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This is dedicated to all
the hearts full of sorrow;

May you heal in time with
the love you deserve!
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“WTF!

Kiltro just
keeps piling on the sorrow!

He is so
willing to give me all this anguished pain!”

-Jay Crudge


“Kiltron is
too far gone!

There is no
saving him, now!”

-Various
Methods


“Kiltron’s
malfunction is working for him!”

-Hell &
Malfunction


“Kiltron
truly caterers to his demographic of babes in heat!

Keep it
up!

Lol!”

-Melissa Fehr


“F**K!

Kiltron knows
how to torment his characters!”

-Derek Fehr


“This is just Kiltron
letting out all that darkness he keeps hidden so well!”

-Janice
Saunders


Riding


They rode their bikes out
to the western frontier of Canada. Three bikers. Into the city of
Winnipeg, they went. More like Winter-peg as it was commonly
nicknamed.

Sadows was leader of this
little pack. Chandra and Sitri followed. Zoe and Lorca went to
Vancouver by plane. Samedi went back to New Orleans. Everyone was
doing their part to search for Zivan.

The girls rode along the
Perimeter Highway to Dugald Road. They went west through South
Transcona. Transcona had the nickname Trashcona. They went north up
the Provincial Trunk Highway 59 also known as Lagimodiere Blvd.
Soon, turned East on Nairn Ave. South down Higgins Ave. across the
Louise Bridge all the way to Main Street. They rode through China
Town up Alexander Ave. to Arlington Street until they reached the
corner of Logan Ave. was Lipstixx Experience Club. The three women
parked their bikes in the parking lot.

Sadows stood there eyeing
the building for a moment.

“Bos Moi, girlie. What
are we doing at a place like dis?” Chandra asked.

“My kind of place,” Sitri
said with a smile.

Chandra rolled her
eyes.

Sadows smiled darkly. Her
lust demoness friend was such a lustful slut. Always desiring
sex.

“This is a place that
vamp bitch is sure to hide in. Vamps’ frequent places like this.
Easy prey for them,” Sadows said.

“How about we go in and
find out,” Sitri said a little too cheerful.

“Calm on the smuttiness,
girlie,” Chandra chided.

“Girls. Let’s behave. We
are here to find out about Zivan,” Sadows said with a hardened
voice.

They went into the club.
It was not dark yet but there were customers and a dancer riding a
pole. She spun around multiple times while upside down.

Sitri took everything in
like the lust demon that she was. Her eyes were everywhere. Then
she stopped gazing about, and she stared at Chandra’s
behind.

“I want that juicy ass,
bad,” Sitri muttered.

Sadows coughed out a
laugh and cleared her throat.

“You really
need to calm your hormones, girlie,” Sadows mocked her
friend.

Sitri giggled in
agreement.

Sadows spied a woman in a
schoolgirl uniform. She looked young as one. Gross. The woman
looked in the three girl’s direction. The schoolgirl woman
smiled.

“Come with me for
something special,” she said.

Sadows nodded. They
followed the woman into the back of the club to the VIP
rooms.

“She a vamp?” Chandra
asked in a whisper.

Sadows nodded her eyes
starring a hole in the woman’s back.

They went into a large
room full of people. They all turned on them with weapons in their
hands.

Shit!
Sadows thought.

“Bos Moi, Mon,” Chandra
cursed.

“So, are we having an
orgy?” Sitri asked with a grin.

“She is the vampire,” the
woman in the schoolgirl outfit pointed to Sadows.

Weapons were trained on
the day walker. The woman in the schoolgirl uniform walked around
the room.

“We lure other vampires
here to kill them. I’m what you would call a vegan vampire. I can’t
drink human blood. Makes me sick. We do what we can to keep the
peace round here,” the woman said.

Sadows smiled
darkly.

“I just walked in here
while it was still daylight. Yet I’m a vampire,” Sadows paused to
let her words sink in.

The woman started. She
went ridged with fear.

“You guessed it honey.
Our Sadows is a day walker,” Sitri said with a laugh.

“What do you plan to do
with us then?” Sadows asked as her eyes went blood red. Everyone in
the room gasped.

The tension grew. Chandra
was ready to use her magic. It stirred within writhing to get out
and unleashed its wrath.

“You kill vamps? Why?”
Sitri asked.

“Because they are
monsters,” the woman replied. “They must be destroyed.”

“I am looking for a vamp.
A silver eyed bitch,” Sadows snarled with a curve of her
lip.

The other vampire stared
at her. The woman back away.

