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      “Sebastian, I…”

      I stood staring at my mentor and friend at a complete loss of what to say next.  My mind swirled with emotions of fear and shame.  I could see the disappointment in his eyes and I felt so bad for letting down the one person who had worked so hard to care for me.  As hard as it was to witness his disappointment, the more powerful emotion that seized control of me was a fear for Ryan.  He was just now transitioning through his awakening and he needed my protection.  Sebastian was the closest friend I had but I wasn’t sure what he would do with this revelation.

      “Annabelle, what the hell have you done? Why did you inject this guy?”

      “I couldn’t help it.  He is a friend from my other life and he accidentally stumbled upon me killing my prey.  I couldn’t bring myself to kill him and didn’t know what to do.  Oh Sebastian, I am so sorry.  I never meant for this to happen.  I was just so afraid that Ulric would kill us if he found out that I left.”

      “Ulric is going to find out, he always does.  The world of the vampire is pretty exclusive Annabelle, did you really think that you would be able to hide something like this for an eternity?”

      “I don’t know, I didn’t think that far ahead.  The whole thing happened so fast and I have just been racing to figure it out ever since.  The only thing I know for sure is that I cannot abandon Ryan.  He is my friend and it is my fault that he is in this situation to begin with.”

      The tension that filled our little shack was thick and Sebastian stood staring at me with his eyes flittering back and forth as though he was trying to work something out.  The uncomfortable silence was only broken when a moan emanated from the forgotten dark corner of the room.

      “Annabelle?”

      It was Ryan.  He was now beginning to regain his senses and I still had not retrieved the blood he needed.

      “Sebastian we can talk about this later but right now I need to go get his supply or things are going to get bad in here.  Please stand to the side and let me do what I need to do.”

      He froze for a moment considering the command and then took a small step to the side allowing my passage.   On the way past the door I grabbed a plastic cup I had left on the table the previous evening.  The cup was tinted red and should mask the identity of the drink which Ryan’s body now desperately needed.

      Outside I quickly attended to draining the viscous liquid using gravity to assist me.  The process became more difficult the longer you waited after a kill but I was still inside the three hour window.  After three hours blood became relatively useless to us and did not provide the energy that we required to survive.  The fluid that dripped into this cup still looked good and would give Ryan the energy he needed to survive the first day of what would become the eternity that was now his life.

      With the plastic chalice about four fifths full I headed inside to my exhausted friend and told him to take a sip.  Ryan took the cup with some hesitation but once the smell hit his nostrils he eagerly imbibed the remaining contents.  The effect was almost immediately noticeable as his eyes widened and he began to raise himself from the floor.  For the first time since being injected Ryan looked almost human.  His eyes focused on me and then swung in Sebastian’s direction.  He continued to look back and forth trying to make sense of the very strange situation he found himself in.  Finally his vision fixed on me and he hit me with a question I wasn’t sure how to answer.

      “Annabelle, what the hell is going on?”
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      “Ryan, I…”

      I couldn’t think of how to begin.  How on earth was I suppose to explain the situation he was now in.  It had been hard enough for me when I was taken in by a caring coven.  Instead Ryan was awakening to a world in which he was on the run and needed to hide or he might be killed.  I felt so incredibly guilty and too ashamed to talk to him.

      “Ryan my name is Sebastian and I am a friend of Annabelle’s.  We can answer all of your questions but right now time is of the essence and we really need to move you somewhere safe.”

      Ryan glared back with untrusting eyes.

      “I know that you don’t know me and have no reason to trust what I am saying so I am asking you to trust Annabelle.  Now please come with me and I will take you two somewhere safe.”

      I looked at Sebastian quizzically.  It appeared that yet again he was coming to my rescue.  Sebastian was a truly amazing man that I realized I didn’t fully understand.  In this moment as he took command of the situation and offered us shelter I found myself feeling more then just friendship towards my mentor.  He stood over us confidently awaiting out inevitable acceptance of his offer and I found myself wondering if maybe there could be something more between us.

      “Ryan I trust Sebastian with my life and I am asking you to trust me.  Let’s go with him and I can explain everything to you once we are safe.”

      He hesitated a few seconds more and then took my outstretched hand

      “Ok Annabelle, I will go with you.”

      We set off from the shack following Sebastian’s lead.  When stepping through the doorway into the forest Ryan’s eyes fixated on the dead body laying at his feet.

      “Holy Shit!”

      “It’s ok Ryan, I will explain later but right now we need to move.”

