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Dedication




To my wonderful family, friends, and
readers that have all supported and encouraged me through this
process. Thank you and I love you all; because of your support I
have found myself and what I truly love to do.

This is for all the vampire
lovers of the world because only a vampire can love
you forever.


Chapter 1

 Caspian Club VC

 


A quick journal entry seems wise
before I leave for the big New Year’s party at Club VC. It’s been
an eventful week; I’ve been spotted by at least two of my estranged
family members. While doing a checkup on my family, I noticed
Danika, the newest member of the family, conversing with a member
of the Cerberus, making plans to celebrate the New Year at Club VC
together. Young Danika remains unaware of who she’s dealing with,
and it appears the family is unaware of her power to block others.
This is how Danika’s able to keep her secrets. This is only a
little tidbit I learned at the club; I’m not even sure if she’s
aware of her power yet.

I’m concerned about Sophia seeing me
in the park a little more than a week ago. I know that girl. She’s
as stubborn as a mule and won’t give up on me. I need to be more
careful now that She’s aware of my presence. I’m sure she divulged
the information to the family by now. I expect her to be looking
for me.

It’s getting late; I should get ready
and head for the club, in case Danika does go there. I want to keep
an eye on her and keep her out of too much trouble. I’ve been
attempting to disguise myself, so Danika won’t recognize me from
pictures, and the Cerberus won’t recognize me if they see me away
from the club.

∞∞∞

Walking into the club, I look around
for familiar faces, either Danika or the guy she’s been meeting
with. I find a few of the cult members I met during my previous
visit here.

“Hey, Caspian. It’s nice to see you
back here,” greets Cyrus.

I look at the older vampire who’d
welcomed me a few nights earlier. “Hi, Cyrus. Thanks. It is good to
be back. Please call me Cas. I feel so free here…no hiding, time to
let loose.” I respond with little truth.

“You up for a drink?” he points to the
bar.

“Sure. That’s why I’m here. I’m always
up for a little fun.”

He leads me through the
thick crowd of vampires dancing to the pounding tunes blaring from
the speakers. Hundreds of rebellious vampires fill the club; some appear to be fresh out of the wastes. I
notice cages occupied by very attractive young vampires, scantily
dressed. Tight leather and small tops appear to be the ensemble of
choice paired with high heels. I’ll never understand how women can
walk in heels that high, they must be at least four inches;
although it does make their legs look very nice, shapely and
luxurious. Even in the eternal life women can be so vain; every
little detail must be perfect. Many have to look their best no
matter the cost. I personally prefer a more natural look. Many of
the patrons are very interesting to look at, especially the ones
with crazy hairstyles in an array of odd and unnatural colors. I
start to think how much fun the club seems to be. Unfortunately, I
know what type of vampires the owners are and what kind of guests
they have here.

“You want a tap or shot?” Cyrus asks
when we reach the bar.

I look at the bar and see a young
woman lying there. Vampires walk up to her and bite her in various
spots, enjoying a drink from the poor soul that’s barely
alive.

“Let’s try a shot,” I respond,
attempting to remain collected. I can’t deny that being around the
fresh blood and even drinking it on occasion hasn’t been tough,
cause it’s hard as hell. I need to keep up appearances for the club
members though. I’ll just have to detox after.

“Hey buddy, two shots please!” Cyrus
shouts.

The bartender turns to the
back of the bar, where a man lies motionless except for the shallow
movements of his chest. There’s a type of intravenous needle in his
carotid artery. The bartender grabs two shot glasses in one hand
and holds them to the needle cap. Opening the cap and draining an
ounce of the man’s blood into each glass, which he then hands to
us. “Here you go, boys. Enjoy.”

“Cheers!” We clang glasses and take
the shot, turning the glasses upside down on the bar when
done.

I can’t help but wonder what happens
to the ‘donors.’ “I have to ask, how on Earth do you get the
donors, and what do you do with them once they are
drained?”

“We find transients, homeless people,
addicts, and prostitutes. They are promised a good meal and a night
of partying at a hot V.I.P club. Once we get them here, we clean
them up and feed them. We use a sedative, so they don’t fight us.
Some we Embrace, and others we throw back in the streets. The ones
we Embrace become our cage dancers. This is our way of keeping
control of them until they learn some discipline and won’t get
themselves destroyed,” Cyrus explains. “You should go mingle with
some of the others a little. We are always looking for new members
that have some eternal experience.”

