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      His scent.

      That was the thing I thought about the most.  He smelled different then the rest of them.  Yet, he was one.  Why did he have such a powerful hold over me.  I wished he didn’t.  I wished that I could refuse him but…

      He was sexy there was no doubt and if I were still a human I am sure that he would have been a potential mate for me but, I wasn’t.  I hadn’t been for a very long time.  In fact today was what I remember as my birthday.

      We didn’t normally celebrate such things back then but my father had always done something special for me ever time this date rolled around.  Or at least I thought it was this date.  Calendars had changed a lot in my lifetime and they had not always been so accurate.  When you don’t account for the correct number of days for the earth to travel it’s path around the fiery ball at the center of our solar system then the dates move into different parts of the seasons.

      Over the centuries my birthday which started in the warmth of the summer had slowly drifted into the cool air of autumn.  Eventually when most of the world came together and adopted the current calendar I picked May 1st as my birthday.  It seemed important to the others around me that I have an exact date of birth that they could acknowledge.  I didn’t want to stand out among the humans.  I had done it before and learned that fear will drive them to do unthinkable things.

      I still did not know who the man was that turned me.  He disappeared into the night and left me with no instructions for my new life.  The first weeks had been terrifying as I painfully learned the limits of this curse he had brought upon me.  Over time, as I traveled the world and came upon legends of the vampire I found texts to explain the unnatural hunger for blood and the searing pain of the sunlight.  These texts were not entirely accurate but they did give me a basis for understanding who I had become.

      I wondered if there were others like me out there but in the thousands of years I had walked the earth I had never found another of my own kind.  It made more sense that somehow they had all died off or been destroyed but in a world as large as ours it was hard to ever know for sure if I was alone.  I tried to suppress the hope but it was hard.

      Over the years I had been burned, stabbed, shot, as well as much more horrible things that were to difficult to think about now.  Unlike some of the legends I had read, I knew first hand that these things caused unimaginable pain just as they would in any human.  The only difference was that I was never given the sweet relief of death.  I was immortal and never died.  Instead my body healed, quickly, just so that I could live through the pain over and over again.

      This was enough to drive anyone mad and for a period of time I suppose that is exactly what I was.  When my mind finally cleared and I came to terms with my affliction it became easier to avoid the others and to never stay in one place to long.  I learned how to blend in.  I even built a house as far away from civilization as I could find.  Yet, the loneliness was crushing and I found myself needing to come back, to risk the pain and suffering for a taste of the humanity which I had lost so long ago.

      It was during one of these journeys back into the world in which I found Adam.  His smell had overwhelmed me the minute I walked into that book store.  I had never experienced a scent like it before yet as far as I could tell he was just a normal human man.  The smell was intoxicating but not in the way that I was used to.  Unlike the heightened sense of smell I had when the blood lust grew inside me, Adam’s scent caused other lustful wants to grow.

      [image: ]

      I had swore long ago that there would be no more intimate relationships with humans.  The last time I had allowed myself this luxury it ended with me having to take his life.  I should have been honest with him from the start but when it was obvious that I did not age I had to reveal my secret.  I thought that he loved me.  I had thought that he would join me in this lonely eternal existence.  Instead, he turned on me, just as many had before.

      He blocked my escape as I tried to run away and swore that he would see me tortured for my unnatural existence.  The man with whom I had thought I would spend the rest of eternity with instead left me no choice but to drain him of his life giving blood.  I needed to protect my secret.  There was no way that I would ever again let myself be the outlet of savageness caused by fear.

      I cried the entire time that his red warmth pleasurably trickled down my throat.  I hated myself for enjoying the taste and I hated the monster I had become.  That was the day that everything changed.

      After centuries of keeping that promise to myself, I was now set to break it all over again.  The fear of repeating history seemed to be no match for the overwhelming attraction I felt to this man.

      “Why…why did he make me feel this way…”

      My thought was interrupted as his scent filled my nose.  I looked up to see him walking into the coffee shop.  We had decided to meet up for coffee before I went on shift at the hospital.  I had always been uncomfortable with the pleasure I received when killing my pray.  Over the millennia it had been a necessity to avoid the horrific ravages of hunger.  Eventually, I figured out that the best way to gain access to an endless blood supply that didn’t involve killing was to become a doctor.  The position worked out even better for me since I volunteered for the night-shift when the staffing was less and I didn’t have to feel the pain from the searing sun.

