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Introduction




On the island of Jamaica, in 1815, triplet sisters, Hope, Faith, and Charity, are young and carefree, living with their father, Bart, on their family’s sugar plantation. But all of their lives are about to change one fateful night at the ball their father is hosting in hopes to find suitable husbands for his daughters. 

Coming face to face with a vampire, and not leaving the encounter, unscathed, the sisters must flee for their lives and the island aboard the pirate ship, the Sea Rambler, and under the protection of its captain, Pirate Captain Slyden“Sly” Van Erten on a thirty-day voyage to England. But, can he be trusted? Hope worries about their safety aboard the ship full of scurvy pirates, that is, until the captain starts pulling at her heart. What are these new, strange feelings she’s experiencing for Captain Van Erten? And does he feel the same toward her?

Join Hope and her sisters aboard the pirate ship as they explore what a new life without Jamaica looks like. There may be future books added to this story universe, so be on the lookout for that.








  
  

Chapter one

The Ball 


Jamaica – 1815





"Come on, Hope, stop fussin’. The ball is about to start,” Charity Alvita Annesley said to her older sister by five minutes. 

“Will you stand still while I fix this hem. You don’t want to be dancing and trip over your gown do you? And then be the laughingstock of the plantation if you fall in front of everyone?”

“Oh, Hope, that won’t happen. I’m a good dancer, remember. It’s Faith,” she said glancing at her younger sister by three minutes, “who will trip over her own feet. If she doesn’t fall tonight, it will be a miracle.”

“Shut up, Charity. I will not fall. If I do, I’m taking you down with me,” Faith Abigail Annesley said as she threw a small decorative bed pillow at her and missed.

“Sisters, come on. Stop bickering. This is a special night daddy threw for all of us in hopes of finding all of us a suitable husband. Though I’m not going to entertain a suitor because I do not wish to be married right now—if ever. But you two are more suited for a married life. And I will get to do what I like to do, and do best, and that is make both of you your wedding dresses. Now let’s go before daddy comes looking for us.”

Hope Amelia Annesley stood from her squatting position in front of the stool in which Charity stood so she could work on the hem of her sister’s ball gown. She had absolutely no desire to be put on display tonight like her sisters would be in order to be married off. No thank you!

But she would attend to help their father keep an eye on the girls if nothing else because that’s what big sisters do. She followed Faith and Charity as they left their bedroom, to the top of the stairs where they met their waiting, impatient father, Bartholomew “Bart” Annesley.

“It’s about time girls. If we don’t get you down there, the ball will be half over. There are quite a few male suiters who have come from all over the island as well as from faraway lands to meet and dance with you. Let’s go.” He grabbed Faith and Charity’s arms, one in each of his, and led them to the top of the wide, grand oak staircase, which lead to the ballroom below. “I shall introduce each of you and I want you to smile and slightly bow to all our invited guests. Ready?”

“Yes, father,” the girls chorused, except for Hope who followed behind the trio.

Bart slightly turned and glared at her. “Hope!”

“Sorry, yes father.”

In his loudest booming voice, he said, “May I present to you my daughters, Charity Alvita Annesley and Faith Abigail Annesley.” He waited until they bowed, cocked his head slightly to his left and said, “This is my daughter Hope Amelia Annesley.”

Hope bowed without taking her eyes off the crowd. She wasn’t sure what to expect except to be on display for the evening and she’d endure it as long as she could.

Bart, still with Faith and Charity on each arm, began descending the stairs.

Hope, in her own self-made gown of white chiffon, silk and toile, once again followed behind them. She hated the stares they received from everyone below as they slowly descended to the ballroom. It wasn’t unusual to receive gazes because the three girls were triplets, which was a rarity in Jamaica society, but they had gotten used to it. At eighteen years of age, they had become quite accustomed to being paraded around. But this was different. And she didn’t like it.

This whole debutante ball scene was a waste of time. She didn’t understand nor did she see a need for it, and she wanted no part of it. But she also didn’t want to disappoint her father. Her being the oldest, even though it was by mere minutes, he relied on her to keep the younger two in line wherever they went and in whatever they did. So, tonight she’d keep an eye on them as best she could through the sea of people in their Annesley Sugar Plantation mansion.

As she reached the ballroom floor, she realized it was going to be harder than she thought. Immediately, men came up and wanted a dance with each of them. Without uttering a word, a tall man approached her and whisked her away whether she liked it or not. There was no time to protest.



