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Chapter 1: That taste of blood: Forever and Always
Author's Note: Hello booksians. This is the last book in 'That taste of blood' trilogy. Character pictures
are on my profile. Enjoy
ï¿½
Chapter 1: The new life
ï¿½
All I could find was darkness surrounding me. But I kept hearing these odd sounds all around me.
Crickets I think. But it was like thousands of them rather than just a few.
I kept focus on what I was doing. Of where I was. I knew I was outside but I didn't know how I got there or
what was happening at this moment.
More sounds filled up taking up space in my brain. I could hear a car at least three miles away. I could hear
the giggles of strangers. I could hear a bell ringing on a stove in a house. It seemed so close.
I slowly opened my eyes and they widened. The stars. The fucking planets. They're so fucking close. Oh my
god.
A gasp escaped my lips and I was suddenly up and a few feet from the area I was just in.
Christian was right next to me alert. "Leena." He breathed.
I stared at him. I could see his face even in the darkness and I didn't think it could get any more beautiful.
I was wrong.
He grabbed my hand and I snatched my hand away as I felt that we were the same temperature.
"What-"
"I'm sorry." He whispered.
I looked up into his eyes.
"Please understand that I had to, Leena."
I looked around and could see miles away. We were in some kind of field yet I could see two miles away into
a tiny window. A woman and man arguing.
Then my eyes snapped to Christian.
I was...
"You turned me?" I breathed.
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He nodded. "I know. I'm sorry. Please forgive me."
"Why would you do that?" My voice was stronger and way more firm than before.
"Leena, I know it was selfish but I couldn't let you die. I'm sorry."
I searched around me. It was a natural instinct it seemed to be aware of my surroundings.
"Where are we?" I asked.
Christian looked around him. "A field I used to come to when I was human." He answered.
I continued looking around making sure not to look up at the sky.
The planets...the moon...everything was so close I could almost touch them.
"How do you feel?" Christian asked.
I stopped moving and tried to relax but for some reason I couldn't. I don't know if it was all of the sounds or
my intense eyesight that made it hard to concentrate.
But I attempted to shut my eyes.
I tried to concentrate on how I felt inside and I realized that....I felt nothing.
Absolutely nothing.
I couldn't even feel....
I raised my hand up and put it against my heart. I gasped in realization and opened my eyes. I couldn't feel my
heart beating.
I was breathing but there was no heart beat.
"I don't feel anything." I answered.
Christian looked into my eyes.
"Why did you do this to me, Christian?" I asked.
"I love you, Leena. I couldn't lose you."
"You couldn't lose me? But you let me lose my brother? You're so fucking selfish." I meant to take a step but I
was already a yard away from him and he was suddenly right next to me.
"Stay away from-" I stopped.
Because all of the senses in my body connected at once and adrenaline ran through my veins as a scent caught
my nose.
I looked in every direction I could but I didn't see what caught my attention.
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Christian inhaled and lightly grabbed my hand again. "I know what you're smelling, Leena."
"I want it." My voice sounded rough as I said the words.
Christian nodded. "Me too."
"Come with me." He pulled me along but I stayed where I was.
He looked back at me and stared at me. "We'll discuss what I did later. Okay?"
"How do I run...fast?" I asked.
Christian smirked. "You don't even have to think about it. Just shut your eyes and push yourself
forward...okay?"
I nod and shut my eyes and exhale.
I do as he says and push myself forward and I can feel the wind going through my hair and against my skin.
I open my eyes and I'm running fast and hard. I'm not tired. I'm perfectly relaxed at this moment and it feels
good. Almost the best thing I've felt in a while.
I could see the whole field around me as I disappear into the woods and I hear Christian yards in front of me
yet I'm not afraid that he's left me alone.
My fear of the woods has vanished and I find myself wanting to stay in longer than usual.
But what I was smelling made my mouth water and had me almost on the edge of lust.
It made me feel such a thrill and as I saw Christian stop behind a tree and I came to the perfect abrupt stop.
Christian stared at me and a slow smile appeared on his face.
I walked to him and looked at him. "Why are we stopping?" I asked.
He gestured for me to come closer.
"What?" He peeked from behind the tree and smiled and pointed to something. My head whipped forward
immediately and he was pointing to a blonde girl resting on her car on the phone.

"That's what you're smelling." He breathed.
I think he was right. A delicious feeling deep in my bones made me want to go crazy...like a huge orgasm just
waiting.
Felt almost deeper than that.
"I want her." I whispered so fast a human ear wouldn't have been able to comprehend.
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Christian looked to me. "Well first..."
A sharp pain exploded in my gums and I gasped.
"It's going to be fast. Just hold on."
"For what?!" I exclaimed and squeezed my eyes shut.
"Your fangs are developing." He whispered and then looked back at the girl.
I opened my mouth and felt my gums ripping and a stabbing feeling coming down to my bottom lip.
And the same replicated again on the other side.
When the pain was over, I finally looked to Christian.
He stared back at me. "I should have warned you about that."
"Yes, you should have." I said and then peeked back around to look at the girl who hasn't moved during my
pain session.
"Christian..."
He looked to me.
"I'm a hundred percent against killing humans. Anybody, really but right now, If I don't have that...I won't be
able to control myself." I didn't sound like myself but it wasn't bothering me.