      It was true that as a vampire the sun caused quite a bit of discomfort, but unlike the elaborate tales that evolved to tell our story I would not burst into flames as I walked out the door in the morning.  The scorching rays of the sun on my skin just caused a steady burning sensation that made it hard to focus on anything else.  I had long ago become accustomed to dealing with it but life was always more pleasant when I could avoid the light of day.

      I did not taste flavors quite like a human would anymore but I found that things like drinking coffee or dining out at restaurants were a necessary compromise to get the social interaction that I still craved.  What I did taste in the coffee house was the scent of each person’s blood.  Everyone’s scent was a little different.  My sense of smell grew more acute the hungrier I became and I had not fed since last night’s shift.

      But as the door closed behind him my senses were flooded with only one taste…his.  Adam saw me and smiled.  It was the same smile that had melted me the first day we met and had yet to cease having the same effect.

      He closed the distance between us as I stared like a star-struck teenager.

      I was thousands of years old and yet this man made me feel like it was all happening for the first time again.  Suddenly, just as Adam walked past a table a woman behind him dropped her coffee.  Her arms flailed widely trying to recapture the hot liquid container as it plummeted towards the ground.  Before the sounds of a gasp could pass her lips I witnessed Adam stop, spin, and snatch the falling cup from the air as if it were standing still.

      “How the hell did he do that” I wondered to myself?

      He had already passed the table when the woman lost her hold so how the hell did he even see it?

      “Here you go Miss” Adam said as the woman swooned at his chivalry.

      He turned and continued his walk towards me while I tried to process what I had just saw.  I tried to shake off my trance and refocus on the world at hand.  Yet somehow, deep down inside, I felt as though I just witnessed a piece of the puzzle that was my mysterious infatuation.

      “How the hell did he do that” I asked myself again?

      Adam closed the distance between us, snapping my mind back into reality.  He was here, and I had a decision to make.
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      “Good evening Alexa.”

      This wasn’t my real name…my given name.  Over the years I had changed identities several times but this name had stuck with me the longest.  It was from ancient Greece and meant “defender”.  I had picked it long ago when I thought that maybe my condition was so sort of gift and that I was meant for something greater.  Those ambitions had long sense faded but I still liked the name.

      “So what time does your shift start tonight?”

      “In about an hour” I responded as I took another sip from my coffee.

      We had been dancing around the elephant in the room for a while now and it was obvious that our quick friendship was leading to something more.  The question that continued to torture me day in and day out was whether to let him in, whether to risk it all again.

      As I sat there breathing in that intoxicating smell the answer seemed obvious, but the pain of stealing the life from the body of my last love was powerful enough to give me pause.  I had sworn that I would never again put myself in that position, and yet, here I was.

      I knew that he was going to ask me.  We had run out of excuses and both of us knew that we would be perfect together.  If only he knew the real me, the monster, the drinker of blood.  Sometimes I forgot just how unusual my life was until something like this reminded me of my cursed existence.

      “Alexa…”

      “Yes Adam” I responded, my voice starting to shake.

      “Tomorrow you have the day off?”

      “Um…yes, yes I do.”

      “There is something I want to show you.  Could I take you out tomorrow evening?”

      I paused, terrified of where this might lead.  He hadn’t yet asked the question I had been anticipating, so I was caught off guard with how to answer.

      We were good friends already and there was no reason for me to refuse him.  I wasn’t sure exactly what it was that he wanted to show me but I still felt as that the question was coming.  If I accepted would I just end up in some remote romantic situation where it would be impossible for me to say no and walk away.

      Adam sat across from me patiently, his ever-present smile never fading.  He deserved an answer and I could not think of any reason to deny him.

      “Absolutely.  That sounds great.”

      It was settled.  Adam was going to pick me up at my apartment and we would head out on this mysterious adventure he had planned.

      When Adam left the coffee shop his scent faded from nose.  Instead, my senses were now filled with the sweet smell of life-sustaining blood pumping through the other customers veins.

      I was hungry, too hungry.  It was time for me to hurry to the hospital so that I could steal a moment in the back room with a pouch of O-negative to quench my thirst.
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      The shift had gotten off to a rip-roaring start that evening.  After downing a couple packet’s of blood in my office to recharge I came out to cover the emergency room and was hit by a multi-car wreck.  Seven different patients were wheeled in and we set to work triaging the wounded.  I was so glad that I had taking my “snack break” before coming to the floor because the smell of all that exposed red slippery liquid would have been more then I can handle.