*****




All throughout the night, the girls were traded off between men, dancing more than standing around. Between a few dances here and there, they were able to get some water, but Bart could see Faith and Charity were tired even though they appeared to be enjoying themselves. They had never danced so much in their lives.

There was one man in particular who danced with them the most. When Russell Rusthorne was done with one he’d switch straightaway to the other.

He wasn’t sure he liked the attention his girls were getting from the neighboring plantation owner, but he didn’t want to cause a scene and spoil any chances they had of finding a suitable husband.

But truth be told, he didn’t find any of the men there that night suitable for his girls. Sure, Russell had money and came from a very rich family himself, and he’d take care of whichever girl he’d allow Russell to marry, but he was still the last man on earth he’d let marry Faith, Charity, or Hope.

Hope was his reliable one. Though she was only eighteen as the other two girls, she acted more mature and could probably put Russell in his place. But he’d be damned if he’d let him get any closer to the girls than dancing with them. There was just something about the man he never liked. Maybe it was his outward arrogance that everyone was beneath him, and felt he could have whomever he wanted.

But he wasn’t going to get any of his girls. He finished his drink and slammed it down on the tray in the server’s hands making the man stumble back a bit. Turning to make sure there was nothing untoward happening, he didn’t see Faith or Charity, and he panicked. He quickly approached Hope after seeing she was still in the room. “Hope, have you seen your sisters? You were supposed to help me keep an eye on them.”

“I’ve been trying father, but all these men keep asking me to dance. I was just dancing beside them a few minutes ago,” she said as she, too, put down her drink and looked at him.

“They must be outside. You look for them out front and I’ll go look out back,” he said as he headed for the back veranda.



*****




“It’s a beautiful night, isn’t it girls?” Russell Rusthorne said as he stood between the two, one arm around each of them, on the veranda overlooking the seaport below.

“Yes,” they timidly replied.

Faith didn’t really want to be out there, but he kind of drug them after he danced with her. She had no idea what Charity was thinking but she didn’t want to be there with that old man. As she looked up at him to tell him she wanted to go back inside, he stared into her eyes, and she couldn’t move.

Mesmerized she was. It was as if she were falling into a sleep but awake at the same time. Her body felt very light and tingled. She thought she might fall over, but his one hand held her up right.

She could see everything happening around her as if in slow motion. And she watched as he looked at her sister who looked the same as she felt. Not able to move and not able to do anything, horror overwhelmed her as the man bent down and bit her sister’s neck.

All she could hear was the sucking sound he made and the ringing in her ears. What could she do? She wanted to run away. Get her father and tell him to leave her sister alone. But she couldn’t move, mainly because he had a hold of her wrist tightly as he held her sister down with his other hand. He was so very strong, and she couldn’t pry his fingers from her.

Charity struggled against the man trying to get away and Faith attempted again to do the same to no avail. Before she knew what happened, her sister fell against the wooden railing, and it crumbled apart in pieces around them. The man abruptly released Charity and she fell into a heap among the wood. Faith tried to scream.

Suddenly, she felt the man’s breath on her face as he glared at her once again. The trance slowly returned, and again, she tried to get away from him. It was no use no matter what she tried—hitting him, kicking him. Nothing phased the big man. It was as if he suddenly grew to be ten times larger than he’d been and so very strong. Before she knew what else to do, he was biting down on her neck.

Just before she succumbed, her last coherent thought was that she was going to die and the last thing she saw was her father with a large piece of wood in his hand running it through the back of the man. She blacked out as she hit the deck.








  
  

Chapter two

The Kill





Bart flew into a maniacal rage. The neighboring plantation owner was biting the neck of his Faith. Looking down at the lifeless body of his darling Charity, he could only imagine what had happened to her before he could get there to save her. 

Without thinking, he picked up a broken piece of railing and ran to the man who held down his daughter, ramming the stick through his back, straight into his heart as hard as he could.

The man instantly let go of Faith, who was caught by Hope as she passed out and almost hit the veranda. He didn’t bother to see if the man was breathing—he didn’t give a damn. Turning to his daughter, Charity, he picked her up in his arms and headed for the outside stairs to the upper balcony. “Hope, bring Faith. We’ve got to hide them in their room until we can know what is to become of them.”

