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For all those readers that like to see a strong, beautiful woman

strive and fight to succeed to a world dominated by hard cruel men

but also wants to love who she loves freely, passionately

and let no one stand in her way.
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Mentioned throughout these books are several triggers including;

Swearing

Intimidation

Submission and Humiliation

Non-consent

Sexual Assault

Drugging

Bondage

Whipping

Forced Proximity

Imprisonment

Gratuitous Violence, Fighting

Battles

Blood letting

Horror scenes

Demonic monsters

Explicit sex scenes
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Liliana Skadus, head of the prestigious family House of Shadow

Grand Master of the Vampire Alliance of the twelve aristocratic pure bloodline houses

and Queen of the Vampire Nation.

It's a flash title but that’s me, I’m a 100 year old vampire (give or take a few years) and with the strange and still unexplained death of my father due to poisoning I had to step up and become head of the family, only five years ago. This meant a life of solitude behind constant security locked away in the Skadus Castle in Romania. I was always stoic in my way of life, becoming distant and aloof, an ice queen some called me, knowing what roll I was growing up to be in. My father had been preparing me for the roll, as I am the strongest of all vampire, even at such a young age. The Skadus Clan (Skadus meaning Shadow in old gothic) had been the strongest for many centuries, our abilites and strength out shining those of the other houses, rivalled closely by House Vargr (House of the Wolf). My old childhood friends, whom I had loved deeply as a young girl, had now become suitor which I vehemently reject. To be bonded in this society meant forfeiting my power to my husband, something I do not ever intend to do!

My life is busy, kept busy by the constant attempts to undermine me by those who wish to oppose me rule, mainly my own Uncle, Victor Skadus, who feels one so young should not rule and wants House Skadus for himself.

However deep inside my heart I am sad, I hate my tedious life – I feel unfulfilled and empty. Alone.

I have had enough of the tedious scrict daily routines of running the Skadus Clan and with it the entire Vampire Nation, it was all work and no play and for a young vampire like me, it was tediously boring, I wanted to get out there and live a little! But with the pressure on me to not fail, with those vultures just waiting for me to mess up, leaving all this behind was a pipe-dream, but I knew I could do whatever I chose to do and their was not any that could oppose me.

Humans fascinated me and I wanted to be able to interact with them more and do something where I could study them better. Although humans still didn’t know of the existence of vampires, most living easily undetected amongst them with our invention of synthetic blood, I wanted to see if I could find a way to someday change that. It was my goal to work a way into human society that could open the door to reveal ourselves, be accepted in this age of difference and to step out from the shadows of secrecy and apply our knowledge to guide a new tomorrow. I foresaw a world where we as vampires could lead humans to ultimate world peace.

So, I enrolled at a prestigious college for the elite, a college known for being filled with rich and influential families, infamous progeny of some dangerous families and the supernatural. An old esteemed college with a vast secret library under the oldest building on campus. I decided I wanted to procure a degree in Psychology. I loved human relation dynamics, they fascinated me, as did the human brain and how it worked – from a purely mental perspective, it would give me the understanding I needed towards my goals.

Although my entire family had objected, especially my uncle who as my main advisor held no qualms about the fact that I should give the title of Master to him, always saying I was too young to lead. But as long as I could keep everything in line and not fail in my duties no one could stop me from doing what I wanted, so they just had to deal with it, for I was the strongest and no one yet had stepped up to try and challenge that title.  However I am very aware that my uncle Victor and other elders seek to find a way to remove me from the power seat I hold. I rule fairly and just, I’m a good leader and I know for the way forward for vampires to succeed was that we needed to change and adapt, intergration was the key, they do not share that vision and I fear that vampire as a species will die out if we stay as we are.

So I moved out of Skadus Castle and out of Romania, even out of Europe and based myself in this small prestigious college town in America. Now into my third year, I’m loving the experience, although still held apart from the other students...attending with a detail of security and not living on campus but an estate that is a twenty minute drive away I am still able to gain some understanding of how the human brain works, and I discovered I like humans in all their intricate flaws. I like to study them, test them, see if how I thought they should act and react was the way they did or was I wrong and needed to learn a bit more. Like I said, fascinating, so faceted were their different ways of thinking. It held a strange excitement for me to be proved wrong and see how differently humans act even from each other. In general Vampire are a cold, unemotional and ruthless race and tend to act very similar to each other.

Everyone on campus just assumed I was the daughter of a kingpin mafia boss or some such organised crime syndicate as I often wore a light silk jacket with the symbol of my House, the Dragon. I wore it as a reminder to those vampire that were around me of just who I was, I couldn't very well wear the heavy robes of office, thank goodness, so this compromise - a flowing silk, short, open kimono style jacket that had a pattern of a dragon encircling a lotus flower on the back, the House of Shadows symbol around me the special flower of my clan. It looked very oriental and led some to think I was Yakuza, but I’m not Japanese or even of any Asian descent, which shows quite obviously in my looks - I have rich, dark red hair and pale jade green eyes, skin like white marble – although we do have an affinity to Japan as the door to the Fae Realm exists there so we have traveled there for centuries to return through the gate every year to attend gatherings and that is where our young are kept and raised in safety.

The faculty fawns over me as a very special and rich student, due to the fact I help out as a major patron mainly as a backhander for their silence so they don’t ask too many questions. The other students, on the other hand, always keep a wide berth of me, no matter how famous or infamous their own status was or that of their parents, although I am fully aware many male students and some female ones admire and lust for me from afar, given my regal vampire blood I’m not surprised, they're like moths to a flame – apparently I’m known as ‘the untouchable ten’ which isn’t a joke because if they tried to touch me my bodyguards would kill them, especially my faithful sworn protecter, Luca, who has been with me since I was a young girl.

I don’t tolerate fools but like I said before I am fascinated by human interactions and reactions so I established in my first year at the college a strict underground law that anyone caught bullying or fighting each other would not be tolerated, as there are a few rival gang families that send their boys there. I just don’t need to be near trouble, but I enjoy the opportunities as part of my study of human phsycology. So I became to be on the student discipliary committee...although I had to refuse the top position due to my heavy work load on the vampire front, I don’t mind helping out from time to time to watch the dramas unfold. Yes, I really am that cold and aloof, some would say psychotically so, if that human fallacy could actually exist within me.

