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    For my Wolf Sissy.  Run free hon.  We miss you.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Everything you see or seems is naught but a dream within a dream." Edgar Allen Poe

      

    

For Lila
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Carl was humming what sounded like a country song under his breath.  We crossed the Texas border four hours ago.  We were somewhere in West Texas now.  I sighed and said “Do you have to do that?

He threw me an irritated look and mumbled something under his breath.  

I leaned over and cranked the volume button down and snarked, “What you can’t say it out loud to me?  You gotta mumble it under your breath?”

He jerked the wheel hard to the left and floored the accelerator as we flew around a semi truck.  When he did that my head hit the passenger window.  

“Jesus Carl!  Are you trying to kill me?”. I shouted at him.

“Yeah bitch maybe I am.  It shut you up for a minute didn’t it.  All you’ve done is bitch and moan for the last five hours now.  I should’ve never picked you up at that bar back in Mobile, Alabama.  Your mouth got you into trouble there and I had to bail you out.  Maybe I should just leave you somewhere.  How about that?”. He said.

I was shocked for a split second.  That’s the most that he has ever said to me.  Pity that I had to snark at him just to get him to say something instead of mumbling.

“Maybe you should drop me off somewhere.  You’ve become an asshole and I won’t put up with it. “

I was wondering if we were going to stop when Carl pulled off the freeway and drove into a shopping center.  He slid into a parking spot and threw it into park.  

"Right," he barked.  "Get me a drink and get you something while we're here.  I'll wait right here.". I raised my eyebrows in question.  He sighed, reached into his pocket and threw some cash at me.  

I climbed out of the car and shut the door.  He drove a beat up Dodge.  It'd seen better days 20 years ago.  I looked around for a second and got my bearings.  We were at a strip mall.  There are your various department stores and there was a little grocery store.

I made my way to the grocery store.  It was night time.  There were a few people lurking around.  Couple teenagers dressed in goth attire were in the front.  They watched me as I walked up to the door.  I nodded my head once and walked inside.  

My name is Helen and I was once a Princess of Troy until my late husband turned me into a vampire then tried to kill me.  I still hate him for doing that.  I’ve made my way in this world.  It’s not easy but it’s doable.

I had a feeling that there were more of my kind around here.  I bet you a bag of O-negative those goths out front were my kind as well.

I found the deli counter and grabbed a couple of sandwiches for Carl
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