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Janick knew that Lisa always liked wearing
black, especially when reading in bed whenever she was sick from
work helping her lawyer Father. He kept on seeing her wearing a
black sleeveless top that highlighted her chest fully making his
mouth water including a pair of underwear baring her seat but
covering her front. This time from his observations she appeared to
be recovering from an attack by three men while out jogging one
morning the men trying to target her inappropriately. He saw her
shiver visibly while in bed clutching the blankets to herself while
having the lamp light on as he hid in her closet she not noticing
him there. He recalled she he was following her unnoticed was on a
paved scenic running trail in part of the city's park simply
jogging her morning ritual of jogging every morning. He had to take
breaks from being visibly following her just to keep people from
nosily assumed that he was stalking her.

Janick recalled the attack from hearing
loudly using his super hearing a male sneering voice "Ooh what do
we have here a lady."

He felt disgust to hearing the voice's tone
as he heard the female took off into the forest crashing into
bushes and trees loudly while hearing "Lady's taking off!"

He saw Lisa shake visibly while she rubbed a
hand on her forehead while lying in bed blanket up to chest
shivering. She had the lamp light on and saw her hit with hot and
coldness abruptly by the blanket's removal and adding on back and
forth. He assumed the hot and coldness was related to shock of the
attack and not her Sonya change being complete from the smell of
her filling his nostrils making him itching to mate but restrained
himself.

Janick recalled hearing a male voice speaking
"Aha got a lady, Yippee."

He heard a loud screaming help me sound
loudly repeatedly sounding of Lisa's voice in panicky tone to his
shock. He ran into the bushes using super speed hunting for Lisa by
her smell as her panicky voice got cut off making him panic
further. He felt relieved when he heard Lisa's noises of panic
sounding like her mouth was covered continued. He tracked the sound
to it source.

Lisa recalled shaking with fear that the
three men got a hold of her after she tripped over a root. She was
trying to escape them targeting her inappropriately. The three men
managed to get a hold of her and thrust her to stand. She recalled
screaming for help while one of those men covered her mouth with
his dirty hand seemingly disgusting to her. She exhaled a breath
feeling relieved when some man appearing to look familiar came out
of the bushes and with blurring speed punched the three men hard in
the face appearing to knock them out unconscious. She recalled that
the man was seemingly giving up feelings of familiarity to her with
a face like she's seen him before while clad in black sweater
seemingly of a cop to her, in blue sweats and white sneakers with a
form indicating of muscles to her once he stopped his super speed
blurring movements to show himself to her. She groaned recalling
that her savior made a shooing gesture towards her to go away which
she obeyed running all the way home. She exhaled another breath
recalling on avoiding that trial and avoiding on running on it
during periods of traveling outside for getting stuff she needed.
Lisa groaned softly to herself.

Janick recalled the attack fully in his mind.
He knocked out the men then shooed Lisa away to glare at the males
lying unconscious onto the ground with disgust. He could smell that
they stank of this drink of alcohol and some unwashed status. He
recalled punching the males hard with his super strength enough to
break their bones all over their bodies but ignored their heads
just to keep them alive. Janick recalled fully that he darted to
the apartment building where Lisa was living to check on her. He
got inside via her fire escape to find her after a super speed
search in her private room showering and looking upset that he
didn't bother to reveal himself to her. Janick left her alone and
went to his home another apartment in the building. Janick shook
his head of the memory to mentally recall the package he left in
front of Lisa's door ordered by her Father to drop it off. Janick
eyed Lisa fully to recall getting Seaborg Mason's permission to
bodyguard his daughter after asking the male for that job. He had
managed to gain entrance inside via the fire escape through the
living room window she not noticing him arriving into her
apartment. Janick groaned seeing that Lisa wasn't interested in
going to the front door to pick up the package. He quickly used
super speed got out of her closet and into the hallway outside her
apartment to ring the doorbell repeatedly.

