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The Dance

 


“I told
you I didn’t want to go to the dance Shania. Why are you dragging
me here?”

“I’m not dragging you anywhere Raine. You
should
go to the dance.
It’s Halloween, your favorite holiday. You said yourself that this
is the one time of year you feel like you fit in with everyone
else. It will be fun so quit whining!”

Huffing and growling Raine allowed Shania to drag her into
Newfane High School for the tenth grade Halloween dance. It
was
the one time a year
that she felt like she belonged in this small town. It
was
the one time a year
that people didn’t stare at her like there was something wrong with
her for donning black eye liner and lipstick, or wearing her black
combat boots, jeans and black denim jacket. It was the one time a
year Raine could relax in her own skin.

Raine had always been a quiet child
growing up. She didn't start talking on time, in fact she didn't
start talking until she was four, almost five. Her parents worried
and had taken her to every doctor they could think of and were then
referred to. In the end, they were told to just let her be, she
would talk when she was ready. Her parents almost gave up hope when
she spoke her first word just before she was about to enter
kindergarten. “Shijin,” as she pointed toward the ceiling. When her
parents asked her where she learned this word, Raine would answer,
“Grandpappy said it.” Her Grandfather had died when she was a baby,
so they were confused as to how she would remember such a word. She
ran around the house screaming 'Shijin' all the time, but in the
presence of strangers she was mute, which they quickly learned when
they would take her to see her therapists.

It didn't go unnoticed by her teachers
or the other students, and they always called her names and picked
on her, causing her to stay silent even more. She was sent to
special classes, and speech therapy as they thought she may be
developmentally challenged, but her tests always came back off the
charts and teachers were just left stunned. The only thing left to
do, was let her remain silent and enter back into classes as usual.
Raine was very intelligent, it's just that nobody took the time to
get to know her. That is until Shania came along. She could
remember back in fourth grade, some boys were hassling her on the
playground during recess, calling her every name they could think
of, mutant, retard, freak girl, and Shania had stood up for
her.

“What's the matter freak girl? Cat got your tongue? Are you
going to turn into a Ninja Turtle? A Mutant Ninja Turtle? Maybe
your just retarded! Is that it? You need special classes? I-I-I-m a
re-tard!”

“Why don't you two just shut up?” Shania had been watching
from over by the monkey bars. She had heard enough of these boys
picking on this poor girl. After seeing the tears in Raine's eyes,
Shania decided it was time to take action. “You two are the retards
if you ask me!”

“Well nobody's asking you Shania.” Jeffrey Moulder called
out as he looked at his friend Brian Smith laughing.

Shania wasted no time. She
darted over to Brian and Jeffrey and punched that Jeffrey Moulder
right in the nose.

Grabbing his nose, blood
dripping through his fingers, he screamed as tears flooded his
face. “I'm telling Shania Adams! You're so in trouble.”

“And I'm telling your mother Jeffrey Moulder! I think you're
the one in trouble.” Shania knew her mom and his mom were good
friends and got together every Thursday for coffee, which was
today.

After the boys took off, Shania
incessantly talked Raine's ear off and they've been inseparable
ever since. Raine has learned to tune Shania out though, and has
been quite successful by putting her nose in one of her favorite
books or putting her Ipod headphones in her ears. Shania's none the
wiser.

As they entered the gymnasium, the
music blasted them head on. Everyone was dressed in costumes and
Raine noticed Dracula and his bride right away.

“Look! Raine doesn't even need to dress up!” Dracula
said.

Raine glared at him and kept
walking.

“Just ignore him.” Shania whispered.

“Shania? Can I borrow your red lipstick?”

“Are you serious? What’re ya goin’ to do? Dress up like a
normal teen for Halloween?”

“Nah, but I’m going to dress up.” Snatching the lipstick
from Shania, Raine shoved it in her pocket and ran for the bathroom
before her best friend since she remembered could
respond.

Standing in front of the mirror, Raine dug the lipstick out
of her pocket. “I'll make a better looking vampire.” She noticed
baby powder on the counter and sprinkled some in her long dark
hair. Drawing fake blood on the side of her mouth she remembered
she had fake vampire teeth in her coat pocket. Adding some fang
bite marks to her neck with oozing blood, she laughed at herself,
satisfied how her gray eyes and powdered hair really made her look
‘undead’. “I’m way too smart sometimes. I look just like people see
me. 'Elvira's Ghost'.”

Returning to the dance she spotted
Shania with Trevor, the boy Shania had a crush on. Raine couldn’t
understand why Shania fussed over him that much, he wasn’t even
that cute and he was a clumsy fool. Trevor too was a bit odd, and
if the kids weren't picking on Raine, they were picking on him. He
was always dropping things or tripping over his own feet. It was a
relief to be left alone when he was around, and she just knew he
was clueless to Shania's feelings for him. Shania could have any
guy she wanted, and of all people in the school, she wanted Trevor.
She didn't want to see Shania get hurt, but that is the way it was
heading. Rolling her eyes she joined her friend.

“Oh wow, Elvira. I love the fang marks Raine. Great touch.”

“Thanks Shania, but it's Elvira's Ghost. I thought it was a great touch
myself. So how long do we have to stay here?” Raine looked around
the gymnasium as all the popular kids were on the dance floor
dancing, the nerds and geeks were in each of their respectful
corners, along with the school bullies. So much click-i-ness in this
school.

“Oh Raine. We just got here. Can you at least give it a try
and pretend to enjoy yourself?”

Raine watched them enter the dance
floor, watching Trevor look completely bored and Shania snuggle
into his chest, smiling ear to ear. How could someone be so blind?
She didn't understand that and watched a few more seconds. Shaking
her head as a small pang of jealousy creeped up on her, she decided
to go get some punch. “Trevor's such an idiot.” Her mouth instantly
dry, she couldn't help but wonder what it would feel like to dance
with someone that close.

The food and beverage table was all
Halloween. There were spider pretzels, ghost cupcakes, bloodshot
eyeballs, even the punch had ice in the shape of a hand and was
colored green. “I love Halloween.” Grabbing a plastic cup she
mindlessly reached for the ladle that sat in the punch. When her
hand met cold, she jerked it away and looked straight into green
eyes.

“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to scare you. I was going to pour
the punch for you.”

His voice was beautiful. Velvety. He
was gorgeous and Raine couldn’t take her eyes off of
him.

“May I?” He reached for her glass.

Raine was so taken by him she couldn’t even speak. She
slowly handed him her glass as she took in his every feature. He
had to be the best looking guy in all of Newfane. His hair was jet
black with piercing green eyes donning long dark lashes, and
eyeliner, set against alabaster skin. He was a good foot taller
than her and his voice, oh that voice was musical in itself.
Dressed in clothes from the 18th Century, he looked like the perfect
vampire, like Brad Pitt from 'Interview with the Vampire'. He brought meaning to the word, undead.
He never took his eyes off Raine as he poured her punch.

“Here you go M’Lady.” He smiled handing her the glass, then
gave her a half bow.

“Thanks. I don’t think I’ve seen you around here before. You
new?”

“Yes. My family and I just moved into town. It’s a nice
place, Newfane. Many beautiful things to see.” He was staring right
at Raine.

A shiver ran through Raine as she
wasn't quite sure how to act. Could this really be happening or was
she dreaming. She decided she would find out, and after setting the
glass on the table, she pinched herself hard. Wincing at the
reality of it, she picked her glass back up and smiled at the
handsome guy standing before her, while feeling the fight or flight
response kick in and she so wanted to take flight.

“You are not dreaming. Pinching yourself never really works
anyways.” He chuckled softly. “How very rude of me. My name is
Tristan. I know not where my manners have gone.” He held out his
hand.