“Thanks, I will,” I reply before I
begin to roam the club.

I continue to look around
and inspect the place, taking various mental notes. I didn’t get to
see much last time I was here; tonight’s the time to
familiarize myself. As I look up to the balconies above, I see
Danika; the little brat. She’s with the same vampire that’s been
trying so hard to recruit her. It looks as if the upstairs area is
where the top cult members party. Even with my impeccable hearing,
I can’t zone in on what they’re talking about over the crowd and
music. I need to find a way to get invited upstairs. At least now I
know where she is, so I can keep an eye on her for my family’s
sake.

∞∞∞

Danika’s been here for a while now,
and I continue to mingle as I keep a watchful eye on her. I notice
her walking down the stairs and decide to test my disguise, so I
walk toward her and advertently collide with her, making it look
like an accident. “Oh! Please excuse me.”

“No worries. I’m Danika, it’s my first
time here,” she replies, proving she doesn’t recognize
me.

“Nice to meet you. I’m
Cas.”

“Well, Cas, I hope to see you again.
It’s time for me to leave. I gotta get home before my family
notices I snuck out,” she explains.

“I understand. Sunrise
will be upon us soon anyway. I think they’ll be clearing the
place out soon. Maybe we’ll run into one another again,” I say as
we both leave the club.

It’s been difficult hiding from my
family…thirty years on the run is too long, even when you have
eternity. I can only hope they forgive me for draining and killing
my girlfriend Ashley. Maybe one day I can forgive myself as well.
After it happened, I just couldn’t face them and had to leave. I
didn’t deserve to be a part of their family; I’d failed them all.
But I’ve always kept a close eye on my estranged family and it’s
finally paying off. I’m hoping to prove to them that I can handle
my bloodlust. If I can help protect them against the Cerberus, the
rogue vampire cult that’s been scoping out the area, they may
forgive me and let me have another chance. Last year when they, the
Pierces’, moved back to Wenham, Massachusetts, they never expected
to fight with some of the most dangerous of our kind, the Cerberus.
The area’s supernaturally charged; the magic from the area can
attract evil of all kinds, seeking more power. The rich magical
history is leading the Cerberus directly to them. Now if I can only
help steer Danika, the newest vampire in the Pierce family, in the
right direction, I’ll be able to move on to more important matters.
Protecting and regaining my place in the Pierce family is the only
thing that matters to me.


Chapter 2

 Worry

 


I just knew it! I knew
Danika would be trouble! This is going to be bad for each and every
one of us. I should’ve stuck with my initial instinct about her. I
wonder if anyone went missing from the New Year’s party?
We’re all having so much fun getting to know more of the town’s
people, and now this. If she kills some innocent party guest, I’ll
destroy her myself. If she leaves them alive and is unable to
compel them properly, we’ll be discovered. I’m going to beat the
crap out of that little brat, I think as I pace the room in
frustration.

“We’ll find her and deal with the
ramifications of her actions. Then we’ll deal with the Cerberus. I
don’t want anyone to jump to conclusions.” Elijah looks directly at
me with his eyebrows raised, knowing that I have already done
so.

“I agree, a member of our
family is missing, and danger is heading this way. We’ll feed and
then go look for Danika. At this point we don’t know what’s
happening; all we know is that she’s missing,” Isaac points
out.

It’s nearly four in the
morning, and we still don’t know where Danika is. Florence prepares
something for us to eat before we go and try to find her. None of
us enjoy the meal Florence prepared, as we’re all too worried about
what’s to come. We decide it’s best just to go now and search for
Danika, but at that same moment, we notice her walking up the
drive towards the house.

Opening the front door, my rage takes
over. “Are you freaking kidding me? You take off without telling
anyone and just walk up the drive like nothing even happened?!” I
scream.

“Look, I’m sorry; I should’ve left a
note or told someone I needed to get out of here. It was just too
much for me to handle,” Danika defends.

“Danika, I’m sorry, but if the party
was difficult for you, you should’ve come and talked to one of us.
That’s what we’re here for…that’s what family is for,” Florence
says as she opens her arms and wraps them around Danika.

“I’m really sorry to worry you. I’m
not used to having anyone care about me. I really didn’t think
anyone would notice I was gone. If you don’t mind though, I’d
really like to take a shower. Can we talk more about it tomorrow
maybe?” She tucks a strand of hair from her short red hair behind
her ear, looking at us with childlike eyes.