"Leena, look at me." Christian said.
I couldn't take my eyes off of her. That human...my...meal.

"Leena, you're not going to kill her. You'll just feed a little."
I shook my head really fast.
Christian stared at me. "Fuck." He whispered.
"What?" I asked still not looking at him.
"Your eyes are red." He whispered.
"Are they?" I was suddenly right in front of the girl and it made her jump.
She dropped her phone onto the concrete.
"Look what you made me do, freak!"
Christian was right next to me suddenly and she gasped and scooted over to the other side of the car. "You
two are vampires." She whimpered.
Christian leaned down so his lips were at my ear.
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"Do not make any sudden moves."
"Christian..."
"I've been where you are. I know how you feel. Relax."
"I can't," The girl was calling to me. She smelled unbelievable. I didn't know humans smelled so...mouth
watering. Not until this moment.
"Christian...she smells so good." I growled.
Christian nodded. "I know she does but you do not have to kill her. Just listen to me."
"I can't." I had the girls hair in my hand and bit into her neck without hesitation.
Everything was blocked out. Every sound.
Every feel, every touch, every sight. The only thing that was in full mode was my taste.
Nothing has ever tasted so warm....so wet...so sweet.
Nothing.
Every beat within her pulse pushed more of her into my mouth.
Reality hit back once I was pushed with a hell of a lot of force down onto the concrete.
I could feel the breakage through it.
I stood to my feet and Christian was now in front of the girl looking up at me.
"Christian..."
"She smells good, I know but you don't have to kill her, Leena."
"Yes I do." I was now behind the girl and pulled her back to me and continued draining her. I couldn't control
it. I felt like a monster.
I was one and at the moment, that fact was irrelevant.
I threw my head back and let her blood slip down my throat like smooth silk.
A growl slipped out of my mouth and I continued.
Christian wasn't stopping me but his breaths were uneven, I knew he was disappointed but that's his problem.
He made me this way. Into a monster.
I moaned as her blood filled me completely. Bringing heat to my body. And letting it flood down to a hot spot
that made me moan again. I never knew it felt so good to drink from a human.
I kept my eyes shut and I started to release her when her body began to run out of blood.
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I still couldn't find myself to stop.
I can feel her pulse slow and she began to wheeze.
As her body went limp, I pushed her off of me.
I was breathing hard from the adrenaline pumping through my veins. It almost felt like I had a pulse.
Like it was the blood that kept me going.
I wiped my mouth and slowly opened my eyes.
Christian stared down at me and nodded. "I knew this was going to happen."
"No one asked you to make me this way, Christian."
I stood up and somehow was now a few feet away.
"I did it for us, Leena."
"No, you did it for you."
"My brother couldn't stand vampires, Christian. He would have pushed me away and hate me all because you
can't get over your damn obsession with me."
I began to walk away, composing myself to make sure I didn't go too fast. I wanted my own speed.
"Obsession." Christian said bitterly as he followed me.
He appeared in front of me. "You have to be fucking kidding me." He said shaking his head.
"No, I'm not fucking kidding you, dead fuck."
"You're dead too, Leena. Your dead jokes won't seep in."
"Thank you for turning me into a monster. I really appreciate it." The sarcastic was thick in my voice as I
walked away from him.
What else was there to say?
He turned me into the one thing I knew I'd never wanted to be and he isn't even mad about it.
"Leena,"
"The cure...I want to find it." I said as I turned to look at him.
"It's impossible. Me and Remy have spent years, fucking decades looking for it. We don't know where it is."
"I'll find it."
"You can't. If me and Remy can't find it, You can't find it."
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"Why?"
"You wouldn't know where to look."
"Apparently, neither do you." I said.
He stared at me and smirked lightly that had me melting so intensely, I could feel my arousal. Damn.
"Touchï¿½." He said nodding.
"I need to find it. Do not stop me."
"Leena,"
"What?"

"Just stop. Take a second and breathe."
"Breathe. Although I liked it, I don't want to have to kill a fucking human every time I need to eat. It is not
right."
"Why the hell do you think I have been living on blood bags for half my vampire life? I do not like it either."
"I can't handle it. I'm sorry, I can't. I want the cure." I said.
Christian looked away from me. "Remember those words....forever and always?"
"I never forgot them. Even when you were frenzied."
"It can't be that way when you're human."
"I want to have a life, Christian. I mean...I have a fucking job for crying out loud. Do you think that I can
work in a place with humans after what I did to that girl?"
"You are taking this all out of proportion."
"Am I? The anger you felt toward Alison for turning you, that's what I feel now." I said.
Christian's expression changed.
"She changed me so I'd fall in love with her."
"And why'd you do it?" I asked.
He looked down at the dirt on the ground and slowly looked back up to me. "Because I need you." He said in
a low voice.
"Both of you did it for selfish reasons." I said backing away from him.
He shook his head. "I thought you'd find some kind joy in this. That we'd have eternity together."
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"I love the thought of it. But it's too much. With knowing what I know and then on top of it all, this happens. I
can't do it."
"What If you can't find the cure?" He asked.
"I don't know. I can't think that far ahead."
"Leena,"
I backed away and was now a yard from him. "I need to think."
"Think about what, exactly? You should be happy that even after what you did to hurt me, I'm still guiding
you."