      Instead I was able to dive in and starting working on the worst cases.  Just as I was attending to a pretty significant gash on a gentleman’s forehead I heard the nurses yelling from across the hall.

      “Doctor…DOCTOR!”

      I told the nurse to hold pressure as I ran across the hall.  When I crossed the threshold of the open doors to trauma bay one I noticed that there was a paramedic already pumping away at the patients chest.

      I ran to the head of the bed and looked over the body of our dying victim.  The wounds were severe and a lot of blood had been lost.  The nurses hooked up the monitor as we readied the other items from the crash cart.

      The monitor screen came to life showing the one thing that we had hoped it would not.  There was no rhythm to convert with a jolt of electricity.  Instead, the straight horizontal line indicated asystole.  The heart was stopped and there was not enough fluid left in her body to pump even if we could have gotten it working again.

      I took a step back and watched the paramedic continue to work.  Everyone in the room was staring at me, waiting for direction.  However, I could not help but watch and wonder.  This girl who was a few pounds and a haircut away from looking exactly like me, had just left her body for somewhere that would never be known to me.  In that moment I didn’t feel sorry for her, I felt envious.

      “Doctor?”

      Bonnie, my favorite nurse snapped me out of it and looked at me for the words she knew was coming.

      “Alright guys, let’s call it.”

      There was a sadness that filled the bay as another young person was taken before their time but everyone quickly got to work tending to the other six patients that needed our care.  After everyone left the room I covered the girl with a sheet and wished her well on her journey.

      Stepping back into the hall I decided to head towards trauma bay three to check on the team in there.  Just as I rounded the corner something stopped me in my tracks.  A smell.

      I knew that smell anywhere, it was Adam.

      “What the hell was he doing here” I wondered to myself?

      When I looked up to confirm the source of my nasal stimulation, Adam was nowhere in sight.  I looked left and right but there was no Adam.  Using my heightened senses I focused in on the source of that sweet scent.  There was a man, walking down the hall towards me with purpose.

      There was something about this man that unsettled me.  I couldn’t quite figure out what it was, but there was something that told me it was time to run.

      It was then that I saw the man reach up behind his head and grab at something on his back.  When his hand returned in front of him all of my intuitions were confirmed.  This man…this man that smelled like Adam was here with a singular purpose in mind.
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      The hospital lights reflected off the highly polished surface of the sword.  I froze, not moving an inch, trying to process what I was seeing.

      “A sword?”

      It seemed too insane.  The highly ornate blade was like nothing I had seen in centuries.  The man handled it well, just like the knights I had seen do so long ago.  His eyes were locked on mine and there was no doubt who he had come for.

      I had not feared for my life in a long time once I realized how resilient my immortality was.  But there was something about this man, something that made me believe he knew the secret to end my suffering.

      I couldn’t move, even though my body’s impulse was to run.  The man closed the distance quickly from thirty feet to twenty to ten.  Then…he was upon me.  He never spoke a word as he raised the golden handle of his sword.

      My arm went up in a futile attempt to shield me from the blow.  A nurse screamed in the background as she saw the scene that was unfolding in front of her.  Just as his arm began to swing the razor sharp blade towards my neck a burst of brilliant light erupted in front of me.  The flash was blinding and I turned away, covering my eyes.

      The ball of lightning that had just filled the hall disappeared as quickly as it had arrived.  When I uncovered my eyes and turned back to face my attacker he was gone.  Standing in his place was the one thing that I never in a million years would have expected.  It was Adam, holding a sword of his own.

      “Adam…what…what the hell?”

      “Alexa, come with me now!  There is no time to explain.”

      I looked at him, terrified and confused.

      “Alexa…trust me…please!”

      I did trust him, and although I was unsure of what had just happened I took his hand.  We ran out of the hospital to his waiting car.  He barely gave time for me to fasten my seatbelt before slamming on the accelerator whisking us away into the blackness of the night.
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      A few quiet minutes passed before I was able to summon the presence of mind to speak.

      “Adam…what the hell just happened?”

      He took a deep breath and while keeping his eyes on the road gave me a response in an eerily steady voice.