Lisa exhaled a breath from the reverie of the
attack shocked by her doorbell rang abruptly ringing seemingly
lengthy breaking her thoughts shaking her in fear further. Lisa
groaned when she felt herself compelled to go to the door of her
two room apartment in New Jasonville City a bustling metropolis
city. That was city home of her Father Seaborg Mason's lawyer
business she worked with him helping out as his secretary. Lisa
groaned as the doorbell continued to ring which she thrust the
blanket aside to grab a pair of pajama pants to put on covering her
black thong and ignored her tank top covering her upper body to get
up and head towards the door. She groaned seeing that the door
didn't have a peephole for her to peer out to see who was ringing
the door. She groaned leaning against the door as the doorbell
stopped to her relief.

Janick sensed Lisa behind the door by his
smell of her getting heightened. He quit the doorbell ringing to
wait for her to answer the door. He ignored the package containing
a book sitting on the floor in his messy handwriting addressed to
her on it.

Lisa eyed the door warily recalling the
attack caused her to stay holed up in her apartment for a lengthy
period. Her Father called out of a blue and insisted she go to his
office to work. She remembered forced to obey to show up for the
job of being his secretary as he worked in a lawyer firm. He she
recalled sounded of parental authority onto her via cell phone
call.

Janick sensed Lisa walked away from the door
to his annoyance rang it again and waited for her to turn the
doorknob quickly getting himself out of sight. He stood back to the
wall next to the door waiting for her to opening it.

Lisa went to the door and yanked it open
finding no one in sight in the hallway as she peered out seeing
doors to other apartments were shut and so was the stairwell
door.

Janick using super speed darted inside Lisa's
apartment to stand behind her. He willed her mentally to look down
to see the package on the floor to hear her groaning loudly.

Groaning Lisa looked down as if compelled to
find a package of a brown paper bag with words scrawled on it in
some sloppy handwriting "To Lisa Mason, get well soon."

She rubbed a hand on her forehead and then
picked up the bag before shutting the door locking it by deadbolt
lock.

Janick darted into Lisa's bedroom hiding
inside her closet waiting impatiently for her to arrive to there.
He listened for the noises Lisa made into her apartment.

Lisa went to her dining table to thrust the
bag on top. She peered inside to spot it contained a book from the
looks of it. She exhaled a breath and inhaled to yank out the book
seeing it looked brand new from the looks of it.

The book was in hardcover with the cover
featuring a purple blank color with words in golden cursive
handwriting "My Vampire."

Lisa found the author's name was Anna Alina
also on the cover in cursive handwriting in the color gold with
name seemingly foreign to her. She was not sure of ever heard of
the author before. Lisa frowned but felt herself cold again
including hot went into her bedroom taking the book with her.

Janick felt relief seeing Lisa come into the
bedroom carrying the book he left in a bag for her. He eyed her
warily sensing she was annoyed.

She thumped the book down onto her bed stand
as her cell phone rang its musical tone indicating of her Father
calling.

She picked up and spoke "Dad I'm not feeling
well. So I'm just staying home for the day hence I not at the
office."

She paused for her Father's response to hear
his voice always accented sounding European to her "That's good
that you're staying home. I don't have to put up with the men
showing up for frivolous cases just to ogle you. Then ask me if
you're available for a date once you're out of the room as always.
I'm getting fed up with this ridiculousness stunt pulled by those
men. They always wasting my time and refusing to pay for services
once they claim that they don't need a lawyer. I have to keep on
sickening the cops onto them just to get them to pay the bill. It's
annoying."

Lisa sighed softly and spoke "Fine I'll see
about dressing conservatively next time I show up for work at the
office. It appears my clothes I'm wearing isn't up to your
standards for office work hence the men ogling me."

She paused as her Father spoke "Just quit it
with the really short skirts or dresses whatever they are including
those revealing tops you've been wearing for the office. I keep
getting tempted to fire you every time you show up wearing those
inappropriate clothes. I don't think your Mother rest her soul
would have agreed with you wearing those clothes anyway."