"You turned me as what...payback for sleeping with Aiden?"
"Why'd you do it? Tell the damn truth this time, Leena."
"I needed a distraction from the vampires. From Nick and everything in between."
"How fucked up does that sound? He raped you and you let him in your bed anyway."
"You almost raped me and I still slept with you afterwards."
"I almost raped you because I wasn't myself. I didn't know what I was doing, Leena."
"Neither did he." I shot back.
Christian stared at me.
We both stayed quiet for a few minutes.
"I'm sorry. I hurt you and maybe you didn't deserve it but I wanted to do it. I guess maybe it is payback for
when you were frenzied."
"Bullshit. I had no control over my actions but you did."
"If you're so pissed, why did you save me?"
"Because I'm not a fucking prick. And plus some sick, idiotic, fucking retarded-ass part of me still loves you."
"Well maybe you shouldn't."
He glared at me. "Maybe you're right."
I nodded and turned around and pushed myself forward like he told me to do.
As I pushed myself forward, I could feel myself passing through the woods and I could hear Christian walking
away from me yards away.
I didn't even know where the hell I was.
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But I knew where I wanted to go.
Far beyond anywhere I can.
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Chapter 2: That taste of blood
Chapter 2: That taste of blood
I pushed myself forward until I got into my own yard finally as I found my way back.
I willed myself forward and I was at the door.
I leaned forward and I could smell the paint from years ago and the wood.
I let my hand touch the knob and I turned it and it let me in.
Everything seemed brighter, clearer than usual. It was almost scary.
I smelled a familiar scent.
I looked around and I knew what I was smelling.
It had to be leftover blood from either Nick or Kindle.
I tried to resist it.
But it smelled so good.
Damn.
I tore my gaze away from the floor and took a few steps and walked to the bathroom.
I turned the light on and I looked up at the light bulb and then to the mirror.
I walked closer to it and stared into it.
My eyes were completely black. Dilated.
Oh my god.
I've been with Christian long enough to know what it means.
My skin was pale and the rest of me was close to imperfect.
I still looked like me, aside from the eyes and the paleness.
But at the same time, I didn't look like me.
Nick would've freaked out.
Now what the hell am I going to do?
I wanted to hunt. To feel more blood pour into my mouth.
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Now I understood the craving. Because the human blood cannot compare to anything I've ever tasted in my
life.
I didn't know it was this good. I didn't know.
And although I knew the guilt that would come with slaughtering and feeding from humans, I would have to
put that aside for later because I'm addicted to it now.
I willed myself in a fast speed upstairs to make a quick change of clothes because I still had on my bloody
clothes from when I was still human.
I had to make a change.
After changing, I went backstairs to look in the mirror. It just wasn't me.
I didn't understand it.
I didn't know what to do about what came with the new 'me'.
The government hired vampire hunters.
My relationship with Christian, Remyâ ¦.and Aiden.
My job.
And my anger towards Svetlana.
There would be a lot of problems with this new me and I didn't want those problems.
But I had a feeling that even if I would have stayed human, I'd still have these problems. Especially after my
betrayal.
I heard a noise and I whipped my head to the left.
Footsteps, three yards away.
"Whose there?" I asked in a low voice.
The footsteps were much faster. I ran out and a figure was coming near me.
I was getting ready to pin it down when I was pinned down hard onto the floor.
My eyes were focused on the person above me and I saw that it was Remy.
I growled at him and he looked at me in shock.
I pushed him back and he fell off of me.
I stood up quickly and glared down at him.
"What the hell." He said in a low voice. He got up to his feet.
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"Christian." I answered.
"Who killed you, Leena?"
I didn't answer at first.
I walked around the living room, I felt like I can destroy it in a second.
I let my fingers run over the fabric of the couch and the walls.
"Werewolves." I whispered.
Remy smirked. "So now you learned your lesson."
"I do not want to talk about this. What the hell am I going to do?"
"Have you fed?"
"Yes."
"Did you kill the person you fed from?"
"Yes."
"Why?"
"Becauseâ ¦.I wanted to." I admitted.
"Couldn't resist the blood, could you?"
I leaned against the couch and shook my head.
"Was Christian there with you when you fed?"
"He tried to stop me from killing the girl but she tasted so good."
"Virgins are mouth watering." Remy muttered.
"I don't know what she was. I'm not exactly a fan of figuring out who are virgins."
He shrugged. "Suit yourself."
"Are we avoiding the subject?" I asked barely looking at him.
I can see him nodding from my peripheral vision.
"Want to hunt?" He asked.
I looked to him and didn't say a word.
"Leena, you are not feeding from a blood bag. You see Christian upgraded because it doesn't taste as good."
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"He upgraded because his ex made him."
"And he couldn't resist. I know you may have sympathy for humans but you have to realize that they are our
food. We have to feed from them."
"That first time was just to stop me from dying. And although it was good, I don't think I can do it over and
over again." I said.
"You can't feed from animals if that's what you're thinking."
"Why?"
"Because animal blood makes us sick."
I raised my eyebrows.
" So if we bite a werewolf-"
"Sick for years."
"And if they bite us?"
"It makes them sick and they could possibly die."
God. So now its real.
It's live or die.
Well, for me now its die or stay dead.
I got this overwhelming sick feeling in my stomach and it ran through my body.