      “Alexa, I know who you are.  I know more about you than you know about yourself.  I am also an immortal, and I am here to help you.”

      I was stunned!  I had roamed this earth for thousands of years since my initial bite.  Never during my existence had I seen a shred of evidence to indicate that I was anything other than alone.  Now this…

      “You’re an immortal…so you are a vampire too?”

      “Well…not exactly.  You see Alexa, there are two different types of immortals in this realm.  There are those that you call vampires and then there are those like me which I guess you would call  an angel.”

      “You’re…you’re an…angel?”

      “Yes, I guess you could call me that.  It is a little more complicated then what you have read in books but yes, yes I am.”

      “So why was that man trying to kill me back at the hospital and why did he explode into a big ball of light.”

      “Well, that is a long story.”

      “Try me…” I said forcefully as I demanded an explanation for what the hell just happened.

      “Ok, I will try to explain it.”

      He took a quick scan to his left and right, also checking the rearview mirror.  Satisfied that he didn’t see whatever he was looking for Adam continued.

      “A long time ago there was a group of angels that decided they were tired of serving the humans and developed a plan to destroy all of humanity.  Their plan was ill conceived and when they were found out the entire group was cast out from our realm to hide in the shadows of the planet they had hoped to conquer.”

      He stopped to take a quick look in the rearview mirror again.

      “As punishment, this group was forced to keep alive the very race they had hoped to eradicate.  Blood…human blood, was their only means to survive and stave off the pain of hunger.  They would never again be able to step into the light without feeling a painful reminder of the betrayal which had cast them out.”

      I sat their thinking about the story which had just been told.  Even after a lifetime which span thousands of years I still found myself in disbelief at what I was hearing.

      “So, why was that Angel trying to kill me then?  I didn’t hatch any plans.  Hell, I WAS human and would have stayed that way if given a choice.  What the hell did I do wrong?”

      “Unfortunately, that is where things get a little complicated.”

      “That’s where things get complicated” I yelled, exasperated!

      “You see Alexa, unlike what you have read in books, there is no way to turn a human into a vampire.”

      He looked at me to gauge my reaction.

      “What the hell do you mean there is no way.  How the hell do you explain me then?”

      “As hard as this might be to believe…you are descended from an angel.”

      “Bullshit” the word slipped out involuntarily.

      “It’s true.  Sometimes angels take physical form and walk the earth just as humans do.  We are not allowed to interfere but…”

      “But what” I asked”

      “Well, there was one time that Angel fell in love with a human woman and a child was born from their union.”

      “What?  How is that even possible?”

      “To be honest, we don’t know” Adam said bluntly.

      “Something like that was thought impossible until you…”

      There was silence in the car as I processed his words and he searched for more.

      “So you’re telling me that some Angel came and knocked up my mother and then later in my life a vampire came along and bit me causing some sort of crazy immortal chemical reaction?  Do you know how insane that sounds?”

      “I do” Adam said very matter of factly.

      We drove on in silence for a while longer until I remembered my original question.

      “So you never answered me Adam.  If you guys know that I am not one of them, then why are you trying to kill me?”

      For the first time I saw Adam’s expression change and he became noticeably tense.

      “Well, there are some that see you as an abomination and thought that you should have been destroyed long ago.  We have recently uncovered plans showing that the vampires are going to try and take over the Earth, enslaving the human population.  They believe that they can have dominion over the Earth while still maintaining their food supply in slavery.”

      I imagined what a world like that might look like.

      “But I have been around for thousands of years and never once found evidence of another vampire, and believe me I looked.  How many of them are there?”

      “Many” was the cryptic answer I received to my question.

      “…and who knows how long they have been planning this.  We know they have moved people into positions of power all around the world and we believe that they have something in store that the human race is just not be equipped to defend against.”

      It suddenly felt heavy as the gravity of the situation built on my shoulders.

      “Anyways, we have decided that this is not the humans fight it is ours.  These fallen angels are our people and our problem.  We have been sent to eliminate the threat before they can take action against the humans.  Apparently, some of our members who still resent your existence have taken this opportunity to eliminate you along with all of the other vampires.”

      “Holy shit” I said as the thought of other immortals hunting me sunk in.

      “What do I do…I mean…how the hell do I fight angels?”

      Adam turned to me and smiled.

