opened her mouth, only for Yvla’s sword to take her head off. The demon lashed out with a fist at the same time, hitting the face of an orc rising to his feet to her left. It wasn’t enough to kill him – orcs were tougher than that. Still, it broke his nose and made him fall, allowing her to focus on the remaining bandits.

Only now were they processing the danger amidst them, and she saw their eyes widen when they looked at her horns. “Demo...” One started to say, and she pounced on him, allowing his words to guide her and moving so fast he could only try to raise his hands as a barrier. Her sword went through his arms and into his chest, through that as well, until the hilt hit his arms and forced them against his chest.

A choked gasp escaped him, and Yvla watched as the life fled from his eyes before smirking, raising her sword high, and then flicking it to the side, watching as the dead body was thrown away from her.

The remaining female bandit screamed at that, pain and despair in her tone, and absently, Yvla wondered if the male had been her lover. She didn’t care for long, stood in place, and let the other female rush her, wondering if she should play with her for a while. Ultimately, she decided to step aside, lashed out once, and the bandit’s head ended up on the floor.

The orc she had knocked down before was getting to his feet, and at the same time, the last human bandit alive had turned tail and started running away. Yvla didn’t hesitate, threw her short sword much like she had done with her knife at the start of the battle, and watched as it sank into the human bandit’s back. His legs failed him as he screamed in pain and fell down.

Yvla turned in time to meet the orc’s rush and smirked. He hadn’t bothered to try to grab a weapon in his haste, knowing the only chance he had would have been to take her by surprise, but she was far too experienced for that. She met his fists with a swiping arm, pushed his attack aside, and hit him again – a quick jab to the face.

It unbalanced him and made him stumble momentarily, but he came at her again. It didn’t do him any good, but then it wasn’t as if she would have allowed him to flee, and he must have known that. Yvla exchanged blows with him for a time, but it seemed obvious she was stronger than him, faster, and had more experience. Once she stopped playing around, she hit him on the throat and watched as he dropped to his knees, gasping in pain, trying to reach up to his own throat with his hands, and she didn’t hesitate to grab his head and twist it, breaking his neck.

He dropped down to the ground, and she allowed herself to glimpse the woman she had come to rescue. Pale, with dark hair falling in curls down her figure. Her blue eyes were vivid, and she looked up at Yvla with something unlike the fear and disgust the demon expected from an ordinary human woman, making Yvla tilt her head. There was something almost familiar about Irina, though she couldn’t point out what.

A cry came from where she had hit the human bandit with her sword, and she looked in his direction, saw him trying to crawl away, and sighed. The bandits hadn’t been much of a fight, and she could admit she was disappointed.

She stopped beside the downed criminal and watched him try to crawl away for a few moments, and once she
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