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1. ALICE
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“COME ON, Alice, you’re going to be late for the party!” Nora shouted from the front door. I didn’t want to make her wait for me as her boyfriend was already there.

“Coming!” I said as I was getting my cat’s ear as I went outside of my room. It was the first time for me to join a Halloween party when I did not even have been to one before. I was never big enough until I went to college where my parents no longer controlled me.

“Wow, Alice, you look nice today,” James said as he looked at me. Nora was smiling happily as I was putting the car ears on my head.

“Yeah, right. Very funny,” I said as I looked at them before hugging James. “How are you doing?” I asked him and he just shrugged and said he was just doing fine.

“Come on, you guys, we need to go like now!” Nora said as she pushed us toward James’ car.

“Okay, sweetheart, let’s go,” he said before he opened the door, Nora was on the shotgun and I got on the back seat. “Okay, let’s go have the best party of our lives,” James said as he drove off from the porch of our apartment toward the destination of the party.

*****
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“COME ON, come on, they started already,” Nora said as she pulled James to her side. I was walking from behind as I didn’t want to get any attention at this party. “Can’t you see? Everyone is staring at you,” Nora whispered when we entered the house. Okay, now I felt subconsciously about my choice of clothing tonight.

“Yeah, and I don’t like it,” I whispered to her before she laughed at me.

“Well, someone might be interested in you. Who knows, you might get laid tonight,” she said before winking as she looked at someone in the corner. I don’t know who he was but he was sipping on his cup as he looked at me. The light was dim enough that I could not make out the features of that person.

“You’re just kidding me,” I said, trying to convince myself of no such thing as I went to get a punch. I was parched even after I felt like I had just gotten inside the house about 15 minutes ago. Nora arched her eyebrow at me before smirking.

“Okay, if you say so. I see you around then,” Nora said and went to disappear with her boyfriend.

“Wait, what?” I asked, not knowing that I was alone in a stranger’s house. I looked around, but they were already gone. Great, now I’m stuck in this stupid party.

“Mind if I join you?” Someone asked me from behind. I turned around to look who it was and I was shocked because he had the most gorgeous eyes that I had ever seen.

They were green like the emeralds.

“Uh—”

I stuttered but I didn’t know who he was. Then, I went for the safer route of the conversation. “I’m sorry, I shouldn’t be talking to strangers,” I said as I wanted to get away from him as quickly as possible.

“Hey, don’t be shy. I’m not going to bite you,” he said as he laughed at me. I didn’t know what to say when he showed me that smile. My knees turned to jelly. I don’t think that if I didn’t hold on to the table, I would be stumbling on the floor right now.

“No, it’s just... I don’t want to—” I said as I went out of his way when he suddenly took my wrist. I gasped as I felt that he was going to leave some bruises after this. Now, I don’t want to go with him.

“Come with me,” he whispered harshly as he dragged me out of this dimmed, lively party. I don’t know where we’re going as the mysterious stranger was walking around in the house before we’re stumbling out of the neighborhood. Suddenly, we were in the cemetery. It was lit with pumpkins that were carved with spooky faces and there was a puppet that looked like Jack the Pumpkin King.

“Where are we?” I asked him as I took my wrist away from him. He let go before I rubbed at the place where he held me. Still, I don’t know who he might be. He might be a serial killer for all I know. Now I regretted ever coming here with this man.

“The cemetery, as you can see,” he said mockingly whilst he looked at me. Then, he was circling me. I don’t know what to do as I don’t want to make any mistakes in this potentially dangerous situation.

“What do you want?” I asked him as he stopped in front of me. He smiled wickedly which made my heart race faster in my chest.

Oh, Lord...

“Simple, I just want to know you better,” he said as he sat on the tomb. I just stood there in front of him when I didn’t know what to do. Knowing that I was wearing a tight black leather suit, I shivered for I had forgotten my coat in James’ car.

“Who are you?” I asked him as I was hugging myself. He chuckled before he looked at me. The moonlight just sharpened his five shadow features as his eyes were glistening in the moonlight. It would seem that this man enjoyed his time in the quiet cemetery.

“I don’t know,” he said as he stood from the tombstone and walked toward me. He grabbed my face and I was creeping out by him.

“But I think you do,” he said as he was tracing his other hand on my chest, “In here,” he whispered before I was whimpering from his touch.

“Hush. Relax, babe. We’re only just getting started,” he said before he kissed me harshly. I don’t know what to act as I was taken back by his action.