Lisa rolled her eyes at the mention of her
Mother due to recalling that her Father recently admitted to her
that her Mother was really alive. Her Mother actually according to
her Father was working as an actress as some blonde with surgery
implants in her to alter her appearance all over the place. She
recalled being told by her Father that her Mother name unknown to
her despite repeatedly asked for a name had washed her hands of her
Father and the daughter Lisa herself she bore. This was after two
full years of being with him in a secret relationship according to
her Father. She told her Father who told her that she broke the
relationship off and told him to declare her dead to her daughter
just to keep her daughter out of her life period. She stopped the
eye rolling to recall that she read that some socialite name
unknown kept having relationships with men as said via tabloids and
newspapers sprouting them. This including doing some research on
the socialite despite not told her Mother's name she used as an
actress. She recalled coming upon information of some still unnamed
rumored socialite having relationships with men and some of them
resulting of having children one at a time with each man. She
remembered reading that the socialite habitually after a two year
courtship as always broke off the relationship. She according to
the periodicals always saddled the men with the child while telling
them to declare her dead to the child period. Lisa continued to
recall according to her internet research this socialite not named
she assumed was her Mother had repeatedly publicity denied being
the child's Mother after the Father of the child confronted her
publicity. This including using her well known public status
involving charity work to get men off her back on helping them with
caring for the child she saddled them. That involved courts by
lawsuits pulled by the men involving the child as always gone her
way by the judge siding with her as always. She recalled that the
judge wound up forcing the men saddled with the kid to raise on a
permanent basis as ordered by insisting on it. The judge after the
order was done has always refused to hear the men's excuses of
unable to care for the child and wanting the kid adopted out by
threatening them with a money fine always in a really high thousand
dollar number. She continued to recall hearing that the cops in
whatever city the men were, were very picky onto the men to pay the
fine and take care of the kid if they didn't agree to raise the
child they were left to raise as ordered by the judge.

Lisa heard an ahem noise from her Father on
the phone which she spoke "Fine Dad I'll see about wearing some
coverage when I show up for the office work tomorrow."

She frowned as her Father spoke "By the way
did you get the book I sent you via your bodyguard David to drop it
off?"

Lisa formed a glare on her face as she spoke
sounding annoyed on the phone "Yes I got the book. I'm fed up with
being hounded by a hoodlum in black. Can't you get David to dress
better instead of looking like some hoodlum?"

Janick fumed to himself at the insult word of
hoodlum she kept referring him despite him known as David her
bodyguard.

She kept the glare as her Father spoke "Just
read the book I sent you."

She opened her mouth to speak and heard the
dial tone in her ear slammed the cell phone down after pressing a
button onto her bed stand.

She spoke out loud "Drat Dad for not always
answering my questions as usual. Dad keeps on always ignoring those
questions and comments. I bring up the subject of David to his
face, Hmph!"

Lisa recalled meeting David days after the
attack by the men in the forest, in her Father's office. She
recalled on meeting some male some similar height as her. He she
saw was dressed entirely in black with a hooded leather closed
jacket and some apparent winter weather mask covering the face
entirely including sunglasses covering the eyes and had on dressy
office pants, some thick gloves and boots while having arms folded
with a form that was indicating of muscles to her. She recalled the
male had on her asking questions aimed at him on his identity
refused to bare his face or head or eyes to her.

She fumed recalling to only to get put off by
her Father telling her "Quit asking him those questions, Lisa. This
is David as he's known publicity by people and should be known by
you as your bodyguard."

She had given off a Harrumph in response as
her Father added "Lisa Norway Mason put up with the bodyguard now.
I as your Father insist you accept him period."