Raine looked at him loving his name,
she's never met a Tristan before. Still feeling a bit unsure, she
looked around the dance to see if anyone was watching as she waited
for Tristan to turn on his heels to run screaming 'Ha ha jokes on
you'. When nobody was seen to be watching them, she held out her
hand. “I’m Raine.” He smiled as he gently laid a kiss on the back
of her hand. Raine felt like she was taken right into an old
western, where the cowboys were always gentlemen. She looked around
the room again, still nobody was watching. As her gaze landed back
on Tristan's face, those brilliant green eyes stared back at her
and she immediately dropped her eyes to the floor feeling a bit
embarrassed and unsure what to do.

Before she could gain her composure
Shania and Trevor were back from their dance. Seeing Raine talking
to Tristan, she just had to know who he was. When she reached them,
she was doubly shocked to see how bespelled Raine seemed to be.
Raine felt a small release of tension when her friend was back at
her side.

“Hi, I’m Shania. Raine’s best friend.” She stuck her hand
out.

Tristan looked at Shania for a moment
taking in her features. Long blonde hair framed a thin narrow face,
pale blue eyes, almost like a dolls sat above high cheek bones,
pretty though no where as pretty as Raine. He smiled and introduced
himself, kissing Shania’s hand too. She could see why Raine was so
quiet. He was absolutely charming, and gorgeous.

“Well Raine, would you like to dance with me?” Tristan asked
as another slow song was being played.

Raine's head snapped up from the
floor. “What?” She didn't think she heard him right.

“Would
you like to dance? With me?” He asked again.

Eyes going wide she couldn't help but
look around the gym again. Was someone playing a trick on her?
Still nobody was watching. She looked back to Tristan as he stood
there, serious expression holding his hand out to her. She shook
her head, “I can't dance.”

“Not a
problem. I will teach you. Just follow my lead.”

Heart racing, not wanting to draw
attention to herself, and not wanting to give up this opportunity
to actually touch Tristan, the cliché ringing in her ears, she was
surprised to find herself taking the hand being held out to her.
Once on the floor, he spun her around and then pulled her to his
chest. Raine’s heart was beating so fast.

“I see you like vampires, Raine.”

Raine shook her head yes. “Loved ‘em
since I was a kid.” She was glad he was trying to make
conversation. It made it easier to not concentrate on the dancing
itself.

“I fancy them myself. Like they are a true part of me. I
like the fang marks, a very nice touch Raine.”

“Thanks. Everyone thinks I'm Elvira anyways, so I thought her
ghost
would be
perfect.”

“Definitely a good choice.” He smiled and spun her around
again.

They danced to the song and Tristan
held her so close to him that she just lay her head on his chest
letting him lead her around the dance floor. She couldn’t believe
she was asked to dance. He was so gorgeous and made her feel like
she was the only girl in the world. She felt like she had walked
into a dream.

“You going to school here Tristan?”

“Started yesterday. Heard of the dance and thought that I
would come and meet some people. I must say that I never thought
I’d find someone as intriguing as you though Raine.”

“Me intriguing? Wait until tomorrow. That effect will wear
off. So where are you from? The accent doesn’t ring a bell.” She
had no clue what his accent was, not that any accent would ring any
bells. She was finding it a little easier to talk to him and just
loved his voice, never wanting him to stop talking.

“Ireland. My father was transferred from his job last
month.”

“Why haven’t you started school earlier then?”

“We couldn’t make the move in a day Raine. Traveling back
and forth has been our only life over the last month.”

“I was just being nosey. I get like that sometimes.” Raine
chuckled nervously.

“I find you most charming Raine. With a brutal honesty, I
like that.”

“Funny. I was thinking the same thing about you. Being
charming that is. You’re not like anyone I’ve ever met.”

“It’s the accent.” Tristan spun her around one more time
before the song ended.

When a fast song came on, Raine tried
leaving the dance floor. Tristan held her hand tight though and
smiled. “I can’t dance to this music.”

“Very well, we’ll change it. Don’t move.” Tristan walked
over to the DJ and leaned in close to talk to him. Like Tristan was
a King, he changed the song to some upbeat rock.

Raine did as she was told and stood
still, but she really wanted to run. There was no way she could
dance to this music. She just stared at Tristan as he walked back
over, realizing she was now doomed to dance again. Looking at his
hand, she shook her head no, feeling her body shake with fear. She
had made it through the slow song with nobody watching, but to
dance to a fast song? She just knew she would give the kids a huge
reason to pick on her come Monday.

“I don’t think the other students will think too kindly of
my dancing.”

“Dear Raine. You worry too much about what others think. You
will do just fine. You have me as a partner.” He held his hand out
a second time, waiting for her to accept.

Feeling she wasn't getting out of this
with the excuse that she didn't know how to dance, she slipped her
hand into his. “I still don’t think I can dance to
this.”

Leaning in close to her ear he
whispered, “Remember to follow my lead. You did wonderful during
the slow dance and nobody noticed then.” With one quick motion
Tristan took Raine up in his arms, and they danced.

Raine couldn’t believe how well he
danced, nor how well she danced with him. They were making moves
that she had only ever dreamed of. Though she didn’t know it at
first, all the other students had created a circle around her and
Tristan to watch them dance, clapping to the beat of the music.
Raine wasn’t the only one amazed at their moves.

They ended the song with Tristan
dipping Raine backwards, and bowing with her in his arm. Their
faces were so close, Raine’s heart skipped a beat at the thought of
him possibly kissing her. Clapping erupted around them and Raine
saw the shock on Shania’s face when she spotted her, her mouth
gaping wide open. Tristan stood them both back upright, bowed, and
led Raine, red face and all, to where her friend stood.

“That was awesome Raine! I didn’t know you could dance like
that.”

“Neither did I Shania.” Raine was still trying to catch her
breath when Tristan handed her a bottle of water.
Did I really just
dance like that and get an ovation from my peers?
She was having a
hard time believing it. She looked around to find a few still
watching her and Tristan. They're probably thinking I brought my cousin to
the dance like some loser. She looked at Heather Brinker, the head
cheerleader, and was taken back when she gave her a thumbs
up.

“And you didn’t want to come to the dance. You were the main
attraction!”

Raine shot Shania a look. She didn’t
want Tristan knowing she didn’t even want to come to the dance.
After meeting him, she sure was glad she did.

“Would you like to go outside Raine, and get some fresh
air?”

“Sure. It’s hot in here.” Taking Tristan’s hand, she
followed him outside, glancing an excited look back at Shania, who
gave her two thumbs up.

The night air was cool and the moon
was bright. Tomorrow night was Halloween and the moon would be
full, and perfect for the occasion. Raine wondered what Tristan was
doing for Halloween. Was the family settled in enough to enjoy it?
Did they decorate?

“So tell me Raine, why is Halloween your favorite holiday?”
Tristan smiled.

“It’s when the vampires and zombies can come out and play.”
She laughed when Tristan looked surprised. “It’s the one time a
year that I feel like I belong in this town. Everyone thinks I'm
like this ghost whisperer or something. When Halloween comes
around, I can actually be a ghost whisperer without people staring.
How did you know it was my favorite holiday anyways?”

“The vampire thing was a dead give away.” He
chuckled.

“Oh, I guess you’re right.” She laughed back and looked up
at the moon.

Relieved, Tristan too looked up at the
moon. He thought he had put his foot in his mouth when he asked why
she liked Halloween. He didn’t know how he would explain that he’d
seen her a few weeks ago and had been secretly following her ever
since. From the time he first laid eyes on her, he knew he wanted
to have her, to taste her. To him, she was beautiful. His eyes
moved from the moon to Raine.

When she realized he was watching her
she turned to face him. “So what’s your story Tristan? Why so
mysterious?”