“Can you at least tell us where you
were Danika?” Elijah questions.

“I was just exploring the woods; I
needed to get away and be by myself.”

“We’ll talk about this tomorrow. I
think we all need to get some rest. We have a lot to talk about in
the days to come,” Elijah insists. It is obvious that the upcoming
threat is weighing heavily on him.

∞∞∞

I’m restless and want nothing more
than to wring that girl’s neck. Pacing back and forth in my room,
my anger continues to consume me. I always knew she’d be trouble,
but I never thought it’d be this bad. How can she do this to us,
after everything our family has done for her? What a selfish little
brat to put our secret, our family, in danger like that. Something
could’ve happened; someone could have seen her. That girl thinks
about nothing but herself and she needs to smarten up before she
brings all of us down with her. I’ve had a bad feeling about her
since the first day, eighteen months ago. The only good thing is
that because of her forcing me to return to school that I met my
soul mate Nathanial and my best friend Ebony, a young witch. I
guess I can be grateful for that.

With a knock at my door, Alexander
asks, “Can I come in?”

“Of course,” I answer.

He sits next to me on the bed. “I
can’t help but hear you freaking out about Danika. It’s not as bad
as you’re making it out to be. Don’t you remember what it was like
when we first became vampires?” Alexander tries to calm
me.

“We were nowhere as irresponsible as
she is being,” I argue.

“Really? Maybe you just
don’t realize, since we were in the middle of nowhere and
then we’re on our mission to find Miss Edwina and her mother. We
were preoccupied.”

I can’t even imagine where we would be
without Miss Edwina, a powerful witch of Salem descent. When Miss
Edwina and her mother blessed our day crystals, our lives changed
forever. I don’t want this brat of a little sister to ruin it
all.

“I still have a bad feeling about her.
I just know she’s up to something.”

“Okay, I understand that,
but with the news, we received today maybe we should
focus on more important issues.”

I acknowledge this with a
sigh. “I guess you’re right. We need to deal with the Cerberus,
which is definitely a bigger threat than a teenage vampire.”
Or are they, I
wonder?

Thankfully the Renata, the leaders of
vampires, or at least the more civilized vampires and have vowed to
assist us.

“So please calm down; we’ll find out
more tomorrow about what happened with Danika and then we plan for
the Cerberus. I’m always here for you and hate seeing you so
distressed.” Alexander leans over and hugs me before
leaving.

Alexander’s right; I need to calm
down. Maybe I’ll work on my scrapbooking a little. I have so many
wonderful memories to document. I still can’t believe how blessed
I’ve become. After Caspian, left the family, I was torn. Wenham has
brought me a new-found happiness and meaning. Now that I know
Caspian is lurking around, I’m hopeful he’ll return to
us.


Chapter 3

 Details

 


Morning comes, and of
course, Danika offers no more explanations for us. Elijah makes sure
that the entire family understands the ramifications of our actions
with a true fatherly lecture. Then announces its time to move past
Danika’s disappearance and time to begin work on stopping the
Cerberus.

“I’m going to spend the day with
Nathanial. I think I need to do some explaining to him and prepare
him for what’s coming,” I announce, nervously picking at my
nails.

“That’s a good idea. Do
you need some backup?” Alexander asks, with a
wink.

“Thanks, I think I’d rather do this on
my own. Stay here and help Elijah, there’s a lot to prepare
for.”

Alexander agrees, and the men head to
the office as I grab my coat. Nathanial pulls up in perfect
time.

We decide to disappear for
the day, so we drive up the mountain to a spot I found when my
family and I were out scouting animals. It’s beautiful, open yet
secluded, surrounded by trees centuries old and a beautiful
waterfall slowed by winter freeze. We park and begin to walk
the little
hiking path and make our way up the old-style
wooden staircase up the hill. I imagine the area full of
wildflowers
in the summer with the sun shimmering through the
trees.

This place reminds me of young
families hiking to their favorite picnic spot. I picture the mother
setting up their lunch as the children frolic in the area. I even
imagine Nathanial and I in this spot with our children, although I
know having children with Nathanial isn’t an option; but it’s a
beautiful daydream. Sometimes dreams are all I have.