“Hmm,” I gasped as I was struggling to get away by trying to push him. I didn’t have the strength for I was thin as a stick and obviously, he was a man as he pushed me onto the ground and I was getting crushed by his weight.

“Come on, just give in already,” he said before he kissed my neck. I was closing my eyes as I whimpered quietly, knowing that I would be raped if I don’t do anything. I don’t know what to do or say. I can officially say that this was the first and the last Halloween party I would ever attend in my life. My parents were right, I was not suited for this crazy lifestyle of a young college woman.

“I suggest you get away from her if you value your life,” a deep, baritone voice interrupted us and when I saw who he was, the first thing I noticed was his eyes and they were ruby red under the moonlight tonight.
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2. CONNOR
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“HEY, check out the new girl,” my friend, Ethan said when I heard some people were just walking inside the house.

“Damn, that girl in that catsuit is so hot. I can see that she was writhing under me and—”

The conversation stopped when I cleared my throat. Ethan and Jacques turned to look at me as I glared at them.

“Right, sorry,” they said before they went out of my way. Ethan and Jacques loved to come to this one-time Halloween party. Not me though, I was forced to interact with these mortals for I have to keep a good image as a young college man.

No thanks to my family’s influence in this realm.

Therefore, I was sitting by the wall, all by myself, as I was being observant of the people that were oblivious to their surroundings. I sighed before I looked at that girl they were talking about. Then, my sensitive hearing picked up some of their rather interesting conversation from across the room.

“Well, someone might be interested in you. Who knows, you might get laid tonight,” her friend said, winking at the young woman. She stuttered as I took a sip from my punch in the red plastic cup.

I was smiling behind the cup and when I looked at her again, we made eye contact. Something burst into life inside me as I was staring at her eyes, windows to her soul.

The woman shook her head. “You’re just kidding me,” she said as she broke the eye contact and looked away before talking a little more with her friend. I chuckled and smiled when I was sipping on my punch. I don’t like to be mingling with mortals but what can I say, these mortals have forgotten about the original purpose of this celebration.

The real Halloween celebration. Or to be precise, All Hallows’ Eve.

It was common knowledge for the Celtic religion back in medieval times when the Celts thought the doors between the monster realm and the mortal realm were aligned together and those monsters could walk easily between the two realms. Those monsters will be roaming the night alongside the humans.

Hence, it was important to disguise oneself on this night so that the monsters would not be attacking you or dragging you back to their realms.

If only it was that easy.

I sighed as I remembered that my family was one of the founding families of the celebration. These five founding families came together to a treaty with the humans at the time to strike a negotiation between the Monster realm and the Mortal realm. And I was the latest heir to keep the treaty up and standing for years to come.

I was so not looking forward to it.

I looked at that girl again and this time, she was with someone. A stranger that looked too familiar to me but I cannot be sure for the mortals were all the same to us. She was trying to get away from him but he was persistent to be with her. I gripped my cup and growled. People who were close enough to hear the growl were looking at me like I was some kind of a jealous boyfriend.

As if, I mused before I cleared my throat. Then, I got out of the house and I followed the scent of that cat girl

It was the sweetest wild orchids I ever smelled in my entire existence.

I saw they were going through in the back toward the cemetery. I don’t know what to say but it was so cliché when a couple went to the cemetery to get laid. I can almost pick out other locations that would be worthwhile than just stumbling in the dirt to indulge in your carnal desire. Alas, I don’t even know why I was following them if they wanted to get laid for all I cared.

However, something tugged me toward that young woman and I grunted when I could sense my veins were popping inside my body.

Control, Connor, you need to control it, it doesn’t control you, my mother’s advice sounded in my ears when I was always losing control whenever something did not go my way. I exhaled through my mouth before I looked at the couple again.

The guy was asking some questions and I didn’t like what he was thinking about her. His aura was off and I don’t know what this new feeling that was building inside my chest but I felt the need to protect her.

To protect her from him.

“What do you want?” She asked and before I knew it, he had the nerve to kiss her lips. I cannot contain my anger anymore for something was raking inside me but I cannot go in there if I don’t have my instincts in check. I inhaled and exhaled a couple of times before I saw the only thing that I didn’t like.

That guy was above the young woman and she was writhing under him, trying to get away from his forceful nature.

“Damn it!” I whispered when I could feel something was creeping through my mind. Then, I knew who was trying to control me.

Let go, Connor. Let me take control, Clive said as he was whining to beat the shit out of that guy. I don’t know what to do. If I gave in, he would kill him.