Raising an eyebrow, “It’s Halloween
Raine, no mystery here. My favorite holiday too.”

“Duh” she whispered to herself and slapped her hand against
her forehead. She can be so stupid sometimes. She was really just
trying to make conversation unable to think of anything better to
say.

“You are upset.”

“I’m not upset with you. I’m upset with myself.”

“Why Raine?”

“I ask stupid questions sometimes. I don’t
think.”

“It wasn’t a stupid question. It’s hard for you to get to
know someone, I can tell.”

Raine just stared at him in awe. He
understood her and she didn’t have to make excuses or try to be
someone she wasn’t. Not to mention that he was easy on the eyes,
and this really wasn't a joke.

“May I kiss you Raine?”

Raine raised her eyebrows in surprise while feeling her
heart race. He wants to kiss me? I can't believe he doesn't want to try
for Shania. They always want Shania, not me. Excited about experiencing her
first kiss, she nodded and Tristan slowly leaned closer to her.
Putting his hand on her cheek, he softly brushed his lips against
hers. Raine closed her eyes and savored the moment. Just like in
the movies, her hands came up around his neck and he deepened the
kiss, but remained gentle. His hand resting on the small of her
back, passion flooded him. He could smell the scent of her, an
enticing mix of jasmine and vanilla. She smelled delicious, he felt
the need grow to taste her. He wanted to experience her in every
way, to know what she was thinking. If he could have just a small
taste, her thoughts would flood him. He pulled back with a jerk.
These types of emotions were never any good for him. They always
seemed to be followed by trouble. He quickly turned away from her,
eyes squinting, brows furrowing as he felt ashamed for letting his
senses get the better of him. He swore to himself that he would be
extra careful with Raine. What would she think if she knew what he
really was? What would she do? He couldn't risk that kind of
exposure, not yet.

“What is it Tristan?” A startled Raine asked.
Did I do it wrong?
Oh God. I sucked!

“Nothing.” He quickly settled his nerves, realizing this was
her first kiss and he needed to make sure she knew it was perfect.
Turning back to face her, he quickly came up with a diversion to
his actions. “I enjoyed that very much. I have wanted to kiss you
since I first laid eyes on you.” He caressed her cheek.

“I liked the kiss too.” Somewhat surprised that he's been
wanting to kiss her, Raine could only think about how her first
kiss under the moonlight was just perfect. She put her finger to
her lips remembering the feel of Tristan’s when he kissed her. She
was still having a hard time believing it wasn't Shania he's been
wanting to kiss.

“Maybe we should head back into the dance then?” Tristan
knew it would be best to go back in where they would be surrounded
by people then to risk another kiss.

“Oh God. It's getting late. I think home would be better. I
will go let Shania know I’m ready.” Raine had enough of dancing
anyways, though she wasn't ready to end her night with
Tristan.

“I will walk you home. It’d be my pleasure.”

Relief washed over her along with
excitement. He was going to walk her home. Her night with him would
not end abruptly. “Okay then. Let me just go tell Shania I’m
leaving.”

“Very well. I will wait right here.” He watched her run back
into the gym and out of sight. He had heard something while he was
kissing Raine, and wanted to make sure it was safe. He would allow
no harm to come to her. He turned to head to the back of
school.

“Well hello Tristan. It’s been way too long since we’ve seen
each other last.”

Tristan spun around to face a smiling,
impish looking man stepping out from the shadows. Well, he looked
like a teen such as himself, but he was definitely a man by age.
“What are you doing here Logan?”

“Is that any way to greet an old friend?”

“We are not friends. What are you doing here?”

“Relax Tristan. I am alone. I tired of the drear and lack of
excitement in Norfolk. I thought it was time for a
change.”

“Nobody is with you? Where is Antone?”

“He is still in Norfolk. My guess is he doesn’t even know I
am gone. It will be days, maybe even weeks before he figures it
out. He probably thinks I’m out hunting.”

Tristan just stared at Logan, seeking
his face for the truth. Logan had only one thing in mind…himself.
He couldn’t see any trickery hiding in his expression. For now,
Tristan would take what he said for the truth.

“You must leave here Logan. It is unsafe, even for
you.”

“Not for you though, is that right? I’ve got news for you
ol’ friend, I saw you kiss the girl. There is no war here, just
you, afraid that I will steal your food.”

“She is not food. If you even try…”

“You like her...Tristan.” Logan cut him off.

Tristan refused to answer. When Raine
returned before he could get rid of Logan, he let out deep sigh. If
he could have tossed Logan into the woods and tied him to a tree
he’d have done so right then and there.

“Okay Tristan. I’m ready.” Raine paused to look at the boy
that Tristan was talking to. She had never seen him before and
couldn’t help but wonder if he were a relation of Tristan’s. Aside
from the brown hair and brown eyes, and the darker skin complexion,
they could’ve passed for brothers if not at least cousins by their
features.

“You must forgive my…cousin. He has forgotten his manners.
I’m Logan.”

“Hi Logan. I’m Raine.”

“Very nice to meet you indeed Raine.” Taking her hand in
his, he leaned in to kiss it, but the smell of her was so enticing,
he licked her hand instead.

Pulling her hand away, she looked at
Tristan. Anger flowed to his bones. He would deal with Logan later.
Right now he had to get Raine home safely, and he didn’t want Logan
following them.

“Shall we go Raine?” Tristan held his arm out to
her.

“Sure. It was nice meeting you Logan.” Raine smiled and
looped her arm through Tristan’s.

Logan left out a small growl as he
watched them walk away. “Nice to taste you too, Raine. Until we
meet again.”

 


The Underworld

 


Tristan’s mind was racing the entire
way to Raine’s house. He couldn't believe that Logan was here. The
tension rolled into his shoulders, brows coming together in
frustration. He had to figure out a way to get Logan to leave.
Logan was a careless person, never giving thought to his actions,
or the consequences that might follow. He also didn’t want him
anywhere near Raine. Knowing him, he would try to make her like him
just so he could claim her as his own. That was just how he worked.
Everything was a competition. Logan could never just be satisfied
with what he had, always wanting what Tristan had, even the women
in his life. He opened the door to his mansion and was instantly
shoved into the parlor. Caught off guard, his fangs augmented as he
slammed into his attacker with a loud hiss, sending him flying
across the room. His assailant landed gracefully on his feet,
facing Tristan.

“What have you done little brother?”

Realizing it was Shane, his fangs
retracted. “What are you talking about Shane?”

“Father is beyond mad. What have you done?”

“I’ve done nothing. Why must you always assume it was me to
anger him?”

“I don’t assume anything Tristan. You're always into
trouble, looking for whatever it is you look for in the night. Your
hunting habits have gotten erratic.”

“I have not been hunting, nor have my habits become erratic.
I’ve not hunted in almost two weeks.”

“Well Father has come across something that looks like a
vampire kill. He is not happy.”

“Well it wasn’t me. Maybe it was someone passing
through.”

“No. Father doesn’t believe so. He thinks it's
you.”

“Why me?”

“You were the one angry for leaving Ireland. He thought
maybe it was a payback, as such a child like yourself would
do.”

“I am no longer unhappy we’ve moved and I would never use a
human as a payback. Plus I am not a child, so tell Father it wasn’t
me.”

“What wasn’t you Tristan?” The deep baritone voice echoed
off the walls.

“Hello Father.”

“So tell me son, what wasn’t you?”

“I have not been hunting in weeks. Whatever it is you saw,
has nothing to do with me.”

“How did you hear of this?” He glanced at Shane already
knowing the answer. “Ah. I wasn’t accusing you of anything, but we
do seem to have a visitor among us. Possibly a rogue
vampire.”