All in all, I was enjoying my fake human life, busy during the day and also at night with my otherworld duties of running the vampire nation, I barely had time to think. I didn’t want to think otherwise I would stop and realise just how lonely my life really was at the top...never being able to trust anyone, not able to let anyone get too close. Everyone had an agenda that was always against me succeeding.

But that was all about to change with the arrival of a tall, handsome young human by the name of Cameron.

I hope you enjoy my tale of finding love in the strangest of places and the turmoil and tribulations faced to keep that which one treasures the most...true love.

Signed with all my sincerest heartfelt love,

Liliana Skadus

––––––––
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A rivalry born of love that was never meant to be
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The day Liliana arrived on campus that fateful morning and noticed a skirmish that was happening at the other end of the carpark was the day her life irrevocably changed.

She had been driven, in her black Bentley by her driver, and her minder had stepped out of the car and held the back door open for her like any other day.

Except for this day she heard a disturbance going on, shouted voices in anger. Looking up over the roof of the car as she straightened she saw a crowd gathering. She frowned in dismay, this was never a good way to start a day.

She walked over and noticed several people had gathered around and were watching one young man in bike leathers holding his helmet up high ready to bash it into the head of another young man that was lying on the ground, cowering in fear. She noticed a car parked at a strange angle with its door open, the motorbike lying on the ground, the wheel still spinning.

“What’s going on here?” She asked as she made her way over, making the biker freeze then lower his arm with a scowl.

“He clipped me on my bike in his rush to get that parking space, the prick!” The biker yelled, clearly agitated and the one in control of the disturbance.

She pursed her lips, scrutinising the biker, she knew him. Noah. Knew he was trouble and potentially lying, knowing a lot of the other students feared him enough not to say anything against him.

She looked up and around at the crowd of spectators wondering if anyone would be brave enough. Her eyes settled momentarily on a new face she had never seen before.

He was tall, which was why he stood out, towering over the people standing in front of him. Lean, muscular looking...like he played sports, his bag tossed over his shoulder as he held the handles. He was talking in low tones to a couple of other guys who were obviously his friends. They seemed to be disagreeing about something, appearing reluctant and him persistant. As her minders picked up the guy on the ground who was trying to say it wasn’t his fault while Noah barked and shouted over the top of him that it was, Liliana pointed to the tall guy in the crowd.

“You there...”

He turned when his friends suddenly went quiet and looked scared for him. Liliana had only been able to see his face side profile, but as he turned her eyes widened slightly in a pleasant surprise. He was a gorgeous specimen. His unruly dark mahogany hair was tousled and unkempt, his jaw strong and features chiselled, but his eyes...they looked languid but full of charisma, the unusual pale golden colour making them striking, especially with the long dark eyelashes. Bedroom eyes, Liliana thought briefly as she watched him slowly blink.

He must be extremely popular on campus, strange I haven’t seen him around before today, was he only a first year?

“Me?” He asked pointing to his chest, somewhat surprised to find himself singled out.

“Did you see what happened?” She noticed his friends look away chagrined, they had obviously been trying to tell him not to get involved, but he had clearly wanted to say something. He was moral, good.

The smile he gave her took her breath away, his pale pink lips were full and stretched perfectly over his teeth in a roguish, twisted sort of way.

“Yeah, actually I did.” He said in a clear deep voice as he stepped through the crowd and confidently swaggered over, his bag still held over his shoulder.

“Good.” Liliana smiled back, giving him a full smile to match his own. She saw his pupils contract and he stopped in his tracks as their eyes met. Being a vampire she naturally received this reaction, it was normal and expected for humans to subconsciously recognise a predator species to them. Liliana’s lips lowered into a smirk. “And just who might you be?”

“Ah...” He seemed to lose confidence under her scrutiny and became flustered.

Liliana raised an eyebrow...maybe not so good with the ladies after all, perhaps a bit shy. That was always a nice thing to come across in one so handsome. She was so used to cocky, over-confident vampire males who wished to dominate and control their female counterparts, part of the problem they had with her being GrandMaster.

“Cameron...Cameron Hendrickson.” He answered in a strong voice.

“You’re a freshman I take it?”

“Ah...yeah, just transferred two weeks ago on a football scholarship.”

Liliana smiled to herself - sporty, she had guessed correctly. She glanced at his friends who were all standing back nervously, still in the crowd.

Yes...sport’s bags...all of them, part of a team, the college football team, also known as soccer in these parts.

She slid her eyes back to Cameron who, it amused her to see, was still intently watching her. She raised an eyebrow at him questioningly as he seemed to be waiting for something from her.

“So can I get your name?” He asked as he saw her eyes come back to his with that questioning eyebrow.

Liliana changed her mind again, maybe he was good with the ladies, he is certainly faceted, and that intrigued her. “Liliana.”

Cameron looked down at the ground, an amused smile twerked the edges of his lips. She watched his facial expressions enthralled, wondering what was going on in that mind.

“Well, Cameron, as a witness can you tell me what happened here?”

“Ah...” He looked around, his forehead furrowed in worry all of a sudden. He noticed the tall black haired bodyguard glaring at him with what looked like red eyes, surely a trick of the light?

“Don’t fear any repercussions....”

“Okay....no, I don’t.” Cameron frowned at her a moment like she had insulted him. “Well, biker boy here, actually came screaming round the carpark and dived past the car as it was turning into the parking space...he clipped the front of the car because he was riding like a maniac in a ten mile an hour speed zone.”

Liliana smiled at him and she noticed his cheeks flush with blood slightly. She smiled wider in appreciation.

Oh, he blushes...how fine is he? She frowned and looked away. Stop it, Liliana!

She berated herself and shut down her emotions looking away from him and so didn’t notice his sudden frown as he watched the expression on her face change from that beautiful enchanting smile to something he didn't like.

“Thank you, you can go...everyone can go...” She turned to the biker, completely dismissing Cameron from her thoughts. “All except you.”

The biker suddenly looked terrified as her minder clamped a strong hand on his shoulder.