My fangs shot down digging into my lip and my head became dizzy.
I shouldn't be feeling this.
"You're thirsty, Leena."
I looked to him and my throat clenched and I nodded.
"Care if I join in your hunt?" He asked. His fangs shot down as he gave me an evil smile.
I shook my head.
"Best place is to stay out of the street in your hunt. Vampire hunters surround the fucking area now."
"Yeah, guess I have to watch out for them now."
Remy shrugged. "Its fine. I got you covered and we get back before sunrise, we need to talk about the
werewolf situation."
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I nodded. "Fine. Where do we hunt?"
"There's clubs everywhere where there are humans hanging around outside. Come on. Follow me."
He opened the door and I went outside and stood in the middle of the street.
Remy blurred right next to me. "The speed takes a bit to get used to."
"I see that. Where to?" I asked.
Remy smiled. "The club on April street. Know where that is?"
I nod and go off before he can take another breath.
I felt the wind through my hair and a burst of wind as Remy passed me.
I could see him but I knew I couldn't catch up.
I pushed myself forward, harder than before.
Just the running made me feel good.
This is the fastest I've ever been and I couldn't get enough of it.
But when I saw the name of the club in bright neon colors, I stopped perfectly right beside Remy.
He was scanning the people outside the club.
A lot of people were out here talking and making out.
Me and Remy looked at each other. "You know how to pick a person out?"
I shook my head. "No. I thought anyone would do."
Remy shrugged. "They would but you want the best fill possible."
"Like who?" I asked.
Remy sighed and looked to the left. He smiled and jetted his head up slightly. "That guy over there in the
plaid shirt." He said.
I raised my eyebrow as I looked at him.
He was almost as pale as me. Dark eyes. Blue and white plaid shirt and khakis.
He looked out of place apart from the rest of the people around.
"He's your target. Try to get him alone, behind the club."
I looked to Remy and he nodded in encouragement.
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I looked back at the guy and I didn't realize that my fangs were extended.
It felt like everything else was a blur and the very center of my being was focused on him.
I walked through the crowd.
I felt graceful as I walked and I knew my eyes were dilated as I neared towards the man.
He was average looking but I can see the vein in his neck pulsing from a yard away.
I walked closer to him and that's when his blood filled my nose. And I smiled.
My tongue swiped over my fangs and I walked closer to the man.
Everybody watched me. They knew what I was and I didn't care.
The man finally locked eyes with me and paused.
He swallowed as I appeared in front of him.
He swallowed again.
"Hi." I said.
He didn't say anything.
"Come with me." I said.
He swallowed again and nodded. "S-Sure."
I grabbed onto his hand and he looked down at my hand as he felt my cold temperature.
He looked back into my eyes and I looked up at him through my eyelashes.
I turned and pulled him away from the crowd and he followed me effortlessly.
I did as Remy said and made us hidden in the back of the club.
I pushed him against the wall with unnecessary force and he looked down into my eyes.
I showed him my fangs just to show him what he had coming.
I wasn't myself in this moment and I didn't know why but I liked this journey of danger I was taking.
He didn't look fearful as I revealed my fangs.
"Please do it." He whispered. He slowly turned his head to show his neck.
That vein.
My god.
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I leaned near his neck to inhale his smell.
He smelled good.
It made my insides jump.
I pierce my fangs in and the guy moaned.
He tasted good. Better than the blonde from earlier.
I let my hand go around his throat while the other went into his hair.
He tasted sweet, warm, and sugary. And as before, his blood felt like silk as it moved down my throat.
I could feel him getting hard against my body and I pulled away to look up at him and I licked my lips rid of
his blood.
He looked down at me. "You're so beautiful." He whispered.
I smiled in response and continued drinking from him.
He got harder, more erect.
I didn't know biting turned on guys too.
The man's breathing became hard and I felt him began to push on me to stop. But I didn't let him.
He tasted too good. I didn't want to stop.
Ever.
I moaned as I bit into his jugular vein. He gasped and I moaned again and pushed my body hard against his,
getting as much as I can.
I felt like I was about to have an orgasm from it.
"Leena."
I didn't listen. Remy's voice wasn't breaking my concentration.
He couldn't make me stop.
The guy tried pushing me off but it was amazing even with as much force as he put against me, he couldn't
move me.
"Leena, stop."
I didn't listen.
Before I knew it, within me, I could feel the guy's pulse inside of me, I could feel it slow down along with his
heart beat.
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I didn't stop, not until he was completely drained.
He began sliding down and I picked him back up until I was finished.
"Leena." Remy said.
I finally let the guy go and he slid lifelessly to the ground and I looked to Remy.
He looked shocked as he stared down at the guy.
"No self control yet." He muttered.
I shrugged and used my finger to wipe away the blood from my bottom lip and then stuck my finger in my
mouth to taste it.
Remy smirked. "You're sexy."
I walked pass him and then turned to slightly look at him. "Did you get what you wanted?"
He nodded and wiped his bloody mouth. "Definitely."
"Ready to go?"
"Thought you were dreading this talk about the wolf."
"I am. How many hours until daylight?" I asked.
I probably have to hide out in my basement now.
It's so boring down there.
"What did you use to do when you use to hide out in my basement?" I asked him as I buttoned my jacket.