It ‘s
relaxing, I enjoy our surroundings; the
light trickle of the almost frozen waterfall is so relaxing, and
the sound of small animals scurrying through the thickened brush is
peaceful. On the cold hard ground, ice flecks glisten in
the sun. As I look around, I realize this is the true beauty the
world has to offer. But we’re here for a reason; I need to explain
more to Nathanial and tell him the ugly truth about my
world.

Nathanial needs more details about me,
my existence and what’s to come.

“This place is wonderful!” He gives me
one of those crooked half smiles and runs his hand through his
truffle brown hair in the way that makes me melt.

“I know. We found it one night when we
were looking for food,” I explain. “I figure now would be a good
time to explain everything to you.”

“Fantastic. I want to know it
all.”

“Well I’ll begin with a little vampire
history; what do you know about vampires? Actually, never mind,
I’ll just explain if that’s okay,” I mutter, nervously tapping my
foot.

“Relax, you don’t need to be nervous.
I’m not going to judge you; just explain and I’ll listen, saving
all questions for after your explanation.” He soothes me within
seconds.

“Fair enough but stop me if it becomes
too much for you to handle,” I insist.

“From the
beginning,
there’s been a legend that the first of our kind
was Cain, the son of Adam and the first murderer. Cain murdered his
brother Abel because God preferred the gifts Abel gave to him over
Cain’s gifts. It was out of pure jealousy that Cain killed his
brother. God couldn’t believe Cain had done such a thing, and as
punishment, Cain was cursed by God, forced to walk the earth alone
night after night for all eternity. Cain was exiled from the people
and forced to stalk civilization. He feared the sun because it
burned him and was extremely painful. He’d come out at night to
hunt the mortals; he was ravenous for blood.” I begin to pace a
little.

“Cain met a powerful witch named
Lilith, who some believe to be Adam’s first wife. I personally
don’t understand how that could be possible. I mean if you believe
in God, don’t you believe that Adam and Eve were the first humans
created? If that’s true, how was Lilith his first wife?”

“Sophia, you’re rambling,” Nathanial
chuckles.

“Sorry, right. Okay, so
Lilith has also been called the goddess of night, a demon and the
bearer of disease, illness, and death. She showed Cain how to use
his own blood for magic and evoke his unknown mystical powers. This
is how he became the first vampire. From Lilith, Cain learned how
to create others of his kind. This is called ‘Embracing’…a mortal
must be bitten by a vampire, then the venom or poison in their
saliva combined with a few drops of the vampire’s own blood begins
the transformation. The mortal body ceases and the immortal body
takes over. Now, this can only happen as long as
the mortal isn’t drained of too much blood–there must be enough to
keep the heart beating. The vampire blood and venom enters the
mortal’s system as the heart pumps it through the entire body, and
the Embrace begins.”

I pause for a moment to gauge his
reaction, which is nothing except complete and intense interest, so
I continue with the story.

“The full process can take
hours or weeks, depending on conditions of the mortal body.
Illness, broken bones, anything that ailed the mortal body begins
to repair and heal. The heartbeat slows, and breathing is no
longer much of a necessity as less oxygen is needed. The immortal
must learn to use their new gifts, speed, strength, increased
senses. A vampire needs very little sleep; although once they
achieve fulfillment in their eternal lives a vampire
will actually sleep more than they need, mortal
food makes a vampire feel ill, and a thirst for blood increases.” I
sigh and gather my thoughts. “Is this helping at all?” I ask
Nathanial.

“This is the most interesting story I
have ever heard, please continue.”

“Okay, well some of the
other changes that the new vampire goes through include paling of
the skin and feeling cold to the touch, both caused because of
decreased blood flow in the body. Blood continues to circulate,
just at a much slower rate and with less pressure than a mortal.
The new vampire becomes feather light on their feet, and they have
extreme photosensitivity. The increased senses include super
hearing and sight, increased sense of smell and taste, and
increased feeling or sense of touch. A vampire exudes sex
appeal and an increased release of pheromones. This helps to attract
mortals. Even the rogue vampires that live underground, who aren’t
particularly physically attractive, have extreme sex appeal.” I
smile, and Nathanial leans over and gently kisses me.

With a small smile I carry
on, “A vampire’s powers include, but are not limited to, creating
others, extreme jumping almost to the point of flying, climbing or
scaling, and swimming long distances; although, crossing moving
water can be difficult, but there are always ways to get around it.
Vampires can’t regenerate lost limbs but
can reattach them; cuts and small breaks heal within moments, large
breaks in days. There’s also the power of persuasion or compulsion,
hypnosis, and of course eternal life. Now, as you already know,
there’s also separate powers that can be different or are unique to
the individual.”