Cameron wondered about the change of expression on Liliana’s face, it had appeared sad or regretful, he was about to say something when his friends grabbed him and hauled him away. He knew they had shared a connection just now.

“Come on, man, let’s get out of here.”

“What...wait a minute...who is she?” He turned to ask his mate.

“Someone you don’t need to know...come on...”

“What do you mean...she’s...?” Cameron was looking back with a silly grin on his face looking completely besotted.

“Yeah we know....but you don’t want to know her, trust me...there are plenty of other girls on campus for a looker like you.”

“No girl's that look like her...” Cameron laughed as his mates dragged him around the corner of a building.

“Christ’s sake mate.” His friend, Owen, said once they were away from the scene. “Look she’s dangerous...anyone with guards must be, right? Do you even see that jacket she wears...it’s some sort of official attire I reckon. She’s the daughter of some head of some powerful family, you know...” He gave Cameron a strange look trying to convey something as his eyebrows wiggled up and down.

“What? Like mafia?” Cameron scoffed.

“That’s the rumor, you know there’s more than one mafia type family at this school, yeah?”

“Why’s she at college then?” Cameron asked somewhat dubiously, he never listened to mindless gossip.

“Doing some psychology degree apparently, so she can mind-fuck people more than she does now, while her gang tortures them.”

“Hm.” Cameron snorted at the sarcastic comment, wondering if perhaps Owen had watched too many movies.

Owen gave him a strange look. “Why do I get the feeling you’re not listening to me?”

Cameron grinned and walked off towards the football field with a nonchalant shrug.

Because he wasn’t...and was definitely going to try and get answers on who that red haired goddess was whether his mates tried to scare him off or not. He was that guy...always lived by the same motto...in for a penny, in for a pound. He craved adventure, that’s why he had ended up at this out of the way college on a football scholarship, he wasn’t rich, he wasn’t connected and didn’t care about such things, they had invited him for his talent with the ball and he had accepted with an open carefree attitude intending to make the most of the gift.
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Cameron hadn’t been able to get Liliana out of his head, so the next day he was determined to find her on campus. He searched the halls and faculties everywhere asking people as he went. Strange thing was when he asked anyone they all looked at him terrified and walked away.

“Geeze...what is it with this chick? Is she really that terrifiying...” He muttered to himself giving up and heading to the cafeteria to meet up with his mates from the football team.

As he rounded a corner he finally caught sight of her and his breath caught in his throat.

Her rich dark auburn hair, like the colour of autumnal maple leaves, was tied up in a high ponytail, streaming out in the breeze like a beacon as she was standing in the shade under a tree. Her minder didn’t seem to be anywhere in sight. He stared at her, looking at her side profile, wondering what she was doing. She was standing completely still with her eyes closed and her head bowed slightly and tilted, like she was listening to something. The long strands of hair that she had loose framing her face were blowing wildly in the gusty warm breeze.

He finally remembered to breathe as he unconsciously gripped his fist around his shirt over his heart, she looked so beautifully morose it made his heart hurt. Why did she look so sad? And why did she look so alone? Even that beautiful smile she had given him the day before hadn't managed to reach those melancholic green eyes.

Well, he was the man for the job, he wasn’t known at his old high school back home as ‘Hugger Hendrickson’ for nothing. He set his jaw determined and walked out quickly onto the grass area, before he changed his mind and listened to that little voice of reason now screaming at him to back out before it was too late and he ended up humiliating himself. He walked straight up to her on an angle that put him just behind her right shoulder and wrapped her in a big embrace.

“Free hug.” He said hoarsely as his voice caught in his throat, surprising and embarrassing himself. He coughed indelicately.

He felt her tense against him and her head snapped up, her eyes flying open in startled surprise. He suddenly became aware of her minders standing on either side of them.

Not one, but two of them!?

“Oh shit...” He muttered, realising his mistake. Where the hell did they appear from so fast?

“Get your filthy hands off the Master!” One minder growled. Cameron was surprised how guttural and animalistic it sounded, it made his heart speed up in actual fear.

Liliana held up a hand to her minders and they stared at her in surprise as Cameron dropped his arms and stepped away suddenly ashamed, deeply regretful and a little afraid of the deadly vibe.

She turned and regarded him intensely, her pale jade green eyes almost seemed to glow with a deep fire.

“Cameron, right?” She scrutinised him with an intense interest , she hadn’t heard or felt his approach. Now that was intriguing...

Cameron rubbed the back of his neck nervously, his cheeks flaming in his embarrassment. “Ah, yeah...you remembered.”

She smiled. “How could I possibly forget?”

That made Cameron’s eyes snap to hers with a dark intense inquiry in them. Was that a flirting tone he heard?

“Why did you do that?” Liliana asked, her eyes impaling him with their coldness.

“I saw you standing alone...you looked...” His voice faltered under the scrutiny of her minders with their death stares, their arms folded.

“Looked what?” She looked amused now, which made Cameron frown and feel self-conscious.

“Sad...you looked sad...” He blurted out. “I’ve always been a ‘free hugs’ kind of guy for people that need it, you know, so just thought...” Again he faltered in his words and looked at the ground like he was just digging himself a bigger hole by talking.

“You thought I looked like I needed a hug?” She asked, clearly amused and intrigued by him, there was something different about him...something...special. She felt it now, or more precisely didn’t feel it...his presence was obscured.

“Yeah...look, I’m sorry if I’ve crossed some sort of line...I’m new here...still catching up on all the dos and donts.”

“Not at all.” Liliana said surprising him and her minders. He looked up and met her gaze. Those pale green eyes seemed to dance with a strange merriment suddenly like she was throughly enjoying herself at his expense. His jaw clenched tight.

Just then his friends from the football team came around the corner and froze in shock at seeing him talking to the Ice Queen as she was affectionately called behind her back.

Liliana looked over at them, sensing their arrival. “Are they your friends?”

Cameron looked over his shoulder and waved with a smile. “Yeah, my team mates.”

“Bring them over.” Liliana said with a tone of authority and one minder bowed his head.

“Yes, Master.” He walked off and spoke to the boys and they nervously walked back with him to about four yards away.

Liliana regarded each of them for a moment with a cool gaze as they all silently fidgeted, then turned back to Cameron. He had been staring at her unable to look away the whole time but quickly dropped his gaze when hers swept back to him.