      “You don’t have to.  That is why I am here.  I have been watching you for a long time.  You may look like a vampire and have a thirst for blood but I have seen the light in you.  You are more angel then vampire and I will never let the others touch you.  I will show them your true self.”
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      The drive was long but eventually we ended up at an empty house several hours outside the city.  Our fortress of refuge was a log cabin located in a beautiful wooded area.

      “Is this your’s?”

      “No” Adam responded “but I assure you the owners won’t be coming by anytime soon.”

      I wasn’t sure exactly what he meant but I didn’t care.  Today had been one surreal experience after another and I just wanted to find a place to sit down and rest.

      We walked into the quaint cabin and Adam began to set a fire in the fireplace.

      “Won’t they be able to find us here…I mean they are angels…right?”

      Adam chuckled a little as the flame started to flicker under the logs.

      “Alexa, there is a lot that I have to explain to you but for now I am going to just ask you to trust me.  You are under my protection and I am not going to let anything happen to you.”

      His words did provide me comfort and despite having no reason to believe him…I did.  His unwavering confidence let me relax and again focus on that intoxicating scent that now filled the cabin.

      “Adam, I need to ask you something.”

      “Sure, what is it?”

      “The smell.  Every time I am around you my senses are overwhelmed with a sweet thick luxurious smell that I cannot even describe.”

      “Huh, that’s interesting.  I actually don’t know.  Maybe that is something that happened during your transformation.  So…you are saying that you can smell us?”

      “Oh yes.  It is like nothing I have ever smelled before.”

      Adam thought for a moment.

      “How about vampires?  Can you smell them too?”

      “I have no idea.  As I said earlier, I have looked all over this earth and never met anyone else like me.  At least, I don’t think I have.”

      Adam finished stoking the fire and came over to sit beside me.  It felt good to have him close.  As my body began to relax I found myself involuntarily laughing.

      “What are you laughing at” Adam asked me with a bewildered look on his face.

      “Oh it’s nothing…it’s just that I…I thought you wanted to tell me something else.”

      “Like what” Adam asked?

      “It’s sounds so stupid now but I thought that maybe you wanted to talk about us.  I know it sounds dumb but I thought that maybe there was something more there.  Something you wanted to explore.  Now I find out that you are trying to prevent my assassination by other immortal beings.  I just can’t believe that I was actually nervous about the other thing.”

      Adam looked at me with a serious expression on his face.  The logs crackled in front of us as the intensity of the heat continued to grow.  Without saying a word Adam reached up and put his hand on my cheek.

      His touch set off a cascade of reactions in my skin that warmed my entire body.  The sensation was unlike any I had felt in a long time.  Adam’s other hand reached up and he now held my face in his warm hands.  I could feel something radiating from his body through my skin.  It felt just like the ambient heat from the fireplace, hot and powerful.

      Adam leaned forward, still holding my face in his gentle grip, and placed his lips against mine.  My body felt as though it was being awakened from a thousand year slumber.  Every sensation was so intense.

      We continued the kiss, pushing deeper and deeper into each other as our body’s came together in an embrace.

      As a vampire I had not felt the warmth of the sun or of my own body in thousands of years, but with him, it was different.  There was warmth…heat everywhere.  My body felt alive again and I savored the sensation.

      Adam’s hands left my face and began to travel down the length of my pale skin.  The feeling of a man’s hands on my body felt so foreign, so forbidden.  As his fingers grazed my nipples through the fabric of my shirt they hardened against his touch and my defenses were broken.  I wasn’t sure of anything anymore, except for this.  I was sure in this moment that I wanted him…I wanted to be with him.

      My body language must have been telling because Adam’s hands continued their journey, touching and probing my most sensitive areas.  He lips moved from my lips to the side of my neck.  A lustful fire inside of me grew from embers to a roaring flame.

      “Adam, I want you…”

      Without saying a word his hands moved to the fastenings of my clothes.  One by one he began to free me from the confines of my cotton shroud.  My skin tingled, a sensation that was unknown to me since become an immortal.

      He pulled the unbuttoned blouse from my body and slid the unbuttoned pants to the floor.  I felt so exposed, so vulnerable.  Adam’s smile calmed my nerves and then he quickly disposed of his clothing leaving the two of us standing naked about twelve inches apart, in front of that roaring fire.