“What do you mean, father?” Hope asked as she started following him with Faith’s body in her arms.

“I’ll explain when we get up there. Please hurry, child.”

Just as he reached the upper balcony, he looked down at where the man lay and saw a young boy leaning over the body, looking up at them. He had no time to say or do anything. It was imperative he got the girls into their room and into relative safety.

He placed Charity in her bed and Hope laid Faith in hers. “Hope, stay with the girls and see to it they don’t leave no matter what. I’m afraid if you have to, tie them down. It’s of utmost importance they don’t leave this room.”

“But father, what has happened? What did that man do to them?” Hope asked as she sat down on the bed next to Faith, tears falling down her face.

“I’ll explain later, Hope. Please do as I ask. I must go downstairs and make sure the party is over and the guests leave. The boy who saw us may tell his father and I may have to deal with him.”

He didn’t wait for a reply and left the room, locking the door behind him after he shut it.

Pausing briefly at the top of the stairs to the ballroom, he looked down, thankful that most of the guests had already left. But Mr. Coy Thornton stood at the bottom with his young son, George, looking up at him as he descended the stairs.

“Mr. Annesley, I must speak to you immediately.”

“In due time, Coy. I need to tend to my guests as they depart. Please, wait until they all leave.” Bart left him standing there still talking that he needed to talk to him as he approached some guests just departing.

Finally, after an agonizing hour, the last of the guests left except for Coy and George. He needed to get the meeting over with now. Too much time had already passed since the girls had been bitten by a vampire. It had been a legend told through generations of a vampire on the island, but no one ever saw evidence of it until now. And to think he’d been right under their noses all along.

He approached Mr. Thornton. “Please follow me into my study.” Not waiting for them, he turned and walked away. There were footsteps behind him he wished would just go away on their own.

Once everyone was inside, he faced the man. “What can I do for you?”

“George told me he saw you kill Mr. Rusthorne because he bit both your daughters tonight. I’m sure you’re aware of the legend that had, until now, been just that. But apparently now it’s true and you need to make sure your daughters are no danger to the folks of this island. What are you going to do about it?”

“Yes, Coy, I’m quite aware of the legend. And yes, apparently it’s true since I ended up witnessing it myself and had to kill the man of said legend. As soon as I know whether or not he has turned my daughters into vampires, I will take every precaution needed to keep not only them safe from people like you who would probably shoot first and ask questions later, but from each other in case one has turned and one hasn’t.”

“What are you doing to keep them away from people, Mr. Annesley?”

“For now, they are locked in their room with Hope keeping an eye on them. And as I said, until I know for sure if they are vampires, they will stay there. Then and only then, if they are vampires, I will make sure they are off the island and sent someplace safe.”

“You can’t be serious about getting them off this island and to same place safe if they are monsters.”

“They are my children, Mr. Thornton,” he practically screamed at the man. The utter gall. “I will see to their safety in any manner I see fit. As I’m sure you’d do with your family if the roles were reversed. Now kindly get out of my house.”

“If you don’t take care of this situation as soon as you find out if they’ve turned, I will have no choice but to tell the towns people about it.”

Bart was beside himself with rage. “Get out of my house!” he screamed again.

When neither moved, he said “Get out of my house! I’ll not tell you again.” Turning to his butler, Atwood, who was, most of the time, by his side, especially when he had meetings in his study, he said, more calmly than he felt, “Please see to it our guests have left the plantation grounds.”

“Right away, sir,” Atwood, who towered over his employer, said, “Right this way.” And took the man’s arm and ushered him not just out of his study, but out the front door to a waiting carriage, as he followed them out the door. They waited until both Coy and George were onboard and leaving the plantation grounds before the butler turned to him. “Sir, is there anything you need help with?”

He didn’t bother to wave or say goodbye to his guests he’d ushered out earlier. How dare the man think that I'd, for one minute, let them into my house so they could kill two of my three daughters.

Walking back into the house without a backwards glance, Atwood followed close behind. “Yes, I will probably need your help with the girls in just a little bit. Let me get my wits about me. Please see to it the rest of the staff have cleaned up down here but under no circumstances are they to go upstairs until I tell them to.”

“Yes, sir.” Atwood retreated to the kitchen.