“You interest me greatly, Cameron Hendrickson. To do what you did with no thought to yourself...”

“Look, I’m sorry. It's something I used to do in High School, perhaps not something appropriate here.” He looked back at her, a little fire in his eyes as he awkwardly just wished he could leave, this was starting to get humiliating.

Liliana beamed an amazing smile at him, showing teeth. He couldn’t believe this girl could be as beautiful as she was as he was once again holding his breath.

“Don’t apologise for being yourself...you’re a very rare individual, I wonder if you realise just how rare...you can hug me anytime you like.”

Cameron flushed but his eyes fixed on her as he heard his friends all gasp in shock, as well as her minders – although hiss might be a better description for what they did, weird.

She smiled sweetly at him then turned and walked away, her minders dropping in behind her with one last intimidating glance back at him from the one with the strange red eyes.

Once it was decided that the ice queen was a safe enough distance away Cameron’s friends descended on him. “Oh my god!” “Mate!” “Shit, what the hell is going on?” They all shouted at him at once.

Cameron laughed, his confidence returning as his friends seemed to worship him for doing the impossible. “I...ah...well, I just walked up and hugged her.”

“What!” “You’re mad!” “You’re lucky you weren’t killed.”

“Well, she seemed to appreciate it...and seriously I don’t think anyone’s going to kill me right out in the open...” Cameron smirked, then the bell went signalling the start of the hour, meaning he was late for his next lecture. He quickly skipped backwards turning and breaking into a run. “Sorry guys...got to go!”

🙛🏶🙙

He dreamed about her that night and as he woke groggy the next morning he rested back into his pillows and smiled to himself as he stared at the ceiling. Someone banged on the door to his dorm room.

“Get up! We’re going to be late!”

Cameron scrambled up, dressed quickly, grabbed his bag and opened his door. His friend Owen was waiting for him and they both ran the half a mile from the dorms to the front entrance of the college.

As they exploded into the hall from the front doors he looked up and froze.

Liliana was standing talking to someone, she turned at the noise and smiled when she saw him. Cameron heard Owen curse with surprise next to him.

“Cameron, good morning.” Liliana said in a breathy tone, completely ignoring Owen standing beside him like he was invisible.

He straightened up and smoothed his hair back from his eyes with his hand. “Ah, good morning...”

“You seem to be running late?” She said with amusement.

“Just made it...” He grinned cockily causing Liliana’s eyes to sparkle in response. He blushed faintly, aware that this was definitely flirting territory.

“You are late...” Liliana said with a smirk. “The final bell for first lectures rang five minutes ago...”

“Oh...” Cameron looked at Owen who was staring stunned at the obvious flirty nature to the exchange. “Then you’re late too?” Cameron pointed out, smirking back with a sexy grin.

Liliana chuckled a musical little laugh that Cameron could only think of as the cutest thing he had ever heard. “No, I’m early...I have no classes this morning...I'm here to catch late comers, doing my bit for the disciplinary committee. Let me walk you to your class, that way they won’t penalise you.”

“What? Oh, you don’t have to...”

Owen jabbed him in the ribs. Cameron looked at him with a furious glare. “What the..?”

“Just do it...” Owen whispered. They both looked back at Liliana to see her smiling patiently at them, her minders however both looked like they wanted to rip Cameron in two. He noticed one was different from the guy yesterday, did she have a whole security team?

Liliana turned. “Come on...what class do you have first?”

“Professor Jenkins.”

Liliana walked off down the hall with her two minders in tow. Owen grabbed Cameron’s arm and followed along, giving Cameron all sorts of peculiar looks.

As they reached Professor Jenkins lecture room Liliana stopped and let Cameron and Owen go in, then Liliana stood in the door way. Cameron was blushing profusely as he saw that everyone was staring at him and Owen with open mouths. Professor Jenkins scowled and looked at them with a dark expression like he was just about to order them to get out, until he saw Liliana standing in the doorway. His eyes went wide and he took another, closer, look at Cameron and Owen.

“Excuse their lateness...my fault.” Liliana said looking at Professor Jenkins with an intense penetrating stare.

“Ah...right...quickly get to your seats.” Professor Jenkins said sounding a bit shell-shocked, his eyes glazed over slightly.

“Goodbye Cameron.” Liliana said with a smile and turned from the door and disappeared.

“Am I invisible?” Owen muttered as he strolled arrogantly to his seat.

Everyone stared at him and Cameron until they sat down and Cameron tried to hide his head in his arms and groaned. Owen was grinning from ear to ear clearly enjoying his quick rise to fame thanks to his witnessed connection to Liliana which he knew would be hot gossip through campus before lunch.

“You know if anyone is late to Prof Jenkins classes he bans them from entering, right?” Owen said leaning back with a clear attitude of triumph.

“I know.” Cameron grumbled still keeping his head down.

“You also know that we can now be late whenever we want...”

“You don’t know that, don’t push it.” Cameron growled under his breath.

Owen laughed.

🙛🏶🙙

Cameron searched for Liliana again during break and once again found her standing under the same tree, but this time one of her minders was standing behind her, looking his way. As the minder’s gaze settled on him, he saw his mouth move. Liliana turned her head and flicked her gaze up to him and smiled.

Cameron looked at the ground embarrassed at being caught staring, then looked back up. She was still smiling at him and her minder lifted his hand and flicked his fingers indicating for Cameron to approach.

He looked around and saw several people watching intently, whispering behind their hands. His jaw clenched tight with apprehension as he walked slowly over.

“How was class?” Liliana asked.

“Fine.” Cameron said curtly.

“Did I embarrass you? I apologise.” Liliana had tilted her head to the side and was appraising him with a concern that looked calculated like she was studying him.

“No, it’s okay...” Cameron answered with a resigned sigh.

“You were looking for me?”

“Ah...yeah...I suppose I was...” He blushed, then blushed even deeper when his mates came around the corner and once again snapped him talking to Liliana, an embarrassing repeat of yesterday. They gaped and stared with stupid grins on their faces making this whole encounter way more awkward than it was already.

“Well, I’m off to class now...” Liliana said amused and delighted at his blushing and obvious need to be close to her and walked off a few steps. “Are you coming?”