"Think about my human memories."
"Hide out with me for just today?" I asked.
He smiled and nodded. "Sure. Christian will be angry."
"Christian can go to hell for all I care."
"He did nothing to you. Don't be a bitch just because you're a gallon stronger."
I sighed and looked to the people in front of the club and then to Remy. "I bet this is how Svetlana and Alison
actsâ ¦.right?"
"Its how everyone is in the beginning."
"That doesn't make it right, Remy."
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"Just enjoy while you can, okay? As you get older, your human emotions will come back as you get more
familiar with them. Okay?"
I slowly nodded and he smiled. "Alright, so," He looked down to his phone. "Two hours until sunrise."
"Okay."
"Lets go." He pushed forward and disappeared yet I could count in my head every step he took.
I pushed forward and willed myself forward fast and I was running. Maybe ten feet from Remy or more.
He looked back smiling.
Although we had stuff to talk about. Christian. Aiden. The hunters, I was slightlyâ ¦joyous at this point.
Should I feel that?
Maybe it was the blood doing this to me.
Or maybe it was the fact that I'm not alone in this.
I had Remy and maybe eventually, I'd get Christian back too.
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Chapter 3: Feelings...evaporated
Chapter 3: Feelings...evaporated
Aiden's POV
I heard a lot of drama yet I didn't get here fast enough . Walking in my human form, I neared the pack who
were all speaking quietly.
They all glanced at me as I walked to them. "What the hell happened?" I asked.
Alee came forward and sighed. "A girl was attacked."
"A girl?"
She nodded. "Her and this vampire. He took her away but I think she was already dead."
"Dead?"
She nodded. "Leave it alone, Aiden."
"Do you know what she looked like?"
She shook her head. "But she smelled really good."
I had this odd feeling.
Like a feeling of unease. What if it was Leena?
Her name didn't send chills through my body like it use to. Normally at the thought of her name, I'd get a
vision of where she is but I didn't this time.
I tried to concentrate. I shut my eyes, opened them back trying to keep my focus.
"I swear toâ ¦." I sighed.
I pray to god it wasn't her.
I don't even remember whereâ ¦..yeah I do.
I turned and burst through my wolf form.
It was painful but my anger was way more intense and outweighed the pain.
"Where are you going?!" Alee called.
I didn't answer.
I shot through the trees and through the dirt and mud as fast as I could.
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A girl and a vampire.
Leena and Christian. Why would they both be out here?
I ran across the street and through another set of woods.
All my anger fueled and I began losing focus on where I was going.
I knew daylight would come soon.
Without thinking, I hopped onto another street and down another and quickly changed back.
I ripped my clothes so I wasn't exactly covered.
Whatever, she's seen my shit anyway.
I knocked on the door and waited.
Something didn't seem right.
My eyes narrowed as I placed my hand on the knob.
I opened the door and there was laughing and a whoosh of movement.
I was grabbed and held up against the wall.
My air was cut off and it was an uncomfortable feeling.
I looked down at my attacker and didn't expect to see who I saw.
My eyes widened as I stared down at a pale faced Leena.
Her eyes widened at me and she set me down to my feet and backed away from me.
I stared at her. I thought she was dead. How the hell did she pick meâ ¦..
Oh fuck me.
She's aâ ¦..
"My pack attacked you." I breathed.
She didn't speak. She sat back against the couch and stared down at the floor.
"Is your fiancÃ©e here?"
"He's not my fiancÃ©e anymore and no he isn't here." She said in a voice extremely low. She didn't sound
like herself.
"Then who is?"
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"Remy."
Footsteps and a whoosh of movement and he was right next to her.
They looked so devious, you'd think they were Bonnie and Clyde.
They looked like a couple from how they both standing extra close to each other.
"Of course."
"Sunrise is coming up soon what do you want?" Remy said.
I glared at him. I was not in the move for his antics. "I need to talk to Leena."
"Okay. So talk."
Leena looked up at Remy who gave her a sly look and smirked.
"I get it." He breathed.
She nodded as he turned and then she looked to me.
"What the hell happened?"
She sat on the back of the couch and her eyes stared into mine. Lighter than her usual blue.
"Christian felt that I cheated on him so he was going after you and your wolf pack. I went into the woods and
tried to stop him."
That explains it.
"Let me ask you something. Why the FUCK would you go and try to stop a vampire from killing a werewolf
when you know how we can't control what happens in our wolf form?"
"Because I gave a shit about you. That's why." She said impassively.
"Don't get smart with me, Leena."
"I was trying to protect you." She said.
"And I appreciate it, but next time, don't be a fucking blonde about that situation."
She got off the couch and was now face to face with me. She brought on an odd feeling of fear as she neared
me.
Like the feeling of death. "I'm already dead. There is no next time." She whispered.
"Leena, you know I care about you but you have to be fucking smarter about these things. Now look what
happened."
I looked down at her. She didn't look like herself.
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Moreâ ¦I don't know.
"It's too late." She said.
I actually felt pity for her and something else I noticed.
I didn't seem to feel for her like I did before. I don't know how I felt about her now.
She looked me in my eyes.
"We should stay away from each other for a little while." She said in a clear low voice.
"Why?"
"I have too much to deal with right now."
I stared at her and nodded. She as a vampire needed space. I get it.