“No, I don’t need you. Not yet and I can handle it myself without your help,” I whispered to myself. I think if people ever caught me doing that in public, they would send me to the hospital for being mentally unstable.

Okay, suit yourself, Clive said before I went to ignore him. I had to get there fast as I jumped out of my hiding behind the shrubbery in the cemetery.

“I suggest you get away from her if you value your life,” I said as I looked at them. The young woman stopped struggling momentarily as she was looking at me with those big yellow eyes under the moonlight. I don’t know what to say but I can feel that my eyes are burning. Burning with anger.

“I said, get away from her, you scum,” I said as I was trying to strain myself. I didn’t want to show her that I was an angry person.

The familiar man turned his eyes at me before I saw the emeralds swirling in his iris. I blinked and they were normal mortal green eyes.

Huh.

The man was scowling at me before I saw that his aura changed for a second as he was gripping the young woman’s wrists. She whimpered and my anger was burning bright again.

“Go find your slut. There’s more where this one came from,” he said before he dragged her up and was about to leave the cemetery.

Not on my watch, I mused as I went to stop him by grabbing his arm.

“Let. Her. Go,” I said as I looked at him. He was about to counter me when I could sense that I must have crushed his arm. He flinched away as he released the young woman and stepped back, rubbing the arm that I just grabbed.

“Okay, okay. Hell,” he said before he let go and the woman was stumbling to the ground. I quickly went to assist her as I gripped her by the waist when that mysterious yet familiar man, this young woman’s attacker was nowhere to be found.

“Are you alright?” I asked her and when I looked deep inside her yellow eyes, inside her soul, something moved in sync with Clive who resided inside me. Now I know why I was protective of her, wanting her to be safe from any danger that this mortal realm could do to her. I know why I was reluctant to get her out of my sight for Clive knew what resided inside her, hence I knew who she was to me for sure.

She, the attractive young woman in a black catsuit outfit at a Halloween party that I met was my soulmate.
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3. ALICE
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I don’t know what happened but all I knew was that I had been saved by this gorgeous specimen who was staring at me like I was his prey. He just stood there with his hands around my waist as I was dipping slightly as if we were doing the waltz dance together.

“Can you stand up?” He asked. I blinked at him. That deep, baritone voice that almost made me undone was doing something to my insides as my stomach fluttered. Then, I was staring into his eyes. Those eyes, shining like rubies might under the moonlight.

I had fallen in love at first sight with this man.

“What?” I said quietly, not sure if he could hear me. My voice was like a whisper when I tried to speak to him, perhaps because of the event that was a moment ago before I was saved. I cleared my throat before I spoke again. “What?” I asked him.

“Can you stand properly on your feet or do you need me to help you out?” He said as he looked at me, annoyed with my deaf hearing. I was stunned by his change of personality as I was blinking my eyes.

Yup, I had not fallen in love with this man, considering his rude and arrogant attitude.

I scoffed as I was untangling myself from his arms. His warm, big arms. “Well, sorry if I bother you then,” I said before I stood on my own feet. The beautiful stranger just arched his eyebrow at me before I dusted off some dirt on my butt.

“What’s your name?” He asked when we were in silence for a while. I was glaring at him, making sure that I would not be social with him.

How dare he want to be civilized with me when merely seconds ago, he was annoyed with me!

I tossed my hair behind my shoulder as I put my hands on my hips, standing in front of him. He was looking at me up and down before settling his eyes on my lips.

“And why should I tell you that?” I asked him as I narrowed my eyes at him. The stranger snapped his eyes back to my eyes before he scoffed at my rudeness.

Yeah, take that you douchebag, I mused myself as he turned around, getting away from the cemetery while mumbling to himself something like him saved me and I won’t be grateful.

“Hey! I can hear you!” I shouted at him as I looked at his disappearing figure.

He glanced over his shoulder to look at me with his ruby eyes that were shining under the moonlight.

“Good!” the stranger shouted back before he disappeared into the dark forest, leaving me alone in the eerie cemetery as the fogs were circling me. I sighed as I was warming my arms to get some heat going before I tried to remember how I got to the cemetery.

“I must be close to the Halloween party then. I just have to find my way back to that house,” I mumbled before I made my steps into the unknown, not showing any fear for I had survived the dreadful encounter of my college life.

After I dragged myself through brambles and shrubberies, I saw the house across the streets. I crossed the road and when I got inside the house once again, everyone was wasted.

The reek of alcoholic drinks and weeds was smothering me. There were red cups of punch as well as some beer cans and wine bottles everywhere while I tried to locate my best friend.