He turned and saw she had stopped a few yards away and was looking back at him. He noticed the whole quad full of people were also staring at him with bated breath. His mates all looked at him like he was God. He grinned at them feeling a confidence boost. “Got to go...I’ll see you guys at practise.” He yelled out trying hard to not sound smug.

He ran up next to Liliana, she turned with a satisfied smirk and continued to walk as he caught up and he fell into pace with her.

“You’re quite tall...” She said amused. “What are you exactly?”

“Ah...yeah...six four...my father was too, apparently...so I guess its genes.”

“Hmm.” Liliana grunted softly, she hadn’t missed the ‘apparently’ in his statement. “You could do with a haircut.”

“You think so?” He laughed, running his hands through his hair. “I was trying to grow it out...”

Liliana stopped walking and regarded him with an intense look that made him hold his breath. She reached up and took his jaw in her hand. The touch felt sensual as her fingers curled around his chin, but he was surprised at how cold her hand was, she turned his face right and left as she scrutinised his facial features with an adorable little crinkle to her nose.

“Yes, you would look quite handsome with long hair...okay then...grow it out.”

She dropped her hand and continued walking. Cameron frowned and stared at Liliana strangely. What the hell was that, an order?

“Keep moving.” A minder said beside him. Cameron startled and looked at the guy, his black eyes were emotionless, his face stern. He stepped quickly into line with Liliana. As they walked inside the stares he got as they walked down the hall together were intense.

“God, is this what it’s like for you every day?” He wilted under the stares.

“What?” Liliana asked confused.

“These stares...”

Liliana chuckled. “I suppose so...but these stares are for you.”

“Huh? Walking with you, you mean? Is it that unusual?”

“No one ever walks beside me.”

“Never?” Cameron asked, realising her minders actually walked just behind her shoulders.

“No.” Liliana looked away, that sad look returning to her eyes as she stopped. “Here’s my next class...thank you for accompanying me.”

“Okay...you’re quite formal, aren’t you?” He rubbed the back of his neck awkwardly feeling a little confused. Does she like me or not?

“Well...that’s just what I’m used to...”

“Being a family head?” Cameron asked cautiously.

Liliana raised an eyebrow. “So you have heard the stories?”

“So what’s the truth?” Cameron felt his confidence returning the more time he spent with her and his tone came out quite demanding.

Liliana looked at him with an intense penetrating stare then twisted her mouth and gave him a cock-eyed grin. “You’re not ready for the truth yet.”

“What does that mean?” Cameron frowned and a harshness entered his rich low baritone voice.

“Goodbye, Cameron...” Liliana said as she turned to the door.

Cameron’s jaw clenched tight and he suddenly lunged forward, wrapping his arms around her shoulders from behind, pulling her back into his chest and hugged her again. Liliana gasped in surprise but then placed a hand gently on his forearms which encircled her collarbone and gave a small smile.

“Thank you.” She said softly, she tapped his arm for release.

He dropped his arms and watched her open the door and walk into the classroom. One minder followed her in, pushing past Cameron with a dark scowl. The other minder stood at the door and folded his arms, settling an intimidating stare on him.

“You can leave now.” He growled vehemently at Cameron, giving him shivers. This one was only an inch shorter than him and twice as wide, the black suit he wore was tight over his bulging muscles.

Cameron smirked, he could see the jealousy in the guy’s eyes. He stepped backwards a few steps watching the guy scowl deeper at him, then turned and walked off down the hall feeling rather pleased with himself as he noticed people staring and talking about him like he was one of those celebrity students.

🙛🏶🙙

He was surprised when leaving campus to go to training that afternoon to find that same dark-eyed minder standing waiting for him outside the lecture hall.

“Master would like a word.” He said in an emotionless monotone.

He walked off just assuming Cameron would follow.

“I told you not to get involved.” Owen muttered beside him.

“What’s the worst that can happen, honestly?” Cameron grinned and followed the minder.

“What about practise?” Owen called out.

“I’ll be there shortly...I’ll just find out what she wants.”

As he approached the Bentley with the dark tints, the driver opened the back door and indicated for him to get in. He bent double and peered inside a bit suspiciously. He smiled when Liliana smiled at him, he leaned his arm on the roof and remained outside peering in. He noticed a man sitting next to her, wearing a uniform suit in the same style and featuring the same dragon and lotus insignia as the minders except this guy’s suit was white not black.

“You wanted a word?” He asked her, casually.

“Get in, we’ll go for a drive.” Liliana’s voice was curt, like it was an order.

“Ah...I can’t...as much as I would like to, I have practise and non-attendance will lose me my scholarship.”

“I see...” Liliana frowned slightly, annoyed.

“Look, I'll be done in two hours...” He grumbled at the look on her face.

“No, that’s okay...maybe...” She paused in thought and seemed to change what she was going to say. He felt a distinctive withdrawing away. “I might see you tomorrow...”

“Ah, okay...” Cameron frowned when she said ‘might’.

“Goodbye Cameron, today was nice, it has been a real pleasure meeting you.”

“Ah, yeah it was...I mean, likewise...see ya...”

The driver pushed the door, making him stand up and step back out of the way. He frowned darkly, feeling a little confused as he caught the look of amusement on the driver’s face.

What the hell was this? Does she like me or not? Should I have gone with her...but I really can’t, can’t she understand that? What's with the sudden attitude?

He stood and watched as the car drove around the horseshoe of the carpark a sinking feeling in his stomach that he had made a huge mistake and possibly lost his chance at this girl.

“Damn it.” He muttered and turned to head back to the footy field. There really was nothing he could do about it, he had to attend practise.

🙛🏶🙙

“Master?” The man in the white suit questioned Liliana as the car drove away. “What’s your interest in that human? The crew have been talking, you know.”

Liliana smirked and looked at her personnel assistant, then looked back out the window, through the tints at the lone figure watching them drive away. “Nothing that concerns you yet, Asher.”

Asher appraised her carefully then decided to act. “Stop the car.”

The driver pulled over just as they came back up parallel to Cameron on the other side of the large island in the middle of the parking lot. Cameron looked a little stunned as Asher got out of the car and walked over to him, grabbed his hand and wrote on the back of it in pen, then grinned at him and went back to the car, closing the door.