Tristan glared at Shane. “A rogue,
Father?”

Shane's lips curled up, “I was just
having fun with him Father.”

“Shane how many times must you be told to leave your brother
alone?”

“Sorry Father. I forgot myself.”

“Leave us.” Dismissing him with the wave of his hand, Shane
looked back and forth between Tristan and his father. He knew
Tristan was getting a lecture, he just didn’t know what
for.

When they were alone, Tristan’s
father, Raquim, pulled his son close. “Yes Tristan. A rogue. I've
come across some killings on my hunts, and they were messy and left
where anyone walking the woods could find them.”

“Well it wasn't me Father. I've not been hunting in almost
two weeks.”

“For the safety of this family, I must forbid you to see the
girl again Son. If we are to stay under the radar of the Counsel,
you must not risk us or the girl.”

“How did you know about the girl? I just met her
tonight.”

“You have been seen following her Tristan. You mustn’t put
any of us at risk. You must not see her again.”

Tristan forced a calm voice, “Yes
Father.” He knew it was a lie. He was falling for Raine and she is
what he felt was missing in his life. She is the first mortal he
has ever been attracted to. He was not about to give her
up.

Raquim poured himself a Scotch,
watching the dark liquid swirl into the glass. Savoring the first
sip, he slowly turned toward his son tasting the lie coming from
his lips. “Son, we are considered fugitives. If the Counsel figures
out we have left, it will be the death penalty for us all. We need
to keep this family safe.”

“The Counsel will not know we have fled Ireland Father. I
don't see how Raine has anything to do with them.”

“Tristan,” Raquim smiled as he placed his arm around his
son's shoulders. “Do you not understand we will be considered
traitors? Mortals are not to know of our kind. If this girl figures
out what we are, what you are, it will not only put us in danger,
but her as well.”

“Father, I know the laws governed by the Counsel. You have
drilled it into our heads since we were young. Mortals must not
know of our kind or it is the death penalty for the vampire and the
human. Raine will not find out.”

“If trouble finds us, the Counsel will know we have left
without permission being granted. We will be forced back to Ireland
for sentencing. That sentence is death, Son. We cannot keep a
mortal as a pet. The Counsel will see it as a risk of exposure, and
your Raine will face the death penalty as well. It's just too risky
for you to see this girl.”

“Father, Raine is not a pet. I wish you could understand
that there is just something about this girl that makes me feel
complete. I feel more alive than I have in centuries when I'm with
her. I do not wish to put our family or Raine in
danger.”

Raquim raised his hand to silence
Tristan. “Enough. My decision stands. You will not see this girl
again for the sake of this family. We have other things we must
attend to, like finding the creature that has left their leftovers
out in the open.”

Tristan watched his father take up his favorite chair. He
couldn't believe he wouldn't even give him a chance. He hated that
he would defy his father's wishes, but he would see Raine again. He must. Turning to leave
the room, he knew he would get no farther with his argument and
went to his bedroom. He would figure out a way to keep Raine and
his family safe. If Raine was found among them, it would be death
for her and he just couldn't bear that thought. He would find a way
to keep everyone safe and have his Raine too.

Staring out the window deep in thought
he felt his stomach growl. It was time to hunt. He needed to find
something satisfying so he wouldn’t slip up around Raine. What
would his father think if he accidentally had to turn her into a
vampire? It would surely be the death penalty then, for there was a
strong law that no mortal is to be turned without the Counsel's
consent. It was a very tedious, drawn out process.

As he entered the Buffalo City hunting
ground, he ran into Logan. “Hey Tristan. Hunting?”

“Not that it’s any of your concern, but yes. I too must eat
on occasion.” Tristan snarled.

“I’ve got just the place to hunt. Come with me.”

Tristan stood his ground. He was not
about to go anywhere with Logan.

“Tristan why must you always fight with me. I am telling you
I’ve found the perfect place to hunt. All you can eat buffet!”
Logan chuckled at his own analogy.



“Where is it?” Tristan asked cautiously.

“Just follow me.” Logan started walking, shaking his head in
disbelief at how much Tristan still didn't trust him.

Tristan stood for another moment
before moving. He followed Logan hesitantly, waiting for another
werewolf to jump from the shadows or a member of the Counsel to
emerge that would surely put him to death on the spot. The farther
they walked the closer they got to the outskirts of the
city.

“Where are we going Logan?”

“The Underworld.”

“The what?”

“The Underworld.”

“What is an Underworld?”

“A place I found while I was hunting. It’s a secret
underground…well city if you will. It’s full of creatures like you
and me. A place we can feed and never get caught. It would never
alert the Counsel, or the Pack. It was created as sort of a
refuge.”

“A secret world huh?”

“Night Secrets.” Logan laughed.

“So this is where Corbin got the idea? For Night Secrets?”
Tristan thought of Corbin and Keara, both who were still in
Ireland. Corbin had taken Keara back to Ireland to secure his
underground world of Night Secrets, and could protect her from his
twin brother. There was a big feud between the two and Dante’ had
gone missing after a fight they’d had. Those were the good old
days. He missed his good friend Corbin and wondered if there would
come a day he would see him again.

“I’d imagine. You may even find yourself a lucky lady
tonight Tristan.”

“I need no lucky lady.”

“Ah Tristan. I believe you are in love.”

“I believe you should not jump to conclusions Logan. This is
where trouble falls upon you.”

Logan made for a tunnel leading under
the Main Street bridge. Tristan followed, now curious to what he
would see. Half way in the tunnel was a door. Logan held it open
for Tristan, and then followed him through. They walked through the
darkened metal tunnel that literally went down like an old sewer
pipe. They went around a few turns, Logan kicking rats out of the
way as they walked. Finally it started getting brighter as they
closed in on the Underworld. Tristan's senses were assaulted with
the smell of human blood yet he was amazed at the sight before him,
it was just like a small city. There were bars and music blasting
from within just like above ground in the city, with places
claiming to be motels and restaurants even.

Logan led their way to a place called,
Mortal Desires. Tristan could plainly see vampires and shape
shifters playing cards at one table, chatting at another, and
playing pool. Just by looking at some of them he could tell what
they were, wolf, vampire, others he could smell and know they
weren’t mortal. Taking in the delicious smell, his fangs waxed as
his nose went to the air. Logan nodded to the barkeep as they
walked to the back rooms. They entered a room without knocking and
Tristan couldn’t believe his eyes as he watched vampires feeding on
mortals, and wolves feeding on those that didn’t make it through
the feeding by the vampires. It was the perfect place for
immortals. They had quite the business at work here.

“Isn’t it great Tristan. If a vampire forgets to stop, we
get the leftovers. Like I said, an all you can eat
buffet.”

“It’s not legal to feed on mortals Logan.”

“Why must you always act like such an innocent? It’s what
they want Tristan. These mortals want to be with our kind. They
desire it, fantasize about it. They even sign a waiver stating that
they are aware there is a risk of death. They are fulfilling their
deepest desires Tristan. We get to benefit from it.” Logan was
smiling with a growing hunger.

“How did you find this place?”

“I ran into a vampire from the area. He smelled me before I
smelled him, which is unusual. He watched me for two days before
approaching me. When he was sure I wasn’t a threat, he brought me
here.”

“How lucky for you.”

“Well it beats bringing attention to Antone.”

“Someone has been hunting above ground.” Tristan watched his
expression with accusing eyes.

“How do you know?” Logan asked quizzically.

Before Tristan could answer, a young
looking girl approached him. “Can I be your catch tonight?” She
asked seductively.

Tristan looked at Logan, who was now
inhaling deeply, his eyes turning a golden yellow like the eyes of
the wolf. “Take her, she’s yours. Just go into one of those rooms
back there. She can show you the way.” Logan pointed to the back.
“I’m going to find a young vampire to get my fill from. Call me if
you get carried away.” He winked knowing his supper was already
awaiting.