“Nora?” I called across the house as I went from room to room, opening door after door to search for her.

“Shut up, will you?!” Some of the drunkards were telling me to stay quiet as they were having a huge headache. Some had passed out in various states of clothing as well as nude.

Glad I was not on that boat, I mused to myself as I could imagine if my parents found out if I ever touched any alcoholic drinks and drugs.

“Nora?” I asked for one last time before I spotted her on the couch. Thankfully she was fully dressed and seemed to be snoring. I chuckled as I could only assure you that Nora was the only person who could sleep at a house party.

I went to the couch and stopped in front of her, shaking her to wake up. She popped her eyes open before smiling at me.

“Hey, look! It’s Alice. Alice in Wonderland,” she slurred as I sighed, shaking my head when she was high on alcoholic drinks.

“I shouldn’t have left you all alone,” I mumbled before I took her arm and wound it around my shoulder as I tried to get us out of the house.

But Nora was making it difficult as it was. “No, I don’t want to go! James will be back,” she exclaimed as she tried to get off from me.

After my adventure in the cemetery as well as my encounter with two strangers, I was exhausted. Hence, not having more strength to go against her wishes, I put Nora down and I went to search for James.

“Stay here,” I said to my best friend before I went to search for her stupid boyfriend once more around the house.

“James? Nora needs you! James?!” I walked as I shouted around the house. Those drunkards and passed-out people were groaning before I kicked them out of the way. They were fucking blocking the way around the house. Not that I don’t want to smash them for being so stupid.

Everyone was groaning and grunting before I came across a door. It was just like one of many doors around the house. However, as I tried to open it, it was locked.

“Why would that be?” I asked myself as I remembered someone was coming in and out of this room a few hours ago during my first scan around the house.

“Hello? Is someone inside? James?” I knocked on the door. I don’t know what to say but I don’t want to make a scene in somebody else’s house. But fuck it, I wanted to go home and I needed James to drive us back to our apartment. “Okay, you got this, Alice. You can do this,” I whispered as I went to hold the handle but it moved by itself.

“Oh my goodness! That was the best sex I ever had!” A blonde young woman was coming out of the room as she was giggling and James’ face was coming after her. I blinked my eyes as I was taking in the scene in front of me. James and this young woman? Was he—? I think he did.

This motherfucker!

“James? What are you doing inside here? And with her?!” I asked him, horrified that he had done something with this young woman while going out with my best friend. This motherfucker will be seeing his last night of sex now as he looked at me, surprised by my discovery of his cheating.

“Alice, I don’t know what you’re here still. Where’s Nora?” James said as he tried to brush it off before the blonde spoke her mind.

“Babe, who is this?” she asked as she was eyeing me up and down. I don’t know what James saw in her but her looks were so fake that I wanted to barf on her face full of make-up. I glared at her. Stained lips. Messy hair. Unbuttoned blouse. Then I glared at James. He had the same look as well.

Oh no, he just cheated on my best friend, this motherfucker. It has been confirmed.

“Fuck off, James! You’re cheating on Nora?!” I shouted as I swear the whole house can hear my shout.

The blonde bimbo was batting her eyelashes at me before glaring at me in return. “What are you saying, bitch?! That slut was the one that tried to seduce my fiancé. Isn’t that right, babe?” she said as she caressed his cheeks. James just nodded as I scoffed at them.

I shook my head. It all made sense now, I thought before I clenched my jaws. “How dare you?!” I hissed at both of them. The blonde turned around and glared at me.

“How dare you!” she said before she pushed me backward. I stumbled back as I was surprised by her strength which got me stepping backward. She smiled gleamingly at me.

“Hmm, such a loser for a big mouth,” she said as I tripped over something before going down to the ground. Why the fuck was there some cables on the floor at this moment right now?!

“Babe, just let her be,” James said, putting his hands on his fiancée as he tried to control the situation but that blonde had another idea. She pushed him away as he stepped toward the furniture that was nearest to where we were standing.

Until I was on my butt on the floor because of the cursed cables.

“Let's see who is tougher now,” she said before she took and raised a vase in her hand from the counter where it was sitting. I was ready to block it from hitting my face as I crossed my arms in front of me before someone was shouting from the other side of the house.

“Oh no, you don’t, slut!” Nora’s voice was hitting my eardrum before she hit that blonde on the side and sent her away. The blonde released the vase that was in her hands before it crashed on the floor in front of me. Nora was exhaling harshly before she stood over me as she was staring down at the bimbo.