He turned to look out the large window at the port below. Not far in the distance, as it was just becoming a new day, he was able to see the pirate ship Sea Rambler moored close by. It must have come in late the previous evening with the slaves he'd purchased and needed to  get ready to put them in with the other slaves.

A plan began to form. If his daughters truly became vampires, then he’d get Sly Van Erten, pirate and captain of the Sea Rambler, to transport them with Hope’s help, back to England. He knew he’d probably have to pay a lot more for this but his children’s safety was of the utmost importance.

After standing there for a while watching the sunrise, his attention was drawn to where the man he had killed last night lay. But quickly, the sun caught the body on fire, and it was gone in a matter of minutes leaving a burn scar on the veranda. He made a mental note to get rid of it and the railing repaired as soon as possible.

As he was about to go check on the girls, he heard a blood curdling scream coming from their room.

He ascended the stairs two at a time, pulling out the key to their room as he went. Approaching the door, he quickly unlocked it. As he opened it, he was in shock at the horror he saw inside.

Hope was huddled in a nearby chair not speaking, but very much awake. Her sobs and screams were almost too much to bear when he saw the destruction his other two daughters did to poor Lucy, the house maid he’d sent up earlier to clean the girls up, get them out of their torn gowns, and into comfortable sleepwear.

Charity and Faith were both awake and both had turned into vampires. They were biting, sucking, ripping, and tearing apart the poor slave. He had no idea the girls would awaken so soon. Apparently, only after six hours—was it really that long ago they were bitten—was all it took for them to become fully aware of their surroundings and the fact they needed blood for their survival.

“Hope.” He quietly approached her, pulling her into his arms, and out of the room. The whole time he kept his eyes on the other two girls. He didn’t want to startle them and alert them to their presence as he had no idea if they’d harm himself or Hope. “Are you okay? Did either of the girls bite you?” he asked as he quickly shut the door and locked it again.

She finally stopped screaming and somewhat calmed down in her father’s arms. “No … no … no. What’s … wrong … with them?” she asked, still crying and trying to catch her breath.

“My darling girl. They were bitten by that man last night. By our neighbor of some years. He was a vampire and he turned Faith and Charity into one. We must figure out how to subdue them, so they won’t hurt anyone else.”

“What … do … you mean?” Wide-eyed, she stared at him. “Vampire? What is that?”

“It’s a person who has been turned into a creature who needs to suck on another’s blood. Another person’s blood to survive.”

“Oh my God. Why? Why did our neighbor do that? Where did he come from? He was a vampire who did this to my sisters?”

Hope was still crying but not as hard as she had been, but he hoped she would understand and not be so frightened of her sisters if he told her the truth up front.

“Yes, he’s been living next door to us and no one knew. I think he did it because he wanted your sisters, and I told him on numerous occasions he was not going to marry any of you. I think he must have gotten mad and decided to do this, so he’d have them for eternity.”

“What do you mean … for eternity?”

“Vampires can live forever. There are only two ways I know that can kill a them. One is by a wooden stake through their heart like I did to Rusthorne last night. The other is sunlight. They can’t go out into the sun, or it will burn them up. Turn them to ashes almost immediately. At least, that is what the legends say about them. I have never met one, so I don’t know for sure … except when the sun came up this morning, it did burn Mr. Rusthorne and turned him to ash on the veranda.”

“Oh no. Poor Charity and Faith.” Hope started sobbing again. “What … are … you … going to do now, father?”

Hope clung to him, and he was glad, at least, one of his daughters was all right.

“I’ll get Atwood to help me tie them up until we can get them on Captain Van Erten's ship. And I’ll tell him the ball wasn’t a good one after all to find suitable husbands for you three, so I’m sending you to England for a proper education. Hope, look at me.” He tilted her face up to look at him. “I need you to pull yourself together. You will have to accompany them on the ship to make sure no harm comes to anyone, and I’ll send Katrina with you to help in any way you need her to. When you are on the ship with them, they can only leave their cabin at night or on a very cloudy day. I don’t believe they will hurt you since they didn’t while you were in the room this whole time.”

“But father, I’m afraid of them.”

“It will be all right. I’m sure when they pull out of their feeding frenzy and are sated with enough blood, they will look and act like their old selves. You must do this. Once the news dies down from what Mr. Thornton tells everyone, as I’m sure he will, I’ll come to England and help you with them.”