Cameron looked at his hand and looked back up at the car as it drove away feeling even more confused. It was a phone number...but who’s...Liliana’s?? He would only find out by texting it.

“What did you do?” Liliana asked Asher as he got back in the car and told the driver to go.

Asher grinned. “I wrote your number on his hand.”

Liliana propped her elbow on the window frame of the door and rested her cheek on her fist. “Did you now...” She said amused as she looked at him intently.

“Let’s see how brave he is.”

“Hm.” Liliana snorted as she turned and looked out the window once again.

“So do you want to go over tonight’s schedule?” Asher asked her, changing the subject.

Liliana sighed and leaned back in her seat. “If we must.”

“You’re not yourself, Master.” Asher said a little amused by Liliana’s distracted nonchalant attitude.

“Perhaps I’m just tired...or thirsty.”

“That might be it...you haven’t had anything to drink for a few days.” Asher scrutinised her a moment.

She looked wistfully out the window again. “Perhaps that’s it then.”

Asher pressed his lips together and looked at her bewildered for a moment, smirked to himself, then lifted his tablet and started reciting her evening schedule.

🙛🏶🙙

As Cameron reached his team mates Owen leaned on his shoulder, wrapping an arm around his neck.

“So, what did little miss mafia want?”

Cameron frowned and looked at his hand. “I don’t know, she just asked me...no, she told me to get in the car.”

“Wow, just like in the movies...” another guy called Tom exclaimed.

“Lucky you didn’t...people that do are never seen again.” Owen said laughing.

“Whatever...” Cameron said rolling his eyes. “She seemed disappointed I couldn’t though.” His little smile was smug.

“Oh, looks like our Cammie has himself a girlfriend...” Tom teased.

“Fuck, you reckon?” A third guy named Ryan said stunned.

“Sure...why not? Our Cammie boy is pretty...why shouldn’t he be able to snag the most eligible girl in college.” Owen said defending his friend.

“Because the ice queen doesn’t even make friends...let alone date.” Ryan said.

“Excuse me...I am here.” Cameron said awkwardly as he quickly jotted the number on his hand down on a piece of paper and shoved it into his bag.

“So, do you like her?” Tom asked.

Cameron frowned. “Well, she’s stunning and intriguing so I do want to get to know her, but...”

“Oh no, there’s a ‘but’ already...” Ryan laughed.

“Hey, look mate, don’t listen to the rumours...” Owen said.

“Nah, it’s not that...she’s just weirdly in control...you know...?” Cameron tried to explain.

“Nope, no idea what you’re talking about.” Owen said smiling like an idiot.

“She never asks...like yesterday and just now at the car.”

“Do you like dominant women, Cam?” Tom asked, wiggling his eyebrows.

“Fuck, stop teasing me over it...I got the distinct impression that because I didn’t get in the car, that was my one and only shot.”

“Why do you say that?” Owen asked with a small frown.

“It was just the way she said ‘might see you tomorrow’ she said ‘it was a pleasure to meet you’ it sounded...dismissive.”

“Geeze, she’s broken your heart already and you didn’t even get a kiss.” Tom teased again.

“Ah...fuck up.” Cameron rolled his eyes, tying the laces up on his football boots.

Owen grabbed his wrist and held his hand up. “What’s this then?”

“I’m not sure...” Cameron said awkwardly. “The guy in the car with her wrote it.”

They all descended into hysterical laughter teasing him about the assistant wanting a crack at him, that he was too cute for his own good and he better look out in case those hulky bodyguards decided to come in and meet him in the shower and walked off onto the field and started practising. Cameron frowned, he felt disturbed by the whole thing, little warning bells going off in his head that maybe he should just forget about her...something was starting to give him a very weird vibe.
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The following day Cameron found himself once again searching the halls looking for Liliana. He frowned when he couldn’t find her, rubbing his forehead and cursing himself for being so stupidly obsessed. Some guy wearing a black leather jacket that was leaning on a locker in the hallway of the art faculty called out to him in a surly tone.

“She’s not here today, lover boy.”

Cameron looked across and realised the guy was the biker from the first day he met Liliana. Cameron frowned at him wondering how he would know and jerked his head in acknowledgement. “Oh, okay...thanks.”

“I would stay away from her if I was you.” He said harshly, Cameron couldn’t help but feel faintly threatened.

“Cool...” Cameron muttered and walked off down the hall.

He could feel the biker’s eyes on him until he finally reached the end of the corridor and turned left. He stopped and took in a deep breath. That had been intense, there was something strange in the way that guy looked at him, like a hunger. The guy was quite good looking, not tall exactly, maybe just under six feet with amazing silver colored hair, but he didn't swing that way.

So she isn’t at college today, is that what she meant when she said ‘might see you’ she was expecting to not be here today? Cameron wondered if she was okay.

He put his bag down on the ground, crouching down and rummaged through it until he found the piece of paper with the number on it.

Should I message her? He took out his phone and put her number into his contacts then stood up and put his phone back in his pocket.

Damn, I’m a chicken...if she had given me the number I would, but she didn’t...that guy did, so what did that mean...did she want me to message her or not? He was so damn confused, this was getting annoying.

He went to class and sat brooding all the way through it not even hearing the digital art teacher. As he got out of class he took his phone back out and stared at it.

Someone hooked an arm around his neck dragging him down and kissed his cheek. He struggled back before he realised it was Owen. Cameron rolled his eyes at Owen’s antics as he laughed raucously at Cameron’s panicked reaction.

Owen looked at Cameron’s phone. “You messaging her or what?”

“I don’t know if I should?” He frowned, still lost in that confusion of what he was really hoping to get out of messaging her.

“Do it...go on....otherwise you’ll never lose that depressed look off your face”

“I’m not depressed...I’m confused.” Cameron's mouth twisted in irony.

“Here give it to me, I’ll do it for you.”

“No way...” Cameron pushed Owen away and held his phone out away from him as Owen tried to grab the phone laughing. Owen was only five foot nine and leapt up and down trying to grab it. “You’ll probably send something rude.”

“Yeah...probably.” Owen laughed. “So...you do it...hurry up.”