“If the heart slows can a vampire
still bleed?”

“Yes. But it doesn’t flow as freely as
a living creature. Our blood is also the deepest red you can
imagine…almost black. Not to mention healing makes the clotting
happen almost instantly.”

“I guess the flow makes sense, but red
blood? I thought the blood became red when oxygenated, and if you
don’t need to breathe as much how does that work?”

“Well, we do still need to breathe,
just not as much. A vampire’s body is much
more efficient than a mortal’s; honestly, there are just some
things that are unexplainable, and our blood and bodily functions
are some of them. The most unexplainable vampire fact is our
immortality and how we cease aging. There’s lots about us that
can’t be explain by biology or physics.”

We both kinda chuckle and Nathanial
nod.

“So, what happened to Cain?” Nathanial
asks.

“Well, Cain became lonely
and Embraced five others, to create his own family. These
vampires ravaged the area, feeding
carelessly, and used the mortals against one another. Outraged,
Cain became frustrated and forbade them from creating any more
vampires. Cain was said to have built the ‘first city’. Once he was
exiled from Eden, a place where vampires and mortals coexisted
peacefully, the peace didn’t last long. The younger vampires
began fighting, believing they were better than
the mortals. I assume this was the first case of racism.” I smirk
and continue, “They used the mortals for fun, killing
uncontrollably, and the city was overthrown. Cain vanished, never
to be heard from again, along with the three of the five vampires
he created,” I elucidate.

“The two children that stayed became
reckless in creating new vampires and fifteen grandchildren to Cain
forming clans. The clans fought each other for power and rule, and
numbers reached crazy proportions. The mortals began to fight back.
They would drag vampires one by one from their homes or lairs as
they were called back then to burn in the sun. Once the vampire was
weakened and burned enough, the people would tear the vampire apart
and behead them, which ensured death to the immortal.” I gaze at
Nathanial and we smile at each other. He gives my hand a little
squeeze, his eyes still wide with interest.

I carry on with the history lesson.
“Around the fifth century, nine of the fifteen clans joined in an
organization they called ‘The Renata’. They suppressed the radicals
and began their conspiracy of silence. They ruled that vampires
shouldn’t kill openly and should conceal their natures from the
mortals. This began the great myth of vampires. The Renata created
six Laws to be followed by all and to continue the conspiracy, laws
that Cain would have seen fit to live civilly. The Laws
are...

1st Law

The Conspiracy

Thou shall not reveal the nature of thy
being to anyone.

2nd Law

The Empire

Thy Empire is thine own concern and no
other shall interfere.

Only the leaders may intervene if rules
are forsaken.

All others owe thee respect while in
it.

3rd Law

The Ancestry

Thou shall only Embrace another with
the permission of thy leader,

Until one’s own Empire is formed, and
one is released from thy leader.

4th Law

Accountability

Thou art responsible for thy creations;
rule them in all things.

5th Law

Respectfulness

Honor one another’s Empire.

Thou must be respectful to the ruler of
another Empire.

6th Law

Destruction

Thou art forbidden to destroy another’s
Embraced;

The right belongs only to thy
ruler.

 


The radicals who didn’t
join were driven into the wastes, and later the Cerberus cult
emerged. The wars between the two groups continued for centuries,
and still happen today. Now, as with any law, the six laws have
been broken, bent and slightly changed to fit with the times. The
sixth law has been altered to, ‘thou may destroy another of thy
kind to protect thine Empire’.”

Nate interrupts, “This is so cool. So,
it’s kinda like the ten commandments? Does your family follow these
‘Laws’?”

“Yeah, we do to a point.
As you said they are kinda like the ten commandments and just like
people choose to follow parts, we vampires are similar. They are
fairly outdated.”

“Where’s this Renata
located?”

“Okay, don’t laugh, but they’re from
Transylvania. It’s actually the first city that was rebuilt and now
carries Cain’s original vision of co-existence.”

“Seriously? So like
Dracula?”

“Yeah, actually he’s one of Cain’s
grandsons.”

“That’s so
freakin cool! Please go on.”