“So, we won’t really be going to school there? We’re just going to be in hiding? Where will we live? What will we do? How do I keep them from going crazy and turning everyone they see into vampires or rip them apart like they did to poor Lucy?” She began to cry again.








  
  

Chapter three

Sly, the Pirate





Pirate Captain Slyden “Sly” Van Erten walked down the plank leading from his ship, the  Sea Rambler, to the wooden deck, which stretched between the ship and the sandy beach of the island—Jamaica. It was quite lovely like his home island, Aruba. He looked up at the twinkling stars and the half-moon shining down on him.

“Thank you, my friends, for another safe sailing.” Eyes closed, the gentle breeze swirled past him, and he breathed in the salty air.

“Captain, the ship is secured for the night.”

Sly glanced at his second in command, Quartermaster Osier “The Bull” Eglar who had just approached. He was his closest friend and confidante. When it was time for him to choose his crew, Osier was the first man he’d asked to join him. He smiled at the memory. “Very good, Bull. Who will be the four men to remain onboard with these slaves tonight?”

“Wellington is the senior staying.”

Sly narrowed his brows. “Why is Bird Eye remaining onboard tonight as senior? I usually have to threaten him with walking the plank to stop him from going ashore.”

“I believe the itch, the maiden gifted him from three ports ago, scared the poor fellow. He may be one of our senior mates, but he’s still young and naïve,” Bull said laughing at the problem the young man had.

Sly shook his head. “Oh, yes, I recall he had quite the blisters on, um, himself. I did warn him that one seemed awful itchy in a particular extremity but guess he didn’t listen.”

His crew had nearly choked on their boisterous laughter when they heard about their young navigator’s misery, which had plagued the man for nearly two weeks.

After the captain and Bull collected themselves, Bull said, “Briar, Strangler, and Meddler are staying with him.”

“Very good. Tell the rest of the men to return to the Sea Rambler by dusk tomorrow, but I need three volunteers to travel with you and me at noon to deliver our cargo to the Annesley Plantation.”

“Aye, Captain.” Bull returned to the ship to relate their captain’s orders and to release them from duty for the night.

As Bull left, Sly walked from the end of the plank to the docks and stepped off the beach. He paused and pulled the medallion he always wore, away from his neck, turning it to face him. It was a chunky solid piece of gold inscribed with May the Sea ever protect you. It was a gift from his parents five years ago when his father finally relented in giving him his own ship to captain when he turned twenty-five.

He glanced back at The Sea Rambler, fondly recalling how he’d fallen in love with the ship his father had built especially for him. Squatting, he looked out at the ocean and placed a hand in the water to let it flow over him. “Once again, you’ve allowed me safe harbor, dearest sea god. Much appreciated.”

When he stood and turned back toward the island, he was surrounded by women flaunting their nearly naked bodies at him.

“Come with me Sailor Slyden and I’ll make you real slick tonight, good, yeah?” the toothless woman, Kolanda, who was at least fifty, or perhaps older, said, licking her lips.

Inside, he shuddered at the grotesque thought of bedding the old hag. She might have been attractive in her younger years, but age hadn’t treated her kindly. Still, there was something about her he liked. “No, thank you, darling,” he said, gently caressing her cheek as he pushed several silver coins into the hand reaching for his lower extremities. Thankfully, he diverted her from making contact with his most prized possession.

“Ye be a’ wastin’ yo’ time wit’ tat wun, ye ole crazy hag. He only has eyes for Mistress Shara.” Maurita said, as she waited with the other island women for the crew to come ashore and spend their booty on them. Maurita was quite attractive, but that’s where her beauty stopped.

Kolanda shook her head at the girl and looked at him. “Have a good night, sir.”

“Thank you.”

Sly hated the way Maurita treated the others, specifically Kolanda. He glared at her as he walked past and headed for his favorite drinking hole.

Sailor’s Bliss. He glanced at the swinging sign above the door of the pub. The board was in the shape of a pirate ship. Tiny images of women sitting on the laps of pirates, who held mugs of beer, was the design underneath its name. Grinning, he looked away and opened the door.

The establishment was filled with smoke, the stench of unwashed pirates, and other assortment of foul odors. But it didn’t bother him. He was accustomed to such places in nearly every port they had stopped between Aruba and Jamaica.

He glanced around the room as he approached the bar. Nodding to the burly man behind it, he said, “Hello, Jimarcus.”