She groaned hearing her Father speak her full
name with Norway as her official middle name. He refusing to
explain why he gave her that odd middle name despite it part of a
nation called Scandinavia's national state territory in Europe. He
always balking on her asking for the origin of her middle name
whenever she asked him. Lisa shook her head of the memory to recall
herself spied on by David still using his covered up gear.

Janick remembered ordered by Mr. Mason to
follow Lisa every where period even in public. He recalled
following Lisa clad in a hat with a scarf covering her face and
clothes highlighting her figure that covered up her skin and
sunglasses on while in public among the sunlight. He was always
covered up in his gear people ignoring him covered up as always
like he hoped. He recalled Lisa catching him behind her trailing
her too close to her standards to the point that she kept waving a
finger aimed at him. He recalled some more that any attempts to
ditch him failed. This included she seen ducking among the crowd
walking and going into stores or restaurants to duck out via
another entrance, even disappearing into ladies' restrooms in
stores or restaurants weren't doing anything to get rid of him.
Janick frowned seeing Lisa folded her arms with annoyance sensed
running through her. He recalled that he always seemed to
anticipate her ditching attempts. He always fully knew what she was
about to do and was always in sight such as she ducking through a
major store to ditch him among the crowd on the sidewalk including
going out another entrance only to find him in sight on the
sidewalk standing with arms folded. Him standing among the walking
crowd ignoring him going around him and seemingly uncaring that he
was a hoodlum according to her in his get up.

Lisa gave her head a shake of no then eyed
the book warily to pick it up and formed a grimace on her face. She
seeing the blank purple colored cover with its golden cursive
writings on it and groaned out loud.

She added "It's got to be some poorly
accepted by the public novel. This judging by Dad sickening me to
read it like he always does with books poorly received by public
onto me. Oh, why does Dad have to be so cryptic on what he expects
me to do such as reading this book and not always giving me a full
good explanation?"

She held the book and took a look at the back
finding nothing to indicate its story to her. Groaning Lisa went to
her bed to drop the book onto the covers and stripped herself of
the pants tossing them aside onto the floor of her messy bedroom
and got into bed.

She picked up the book and mumbling out loud
"Anyhow I hope this book amuses me. I'm not keen on going outside
for anything for awhile."

She shivered recalling the attack fully in
her mind again and grabbed the blankets wrapping one of them around
her as she sat crossed legged and opened the book beginning to read
it.

Janick eyed Lisa listening to her mental
voice of reading the book fully in her mind.

 


Mara's Story

 


My name is Mara as dubbed by the natives in
this military camp. I've been dubbed that name for as long as I
remember.

I keep trying to change that name despite
people saying "Your name is Mara period."

I'm aiming to describe a part of my life
despite having problems of not receiving the love status I craved
from people. All I've been getting is rejection from males and
females including people who raised me.

I was formerly living homeless in some shanty
town which I got taken in by a female soldier who took pity onto me
begging for love from anyone in this forsaken town. The female via
gun got me into her jeep and got me into a military camp that was
some military group of animalistic females from the looks of them
changing into a wolf and back in front of me via introduction.
Unfortunately I lost my hearing in my ears and couldn't hear a
thing said. One of those females handed me a laptop and proceeded
to teach me how to communicate via it.

I wound up typing "I want love."

The females who taught me to type ignored
that status by shutting the laptop and erasing my work including
their work. I was forced to stop typing that sentence to them
despite typing it down to myself.

I wound up told via typing "You're looks of
your appearance of Human black eyes that seemed intense looking and
black hair with pale white like skin color. It was what the male
species dubbed Bloody for one and Bloodies for more than one, were
looking for in a female when it comes to getting paired with their
life mates. This despite this pairing oddly involved matching
people together judging by how capable they'll be personality
wise."

They wound up typing "We call this appearance
status by females by this word of Sonya we're unsure of where it
comes from."

This despite not getting an answer from
anyone while living in this military camp I'm living at the
moment.