Tristan felt a bit nervous as this
young woman led him to a room in the back. He had never had such an
easy hunt. The woman never said a word as they entered the room. It
was small, baring just a round card table and chair to the left of
the door, and a couch against the back wall. The woman sat on the
couch.

Tristan stood by the door, now closed,
and stared at the woman. “This your first time?” She
asked.

Tristan nodded.

“Well don’t be shy sugar. Come sit down here and I’ll make
it real easy on you.” She patted the couch next to where she
sat.

Tristan slowly walked over and sat
down. In all his years as a vampire, he has never been so nervous
when he was about to feed, let alone feed like this from the
willing. He looked at the woman having a need to know her name.
“What’s your name?”

“Candy. What’s yours?” She smiled warmly.

“Tristan. Nice to meet you Candy.”

Edging closer she ran her hand up his
chest. Leaning in for a kiss, Tristan grabbed her wrists, holding
her back while closing his eyes. The kiss he shared with Raine
tramped his thoughts and Candy pulled back to look at
him.

“Well now. I sense a girl stands between us. A faithful
vampire, what a change.” She smiled. “Let's get to it then. Now you
be careful, I’ve other vampires to feed tonight. I will let you
know when you’ve had enough.” She pulled her hair back and tipped
her head to the side, bearing her neck.

Tristan saw the blood pumping through
her veins and his fangs extracted with a shearing sound. He slowly
moved closer to her neck, taking in her floral scent. He closed his
mouth over her veins sinking his fangs through her skin. As he
drank, he could feel that she truly enjoyed this, it was her true
desire. Her thoughts migrated through him. She wanted to be food,
and to be needed by his kind. It made her feel like she was wanted,
desirable, and even sexy. Knowing this put him at ease and his mind
played with the idea of how wonderful it would be if he could feed
from Raine like this, sharing this same connection. He fulfilled
his own need until she gave him the sign that he’d had enough.
Pulling away from her, he licked his lips savoring the taste. He
couldn't help but to enjoy the ease of this particular hunt,
feeling a bit intoxicated. As his surroundings came back into
focus, Raine was all he could think about.

Candy pulled a protein shake from her
purse and drank it down. “You did real good for your first time
Tristan.”

“Well, it’s not my first time feeding from a human, just my
first time in a place like this.” He felt his fangs
wane.

“You don’t get out much do you?”

“I guess not Candy. It was really nice meeting
you.”

“You too sugar. I have to run, but you ask for me anytime.”
She patted his cheek before heading out the door. “I hope that girl
knows how lucky she is.”

Tristan couldn’t believe what he had
just done, feeling like he may have betrayed Raine. It was a great
experience, his family would never believe it and the Counsel would
never know a thing. Now it was time to get back to
Raine.

Feeling a bit uneasy, Tristan went to
find Logan. He heard him in a room just down the hall. He knocked
on the door. “What is it? Go away.”

“Logan, it’s Tristan.”

“You're finished already rookie?”

“Yes. Are you ready?”

“I’m busy.”

“I’m heading home Logan. Be well.”

He heard the growl that comes with the
shift. He knew Logan was turning into his wolf form, a scene he had
seen so many times before.

Heading
out the way they came in, Raine was his only thought. He needed to
make sure she was safe and he couldn't help the feeling washing
over him that something wasn't quite right. If his father was
right, and there was a rogue on the loose, Raine was in danger. He
started running with vampire speed, knowing he would be at Raine's
within minutes.

 


Unwanted
Company

 


Making his way to her bedroom he moved
like a ghost in the night careful not to make any noise that would
alert her parents of an intruder in the house. Quietly he opened
the door to her bedroom and snuck inside. During the time he
followed Raine, he had watched her every move through the windows
and by listening to her move through the house with his vampire
hearing, until he figured out where her room was. He was able to
close his eyes and hone his hearing as if he were right in the
house with her. He could hear the changes in the sounds of her
footsteps as she walked from hard wood flooring to the kitchen
tiles, when her feet first hit the carpeted stairs. He even knew
that the seventh stair creaked when stepped on. Then he watched her
from outside her bedroom window as she would do her homework or
dance to her punk music. He pretty much had the whole layout of the
house pictured in his head without ever setting a foot inside, and
tonight would prove him to be pretty good at drawing up
blueprints.

Seeing her sleeping reminded him of Sleeping
Beauty. She
was the most beautiful girl he had felt connected to in centuries
and he desperately wanted to kiss her. Raine turned restlessly in
her sleep, making small whimpering noises. Tristan knew she was
dreaming and couldn’t help but wonder what the dream was about. If
only he’d been blessed with mind reading. During a feeding is when
all vampires had the ability to read minds, it was when the blood
was shared that a bonding took place to allow it, but some were
blessed with this power to hear the thoughts without even touching
another person. Tristan wasn't that lucky, he was blessed as a
Dominate. He could alter one's mind and thoughts, but he could not
read their mind without sharing blood. That was not an option with
Raine.

After several minutes Raine calmed into a deeper sleep. She
didn’t move for hours so Tristan sat, enjoying watching her. A
rustling noise outside drew his attention away. He walked silently
over to the window, keeping himself in the shadows. Sunrise would
bring on Halloween and it was probably kids getting ready to play
practical jokes throughout the town. Looking out the window, he
noticed a figure flitting back and forth through the trees and back
out to the road again, another vampire. What was a vampire doing outside of
Raine's?

Another movement from the corner of the woods, from out of
nowhere, he saw Logan strut towards the unwanted company.
What is that dog
doing? The
new vampire was caught off guard as Tristan watched his fangs
protrude from his mouth, turning to run with vampire speed. Tristan
watched Logan shift into his wolf, taking flight after the unwanted
visitor. Opening the window with no noise he leapt from the sill to
the ground. His fangs augmented with the scent of the new vampire,
a strong male vamp aroma. What was a vampire doing so close to Raine’s
house? Did they follow his smell here or Raine's smell? The
rogue? Thinking his father may be right, he swore to protect Raine
and keep her safe. He was not about to let another vampire have her
for their dinner. He would talk to his father about the new vampire
being in town. This could very well be their erratic hunter. He too
took to the chase. He had to find out what this vampire wanted with
Raine.

He found Logan, still in wolf form as
he came to an abrupt stop. Smelling the air, he looked to Logan,
“Where is it?”

He watched as bones started moving
beneath Logan's skin. The fur started retreating as bones moved and
reshaped, human skin taking form over the wolf's body. Within
minutes, Logan was standing before him back in his human form.
Luckily for Logan, the shift never left him naked just drained of
energy.

“I lost it. It just vanished.”

“You lost it?” Tristan grunted.

“Yes. It's fast. Faster than you even.” Logan eyed Tristan
with a smirk.

Contemplating the vampires path of
escape, Tristan gave one last look around, moving with obscurity
from one area to the next following the vampires scent. Satisfied
it couldn't be seen or smelled, “Aye. We must keep a careful watch.
It wants something and we must figure out what that is. If it's
Raine, we need to find out why. I must go get my sunglasses and
head to school.” Tristan knew he had forgotten his sunglasses and
it was almost time for the sun to rise. Though it was only myth
that vampires would burn in the sun, they were still prone to
sunburn. Like many humans were apt to get a mild burn from too many
hours under the suns rays, vampires would suffer third degree burns
within several minutes, blistering with intensified pain. Wearing
long sleeves and jeans helped protect their skin while dark
sunglasses called, Polarbans, specially designed for vampires with
magnified polarization to keep the UV rays out, kept their eyes
safe from a type of burn to their eyes that would practically leave
them blind until healed.