“Alright, alright...what should I send?”

“Ask her why she isn’t here today?”

“I can’t ask that...it sounds...needy.” He groaned, pulling a face.

“Hmm.” Owen thought about it seriously. “Yeah your right, I would hate to receive a message like that from a girl. Serious red flag.”

Cameron looked at his phone and typed out a message.

C - Hey, someone said you weren’t here today, hope you’re okay.

He pushed send and Owen laughed. “Nice, it sounds like you weren’t really noticing she wasn’t here...playing it cool...I like it.” He waggled his eyebrows conspiratol like.

“Shut up...” Cameron rolled his eyes.

His phone pinged.

“That was quick!” Owen said peering over his shoulder.

L - What someone?

Owen clucked his tongue. “Ooo, that was cold.”

“Hmm.” Cameron grunted and replied.

C -That biker dude from the other day.

Owen frowned as he read the message over Cameron’s shoulder. “Really? You didn’t tell me that he spoke to you?”

“It just happened before class...in the hall.”

He waited for a moment for a reply and when he didn’t get one he walked off to his next class and shoved his phone in his pocket. Owen seemed more disappointed than him and sulked for the whole lecture asking if she had replied yet every five minutes.

As his last class of the day finished and he walked out of the classroom his phone finally pinged with a message.

L - Stay there, don’t move

“Was it her?” Owen bounced over like Tigger.

Cameron frowned. “Yeah, but it says to stay here and don’t move?”

“Ah...Cam...” Owen sounded scared and Cameron looked up to see one of Liliana’s minders walking down the hall. He was built like a tank, looked pissed and everyone quickly got out of his way. He glared at Cameron darkly as he approached.

“Where are you heading?” He asked in a growl.

“Ah...to practise...”

“Then where?”

“Home...” Cameron drawled in a questioning way as he frowned. “What the hell is going on?”

“You said that biker spoke to you, about Miss Skadus?”

“Yeah, he just mentioned to me that she wasn’t at college today...”

The minder gave him a deadly stare. “Anything else?”

Cameron looked at him for a moment then sighed. “He told me to stay away from her.”

“Is that all?” The minder’s vibe was intense and similar to the one Cameron had got from the biker guy.

“Yes...look what’s going on?” Cameron demanded, seeing Owen beside him looking absolutely awestruck.

“Nothing...let’s go...I’ll escort you to practise, then you can go straight home with your mate, okay?”

“No.” Cameron folded his arms and planted his feet.

The minder sighed, looking around himself warily. “Look, I am not speaking in a corridor full of people...”

“Okay...” Cameron stormed off towards the nearest exit. The minder huffed and rolled his eyes and followed with Owen trailing along behind them both.

As he got out the exit Cameron froze.

There was the biker guy, leaning on a wall, with five mates and a couple of girls, they were all vaping and looking cool. The biker guy looked up and saw him and smirked on one side of his mouth unpleasantly. He really was good looking, Cameron had to admit, he had short spikey hair and lots of earrings, he was just wearing a t-shirt, his jacket lying beside him, and Cameron could see the tattoos on his arms. The thick gold chains around his neck made him actually look like a gangster from a music video.

As the minder stepped up behind him and saw the biker he pulled Cameron back by the shirt and placed Cameron behind himself and stood staring at the biker with a very threatening look. The biker stood up and whacked a couple of his mates and walked off, making a show of ignoring Cameron and the minder.

“Shit.” Cameron said quietly, feeling greatly intimidated, getting the impression that he had been waiting for him.

The minder turned to him. “His name is Noah. He’s a drug lord’s son, watch your back.”

“A what! Fucking hell...”

“I told you not to get involved that day!” Owen said sounding distressed.

The minder scoffed at him. “It should be alright, now that he knows you’re protected, but just be wary about being alone.”

“Protected?” Cameron questioned with a frown.

“Come on...” The minder said. “Let’s get you to practise so I can go home.”

“Do you have a name?” Cameron looked over the massive body guard, he was the same height as Cameron but built like a brick. He was wearing a tight black shirt, that looked about to rip over his biceps.

“It’s Hunter.” He said quietly. Shit, what a perfect name!

“Thank you, Hunter.” Cameron said as he glanced to Owen who was staring with wide eyes all around himself as he walked. “Although I can look after myself...”

Hunter just snorted and didn’t speak again.

After practise Cameron walked quickly to his dorm and locked the door. He had been on edge since the whole biker, drug lord, incident.

After he was showered and had eaten he grabbed his phone from the table and was surprised to see a message there from Liliana.

L - Are you home yet?

He smiled and answered.

C - Yes, home. Sorry should I have said? Thank you for the lend of your man today, but was that really necessary? I can look after myself.

He walked through to his bedroom and collapsed down on his bed, chucking his phone onto the bedside table. It pinged.

L - Sorry, I panicked. He’s a bad sort. Glad you’re home and safe.

Cameron grinned and felt a little flutter in his stomach. She cares!

C - Will you be at college tomorrow?

He waited for a reply then gave up and fell asleep. He was woken a couple of hours later by the phone pinging.

He sleepily grabbed it and peered at the screen.

L - See you tomorrow, Cameron. Good night x

Cameron sat up and read the message again, grinning like a mad idiot. A kiss, she sent a kiss. Should he reply? Should he make out he was still asleep, it was late...why am I being such a girl? He put his phone down and went back to sleep, a peaceful contented smile on his lips.

🙛🏶🙙

Next morning he tried to make an effort with his appearance, but gave up at just shaving and throwing some product messily in his hair. He always wore track pants or shorts to college, and wasn’t going to change that and have any of his mates notice so he just dressed in cargo shorts with his trainers and a t-shirt under a plain blue short sleeved button through shirt that he left open.

He almost expected to see Liliana waiting for him at the entrance and was a bit disappointed when she wasn’t there, but after the morning session of lectures he finally saw her, waiting at the end of the corridor for him. Well, at least that’s what he told himself, since she was standing alone, with just one of her minders, and looking straight at him.

He smiled as he walked towards her, noticing a path was cleared by others as they all stepped out of Liliana’s line of sight. Was she that intimidating? He didn’t think so...he also had the strong suspicion it was all a mask.