“No one messes with my family!” Nora said before she took my hands and we ran out of the house. I don’t know what happened but we just ran and ran until we found our apartment, unlocked the door before getting inside to the safety of our home.

Nora closed the door and leaned on it. I was sitting on the floor in front of her as we were both breathless from our little exercise. I was taking deep breaths as I didn’t know what to say. I looked at Nora and she looked at me before we both burst out loud.

But I knew deep down that she was hurting. And I hated it when my best friend, my family, was hurting because of some douchebag that didn’t deserve her.

“Damn, that was intense, serve him right,” she said as she looked at me before sliding down the door. I was watching her as she was breathing deeply.

“Yeah, and that bitch of his as well,” I said before I just hit her nerve. Nora went quiet as she was glancing at me when I said about that crazy bitch.

Way to go, Hughes.

“Sorry, I don’t mean to—”

“I already know that he was someone else’s,” Nora said, chuckling as she looked at me. “Guess I never wanted to acknowledge it,” she whispered.

Okay, time for a confession, I thought as I was looking at Nora.

“So, you don’t do anything about it. Why don’t you just leave him?” I asked Nora before she looked at her hands. She gripped her hands into fists before Nora lifted her face and a single tear came down her cheek.

I was shocked to see that Nora, my happy-go-lucky and devil-may-care best friend would shed some tears for that douchebag. God, I felt like I wanted to storm into his house and—

“How could I? James told me that he was forced to be with that blonde and he never wanted to be with her. He said that he loved me, but I never thought that he would... And the time just right at the moment, one thing led to another and we just—”

I closed my eyes and ears before I shook my head as I knew where this was going. “Oh my God! Don’t tell me about that! You can’t possibly—Nora!” I exclaimed at her as she was smiling sheepishly at me.

“I can’t help it,” she said, smirking, “You’re so...innocent about the sexual stuff and—” she said while looking at me.

I was still closing my eyes and ears before I sighed, removing my hands from my ears and opening my eyes. A moment later, I was pinching my nose bridge, shaking my head again at my best friend. Then, I remembered that he was trying to hit on me as well. I wanted to barf.

I turned to look at my best family before I took a deep breath and told her. “Nora, I have to tell you something, but since you’re so in love with James, I could not before. However, he was trying to get into my pants that other day,” I said as I looked at my fingers. I don’t know how Nora would respond to this but I hope she would be calm. Suddenly, Nora took my hands as she looked at me. I was stunned by her reaction.

No tantrum, no insult. That was something, right?

“I know and I’m sorry about James doing that to you. I mean, who wouldn’t want you, Alice? If anyone doesn’t desire you, that man was foolish. I just hope it was not that douchebag,” she said as she caressed my cheeks. I smiled before we hugged. She kissed my head and caressed my back. I could be with her as long as I lived and I don’t need a man for I have a best friend.
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“OKAY, it’s official. I hate that woman,” I said as I was leaning on the table. My best mates just laughed at me. I fucking hated them for that as I scowled openly at them as we were sitting around the table back at my family’s manor.

One of them arched his eyebrow at me. “Are you serious, Connor? You’re joking, right? Have you seen her? She has the most beautiful long legs ever. It was a miracle that you’re her soulmate,” Luke Dalca, a vampire from Romania and the current heir to Dalca’s family seating of the treaty, said as he looked at me while he sipped on his favorite drink, blood-laced red wine.

He said that it made him look civilized but I thought that he was ruining a perfectly aged red wine.

Rest in peace, I mused before I turned around the table as Ethan and Jacques were also presented.

“Ugh, you don’t understand. This woman will ruin my life. I don’t need her. I can handle it myself,” I said as I was running my hands through my hair. Jacques just snickered as he was sipping on his morning coffee while Ethan was smiling wickedly, leaning against the walls in the dark corner as his golden eyes were shining in the dark.

“I think you’re overthinking about this. There’s nothing to be worried about. You find your soulmate, you bond with her and you leave her to this realm. It is as simple as that,” Ethan said as he was looking at his fingers before looking at me.

A damn mutt who doesn’t know a thing about soulmates, I mused before I was taking a sip of my coffee. All black is my favorite.

“And I suppose you’re the expert on this matter, is that it?” I asked him before he showed me his hands in surrender.

That’s right, back off mutt. I don’t know how Ethan has become one of the heirs of the founding families from his family but I heard that it was bloody.

I shivered involuntarily just thinking about his past.

“Okay, you win. Whatever you want to do about it, it’s up to you, mate,” he said before he went on to stay silent.