      I pulled hard on Ryan’s arm and his feet stubbornly began to move again.  Sebastian led us out of the forest and across the killing fields where I had only hours before killed my two prey in the heat of passion.  Sebastian had parked his car next to mine.

      “Annabelle, you two go in your car and follow behind me.  We are headed just outside the city to an abandoned house where I have set up a refuge in the basement.”

      “Ok, just don’t drive too fast so that I can keep up.”

      As the doors closed I fired up the engine.  The wheels spun on some loose gravel and I tried to keep up with Sebastian who’s car was already a quarter mile down the road.  During the drive Ryan sat quietly and I contemplated the events that lay before me.  I still wasn’t sure what Sebastian was going to do.  When he saw me in need the mentor in him had jumped into action to help.  However, as time past and he had an opportunity to think about it I wasn’t sure if Sebastian would remain our savior.  My body wanted to trust him but my mind would not let me.  I needed to protect Ryan and no matter how I felt about Sebastian that had to come first.
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      After a wild car chase trying to keep up with an impatient Sebastian we finally pulled into an alley alongside a darkened house with boarded up windows.  He led us through a gate and around to the back side of the home.  In front of us was a crumbling set of concrete stairs leading down to what looked like a basement.

      The house itself appeared that it might fall in on itself at any time and the neighborhood we were currently in is not a place I would normally venture.  In this case though the thought of a home in any shape sounded more appealing then the shed from which we had come.  Sebastian pulled out a key and unlocked the crumbling white door.  With a soft creak he pushed it opened and we entered into a most unsuspecting degree of comfort.

      The basement was decently furnished and set up to look how any bachelors apartment might.  Sebastian flicked on some lights that were powered by some pirated electricity at the next door neighbors house and I saw that the few small windows the basement did contain had been coated with black spray paint.  The basement had a television set up as well as a pretty extensive collection of books organized on a makeshift set of shelves.

      “What is this place?” I asked Sebastian.

      “You are too young a vampire to know this but most of us have safe-houses scattered around the area.  It is important in case you ever get caught in a situation where you can’t make it back home before dawn you can take refuge and wait out the day.”

      “A vampire!” Ryan said loudly from behind me.

      I turned and saw that his face had gone pale and a look of panic now took hold.

      “Please sit down Ryan and let me explain”

      “Your fucking crazy!  Vampires aren’t real Annabelle.  What the hell kind of drugs have you gotten into?”

      “Please sit Ryan.”

      He would not respond to my requests and I could tell that he was going to need something convincing and quickly before he ran out the door.

      “Ok Ryan, I am going to show you something and I want you to try and stay calm.”

      I looked into his eyes for acknowledgement and when I felt that he was ready I opened my mouth as wide as I could and slowly extended my fangs.  Extending and retracting the fangs was actually a relatively easy thing to control.  It was manipulated in much the same way that your brain might tell your fingers to flex or curl.

      “Holy shit!  Annabelle, what the fuck is that?”

      Ryan started to back away but tripped over the coffee table and went tumbling.  He scrambled back to his feet and took on a fighting stance as if he was getting ready to face the monsters of his nightmares.

      “It’s ok Ryan, you are not in any danger.  Vampires do not feed on their own kind, we are just trying to help you.”

      “What are you trying to say?” Ryan asked still looking panicked and confused.

      “Ryan, what do you remember before waking up in that shed?”

      “Well, I had just pulled up alongside a stranded car and decided to check and see if anyone needed help.  I remember getting out of my car and walking towards the vehicle and the next thing I know I am writhing in pain on some rotting wood floor in a darkened room.  I tried to move but couldn’t and thought that I was going to die.”

      “That night at the abandoned car you found me.  I had screwed up and was feeding out in the open.  Unfortunately you surprised me and saw what was happening.  The world of the vampire is governed by strict rules and one of the most important ones that has assured our survival for millennia is to leave no witnesses.”

      I started to get choked up as I recalled the events of that night.

      “Once I saw that it was you I knew that I could never kill you. You are my friend Ryan and I care for you deeply.  So I panicked and looked for another option.  In the heat of the moment I could only think of one thing to do and that is when I injected you with the venom.  This bite is what transforms a human into a vampire during three days of painful metamorphosis.”

      Ryan now looked like he was going to pass out and he sat down on the sofa.  I settle onto the sofa as well but made sure to keep my distance.

      “I know it is going to be difficult to accept but you are now a vampire.  I am so sorry and I never wanted this to happen but I didn’t know what to do.”