That fling didn't last long but I still wanted to be her friend. She did help me in my time of need afterall.
"Okay. Tell your boyfriend or whatever the hell he is to you to stay out of the woods and away from my wolf
pack."
"Tell him yourself."
"Where is he?"
She didn't answer.
I rolled my eyes and turned away from her. She's going to be hard to deal with now that she's
allâ ¦.sophisticated as a vampire should be.
It was peeking daylight.
I grabbed the knob to the front door and turned to give her one final look but she was already gone.
I had to have a talk with the wolf pack.
I opened the door and slammed it shut.
Just as daylight risen, I didn't shift back in wolf form.
I let the rising sun warm up my already hot skin.
I crossed the street and let myself walk in silence and let my thoughts ramble on.
As a human and vampire, I don't think she ever had feelings for me.
All we did was have sex after all.
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And even after that, she wanted it forgotten. Part of me thought it would have brought us closer. But she was
in it for the distraction obviously and I was okay with that. I don't regret falling in love with herâ ¦I meanâ ¦it
was worth it.
Maybe I was in love with the idea of her.
Idea of someone who gives a fuck enough about me to enjoy taking care of me.
And she did. She admitted it herself.
As I entered the woods, I felt a presence. I knew it was a wolf. I could smell it.
Damn, I don't really have on anything.
Damnit.
I sighed.
"It's okay." A voice rose from nowhere.
I looked around me.
"It's me." Emily peeked from behind a tree and smiled.
She bit her lip as she saw my exposure. The girl was young.
She fully came from behind the tree and had clothes in her arms. "These are for you." She said slowly walking
to me.
She chewed on her lip as she looked up at me and handed me the clothes.
I smirked at her as I put my clothes on in front of her.
"My dad would have killed you if he caught me staring."
"Never saw one before?" I asked.
She blushed and shook her head. "Everyone's extra careful of their nudity."
"You say that like it's a bad thing, girl."
"My name is Emily and its not a bad thing."
"Youâ ¦.careful?"
"Why?" She asked as she pursed her lips.
I shrugged.
She kept her eyes locked on mine. "No one's ever asked me to take my clothes off before so no ones seen me
naked. Plus my dad keeps an extra eye on me. He doesn't want me to lose my virginity until I'm like twenty."
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I chuckled. "Can you hold out?"
She shrugged. "I heard thatâ ¦.wellâ ¦sex feels really good."
I nodded and as I pulled my shirt on. "It does."
She looked down, almost completely red. She must not talk about it with everyone.
"You do know that we have to mate to keep our species going right?"
"What?"
"To get the Were girls pregnant."
"Are you serious?"
"Yeah, I thought Alee would have told you. She's on you a lot lately. In fact, all the girls talk about you."
"Oh yeah? What do they say?"
"That you're the best looking guy in the pack aside from my dad."
"How many girls have he gotten pregnant?"
She looked confused about the question.
I raised my eyebrow.
"He didn't get anyone pregnant. The guys get the girls pregnant."
"Even if they didn't want to?"
"The girls understand their duty."
"Hmmâ ¦.do you?"
"Haven't found anyone to mate with yet. Plus, daddy says not to worry about it yet."
"So the rest of the girls can get pregnant at a young age but youâ ¦"
"It's not fair but that's what he said."
I nodded.
Emily swallowed and shyly smiled at me.
"You should get back before your dad suspects we're doing something."
Emily blushed red and back up while giggling. "Right. I'llâ ¦.see you around, Aiden."
I nodded and she turned and ran off.
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She was a pretty little thing. Kinda young.
It may not matter.
If I had to mate with the girl in this pack to keep the lycanthropy going then I might have to fuck her. Her dad
doesn't like me though so that might be a problem.
I walked over to the pack where everyone was getting prepared for breakfast. "Listen up!" I called. No one
paid attention.
A broad shouldered man with dark hair and even darker eyes walked out from a tent.
No doubt was it Langston.
After he walked out of the tent fully clothed, a girl came out with only a shirt on.
She looked nervous.
My eyes narrowed at him. He sent a bad vibe.
Not just because of the girl from the tent that looked nervous but I just felt something wasn't right about him.
"Listen!" I yelled.
Everyone finally stopped to look at me. Langston didn't though. He kept on with his business.
"A girl was killed last night."
Alee stepped forward, twirling her dark hair.
"A girl I was good friends with." I said.
A boy with blonde hair too light for his face scoffed. "Yeahâ ¦and?"
"And? I think the pack should be careful and beware of humans."
"Or maybe the humans should stay out of the way of the wolf pack." Langston said not meeting my eyes.
I stared at him and he finally half glanced at me and then looked to the girl who looked nervous as she
followed behind him.
"Humans are innocent. We shouldn't kill them. We have no right."
Langston stopped what he was doing and glared up at me.
He wore a sarcastic smile that said I was up shit creek.
"Okay, first of all, you tell no one what right we do and do not have. You're not the fucking Alpha of this
pack, I am. Second of all, you're the new guy, you still don't get the fact that we can't control what our wolves
do when we're in such form. And third, not all humans are innocent. The woods are dangerous enough and
that human that you call your friend had no right to invade our territory."
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"She was coming to protect me from a vampire."
Langston's eyebrows rose.
"Ohâ ¦so vampires too, huh?"