Logan concurred. “I will keep watch
for it.”

Tristan nodded in acknowledgement,
then headed for home, having only minutes before
sunrise.

 


*****

 


Tristan arrived to school a few
minutes early hoping to gain some time alone with Raine. As he was
walking to the front doors he spotted her beautiful long hair
blowing in the chilled morning air and it brought a smile to his
face. Closing the distance he saw her talking to someone else.
Stopping in his tracks when a familiar scent enveloped him, anger
flowed through him, and he welcomed it.

“Well if it isn’t our wonderful Tristan now.”

“What are you doing here Logan?” Tristan
grimaced.

“I go to school here too. Where else would you like me to
go? I live right here in town.” Logan smirked knowing Tristan was
angry.

Raine could feel the tension between
them and wondered what the cause of it was. Obviously they had gone
to school together before, even though Logan was from Norfolk, but
how strange was it that they both ended up in the same school
again, and both moving into town at the same time? If he was truly
a cousin, which she doubted, Raine decided she would get to the
bottom of it, and if she could help it, they would get along. She
liked both of them, Tristan with his beautiful green eyes and dark
hair, he was gorgeous, and Logan with his tussled brown hair, big
brown eyes and scruffy face, he reminded her of a puppy, but he too
was easy on the eyes. Enjoying her talk with Logan and caring for
Tristan, she was more determined than ever that they would all be
friends.

Tristan put his arm across Raine’s
shoulders. “We better head to class.” Giving a warning look to
Logan, he led Raine into the school.

Logan chuckled at Tristan’s snideness.
“I still got it.” He headed into class right behind
them.

Tristan's blood wanted to boil over
when Logan followed them into class. “If he has every class the
same..” He mumbled. He knew Logan loved making him mad and he could
only hope Antone, the pack leader would show up for him very soon.
It wouldn’t take long for the Alpha to realize he was missing, and
he would send the search party. This made Tristan smile, and he
hoped he’d be able to witness Logan's capture before they had fun
dragging him back to Antone. The thought brought a smile to his
face.

“Well you certainly seem more chipper.”

Turning to Raine, he let the smile
reach his eyes. “I’m always chipper….when I'm with you.” Raine felt
the heat rise in her cheeks and looked at the teacher as he started
his lecture, while Tristan laughed under his breath at how much he
affected her.

Shania was in the back watching
Tristan and Raine, grinning at seeing her friend in love for the
first time. Whether she knew it or not, Raine was falling for this
boy, and she was falling hard. Her attention fell on the new boy.
Raine had been talking to him earlier and Tristan seemed to know
who he was. She couldn’t help but wonder his name, or notice the
fact that he was gorgeous and carried a confidence about him that
made her feel an instant attraction to him. She would definitely
have Raine introduce them later.

 


*****

 


Tristan had to run to the office
before leaving. He told Raine he would meet her outside to walk her
home in a few minutes. Though it was merely two minutes, he found
Raine talking to Logan. Tristan let it slide and approached them
smiling. “You ready to go Raine?”

“Yes. I have a lot of homework to do tonight. I have to get
that report finished that Bentley hit us with. I don’t even like
history. How can he expect us to have it done by
tomorrow?”

“You could do your report on the history of Halloween. The
true meaning of All Hallows Eve.” Tristan joked.

“You’re brilliant!” Raine hugged him in her
excitement.

Logan cleared his throat. “So you’re
not going trick or treating like the rest of Newfane?”
Disappointment tainted his tone.

“Oh, I’m going. I’m getting my report started before I go
though. That way it will be almost finished by the time I get back
home.” Raine smiled.

“Well good luck then. Maybe I will see you around
town.”

“Do you mind if I walk my girlfriend home now?” Tristan cut
in.

“Girlfriend huh?” Logan glared. “By all means my
friend.”

“We are not friends Logan.” Raine glanced at Tristan a
feeling of giddiness almost making her giggle at being assigned his
girlfriend.

“Oh Tristan. Still holding a grudge?” Logan couldn’t help
but laugh. Realizing he was the only one laughing, he said, “I must
talk to you it's very important.”

Tristan stared intently at Logan.
“What about?”

“Just meet me at the Old Church.” Logan turned on his heel
and walked away, not giving Tristan a chance to refuse.

Tristan watched for a moment then
turned back to Raine. “You ready?”

With a puzzled look on her face she
replied, “I guess. Wonder what that was all about?”

“Logan is very theatrical. It’s probably
nothing.”

“Are you two really cousins? What grudge?” She asked
quizzically.

“We’ve known each other for a long time, but we are not
related. We went to school together when I lived in Norfolk for a
short time. Logan and I have our share of disagreements. We don’t
see eye to eye on a lot of things. He's always trying to make me
angry. He shouldn’t have come here.”

“Well I’m sure he had no choice. His family wouldn’t let him
stay alone. He said his dad lost his job so they came to the States
on a proposal from a big law firm here in Buffalo.”

“Really? What law firm?” Tristan pried.

“He didn’t say. Just that it was big.”

Exactly, Tristan thought. Logan has some wild stories that is for
sure. He would meet Logan later and then hope to be done with him.
He was not about to let him ruin things with Raine, or for his
family.

“Thanks for walking me home Tristan.”

“My pleasure. Now as soon as I go talk to Logan, I will be
back to help you with your paper. Please stay inside.” He stared
into her beautiful gray eyes. So much behind them, so much to
learn. He wanted to be able to have the chance to learn as much as
he could.

Raine felt her heart starting to race
under the intensity of his stare. As much as she longed for it, and
as if he were reading her mind, Tristan leaned in and kissed her
deeply, passionately. She felt like she was floating on
air.

“I’ll be back love.” Tristan pecked her nose with a gentle
kiss and left to find Logan. “Promise me you will stay inside until
I return.”

“I promise.”

Raine watched Tristan until she
couldn’t see him anymore. She went to her room on wobbly knees. She
never thought she would experience a kiss like that, let alone her
first kiss and all the kisses after. Tristan was romantic, strong,
sexy, gorgeous, and sweet all wrapped up in one package. “I wonder
why he asked me to stay inside?”

You’re A Barbie Girl blasted the room from her cell phone bringing her
from her thoughts. Knowing it was Shania, she threw her book bag
down and plopped on her bed. “Hello?”

“Raine! Don’t you wait for me anymore?”

“Gosh, I’m sorry. Tristan walked me home. He and Logan were
having a bit of a tiff so I just left when Tristan was
ready.”

“Who’s Logan? Is that the new hot kid? The one you were talking to
this morning?”

“Yeah. That’s him. He is pretty cute isn’t he?”

“You can’t have both of them Raine!”

“What? I don’t want both of them Shania. Geesh give me a
break.”

“I want you to introduce me to Logan. I think he’s
hot.”

“What about Trevor?” Raine chuckled.

“We aren’t dating. I can talk to whoever I want to.” Shania
snapped.

“Okay, okay. Relax. I was just messing around.”

“Sorry. It’s just that I see you so happy and it happened so
fast for you. I’ve been after Trevor for three years and still
haven’t even received as much as a peck on the cheek. I guess I’m a
little envious Raine.”

“Well you should know better than to envy me. I never have
good things happen to me. Tristan is a true miracle. I didn’t mean
for it to happen. Maybe you’re trying to hard with
Trevor.”

“I think Trevor just thinks of me as a little sister or best
buddy. He doesn’t see me as a girlfriend. I’m so wasting my time
with him.” She sighed.

Raine felt bad for her friend, but
relieved she was finally seeing the whole picture. She had tried
with Trevor with no results. He was so blind, and maybe just too
confused. Raine smiled picturing rocks in his head for brains.
Shaking the nonsense away she refocused on Shania who was babbling
on and on. “Come by tonight. I will introduce you before we all go
trick or treating together.”