I wound up typing down what I could type
without erasing my work even interrupted by one of them typing
"You'll be paired with a life mate a Bloody once it's obvious he
can arrive to the mating place for this."

I at the moment don't care about the pairing
capability as long as this male Bloody gets it the Human term "I
love you" towards me.

It's something I've been seeking all my life
from the moment I was old enough to understand that term as a
youngling year old seeing it displayed from people. That despite
not getting the words and seeing it among people giving that love
status towards each other which makes me want that myself. I didn't
feel like listing the day I did my typing in here. Or typing it in
an order of story went by. I'm just typing all over the place at
the moment with whatever I could remember and save despite this
laptop kept on being yanked from me and shut in half erasing my
typing. I find I have to retype what I typed over and over. That
typing and interruption have me suspecting people have gotten nosy
enough to read my typing onto this laptop computer they gave me,
hence others noticing that nosiness and erasing my work to keep
them from reading it. It's while trying to communicate wordings
towards me despite my hearing problem. Their still not realizing
that I could lip read people's lips and hear male Bloodies' mental
talk chatter very clearly. I also keep getting talk words of fucker
and fucking including shitty and shit in some nasty tone via
Bloodies despite unsure of what it means. Not sure what those words
meant except I do know that fucking is another term for sex or
mating. The Bloodies when I met them appeared to have twin skin
colors as mine and intense black eyes creeping me out. They wound
up using the laptop to type words on it using the inappropriate
language uses, just to talk to me despite me able to hear them
blasting in my mind. I have to confess I do know what the words on
the screen meant enough to read and register it including knowing
what words to type in response. That's due to taught by a couple
who taught me the natives' language to read but didn't bother to
teach me how to write in it. The military camp's inhabitants
managed with a great deal of effort to teach me how to use the
laptop computer as they call that thing. They even further
explained it's for use as my communication method to people. As in
I typing down my requests to show towards people and them doing the
same. Their still ignoring the fact that I can hear Bloodies'
chatter all over the place mostly focused onto males despite
hearing nothing involved with the females. I haven't gotten an
explanation to this despite trying to ask people via questions
typed onto the laptop they refusing to answer.

They have instead had typed back this excuse
to me "Male Bloodies can't verbalize their words. Male Bloodies can
only communicate via mental talk towards other males including
their female their paired with but not with other females. There's
exceptions of females that are relative to them as in a sister can
hear them talk like their her brother only."

I also was told "Any male who can communicate
with all females have to have some special mental ability. The
mental ability is mostly involving their eyes' change from black
looking to all red color. The ability gets the Bloody male to be
declared King and leader of all the Bloodies."

I wound up typed by one of the Bloodies
telling me "The King has his home base is in Brazil and not
elsewhere due to indicating he's a purebred Bloody vampire by the
eyes' changing ability."

I haven't gotten an explanation of why this
purebred status was declared. I wasn't told the reason why they
gave this King leadership to Bloodies displaying this mental
ability. Also I was put off on wanting to meet the King himself. I
wanted to know what he looked like out of curiosity hitting me by
people ignoring my typed questions on wanting to meet him.

I was typing habitually questions "What does
the King look like?"

"When can I meet him?"

"Why is he our King?"

They have seemingly acted nervous whenever my
questions was brought up each time I mentioned it. They have acted
out some religious move of hand over their heart and glancing at
the sky before ignoring the questions and sometimes walking away
from me. That's due to not willing to answer it or sometimes
deleting the question I typed on the laptop. Oh well I guess I'll
have to find out later about this.

 


I've been having dreams of myself as another
person other than myself as Mara but not sure why.

I recalled in the dream I yelled "Blast the
horse!"

The horse I was on reared up nearly knocking
me off its back. I kept a hand hold on the reins forcing myself to
stay on the horse's saddle. I gripped the reins tighter and forced
the mare to stand despite rearing up on her back legs, I assumed it
was a female.

