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PROLOGUE

When I was thirteen years
old, a lethal plague spread among humans all over Bulgaria. They
started dying at alarming numbers. Nerina, my older sister, was
fifteen years old. We were not infected because we are vampires.
Survivors took asylum in other countries, leaving my sister and me
without humans to feed from.

One night we were hunting
brown bears and came across a werewolf. He was eating a golden
jackal. We tried to ignore him and continue our hunt, but he
decided to be territorial and made defiant growls toward us. Nerina
and I stopped walking and turned around to face him.

My sister accepted his
challenge, and soon they were wrestling on the ground. I was
getting ready to help her when she got a hold of his neck and
started sucking his blood. She looked at me and made a sign with
her hand to come closer. As soon as I was close enough to the
werewolf, I sank my fangs into his thick neck and started feeding
from him too. It was more delicious than human blood.


Chapter 1

PRESENT DAY

“I think the Village of
Leshten is going to be a good place for us, Natalia.”

“Good. I am sick of the
city. Did you tell Anton we were moving?”

“No, I didn’t, because I
don’t want him to follow us.”

“I thought you liked him,
Nerina?”

“I do, but I am twenty years
old and he is your age.”

“Eighteen is not so bad,
sister.”

“I am curious about dating
older vampires.”

“Older than dust?” I asked,
giggling.

“Ha, ha… Very clever,
Natalia! No not that old; perhaps five years older than
me.”

“I am glad to hear that,” I
responded. “Are you sure the Pirin mountains have
werewolves?”

“Don’t worry. I wouldn’t
have chosen our new home if I was not sure our favorite blood was
available.”

The next day, Nerina and I
traveled from Sliven to the Village of Leshten, where houses are
made with stone and the furniture with wood; the roofs have
hand-cut tile-stones, high stone fences, stone plinths, small
windows, and a wooden floor.

Our two-story home has a
large living room, a kitchenette, a store room, and a bathroom on
the first floor.

The second floor has three
bedrooms, a bathroom, an attic, and a big balcony with a gorgeous
view of the mountains that I couldn’t wait to explore.

One of my rituals is bathing
at least five minutes in a mixture that I created before a hunt; it
consists of water, wildflowers, eight drops of sandalwood, and five
drops of cinnamon oil. I firmly believe my scent confuses
werewolves and that makes them less wary of me.
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