“Well, any ideas, Luke?” I asked the vampire that I had come to know this past week since he came here for help with my sister. Something about his head spinning and being dizzy, not that I got into details with him since I don’t know if I can trust him yet. But I think I can see my future spending together with him as one of my best mates.

If he chose to stay in Ireland that was.

Luke tapped his finger to his chin before he turned to look at me. “I don’t know. It sounds to me that you should start planning the wedding,” he said, smiling wickedly before everyone laughed, except me.

“Right on that, Luke,” Jacques said as he was high-fiving with Luke. The fallen angel was smirking at me before I rolled my eyes at them.

“Damn it, you guys. Can anyone take this seriously?” I asked before the door cracked open and my sister, Ophelia, came inside the room. She arched her eyebrow at us before all the guys were silent for a moment. Lia had that impact on everybody that didn’t know her but it was an advantage to me.

“Boys, breakfast is served. I hope you guys are hungry,” she said in her sweet, angelic voice her violet eyes were gleaming brightly at us like two amethysts.

“Yes, Miss O’Sullivan,” everyone responded before she nodded and left us again, meaning that I would be teased again by my best mates. Everyone watched her go away before someone whistled. Probably it was Jacques for he was a big, bad fallen Nephilim.

“Damn, who would be so lucky to have her later as her soulmate? He’s a lucky dude,” Luke said as Ethan nodded at his statement. Then, I punched him in the arm. He was shocked as he did not know my real strength.

Not that any of them knew.

“Ow! That hurts,” the vampire exclaimed and this coming from a vampire, I was quite strong.

I pointed my finger at them. “Watch it. She might be young but she’s still my sister,” I said, giving a fair warning that if any of them would want to court Lia, they have to go through me first. Jacques, Luke, and Ethan nodded at the warning before they, myself included, walked out to have some breakfast to fill our empty stomachs.
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5. ALICE
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AFTER the disaster of that night, about that Halloween party, and the mysterious stranger that came to save my life, and my virginity might I add, I cannot help myself but wonder if I would ever see him again. And I knew that I was under his spell when I could not even hear what my best friend was talking about right now.

“Earth to Alice? Earth to Alice?! Hello?!” Nora’s voice came inside my head when I was daydreaming. I did not even notice that the midterm was over as everyone was packing up to leave the lecture hall. I blinked my eyes as Nora was arching her eyebrow at me.

“What are you so into the cloud nine, not hearing anything I just said? Thinking about that gorgeous specimen, aren’t you?” she asked, wiggling her eyebrows and elbowing me on the arm. I rolled my eyes at her.

“No, I have better things to do than daydreaming. Especially thinking about that douchebag,” I said as I was getting up from my seat. I was standing in the aisle of the seats, getting my stuff before I hit someone.

“Sorry,” was the instant word that came out of my mouth when I did something wrong, even if I was not in the wrong. It’s just a force of habit.

Damn misogyny, I thought before someone was holding my arm to steady me.

“Woah, you better watch out where you going, sweetheart,” said the voice that coming from my right. I looked up instantly as his voice was too magnetic to be ignored. I looked at the most golden eyes that I ever encountered. He was smiling before I turned away from his face as I was staring too long. He chuckled at my reaction.

“Sorry,” I mumbled as I gave space for him to pass through.

“No worries, I was the wrong one here. I was not looking where I was going,” he said before someone called after him from the end of the lecture hall. We both turned before I saw that douchebag again with his ruby eyes and taunted muscles and sinew in the smart casual clothes that he was wearing. My heart was beating faster inside my chest as my hands started to sweat.

It’s him! The very person that I just lied to Nora daydreamed about.

“Ethan! Come on, we don’t have all day,” that voice called after the guy who bumped me.

I swear that voice was starting to haunt me, I mused before Ethan excused himself. When I turned toward the front door, that mysterious stranger was there.

“Coming!” Ethan said before he turned to look at me again, his golden eyes were observant. I felt like I was being watched by a predator and I was his prey. However, that feeling was gone for this time, he smiled at me.

“Sorry, I got to go now. Connor was calling after me, I believed that he already met you, yes?” he asked before I stammered to find an answer. Ethan chuckled before Nora came to my rescue.

God bless her!

“Oh my, I’m so sorry. My best friend here doesn’t usually talk to a stranger,” Nora said as she took my hand and looked furiously at Ethan. He smiled before he stared at my friend. It looked like Ethan was one of those people that didn’t get pissed by Nora’s devil-may-care attitude.