A screech erupted from the phone.
“Thanks Raine. You’re the best, best friend anyone could ask for! I
love you and see you tonight!”

The phone went dead in Raine’s ear.
She knew Shania would be getting ready right now, making herself
perfect for tonight. She was always big on making first
impressions, and she would be dolling herself up to meet Logan.
Raine felt a bit of a twinge in her gut. Was she actually afraid
that Logan and Shania may hit it off? She quickly forced the
thought out of her mind. She had Tristan and that was all she
needed.

 


Temporary
Truces

 


The Old Church was run down. The white
paint was peeling off and dirty, making it look grey. The windows
were broken and shattered shards of glass lay on the ground
directly beneath the windows. Crows were making noise in the
surrounding trees, and the only noise to be heard. Tristan walked
up the steps, avoiding the hole found on the second step, pushing
the red doors open and feeling the dust fall on his shoulders and
head from the door not being used in many years. Logan sat in the
front pew, staring at the old wall hanging of Jesus on the
Cross.

“You made it.” Logan said without looking back.

“You said it was important Logan. Now what is
it?”

“No pleasantries? Just like you Tristan. Always straight
down to business.”

“Quit playing games Logan. Tell me what is so
important.”

“Fine.” He turned to face Tristan. “You're right Tristan. We
should be discussing the rogue vampire that's taken a liking to
your girlfriend.”

“A rogue vampire?” Tristan never told Logan it was a rogue.
“How do you know it was rogue?”

“Didn't you get a look at it? There was something strange
about his eyes, evil. Plus it just didn't smell right.”

“I have to agree there is something distinct about its
scent, but I didn't get a good look at him. I saw his face for a
split second before you chased him.”

“Even you would have gotten chills if you'd have seen his
eyes. Plus when I approached him to ask why he was standing outside
Raine’s house, he snapped, baring fangs, hissing like a feral cat
then took off like a Jedi.”

“Maybe we should alert the pack of his kind.” Logan
queried.

“His kind?”

“Well, what else do you want to call it?”

“I have to see him for myself. We cannot be having him
calling attention to the Counsel. If he is rogue, he must be
destroyed. We must find out why he is making his way to Raine’s
too. I will not have harm come to her.”

“You really should lose the 1800’s dialogue. It’s the
twentieth century for immortals sakes!”

Tristan shot Logan a look and started
pacing. Worry settled upon him as now he had to find out why this
vampire was here, and what exactly it was. He could not let this
rogue creature harm Raine. He would never forgive
himself.

“We must figure out what it is. If it doesn’t smell of
vampire then it must be some sort of hybrid. Once we figure out
what it is, we can then figure out how to take care of it. I will
have to speak to Father.” Tristan’s brow furrowed with
thought.

“It took off so fast I couldn’t get a good scent of it let
alone a good look at it. I will hang out around Raine’s and see if
it comes back.”

Bringing Tristan from his reverie,
“How is it exactly you knew where Raine lived?”

“I followed you guys home the night of the dance. Her smell
is not hard to find you know? She smells very…enticing. I can see
why this rogue vamp would be attracted to her.” Tristan's fangs
extended and he slammed Logan into the wall. Logan smirked at
Tristan's gnarl. It always amused him to see Tristan agitated, the
one thing he enjoyed was how easy it was to get under his skin.
Ever since Jasmine, Tristan made sure to distance himself from
Logan.

Jasmine was the love of Tristan’s
life. Being a freshly turned vampire, he found Jasmine crying by
the water's shore with no memory of her past life or turning.
Tristan kept her under his wing, like a guardian angel. He was no
angel though. When they met Logan, he was a new wolf learning the
ropes to his new found curse. While others in their dark world
questioned why a vampire would be friends with a werewolf, for
wolves just couldn't be trusted, they thought nothing would ever
tear them apart. They did everything together, teaching each other.
Tristan even helped Logan learn how to temper the shift with less
pain.

One dark lonely night, Logan was
shocked when Jasmine kissed him. He thought she only had love for
Tristan, awakening feelings in him that he didn’t even know
existed. He wanted to fight them, yet at the same time explore
them. Knowing it was wrong, Jasmine won the war of right vs. wrong
in his head the moment her soft lips touched Logan’s. He gave into
her advances, and when Tristan walked in on them, the fury he let
loose was worse than any rogue vampire could have emitted. The room
was completely trashed and both Tristan and Logan bore wounds from
the physical fight that commenced. Even Jasmine was injured, her
running out of the room crying.

When they finally calmed and realized
that Jasmine was gone, they went in search of her. Putting their
differences aside, it lasted long enough to find the love of both
of their lives. Trusting a werewolf just wasn't in the cards for a
vampire. Friendship between these two immortal creatures just
wasn't meant to be.

When they found her, Jasmine was
caught by rogues who had broken loose from their masters at only
one week turned. Catching Jasmine was a game, playing with her to
near torture before tearing her to pieces. Logan and Tristan feared
for Jasmine's life, breaking through the rogues, destroying most in
their path. Tristan rushed to Jasmine’s side. She was in bad
shape.

“I love you Tristan. Always remember I love you.” Jasmine
said in a weak voice, blood draining from her beautiful body. She
had so much blood loss, there wasn't enough time to replenish her
to heal.

Logan stood back and watched as
Tristan held Jasmine while she took her last breath. Red tears
streaked Tristan’s cheeks and he wept for his lost love.

Logan felt grief stricken, Tristan
blaming him for Jasmine’s demise. If he hadn’t been intimate with
her she’d have never run out. If he could have saved her she would
still be here today. Logan wasn’t able to save Jasmine, but he did
kill the last of the rogues to avenge her. Wishing he could take it
all back, putting their friendship the way it was, it seemed
Tristan would never forgive him. Though Tristan has mellowed some
over the centuries, the grudge was blatantly evident, and Logan
still tried to restore the friendship missing what once was. When
Tristan got annoyed, at least Logan was that much closer from being
pushed farther away.

“You will keep your distance from Raine.” Agitated, Tristan
turned to walk back out the door. “See what you can find out. I
must return to Raine. I told her I wouldn’t be long.” He spoke over
his shoulder. Hatred flowed through Tristan's veins. He would not
allow Logan to repeat history. He would kill him first.

On the way back to Raine’s he thought
of ways to keep her safe. His Father was the last of his worries at
the moment, but he would let him know that there was a rogue on the
loose deciding to make a quick stop home.

 


*****

He entered the mansion like any other
day. It was dark and eerily quiet tonight. Not even the servants
were anywhere to be seen.

“Father? Shane?”

“Where have you been Son?” Came the deep baritone voice from
the library.

The library was lit with a fire, his
father sitting in his favorite chair close to it sipping
Brandy.

“I was talking to Logan.” He told the half truth.

“Logan? What is he doing here? He better not be up to no
good. If he brings trouble, I will rip him to shreds
myself.”

“I don’t think he will cause any trouble. We chased a rogue
last night.” Knowing that would get his father's attention, he
smiled with the news he was able to bring to his father.

“Rogue? So my hunches were right then?”

“Yes Father. I believe this is the creature that's been
leaving the messes behind. I didn't get close enough but Logan said
he seems evil. His scent is very distinctive as well.”

“We must investigate into this. Summon your brother. Tonight
is Halloween, this rogue will have no problems blending in with all
of the costumes people will be wearing.”

Tristan turned to fetch Shane. Before
he could leave the room, his father made one more statement.
“You’ve been with that girl again Son. I can smell her. You are
forbidden to see her again, or it will be the coffin fasting for
you.”

“I cannot let trouble come to her Father.”

