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"WAS THAT CLAIRE AND Shannon?" Kylie knew it was, but she asked anyway. Leah didn't see anything, as usual.

"If it was, I'm not surprised. Claire is always down for a good time." Leah had met Claire at the beginning of their freshman year in college, and knew that her friend would beat her to the monster house. "Look at this place! It's huge!" Kylie pulled up and stopped hard in the front yard with a few other cars. 

"I can't believe we're doing this." Kylie was just as excited to be there as Leah was. "I'm actually going to meet a real vampire!" Kylie would have no way of knowing that vampires were most likely off the menu that night. "What about you? Have you decided yet?" Leah hadn't, and she didn't plan to.

"I just want to see how it goes." Leah was more interested in meeting the supernatural beings, but sex was never out of the question. 

"Don't tell me that you're looking for a boyfriend. You? The girl voted most likely to end up with a dozen cats and no husband?" Leah would never live that down. A silly game of truth or dare a year earlier with friends had haunted her ever since. 

"A cat lady who lives in a mansion." She happily corrected. 

"Yeah, I keep forgetting. You're going to be a CEO of some fancy company that nobody can pronounce, and live happily ever after. Alone." That was the plan, and Leah looked forward to the peace of not tying herself to a man for the rest of her life. "Anway, I plan to get my Dracula on. You do what you want." Leah always did, so that night should be no different.

The women walked across the yard and straight to the front door. Neither of them noticed two enormous werewolves that watched them from the shadows. 

"She's pretty." One of the men stepped forward to get every last second of the view of Leah's backside. 

"Normally I'd say that you think every human is pretty. But this time, you're right." Jack leaned against the tree that he'd happily stayed behind until something caught his interest. Garret had already started walking towards the house. 

Leah walked through the foyer, amazed at the people she saw in the home. Vampires were noticed right away, but all looked shockingly miserable. She was glad that she didn't have her heart set on one as Kylie did. 

She didn't mind when Kylie drifted off on her own. It gave her the freedom to meet people naturally, and that started as soon as she heard a voice from behind her.

"I'm Garret. Would you like a drink?" Leah turned and was in awe at the man in front of her. He definitely wasn't a vampire, and even the smile on his face set him apart from the vamps. 

"Or... I can get you one." Jack held out his hand and Leah shook it right away. "I'm Jack." 

The two huge men stood in front of her, and Leah had never felt so tiny. She also never felt such attraction to two men at the same time. Let alone instantly. 
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