I eyed the bushes clustered around a tree
gathered ahead in front of me eyed them with the moonlight shining
overhead despite not having night vision in the dream. I recalled I
had night vision while living in this military camp.

I narrowed my eyes glaring at the bushes as
they rumbled along with the gathering trees nearby. The rumbling
was making my senses blare warning giving me a fearful feeling. I
continued to stiffen as the bushes showed a group of males I
assumed they were men, wearing masks over their torn armored
clothes, assumed as bandits.

They gave up "Surrender your gold or
else!"

I wound up eyeing the bandits with disgust. I
eyed the males that charged towards me while giving off sounds that
made me think it related to foreign language talk. I'm not sure
what they said despite hearing in my dreams. I don't have a hearing
ability at the moment.

I forced the horse to move by kicking her
sides with my feet hearing her whinny sound of terror to me. I felt
further disgusted as I looked behind to see the bandits were giving
chase on foot while shooting arrows aimed at me. I stiffened
sensing that they were targeting my horse judging by the lowness of
the arrows aiming towards her instead of at me.

I allowed the horse to have her head running
through the bushes weaving around the trees till I heard a sound
that seemed familiar to me but wasn't sure what it was despite
hearing it via dream. I felt compelled to follow the sound, guided
the horse towards it. I saw a short stone wall blocking my way in
the distance urged the horse to jump over it. I found my order
obeyed finding myself and the horse falling into a river which I
clung to the horse in a tight grip as we splashed. I felt the horse
swimming in the water from the feeling of sinking not felt as I and
she reached the surface.

I heard the bandits on the shore, roar off
sounds of frustrations to me behind me. As the mare reached the
other side of the river and got out of the water. I looked behind
me with frustration seeing the bandits on the river bank on the
opposite side still roaring away while shooting arrows. I found
their arrows were going into the water and appearing to avoid
hitting me. I would have to take another route through the forest
to get to my unknown destination.

I wound up spoke out loud "Ouch, the bandits
for ruining things."

I heard a soft whinny sound from the horse
gently patted her on the side.

I spoke out loud "It's a holiday today
involving the God, King dubbed Nightwalker. I don't care what
people say I'm not showing up for that event of breeding to be
paired to a male via body genes wise. Hence I on this horse ride
away from the city of Rio Pluto. I couldn't get a ride out, from
the natives fearful of hidden monsters sucking people's blood in
the jungles. I'm stuck to use this horse as a means of travel to
get to Janeiro and avoid this ridiculous breeding."

I quit my chatter, gently patted the horse on
the side and urged her to follow the river bank a lengthy period of
time till a bridge of stone came into view. I reached the other
side and sighed forcing the horse to gallop in the forest.

Till she halted the riding by rearing up
again indicating Humans, bandits, hidden in the bushes waiting to
pounce by the plants rumbling in front of them abruptly. I
stiffened from the feeling of fear hitting me felt the mare's
nervousness as the bushes and trees stopped rumbling showing a
Human, a vampire from the looks of him having ragged clothes, with
pale skin not seen the sun and glowing red colored eyes with black
hair, and fanged teeth that gave up rumbling growls.

I eyed the vampire warily to toss a knife
aimed at the vampire's heart area. I found the knife entering the
vampire's front finding the vampire tumbling backwards into the
bushes. I wound up urging the horse to gallop away ignoring the
vampire male I assumed was knocked down via the knife to chest. I
urged her to follow the river bank a lengthy period of time till a
bridge of stone came into view despite sensing her indicating of
being followed. I sighed and guided the horse over the narrow stone
bridge that seemed to be made for the natives on horse back to
travel over the river. I reached the other side and sighed forcing
the horse to gallop in the forest.

I forced the horse to gallop in the steamy
heat drying me from the river's wetness. She again halted the
riding by rearing up. She again indicated people hidden in the
bushes waiting to pounce by the greenery rumbling in front of them
abruptly. I stiffened from the feeling of fear hitting me felt the
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