“Hey.” He said casually as he reached her.

“Hey.” She said back with an amused smile, her eyes sparkling. He stared at those gorgeous eyes.

“You have amazing eyes.” He suddenly blurted out, then blushed at his own stupidity and looked away.

When he didn’t get any reply he looked back. He looked straight into those eyes that were looking at him with the most delightful look on her face. She had waited purposefully for him to look back before answering.

“Thank you, Cameron.” He blushed even more, this girl was really intense. “Have you eaten?”

“Ah...not yet?”

“Do you like sushi?”

Cameron grinned. “I do...”

“Walk with me then...” Liliana turned and wandered off down the hall, it was then that he noticed that her footsteps made no sound on the hard tiles, yet she wore those high skinny heels. HE had noticed she always dressed immaculately, like a business woman, never in jeans or slouchy clothing. He was shoved in the shoulder by her minder.

“Move!” He growled.

Cameron snapped out of his day dream and caught up to Liliana, looking over his shoulder at the minder, who was carrying a paper shopping bag.

Liliana walked out into the sunshine and headed for a bench seat that was in the shade of a tree on the vast quad lawn. Several people were out lying and sitting in the sun and they all stopped and stared at Cameron with Liliana. He frowned at the intrusive stares.

“Does it not get old?” He grumbled at a few as he past them by, they startled and looked away quickly.

“Pay them no mind, Cameron.” Liliana said as she sat down and held her hand out to her minder. He handed her the bag, which she then handed to Cameron as he sat down beside her. The minder stood behind the seat and turned his back.

“I don’t know how you do it...” Cameron said as he opened the bag curiously and saw a tray of sushi and a sports drink.

“Is this for me?” He looked up with a goofy smile.

“Of course it is...” Liliana said as she scanned his face for his approval.

“Thank you.” He said and pulled the tray of sushi out and opened it up. He took a roll and put the whole thing in his mouth. “Hmm, good.” He mumbled around the food and stuck his thumb up.

“Excellent, I’m glad it pleases you.”

“Don’t you want any?” Cameron asked once his mouth was empty. He grabbed the drink and took a swig of it.

“No, I’m fine...thank you...you’re very considerate.” Liliana said appraising him once more. “You are very well mannered.”

Cameron laughed. “My parents will be glad to hear it.”

“Would you like to do this more often, Cameron?”

“Do what?” He looked at her startled. She was so direct.

“This...spending time with me.” The look she gave him took away all the breath he had in his lungs and he could barely find the oxygen to answer her, the look in her eyes was suddenly so dark and intense and he felt suddenly like she was seducing him. He coughed.

“Ah...yeah...of course, I would like that a lot.”

Liliana’s face lit up like the sun itself and Cameron couldn’t help but blush again. Damn it! He cursed himself as he saw her mouth turn into a smirk.

“Adorable.” She muttered, then stood up before he could even get any semblance of an answer formed in his head. “I have to go, I have a meeting...enjoy your lunch.”

She walked off with her minder in tow leaving Cameron feeling even more confused than ever.

🙛🏶🙙

That night once he had gotten into bed he grabbed his phone and decided he was going to message Liliana.

C - Hey, just wanted to say thanks again for lunch, it was really good. Maybe I can repay the favor sometime. Hope you’re having a good evening.

He lay down with his hands behind his head, his phone on his chest and smiled at the ceiling.

It was five minutes later, he knew because he kept looking at the time, that Liliana replied.

L - Cameron, it was my absolute pleasure. Good night, sweet dreams x

Cameron grinned so wide his face hurt.

Oh my god! I really, really like this girl.
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As Cameron left his first class the following day the man wearing the white suit that he had seen in the car with Liliana was standing in the hall waiting for him outside the door.

“Mister Hendrickson?”

“Ah, yeah...I suppose so...” Cameron had never been called Mister Hendrickson before, it reminded him of his father. Well, his adoptive father...

“You have free time now, I believe?”

“Yeah...how do you know that? And who are you?”

“Forgive me...” The attractive man with the boyish rogue smile bowed his head. “My name is Asher, I’m Miss Skadus’s PA.”

“She has a PA?” Cameron said shocked. And of course it’s another good looking man.

“Indeed...I was wanting a quick word with you, if possible.”

“Sure...is it about Liliana?”

“Indirectly...”

Cameron laughed. “You’re warning me to stay away after giving me her phone number?”

Asher grinned, it wasn’t pleasant, it looked like a predator and he had fiercely long canines to pull it off. Cameron stopped laughing and straightened up defensively. He was taller than Asher by a good five inches.

“Not at all, Mister Hendrickson...quite the opposite.”

“The opposite?”

“Liliana wishes for me to talk terms with you regarding the possibility of spending more time with her. She has become quite intrigued by you it seems.”

Cameron grinned cockily. “Is that right?”

Asher scowled. “You can refuse right now or please follow me.”

“No, no. I’m quite intrigued too....lead the way.”

Asher led him silently down the corridors, people staring open mouthed as they past, until they reached the student council offices. As Asher opened the door to the meeting room Cameron was shocked at the opulence.

“Jesus...is this how the other half at this school live?”

Asher chuckled and indicated for Cameron to sit. “Quite nice, yes...I have acquired these rooms for our meeting so we are not disturbed.”

“Can I ask why this is all so formal? Can’t I just hang out with her a bit?”

Asher’s eyes darkened. “Not really, no.”

“Okay then...I get it...she’s an important person.”

“Yes, she is.” Asher smirked to himself.

“So what’s her interest in me?”

“I have no idea.” Asher said truthfully, shaking his head, as he sat down in a chair gracefully and crossed his legs. Cameron noticed then how all the men around Liliana all seemed so well groomed and poised with an underlying level of dangerous killer. Even this one, although shorter and leaner than the minders were he still seemed to exude some kind of menacing aura. What was with these people?

“However...” Asher continued. “Apparently you took it upon yourself to try and cheer her up.”

“Ah...yeah...” Kinda starting to regret that a little now...

“Now she has decided to let you try.”

“What does that mean?” He grumbled, he was so confused.

“She told you that you can hug her anytime you want, right?”

“Yeah...” He drawled
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