      An arm reached around my waist, pulling me in close.  His body felt so warm against mine and the feeling of his hardened manhood pressing into me was exhilarating.  I hadn’t been sure what to expect exactly as to the sexual functions of an angel, but looking at him now I could tell that we both still functioned in all the right ways.  In fact his body, from that chiseled face to the well endowed cock standing at attention, looked like they had been sculpted from a statue.  Everything about him was just…perfect.

      Adam pressed harder into me knocking my body off balance and forcing my weight to rest in his flexed arms.  He then gently lowered my wanton body to the floor.  His arms flexed as he hovered over me and our lips exchanged a few more velvety slow kisses.  That magical mouth of his left my pouty lips as they began their long, slow, attentive journey down my neck, my breast, my abdomen, until finally I could feel the heat of his breath against the wetness between my legs.

      My back arched instinctively as his tongue met my sensitive clit.  A pleasurable shock of electricity cascaded through my body in response to his skillful flicks and swirls.  I hadn’t been touched like this in so long and I could feel tears welling up in the corners of my eyes.  I was so happy, so fulfilled.

      I squeezed my naked thighs against Adam, letting him know how much I much I appreciated the attention and encouraging him not to stop.  His efforts did not relent and the wetness continued to increase on my sensitive lips.  There was something building inside me, something I had not felt in a very, very long time.

      “Oh my god…Adam.”

      His hands reached up, circling and pulling at my sensitive nipples.

      “Oh fuck…”

      I was now almost crying as I felt the orgasm build.  It felt so amazing.  It had been so long…

      “Oh Adam…oh my god…please don’t stop.”

      He did not, but instead changed his rhythm and pressure in just the right way to push me over the top.

      “Oh…oh…oh…”

      My entire body spasmed as I felt the orgasm pour over his warm tongue.  He eagerly took it in as he pulled more and more lustful contractions from my sensitive lips.

      Finally, with nothing left to give, my body stopped pulsing into Adam’s mouth and he slid his body up mine. His movements stopped only when that perfectly sculpted cock pressed against the soaking wet entrance between my legs.  He looked me in the eyes with a passion unlike any I had seen before.  His lips opened and a simple question was whispered into the thick sexually charged air between us.

      “Do you want me?”

      I could feel his thick hardened tip push forward against the entrance between my legs.

      “Yes…please yes” was my response.

      Adam again wrapped my body inside his safe muscular embrace as his hips pushed forward.  There was no resistance as I felt his penetration fill me inch by inch.

      “Oh…fuck…” I said involuntarily as the feeling of his thickness caused my exhausted erotic nerve endings to reawaken.

      Adam thrust into me, slowly at first, but the pace quickened as he continued.

      His manhood rubbed against me in all the right places and I knew that a second orgasm was well on it’s way.

      “Oh my god Adam…you feel so amazing…”

      He kissed me in response and our bodies pulled more tightly together moving as one.

      The feeling of him inside me was just too much and I couldn’t hold back any longer.

      “Oh…I’m going to cum again…”

      Adam picked up his pace, thrusting into me as deeply as my body would allow.

      “Oh…” it was Adam who was moaning this time.

      “Oh…oh…”

      I wasn’t sure if it was Adam or I who was moaning the loudest as both of our orgasms built towards their climax.

      “OH MY GOD…OH…OH…”

      Almost simultaneously Adam’s cock spasmed inside of me as the wet walls of my passage tightened around the girth of his shaft.  The feeling of him exploding inside me just as my own orgasmic wave pulsated through my body was the most incredible thing I had ever experienced in all the centuries I had roamed this planet.  His cum, or whatever came out of his immortal body, set mine on fire. It felt as though there was a sun burning inside me that radiated warmth to everything around me.

      My body trembled as it tried to recover from the release.  Adam pulled out of my body and laid down beside me.  I put my head on his chest and draped my arm over him.

      “I love you Alexa…”

      The words took my breath away.

      “I have been watching over you for a very long time.  I was supposed to remain away, to not get involved but…”

      He trailed off as if trying to think of the right words to say.

      “I just had to be with you Alexa.  You are special and there is a goodness in you that burns more brightly then anything I have ever seen.  I promise that no matter what tomorrow brings, I will protect you.”

      Those three words still echoed in my head.

      “I promise you Alexa that you will never have to be alone again.”
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