That’s one person other than me.

“Of course, where are my manners? My name is Ethan and you are?” He said as he took Nora’s hand and she instantly blushed, not knowing how to deflect this gorgeous man who looked past her rough exterior. Nora snatched her hand back.

“None of your business. Now, if you excuse us, we need to go,” Nora said before we exited the lecture hall through the back door. I saw that Connor was looking in my direction I knew that stare everywhere. I can feel it tingling in the back of my neck. Such an intense guy!

“What’s with you and all these guys that you met? Why can’t I be as lucky as you?” She asked before I laughed at her.

“I don’t think that you understand. I don’t like them getting in my way. They are way too annoying,” I said as I went to hold my backpack steadily. Suddenly, Nora stopped in her steps as I looked at her. I arched my eyebrows at her. “What’s wrong?” I asked her before looking in the same direction as hers. James.

That motherfucker!

“Come on, you need to get a move on from him. I’m sure someone else would be interested in you,” I said before I dragged her by the hand out of the hallway and out of the building where we were having our midterm that afternoon. Nora was gripping my hand before I was trying to get her mind away from that mother fucker.

“So, what for lunch?” I asked her, trying to lighten up the mood before she turned to look at me, smiling wickedly.

“Something that you’ll definitely like,” Nora said before she pulled me in the direction of the new restaurant where she was about to introduce me to Irish cuisine.

*****
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“Ta-da!” Nora shouted as we were standing in front of the Vintage Kitchen. I was staring at the sign of the restaurant. Serving authentic Irish cuisine. I loved it when she brought me here but I don’t think I wanted to eat some of this cuisine today.

Not after seeing Connor, my mysterious stranger.

“I don’t feel like it today. Can we eat something else?” I pleaded to Nora before she went inside, dragging me along with her.

“Nope,” she said with extra pronunciation on the ’p’. I sighed before I went inside the restaurant as well. When we first walked in, we were greeted with an ambiance that might resemble ancient Celts’ civilization.

Or that’s what I felt when I was in the restaurant anyway.

Then, someone was coming to greet us. She was a lovely young woman with a peculiar set of eyes. They were a brilliant blue, almost violet, like amethyst gemstones.

“Good afternoon, table for two?” The hostess asked us. Nora nodded at her before we went to the table.

“I’ll be your waitress for today,” someone came after the hostess left us. “My name is Annabelle and if you need anything, just ask for me,” she said before she looked at us, gave us the menu, and left us for a moment to look at them.

Nora scanned the menu as she was tapping her chin with her finger. “Hmm, I don’t know what to get. Everything looks great,” Nora said as she was laughing while looking at the menu. I rolled my eyes at her.

“Right... And I like Irish food,” I said sarcastically before she glared at me. I fanned my eyelashes at her, smiling before I just settled for an Irish stew that was perfect for me as I didn’t have any feeling to eat anything fancy.

Nora put the menu down before she addressed me. “Oh come on, that’s what you want? Are you sure you don’t want anything else? My treat for saving me last night,” Nora said as she looked at me.

I shook my head, putting the menu down as I was satisfied with my choice. Nora called for the waitress before I looked outside the window as Nora was chatting with Annabelle and placed our orders.

“What do you want for a drink?” Nora asked me. I just shrugged.

“Anything. I don’t care. You pick,” I said as I was sighing with the weather was starting to rain. I smiled as I can imagine the rain hitting my skin whilst someone was writing against a notepad with a pen.

“Oh my, it’s quite rainy these days,” the waitress, Annabelle said before she went to get our orders done. The silence was nice before Nora cleared her throat and broke the ice between us.

“Do you want to talk about what happened that night?” Nora finally asked me after a few minutes of silence between us. I felt like I didn’t want to talk about it but I knew if I didn’t tell her now, sooner or later she would find out about it eventually.

I sighed before I turned to look at her. “Fine, fine, you win. I’ll tell you all about it,” I said as I was surrendering to Nora before she popped her hands on the table and rested her chin on them.

“Okay, tell me, and I want every detail,” she said before I sighed and chuckled and told her what happened.
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6. CONNOR
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“UGH!” I grunted as I was dropping to the floor when I reached my bedroom. I don’t know what came over me but the feeling, the pain, it was too strong. I don’t know what to do but to call for my sister.

“Lia! I need you! Ugh!” I shouted as I didn’t know what to do. I was gasping like a fish that was running out of water. I needed to let this pain subdue or I will face the consequences of this pain.