Like lightening Raquim had Tristan
against the wall. “I am you father and you will do as you are
told.” His voice was deep with anger.

Restraining himself against this
unwarranted anger, Tristan plead his case. “Father, this rogue was
seen outside of her house. It's where we chased after him from and
I won’t let it hurt her. If we've learned nothing else, it was you
that taught us to protect the innocent. You cannot keep me from
doing what I've been taught my whole existence as a vampire.” When
his father's grip didn't loosen, he shoved past the arms
restricting him, storming out of the room to find his brother. His
father’s threat made his mood bitter. “The coffin fasting.” He
laughed in defiance.

The coffin fasting was a form of
punishment when vampires were locked into a coffin with no food, or
contact with anyone for days to weeks to months, making them
extremely weak. It was one of the main reasons for keeping a coffin
in today's time, though some still used them for sleep out of
habit. When the disobedient vampires master, or in this case their
father, thought it was long enough, he would let the defiant
vampire out hoping they learned their lesson. Tristan would not be
locked in a coffin and kept from Raine. He would take her to Canada
first, into the safety of Night Secrets. Anger and fear of losing
her settled over him and he punched the wall in frustration.
Looking at the hole through the plaster, he leaned his head and
hands against the wall to take a deep steadying breath. Deciding
not to let his father upset him, he refused to allow his father to
keep him from her. He just couldn't do that no matter what the
cost. Tuning in to the noise around him, tilting his head he heard
gunfire in the next room.

Shane was in the game room fighting
werewolves on his video game swaying his body to the movement of
his arms. Not in the mood for this game, Tristan snapped at Shane
loudly to be heard above the surround sound gaming system. “Father
wants you.”

Shane slowly turned to look at
Tristan. Pausing his game, “You smell like that chic.”

Tristan glared at Shane, the anger
bubbling just under his skin. Out of pure frustration Tristan
leaped for Shane, fangs extended and he hissed loudly like a cat
hissing at a rabid dog. His eyes glassed over knocking Shane off
his chair pinning him to the floor with the strength of a crazed
grizzly bear. “It would be in your best interest to mind your
business and go see what Father wants.” Tristan spat through
gritted teeth.

“Calm down little brother. What’s eating you?”

Tristan didn’t bother to
answer. Feeling bad for taking it out on his brother, he jumped up
walking straight out of the house. Needing to see Raine, he
ascertained releasing some tension and frustration before hand
would be best, so he headed for the Underworld. Candy would be just
the ticket to ease his troubled mind while keeping him from
accidentally hurting Raine.



Trick Rogue
Treat

As soon as he walked into Raine’s
house he knew the night wasn’t going to be good.

“Tristan, can you call Logan and have him join us please.
Shania wants to meet him.” Raine asked with puppy dog
eyes.

He sighed deeply, but would not deny
her request. He knew she wanted to know why there was so much
tension between Logan and himself, but he was not going to go into
the details of why he wanted nothing to do with Logan. He would
rather just grit his teeth and bare being with Logan if it made
Raine happy. He pulled out his cell phone and made the call,
regretfully.

Shania came in dressed as a princess. Her long blonde hair
contained sparkles and a tiara, eyes painted blue with cheeks rosy.
She looked like Cinderella from the fairy tale. Even her dress was long and elegant like
Cinderella’s
ball dress and she
even carried a wand. Spinning around she asked, “Well? Do you like
it?”

“Glass slippers too?” Raine quirked an eyebrow.

Shania lifted her gown to show off her
feet. Just like in the story, her feet bore real glass
slippers.

“I love it. Now help me get ready.” Raine left the room with
Shania, both giggling leaving Tristan to keep himself
company.

A text message beeped on his cell. “Be there in
five.” It
was from Logan. He was all to eager to join them tonight and it
irritated Tristan to no end. He didn’t bother to respond, instead
paced the living room floor. “Why can't I just be rid of that flea bitten
mongral?” He
said under his breath. Even if the girls were in earshot of him,
they would not have understood what he said.

The girls came back and Tristan stared
in awe at Raine. She was the most beautiful vampire he had ever
seen. She wore a long black wig, her face painted a pale white with
dark circles shadowing her gray eyes. Fangs fell from beneath the
top lip while blood dripped in both corners of her mouth. Her neck
too was pale white with the fang marks of a bite like she had at
the school dance. His nostrils flared at her delicious aroma,
causing a hunger to grow within him. He imagined what it would be
like to make Raine a real vampire, knowing her beauty would exceed
any he's ever encountered.

“We match.” She said grinning.

“Definitely. You're beautiful.” Tristan bowed kissing the
back of her hand.

Shania let out a giggle and grabbed
Raine’s other hand. “You’re so lucky.”

There was a knock on the door.
“Tristan, would you mind getting that? It’s probably Logan. We need
to run upstairs and put the finishing touches on our
costumes.”

Hiding the reluctance, under his
breath he said, “Sure love.”

“I can’t believe he came. I’m so excited, he’s so cute.”
Shania screeched, feeling a bit of jealousy toward Raine and
Tristan. Raine had never had a boy that liked her before. It was
always Shania the boys were after and she couldn't help feel like
this when Tristan didn't even so much as look at her, let alone to
call her 'love'. It was odd not having the boy ogling over her.
Soon she would have Logan then they both could be happy.

Tristan looked up the stairs and
laughed. Opening the door, Logan was chuckling as well. “I take it
you heard?”

“I did. Mortals are so…Oh what is the word I’m looking
for?”

“Adorable.” Tristan relaxed his shoulders. It would be no
use fighting with him today. They were both here for the girls.
Besides, it might be a good thing to have an extra pair of ears and
eyes with this rogue on the loose. He took a deep breath and
exhaled. Maybe Logan and Shania would really hit it off.

“That isn’t the word I was looking for, but I’ll let you
have that.”

“You remember what it was like to be a teenager, no? The
million crushes, giddy girls, cool boys.” Tristan laughed as the
memories flashed images through his mind. Funny how they were still
so clear. Jasmine flashed in his mind, and he remembered their
first kiss...

She looked so beautiful on
the swing in the garden under the shadow of the great oak.
Gardenias scented the grounds and Jasmine's hair glistened in the
moon as she swung in and out of the rays. She turned her head as
Tristan slowly approached admiring her beauty.

“Hello Tristan.”

“Hello Jasmine. How are you today?” He smiled knowing he was
just making small talk.

“I'm very fine thank you. Won't you join me?”

Tristan walked up behind
her as he waited for her to readjust herself so he could push her.
The smell of the Gardenias mixed with Jasmine's vanilla, had
Tristan's nostrils flaring as he fought off his carnal urges.
Jasmine was talking away, and all Tristan could think about was how
much he wanted her.

“Is that ok Tristan?”

Snapping out of his
fantasies, he looked into those beautiful eyes of hers. “I'm sorry
Jasmine, what did you say?”

“I said I would like you to escort me to the ball this
Saturday.”

Tristan smiled and without
thinking because he just couldn't stand it any longer, he stopped
the swing, spinning her around to face him. Taking her face in both
of his hands, a low guttural growl evaded him. Jasmine's eyes
widened as she looked into the eyes of the hungry man before her.
Pushing his lips into hers, the world seemed to spin with motion as
they were both swept away in that kiss...

“I remember. Now where is this girl so we can get the
introductions over with.”

“They’ll be down in a minute. I believe they are putting the
finishing touches on their costumes.”

As the girls descended the stairs,
Logan waited anxiously for the girl that was desperate to meet him.
He hoped she was half as beautiful as Raine.

Raine came into view first, and Logan's breath caught in
his throat. “Beautiful.” He felt his heart excel at the sight of her and quickly
had to tame it, knowing Tristan would be able to hear
it.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/34682
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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