“Hello, Sly. Your usual?”

“Yes, of course.” He watched the Jamaican man near his age, pour rum into the large mug and sat it in front of him. “Thank you.”

Jimarcus laughed. “Of course.”

“Hello, Captain Van Erten,” a soft, sweet voice purred into Sly’s ear. He wrapped his arm around the lovely Shara, a true treasure among the native women on the island.

She entertained men for their treasures just as the other women who hung out at the harbor, except she was quite more beautiful, in his opinion. And she was quite a bit more expensive than the others. Shara and some of the women worked for Jimarcus and it worked out well for them. He provided them protection from rowdy pirates and sailors, while they brought in a decent income for them all.

Sly nuzzled her neck, just below her ear while caressing her inner thigh.

She giggled through captured breaths. “Hmm, that’s nice.”

He possessed her lips before whispering, “Let’s take this bottle to a room and have a private party.” Taking a key from Jimarcus, he stood.

Shara took his hand and pulled him to the stairs to the right of the bar when Holdridge “Snake” Culver, a red-haired pirate ship captain accompanied by two men, approached, grabbing her arm while giving Sly a cursed expression.

The man said, “She’s mine for the night.”

Sly shook his head as he gave Shara the room key while he pulled her behind him back toward Jimarcus. He glanced at the bartender. “Would you be so kind to escort the lady to our room for the evening?”

Jimarcus grinned as the room grew quiet and everyone watched the tension build. “Yeah,” he said as he glared at the other pirate. “Snake, back off. You neither paid me for her time, nor reserved her, so you find another.”

“I don’t think so.” He swung his fist at Sly’s jaw.

Sly, anticipating the punch, raised his hand, blocked the strike, and countered with a sharp knee that connected squarely with Snake’s testicles.

When the bearded pirate bent over in pain, he slammed his elbow into the back of Snake’s neck and knocked him to the ground.

As Snake’s crew moved toward him, he drew his dagger and stuck it to the other pirate captain’s neck just as his own crew entered the bar.

He glanced at his crew and called out, “Took you bastards long enough to show up.”

When Snake realized he’d been beaten, he patted his hand twice against his arm, indicating his defeat. He waved his arm at his crew to stand down.

As the room filled with boisterous noise makers once more, Sly nodded at his crew and climbed the stairs two at a time.

As he entered the room, he smiled at the woman who had a tub of hot water waiting for him with two bottles of rum on a side table. He closed the door and aggressively kissed her as they ripped the clothes off one another.

Shara whispered through kisses, “We have rum to drink.”

“Oh, yeah, we’ll get to the rum, but only after our hot bath together where I intend on turning you inside out, baby, and drink my fill of you.”

She reached down and grasped his manhood, massaged it, which caused him to groan with pleasure. “Ooh, mun, not if I turn you inside out first.” She dropped to her knees in front of him and he nearly went mad with desire.








  
  

Chapter four

Hope Springs Eternal





Hope stared up at her father . Sadness shone in his eyes as he’d listened to all her questions.

“Get hold of yourself. Let’s take this one moment at a time. I am going after some chains. While I’m gone, I want you to go to your room and pack. While you’re there, calm yourself and become the strong, self-willed, brave young woman you’ve shown me you are. My love, I’m sorry this is all falling to you, but in order to protect your sisters, you must be brave.”

“Okay, Father.” She sniffled and wiped her eyes.

“I need you and Katrina to help the girls bathe and get cleaned up. Can you do that for me?”

“Yes, father.”

“Good, I will have the maids start bringing up water when I go downstairs. Now when I return, we shall all go back in there together and face the situation. In the meantime, I shall place Katrina at their door. She will alert you if your sisters try to escape, but here is the key in case you need to go in before we return.”

He placed the key into her palm and closed her fingers over it, and without another word, she watched as he turned and walked away from her.

Before she headed for her bedroom, she stared at her sisters’ door, praying it would not open. She shivered at the images playing in her mind at what they had done to poor Lucy, and she wondered who would tell the poor slave girl’s mother.

Slowly, she shuffled backwards to her bedroom as if her feet were lead and she could barely move them, keeping an eye on the locked door the whole time. She had to be strong not only for herself and Katrina but for her sisters, though they probably didn’t realize what they had become.