"It's a long story."
"A long story I don't want to hear." Langston said.
I glared at him. "What is your problem?"
"I don't want you to be in this pack and bring a whole shitload of problems with you like vampires for
instance." Langston turned to face the whole pack. He raised his voice. "WE do not FUCK with the
vampires," Langston said. "They are our natural enemies and we defend ourselves if we need to. However,"
He looked back to me. "We do not take kindly to a narcissistic fuck that enjoys bringing problems among us."
"Narcissistic?" I asked. Really?
"Yeah. Need a dictionary?" Langston asked.
"No thank you, asshole."
Langston walked away from me and looked around him to the people surrounding him. "You may all eat."
Everyone immediately went back to talking and grabbing food from what looked like a picnic table.
Emily was looking at me.
I shrugged and winked at her and she blushed.
But stopped when she saw the murderous glare Langston sent her.
She swallowed and disappeared.
Then he looked to me.
I knew that me and him were going to have problems.
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"Remy, I don't understand why its so much fun." I said as I walked with him down the dark road. I had no idea
where we were. And I didn't really care.
Remy nodded. "Right. Even as old as I am, it never gets old."
"It's odd. I don't feelâ ¦.guilty."
"That's how it is at first."
I nodded and walked side by side with him.
"The thirst will get easier to deal with like a few months from now if you have really good self control."
"A year if you let the blood control you." Said a voice in the outstretching darkness in front of us.
I recognized the voice.
I looked to Remy who smirked. "Christian."
Christian was now two feet from us.
His eyes were focused on me. "Can I take over for a second?" He asked.
Remy nodded once. Then he looked to me. "You did a good feed, Leena."
"Thank you." I said.
He smiled and then nodded at Christian before walking down the road into the darkness.
I looked at Christian and he didn't smile at me.
"I want to talk with you." He said.
"Talk away." I replied and walked pass him.
He slowly followed behind me. "You do realize that I'm the one who should be angry, right?"
"No."
"No? You cheated on me, what the fuck do you mean?"
"Christian, I told you I wanted us to be over."

"But we didn't officially break up at that moment, Leena."
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I looked around in the darkness and then to Christian.

"This isn't normal."
"What?"
"Meâ ¦arguing with someone about our relationship."

"What relationship?" I asked.
Christian glared at me. "Fuck it." He placed his hands in his pockets and sighed.
I stared at him. "I don't know anymore."
"You'll break it off with me to be with Aiden."
This was not about Aiden.
"Then was is it about?" He asked.
"I just want to be alone."
"To what? To think?"
"Yes. To think. Shit is different now if you haven't noticed." I said.
Christian nodded. "Right. I saved your life and now you have to think."
"You're making me angryâ ¦.and thirsty."
"No one's keeping you here. No one that matters to you anyway." He said turning away.
"No one is making you insecure."
He chuckled bitterly and turned. "Insecure?" He asked. He shook his head. "It's amazing how conceited you
are right now."
"Conceited?"
"I'm sorry, you didn't hear me?"
"I have to start thinking differently and staying clear of anything that brings danger to me. It's your fault why
Nick is dead."
"No one asked you to persuade Alexander to fight with you. I was getting controlled by Alison because I
saved you from being killed. More than once."
"And I'm grateful. But by the second time you saved my life, you should have called it quits. I would have."
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"Wow. So, since you're a vampire, what? You're literally acting like you have no heart?"
I placed my hand over my chest and shrugged. "I can't feel the beat." I said and then turned and walked away.
Into the darkness of the road.
It was a harsh thing to do but it was also the best. It gave me a chance to explore this new life. My new fate.
Do I even still have one?
I have unlimited time now and my fear has ceased out of nowhere.
I broke out in a run.
I let lost myself in the run and I felt tons better.
But then I caught a scent and I stopped.
Blood.
The smallest smell of it, and it gets me addicted.
I looked around and saw a few drops and trails of it.
I followed the trails and peeked behind the corner of a building.
I saw a girl laying on the ground and a guy on top of her. A guy that looked vaguely familiar.
"James." I said.
The guy lifted his head up and blood fell out of his mouth as he looked to me. He locked eyes with me and
wiped his mouth off midway before standing up.
His eyes swept over my face and body before he locked eyes with me again.
"Look who joined the club."
I stared at him. "What are you doing?"
"What does it look like?"
"I see what you're doing but-"
"Who brought you in?"
"Christian. I was dying. Heâ ¦saved me."
James rolled his eyes. "Of course. The bell rings and the dog comes running."
"What's that supposed to mean?"
James snickers and wiped his mouth again. "He always saves you when you're in need. He's a pussy,
technically is what I'm saying."
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"Say what you want. We're not together anymore."
James raised his eyebrows. "Oh. Interesting."
"So I'm going to leave."
"Why don't you just say the one thing you're thinking?"
"What?"
He smirked. "You're as glad that my sister's dead as I am."
I stared at him and I smirked with him. "Maybe gladder." I said.
He nodded. "I can tell you're going to be a good vampire. I see the changes already. And I'm glad you're not
trying to hold on to your humanity unlike your ex."
"No point. I'm dead." I shrugged.
James nodded. "I guess now since you're a newborn, you're going to go slut your way though eternity while
drinking as much blood as you can take."