Someone was running toward my bedroom and that sweet, angelic voice hit my eardrums. “Oh my God! Connor!” my sister came to my side as I was trying to control the pain. I was grunting, tossing, and turning as the pain was overwhelming my senses that I didn’t even know what to do.

“Hang on. Connor. Take a deep breath,” she said as she looked at me, caressing my hair away from my forehead.

“Easy for you to say that!” I shouted at her as I didn’t know what to say.

“Ugh!” I grunted again as I was pressing my hands on my temples to control the pain, trying to forget about it but it just kept getting worse. Then, another footstep joined us.

“What’s wrong?” Luke’s voice came into my eardrums.

Great, now everyone knows that I was shouting at the top of my lungs, I mused before Lia smoothed her hands on my hair. I gasped as I was staring at the ceiling, the pain was excruciating in my brain.

“I don’t know. He was like this when he came home. I think it has to do with his soulmate and all that shit,” my sister explained, and when she mentioned my soulmate, that attractive young woman with yellow eyes, my mind revisited the moment when Ethan was trying to introduce himself to her. I was feeling the anger that rose inside me that made me shout across the lecture hall to get his butt to my side.

When she was about to leave, she looked at me as if I was the most precious person ever and I don’t know what I would do if she made that face again me.

“Connor? Connor! Control it, Connor. Don’t let it control you!” My sister’s voice was fading as I was slowly succumbing to the darkness and I knew for sure Clive, the other living soul inside me, was controlling my body now.

Could this day get any better?

I rose from Lia’s lap as I was looking at Luke. He decided to step aside as he knew that I was not in control of my body right now. I knew because my eyes changed colors.

“Step aside, sister, if you don’t wish to get hurt,” Clive said through my voice, an octave lower than my usual voice, as I was looking into my own eyes but my mind was completely elsewhere.

However, Lia will not back away without a fight. She stood in front of me as she was trying to look the sternest that she could manage.

“Look, Clive, you cannot do this. She was not ready to get involved. We need to make it as subtle as possible for her so she would not run away,” my sister tried to reason with him but he just scoffed.

“And let that woman take control of our powers? No, I will not allow her to do it,” he said before my sister’s and Luke’s faces were gone from my sight.

Now, I was in an unfamiliar place but when I looked around, I was at someone else’s apartment. I can only guess who it was. Then, I could hear someone talking before a door was slammed.

“See you later,” that young woman’s voice was coming from the other room. I don’t know where we were but what Clive did next was very unexpected and unprofessional of my reputation in Mortal Realm.
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7. ALICE
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“SEE you later,” I said to Nora as she had to go somewhere to meet with her lab partners to do something about a project that she had to submit tomorrow. I closed the door as I was locking it before I felt a tingling behind my back.

“Well, well. Hello there, my dear,” a voice was coming from behind. I gasped as I turned around to discover that the mysterious guy from the cemetery was standing in my apartment. I mean, how did he even get inside here? I was standing in front of the door!

“What are you doing here? I don’t remember you coming in,” I said as I stepped back from him. I think I might have attracted the wrong kind of guy’s attention here. He might be a serial killer for all I know!

As if he was sensing that I was reluctant to be with him in a room, he approached me slowly as if I were a startled animal.

“It’s okay, you can trust me. I’m not going to kill you,” he said as he tried to get to me.

“No, stay away from me,” I said as I was trying to put some distance between us. Frankly, he listened to me like an obedient dog. I was breathing heavily before I calmed myself. I have to escape but how? I needed to stall him for now.

“How do you get in here?’ I asked him. He pointed at the closet. I arched my eyebrow at him.

“Really? You think this is a joke?!” I exclaimed at him before he smirked at me.

“Believe me, my dear, there’s a lot of things that you don’t know about me,” he said before he waved his hand at me.

I was flying through mid-air as my eyes got big as saucers as he caught me in his arms. I looked at his handsome face as his eyes were glowing red in the dim light as the moonlight entered my apartment.

He leaned closer as our hot breaths mingled. “And this, you would not believe it either,” he said before he kissed me on the lips.

*****
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I COULD NOT ARGUE WITH him because, oh my God! His kiss was so amazing that it turned my legs to jelly. I was trying to resist his charm at first but when he slipped his tongue inside my mouth, I could not contain my excitement and arousal as I was moaning inside his mouth and got a smirk from him during our kiss.

“I know you would love that, my dear,” he whispered as he broke for a while before he kissed me again. I was trying to push him away but his powerful, magnetic aura was so strong that I had to make sure that I would not succumb to his kiss. Alas, I did.
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