She opened her door, shut it and quickly locked it behind her. Taking out her large bag she’d used when the family traveled, she began packing her clothes. Not sure what she should take, after going through all garments, she finally decided on two formal dresses and the remainder would be for everyday wear. After all, they’d be on a ship for nearly a month and she wanted to be comfortable, and she hoped her father would ship the rest or bring them with him. Laying her thick dress coat out across the bed, she decided it would be needed on a ship crossing the ocean. Aside from her day wear, she also packed two nightgowns and night caps.

After she secured the buttons on her bag, she placed it by her coat. She realized she’d need to pack for her sisters, but she had no idea what a vampire wore. Overwhelmed with all this responsibility, she sat down on her bed, and took deep breaths. Inhale. Exhale. Inhale. Exhale.

She loved her sisters, no matter what condition they were in. And she knew they loved her. Perhaps Father was right in that they wouldn’t hurt her. Standing, she walked out of her bedroom and back to the other room where her sisters were.

Katrina, the house servant, now stood outside the door. As she approached the young girl, she smiled wearily. “Has it been quiet in there?”

“Yes, Missus, I hear no stirrin’ a’tall.”

“Okay.” She took out the key and unlocked the door but before she could go inside, Katrina grasped her arm and with wide eyes, bowed her head. “I sorry fo’ touchin’ you, Missus, but I feared fo’ you. Please no punish me fo’ my concern.”

Hope wrapped her arms around the slave girl’s neck, hugging her tight. “Oh, Katty, I’d never punish you. Thank you for your concern. Father says he doesn’t believe Faith and Charity will harm me. I must trust our bond will protect me.”

“I goes with you.”

“No, no, you remain here.” She gave her the key. “Keep watch, and if they do attack me, lock the door and leave me inside.”

“No, no, I won’t …”

Hope stared at her with sternness. “Katty, Swear it!”

The slave girl teared up and nodded as she took the key.

Cautiously, Hope unlocked the door and opened it. Before crossing the threshold, she handed the key back to Katty. She caught her breath as she stared at the slaughterhouse her sisters’ room had become. Before going any further, she looked back at Katrina who just stood there, wide-eyed, mumbling, and crossing her chest in the sign of the cross with tears in her eyes as she watched from the hallway.

She turned her attention back to the room and shut the door. Lucy had been torn to pieces and her insides were scattered about the room.

Her corpse was lying on the floor—headless.

Limbs were bent and twisted abnormally.

Blood splatters were on the walls, the floors, and the ceiling.

Hope thought she’d be sick when she saw Lucy’s cold, dead eyes staring at her from underneath the bed where her head must have rolled and landed on one side of its face after it was ripped from her body.

Cupping her hand over her mouth to snuff out a scream, Hope couldn’t stop the tears from flowing.

When she saw a movement from the other side of the bed, near a corner, she slowly moved further into the room. There, she saw her sisters had coiled their limbs together, trembling with their faces toward the wall. She found her voice and calmly whispered, “Faith, Charity.”

Faith, first, turned and looked at her. She untangled herself from her sister and glared at Hope. Tilting her head sideways, she continued giving her a blank stare.

Hope whispered, “It’s me. It’s Hope. I’m not going to hurt you.” Over Faith’s shoulder, Charity turned and looked at her. Forcing a smile, she whispered, “Hey, Char, it’s me. You know me.”

Charity twisted her body unnaturally until she now faced her, too. With trembling nerves, she observed Charity maneuver her body onto all fours, like an animal. Faith, too, positioned herself the same and the girls rocked slowly up and down as they snarled and displayed small, pointy fangs.

Not moving, Hope whispered again as Bart and Atwood quietly stood in the doorway, unseen or heard by any of the girls. “It’s me, you know me. We’re family and families take care of each other.”

Faith suddenly released a soft whine as she turned her head to the left then to the right, as if she were sizing Hope up. In a soft, purring-like tone, she said, “Hope,” as she stood upright and faced her.

“Yes, I’m Hope.”

Charity moved slowly toward her, limbs cracked and popped as she moved. Underneath the skin, blood vessels and tissue moved quite strangely, and though Hope felt like she might get sick at the sight of her sisters, who was now a vampire, she didn’t move away as Charity continued toward her.

“Sister, sweet Hope. I’m sorry for hurting Lucy. I didn’t mean to hurt her. I tried to stop but her blood called to me. I had to have it.” She stopped within inches of Hope, staring up at her behind frightened eyes before she rose and stood in front of her.