"Slut my way through eternity?" I asked. A growl escape my lips and James smirked. "You're rather intriguing
as a vampire, Lee-na." He said.
"Don't give me that look and I have no intentions of 'slutting my way through eternity' as you put it. I just
want to be alone."
"I get it butâ ¦.vampires need love too."
I scoffed. "Says the guy who just raped and killed a human not too long ago." I looked down at the girl with
ripped clothes that was laying, dead on the concrete.
"She was just a meal. I turned my real love into a vampire a month ago. Her name is Bree."
I nodded. "Good for you, James."
He smiled. "And youâ ¦.what's your lifetime plan? No pun intended."
"I don't know. I can't look that far ahead again. Okay?"
James nodded. "That's all you." He looked up into the sky. "We have a shit load of night time left. Better
make the most of it." He said and then looked to me.
"I'll do that." I said.
He nodded and looked back down to the body. "Silly, stupid humans who are alsoâ ¦delicious." He gave me a
wicked smile before leaving as I blinked.
He was nowhere to be found.
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I can do the same thing.
I continued my way down the road into the darkness where I now belong.
*********
Aiden's POV
I sat against the tree that had to be at least a mile away from where my pack now laid.
I needed to think alone for a second since Langston and the rest are always up my ass.
I smelled someone before I heard them.
Great, whose about to fuck with me?
"Just me." Said a small voice.
Emily peeked from behind a tree and smiled.
"Oh..hey."
"You don't look happy to see me." She said walking to me and sitting down next to me.
"Your dad hates me and being out here, alone, with his teenage daughter won't make him change his idea
about me."
"If its my choice then it shouldn't matter."
"Why do you want to be here with me?"
She shrugged and ran her fingers through her hair. "I need to talk to you."
"Okay. What's going on?"
She bit her lip and sighed. "So you know that the girls and guys have to mate with each other. We don't get to
choose rather we want to or not but we do get to choose the person we can mate with. And Iâ ¦.I choose you."
She said.
Oh. Okay. Oh shit.
She has to be high. "You're a teenager, Emily."
"I know but we have to mate."
"Not us in particular."
"Who else could you mate with?"
"Alee."
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Emily swallowed. "Alee has a mate already. Ted and he hates it when she talks to other guys. He'd never let
her mate with you. Everyone else picked their mates and Tommy is only six so I only have you."
"I'm about to be twenty one and how old are you?"
"Not important. Please, Aiden."
"I can't even believe you're asking me toâ ¦.take your virginity."
I stood to my feet and shook my head.
I felt odd.
She stood with me and sighed. "Take this seriously."
"Your dad will bite my head off if I even so much as look at you."
"Aidenâ ¦look, I know that most girls want their first time to be special butâ ¦.its not what I want.
I know its my duty to conceive children, to keep our race going. Plus you're the most decent person here."
I scoffed. Is that a compliment? "Yes, but I'm sure there are other guys your dad would prefer."
She nodded. "Yes, but I prefer you."
I sighed. How should I put this? "I can't." I shrugged.
Emily's eyes dropped to the muddy ground. "Am I not pretty enough?" She asked.
My eyes grew wide. Shit.
I walked to her. "Emily, you're fucking beautiful. But you're young. Too young to get pregnant and too young
to have sex with me."
She shook her head and grabbed my hand, forcing it up her dress and I snatched my hand away.
She can't do that. It's wrong.
She curled her lips together and turned.
"Emily, please understand."
She shook her head and disappeared through the woods.
Goddamnit. Goddamnit.
I went after her, breaking into a run.
I follow her scent and push myself to run faster, I didn't want to go through the pain when I morph so I stayed
in human form.
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I heard voices and I stopped running, becoming more careful with my steps.
I peeked around a tree to see Langston.
He was shirtless with a pair of jeans on and he was glaring at the girl who came out of his tent earlier.
The moon shined over his face and his eyes lit up, bright red.
"Why aren't you getting pregnant?" He growled.
She shrugged, leaning against her tree, tears streaming her cheeks. "I don't know." She whispered.
"Something has to be wrong. Something has to be wrong with you." He growled.
"I don't know what it is, Langston, please." She begged.
He grabbed her by her hair and forced her onto the ground. "I fucked you eight times last night and ejaculated
in you over and over. Why the fuck aren't you getting knocked up?" He asked.
I hid more behind the tree. I knew he was bad news.
Why is he being so aggressive with the girl?
"Please, Langston."
He sighed and unbuttoned his pants. "I grabbed you from nowhere because I thought you could give me kids."
She whimpered on the ground as he bent down to pull her panties down. "If you don't give me a kid this time,
Vanessa, I'm gonna kill you, understand?" He asked.
She nodded, her eyes closed as more tears fell down.
Would he really do that?
Would that sick, sadistic bastard really kill her?
Jesus. Should I stop him?
"I'll try." She whispered.
He smirked. "Good girl. That's what I like to hear. Spread your legs."
She did as he said and he got on top of her and immediately pushed hard inside of her, eliciting a scream from
her lips. "Shh, you're not that damn sore." He said and pushed inside of her harder.
I looked away.
I knew there was something off about him.
If he couldn't get pregnant, he was going to kill her.
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I couldn't let that happen.
It wasn't my business but stillâ ¦I have to do something.
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