“The newest of wars were the riots of
New York in 1880’s. By early 1900’s the vampire population hit one
million worldwide. Now, here is a quick rundown of vampire history
in the government. In 1943 President Franklin D. Roosevelt unveiled
a special task force and project. The government created a vaccine
to fight against the millennia of vampire activity. In 1950 a man
in New Mexico was given the first vampire vaccine. The new vaccine
was able to weaken the virus but wasn’t able to simulate the
antibodies to protect against it. The USA and the Soviets began
testing the blood, believing that immortality was in the DNA. In
1967 the United Nations placed a ban on vampire blood testing. In
1986 President Reagan lifted the ban on this testing and research.
Things have been fairly calm for the last few decades, until two
days ago when Constance had a vision.”

“What kind of vision do you mean?”
Nathanial asks.

“I guess I should just spit it out;
the Cerberus has risen from the wastes of New York. They are on a
killing spree and heading our way.” I ramble this out fast, just to
get it over with. I feel a sense of relief by sharing, although I
can see the concern in his eyes.

“Okay, wait a second; dangerous
vampires are headed this way? How concerned should I be, and do you
know what they want?”

“Well I’m not quite sure yet, but
we’ll know more once we talk to Elijah. He’s in contact with the
Renata and my family is working hard to try and figure things out.
I’ll tell you what I know once I explain a little more. Are you
okay?”

“Not quite sure yet? This is a little
more than scary. I guess we just have to see what the plan is once
we get back to your place. What else can you tell me?”

“Well, that is the cliff notes version
of vampire history. Would you like to hear about my family history
next?”

“Yeah, I do. I’m just shocked that the
American government knows about all this! I would not be surprised
anymore if you told me area 51 is real,” he jokes.

“Well, aliens are real if that’s what
you mean,” I laugh. “And most members of the government don’t know
all of this to be truth; only a select few know of the
supernatural. They like the majority of elected officials and
public to believe it to be myth.”

“So, vampires, witches, aliens…what
else is real?” Nathanial questions with a bit of shock.

“I’m really just kidding about the
aliens…that I don’t know about. But yes, vampires, witches, and
werewolves, banshees, angels, demons, wizards, and warlocks; those
kinds of creatures all exist along with many others.”

“Okay, well,” he lets out a sigh,
“will you tell me about your family now? I’ll let all that sink in
later.” He smiles and squeezes my hand.

 


And so, I begin again. “I
was born Sophia Suvanto, on October seventeenth, 1876. I was the
oldest of three girls and my twin brother Alex was the only son; my
family were socialites in Italy, considered a low-ranking royalty.
Although extremely privileged, I was expected to marry up the
social ladder; my family was all about social advancement. My hand
had been promised to a suitor, a Duke I’d only met once, and he was
fifteen years my senior. I was extremely unhappy about the
arrangement; I wanted more, and I wanted love, but I was bound by
duty to my family.” Knowing I’ve finally found the love I was
looking for, I glance over at Nathanial and smile. “I decided to go
for a walk one evening to clear my head and focus on the task at
hand. I walked the streets of my town in Italy, but I took a wrong
turn and ended up down an alley I didn’t know. It was very dark,
almost eleven o’clock at night. I felt an unsettling presence
behind me, and before I could run someone grabbed me. He began
twisting my arm behind my back, shattering almost every bone. I
screamed in agony. He beat me, and then bit my neck and began to
drink the blood pouring out of my wound. He was having fun
and laughing
as if it were a game to him. I heard footsteps
running toward the alley.” I shudder at the memory.

“My attacker left and hid
in the shadows before the footsteps reached me. The footsteps I had
heard were Alexander’s; he’d come to my rescue. Alex tried to
control the bleeding and screamed to the man he saw
at the other end of the alley for help. What he didn’t know is that
man was not a man; he was a monster. I tried to warn him but
couldn’t speak. It was the same monster that had attacked me, and
he then attacked Alex,” I continue to explain, just as Alexander
did when showing Ebony and her sister with his telepathic
powers.

“So, you and Alex are not only twins
by birth, but also by the day you became vampires?” Nathanial
asks.

“Yes, we’re both birth and
immortal twins. I think it’s kinda the irony of the whole
situation. Alex didn’t even realize it was me at first. We entered
the world together and entered eternity together. We were both
Embraced by Elijah’s clan on the same day. It’s Alex’s kind heart
that made him a vampire. He thought he was helping some
strange girl
and would have done it for anyone. Alex and I
were left for dead, barely hanging on. Constance had a vision of
us, and that
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