Faith moved a little closer and stopped, also staring at Hope with the same, frightened expression, which broke Hope’s heart.

She slowly reached out and touched her sisters’ faces. “I know, I know. I’m here to help you.”








  
  

Chapter five

Going to England





Without warning, the girls pulled Hope into their arms and hugged her. She thought her heart would stop beating from the heightened fear from her sisters’ embrace. Closing her eyes, she waited to die, but instead, they cried pitifully  against her shoulders. As some of the fear started to subside, she wrapped her arms around them and hugged them back … trembling, yet, thankful, they hadn’t torn her a part—at least not this time.

“Shh, shh, it will be all right. Everything will be alright. We’re going to go take a bath now,” Hope whispered as she motioned for her father and Atwood to move out of the doorway. She pulled away from the girls’ hugs and grasped their hands as she led her sisters to the door. “Katrina is going to help me get you all nice and clean and into some clothes.”

As she entered the hallway with the girls, Katrina got on the other side of them and together they walked them to their mother’s room, where three tubs had been set up ever since their mother died. The girls always took baths at the same time and together.

When they entered the room the last of the buckets of hot water were poured into the large metal tubs. As the servant girls quickly left, Hope heard them talking about what happened and how afraid they were. She knew they were superstitious but had no idea it would be about vampires since she, herself, had only heard about them this morning. If someone had tried to tell her about them before now, she’d have told them they were out of their minds.

The girls were skittish and shied away from the tubs at first. Hope helped Charity get undressed while Katrina, hesitantly and shaking like a leaf, undressed Faith.

“Everything will be okay now,” Hope soothed all three girls, but looked at Katrina when she spoke in a very soft voice. She didn’t want any reason for the two girls to become frightened and rip herself and Katrina apart as they had done to poor Lucy.

It took them quite a while to scrub the girls clean with blood matted to their hair and crusted under their fingernails. More hot water had to be brought in a few times and the servants did it quietly and quickly, making a hasty retreat as fast as they could each time.

In a very tiny whisper, Charity asked, “What happened to us, Hope?”

Hope wasn’t sure what to tell them, but figured the best answer would be the truth. Mainly because they needed to know what to do if it happened again. Well, they all did—anyone who was around them between now and the voyage to England and beyond.

“Well, Mr. Rusthorne, our neighbor to the east of us, was a very bad man. He was living a secret from all of us … everyone in the village, and last night he showed you and Faith his secret and how truly horrible he was. He, uh … he uh … well daddy says he was a vampire and he bit you both and turned both of you into a vampire.”

Charity and Faith stared at her as if she’d lost her mind. Faith asked, “What is a vampire?”

“Well, I don’t really know much about them except for what daddy told me, which isn’t much, but perhaps at dinner tonight he will tell us more. But he did say vampires suck the blood of people to keep them alive which is a very, very long time,” she said as she continued to scrub her sister’s back.

“We drink blood from people?” Charity asked, shock written all over her face. Hope looked at Faith and saw the same scared, stunned expression.

“What do you mean, we live for a very long time?” Faith asked.

“I don’t know all the answers. I am hoping daddy does and he tells us before we set sail for England tonight on that pirate’s ship, the Sea Rambler.”

“We’re going to England. But why?” Charity started to cry.

Hope looked at Faith who also started to cry. How was she going to calm them down if their cries got louder, and it upset them enough to want to do something horrible again.

“Shh, shh. It will be all right. Katrina and I are going with you. Daddy says the ball last night was not a good turnout to find you two suitable husbands and he has decided to send us to England for more formal education we can’t get here.”

“What about daddy. Is he coming with us?” Faith asked as she stopped crying while Katrina grabbed a towel, ready to get her out of the tub.

“He’s not going to go with us this time. He’s going to stay here and see that everything will be taken care of so he can join us in a couple of months. Let’s get you girls out, dried off and into some clothes. Then I’ll help you pack and after that, it will be time for dinner.”

She grabbed a towel and wrapped it around Charity as she stepped out of the tub. Toweling her dry, she also dried her tears and said, “It will be all right. I’ll be with you all the time. We’re going to do everything together like we used to when we were little girls. You’ll see, it will be fun, and we will start a new life in England. And it will be even better once daddy gets there.”









