
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Tooth and Nayelle - Part Three

by Dawn Michelle

Published by Novel Concept Publishing LLC

©2015

All rights reserved under the International and Pan-American Copyright Conventions. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in writing from the publisher.

This is a work of fiction. Names, places, characters and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously, and any resemblance to any actual persons, living or dead, organizations, events or locales is entirely coincidental.

For additional information contact:

www.novelconceptpublishing.com

5699 Applegrove Dr.

West Bloomfield, MI 48324

Cover art © 2014 Cora Graphics

Warning: the unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. Criminal copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by up to 5 years in prison and a fine of $250,000.

Sign up for Dawn Michelle’s newsletter

Find Dawn Michelle on Facebook

Look for these other parts of the Tooth and Nayelle serial:

Tooth and Nayelle - Part One

Tooth and Nayelle - Part Two

Tooth and Nayelle - Part Three

Tooth and Nayelle - Part Four

Tooth and Nayelle - Part Five


Part Three

"That's what we need to kill werewolves."

There. I'd said it. It was out. I wasn't crazy and I knew it. Now everyone else would know it too. The proof was outside. People were running and trying to hide in the snow. And they were screaming. Some fought back, but against giants wolves with teeth as hard as steel, what hope did they have? What hope did any of us have?

Brenden stared at me for the longest three seconds of my life. I was glad to have it out in the open— it lifted a weight off my chest— but his silence left me aching. I'd only known him a few hours, but they'd been a big few hours. Foreplay so good it was almost magical and then an attack by a pack of wolves, complete with a power outage that apparently killed a cell phone tower. That kind of shit didn't just happen.

"Werewolves?" Brenden asked.

"You said you'd believe me," I reminded him.

He grimaced as a girl screamed outside. The scream was cut short.  He looked at the locked metal door and then turned back to me. "Yeah...yeah, I did. But werewolves?"

"You saw the man outside? The one you punched in the face so we could shut the door?"

He nodded.

"These wolves are tearing people up. They bit you in the leg and tore up Adam's hand."

"I know," he admitted. "I was there."

"So why is that man outside not scared of them? And naked? Why is he naked?"

Brenden's eyes widened. The temperature outside was probably down to single digits, and that was warm for January in North Dakota. "He's naked?"

Mallory shifted, drawing our attention. "He said he remembered you," she said.

I studied the high school social queen. Her makeup was streaked from tears and her pale green sweater was dirty. The stain, dried blood from the look of it, was right on her massive boobs. I didn't need to look down at myself to know my long coat and black t-shirt and skirt was covered in blood. I'd played doctor with the two guys that got bit, and it wasn't the fun kind of doctor and patient game.

"He did?" Brenden asked.

"Yeah, I..." I hesitated. What could I tell them? What did I dare tell them? That he'd killed my parents? Chewed them up while I hid under the floorboards.

There weren't as many people shouting or screaming outside. I didn't want to think about what that meant. The people still in the house, Josh, Mallory, Brenden, my friends Drew and Dana, and the wounded stoners Adan and his buddy Jared, were all that was left. I didn't count but that meant twenty kids, maybe more, were outside already. And that meant they were dead or dying. Now the people still alive inside were watching me. Listening to me. Giving me the attention that I'd gone out of our way to avoid for years.

"Nayelle?" Brenden prompted.

I jerked my head up. His green eyes sucked me in. They were so pretty and mesmerizing, I wanted to just get lost in them forever. The world could burn around me and I wouldn't care. Except it wouldn't burn, not yet. First it would be chewed on and eaten. The burning would come later, like it did at my parent's house.
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