      “Bullshit” Ryan exclaimed.

      “There is no way that I am a vampire since vampires are not real.  I don’t know what you did with your teeth but it is just not possible.”

      I knew that it was going to take some time and a lot more proof but we didn’t have that luxury and I wasn’t sure what to do.  Just as I was wrestling with this thought Sebastian stepped forward to take charge of the situation once again.
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      “Alright Ryan, pay attention because we don’t have time and I have to get back home.”

      Sebastian grabbed an old glass vase that had been stored in the corner by whoever owned this house before it’s decay.  With a quick flip of his wrist the vase smashed against the wall and his hand now held the jagged shard that remained.  He walked quickly in Ryan’s direction causing him to tense and ball up his fists.

      “Ryan, watch my arm.”

      Sebastian laid his exposed forearm on the coffee table as if he was readying for an injection.  With his other hand he raised the shard and quickly thrust it down piercing his flesh.

      “Whoa” Ryan yelled shocked at what he had just seen.

      Sebastian slowly withdrew the glass from his arm and even before the makeshift blade had cleared the skin his wound began to heal.  As long as our head was attached and our skin was not set afire our bodies had the ability to heal almost instantly.  The injuries still hurt but the pain was made much more manageable by the rapid recovery.

      “Annabelle I must go now if I am going to make it to the coven before sun up.  The last thing that you need right now is unwanted attention so I cannot stay.  Just remain here through the day and I will come back to check on you tonight.”

      “I don’t know how to thank you Sebastian.  I am so sorry for what I have done and now for bringing you into it.”

      “It’s ok, I am just glad that I came to check on you.  Don’t worry, I will see you soon.”

      Sebastian turned towards the door and quickly exited.  In his absence all that remained was the silence.  Ryan was lost in the overwhelming realities he had experienced in the past few hours and I was at a loss over what more to say.

      “Ryan I really am sorry.  I promise I am going to do everything I can to help you.”

      “I just can’t believe this is really happening.  So this is where you have been all this time?  We have had search parties out looking for you and offering rewards for any information.  That entire time you were off playing vampire.  Why did you do it?”

      “I didn’t!” I said firmly.

      “One day I was walking home and the next thing I know I am waking up from the same painful transformation you experienced.  I was only lucky that whoever did this to me left me on the driveway of a vampire coven which took me in.  I did not choose this.”

      “I’m sorry, I didn’t know.  This whole thing is just so overwhelming and it was very painful on us when we lost you.”

      “I know Ryan and I am sorry.  I was not allowed to contact you guys after I woke up.  Besides, what on earth would I have said if I did?  I know that you probably have a million questions and quite frankly so do I.  I will try to answer yours the best that I can but first I need to go over the fundamentals of survival.

      The next couple of hours were spent trying to explain feedings, sunlight, and everything in between.  He asked me several questions to which I had no good answer  This only reinforced the fact that I was almost as new to this as Ryan and really had so much more to learn.  As Ryan seemed to get more comfortable with his new reality he asked me a question I knew was coming.

      “So why are we staying here if you have a great coven to take care of us?  Why didn’t we return with Sebastian?”

      “Well Ryan, the truth is that I broke a very important rule when I injected you.  We are not allowed to turn anyone into a vampire without Ulric’s permission.  I knew that if he found out what I did you would surely be killed and I might be as well.  I am not sure what we will do going forward but your existence cannot be known.  I will figure it out though and no matter what I will never leave you.”
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      The rest of our day in the basement was filled with talks of memories from our former lives.  We had to keep reminding each other not to laugh so loud since we didn’t want to give away our presence in what was supposed to be an abandoned home.  The more that we talked the more I remembered why I had been so taken with Ryan in the first place.  He was not only very nice to look at but his charm was disarming and you could quickly find yourself revealing your inner most secrets and desires.

      All of my old emotions were bubbling to the surface and I found myself inadvertently staring at his lips as he talked.  I wanted so badly to lean in and kiss them.  It was amazing to me how after all we had just been through the two of us could pick up right where we left off.  My earlier twinges of lust for Sebastian were now replaced by the fire burning deep inside me for this man.  I wondered how he felt about me.  Had Ryan ever considered pursing more then friendship?  Now that I had taken his life from him could he ever feel that way about me again?

      My thoughts were only interrupted as I realized my body had started to lean in towards the object of my desire.  I had no conscious control over my body as my inner cravings took over and I found myself with my lips planted softly on his.  I tried to regain control and pull away but my body pressed forward and my tongue met his.
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