“No one messes with that
one. She had been here a while back and killed many people. Turned
this place into a slaughterhouse. It took us days to clean up the
vamp mess she left behind,” the vamp gritted her teeth.

Sitri placed a hand on
Sadows’ shoulder. Sadows’ rage boiled down a little. Just enough to
keep her clear headed.

“Have you seen a young
man with her? His name is Zivan,” Sitri asked.

The vampire shook her
head.

“No! But she did speak of
him. That she had to get back to his club, or something along that
line,” the vamp said.

Sadows snaped her head
up.

“That’s in Vancouver. Let
Zoe and Lorca know.

Chandra pulled out her
phone and sent a text message. The reply was almost
instant.

“They are on their way
there now,” Chandra informed.

“We must leave,” Sadows
said.

“We are wit you, Mon,”
Chandra said.

Sitri gave a last gaze at
the vampire schoolgirl.

“Fuck you later,” the
lust demon said with a finger in her mouth.

“Come on, you damn
whore,” Chandra chided and pushed Sitri along.

They left on their bikes
to make their way to Vancouver.


Vancouver


Zoe and Lorca landed in
Vancouver and started their search for Zivan. They left the airport
in a taxi. The two women sat in the back seat and cuddled. They
kissed briefly.

“I love you, baby,” Lorca
breathed.

“I love you too, my honey
chocolate girl,” Zoe breathed back with a smile.

The girls
giggled.

“Where we off to?” Lorca
asked.

“Home!” Zoe
stated.

“Wait! Like your house,
house. Where you and Zivan live with your parents?” Lorca
asked.

Zoe nodded.

“I get to see your home.
I’m excited. Maybe Christin your bed?” Lorca said
playfully.

“Definitely!” Zoe giggled
out.

While they talked about
what perverse things they were going to try out. The taxi driver
pulled up to the address giving to him.

“Here we are. Home sweet
home, my love,” Zoe said with a breath.

Lorca paid the driver,
and the two girls went up the walkway to the door. The door was
open a crack. Zoe narrowed her eyes. Lorca growled. They nodded to
one another and went in. The place was not exactly trashed but was
riffled through. Drawers were left open, and some articles of
clothing and papers were laying about. They searched every part of
the house. The last place they looked was Zivan’s room. Zoe stood
there starring in disbelief. There were handcuffs on his bed. It
smelt stale of body odor. She sniffed the air. It was his scent. He
had been here not too long ago. That bitch vamp had been here
also.

“They were here,” Zoe
muttered.

“But why?” Lorca asked.
She had a bad feeling as to why. Just did not want to voice
it.

By now Zoe gritted her
teeth and clenched her fists. Lorca suspected she did
also.

“He is going through
something horrible. I just know it,” Zoe choked out.

Lorca hugged her
wife.

“Don’t!” Lorca whispered
and tightened her grip.

Zoe let out a soft sob.
She held back her tears. She could not spend the night here. Not
now.

“We must go,” Lorca
said.

Zoe led the way to the
garage. The bikes were still there and looked fine.

“We ride,” Zoe said with
determination.

She started one of the
hogs and revved it up to prove her point.


Prisoner


The last thing he could
remember was seeing the horrific look in her eyes. There was a
feeling of something running along his neck and it felt wet. Then
needles pierced his neck. He felt drained as he reached out to
Sadows, but darkness took him into her cold embrace.

He felt tired and stiff.
He yawned and tried to stretch. Zivan’s eyes snapped open. He was
handcuffed to his own bed.

“What the fuck?” he
blurted out loud to himself.

He was naked in his room.
How had he gotten home? Who brought him here?

“You are awake. Finally,
the fun can begin,” a voice said startling him. Zivan gazed at the
doorway. His eyes went wide in fear. This could not be happening
right now.

Aaruhi, the silver-eyed
vamp walked in bearing herself. Her slight curves shaped in an
enticing way. She crawled upon Zivan with a malevolent
smile.

“Oh, you know what is
about to happen don’t you, my sweet boy?” she asked and
giggled.

“I won’t sleep with you!
I’m not attracted to you so it can never happen. I love Sadows and
nothing can make me be with you. I’d rather die,” Zivan said and
spit in her face.

Aaruhi smiled and wiped
away his saliva. She then licked the salvia from her
fingers.

“Mm! Yummy! You taste so
good. Everything about you is spectacular. See! Even your hard
throbbing cock is amazing,” she mocked with a grin.

Zivan did not notice it.
Somehow his body responded to her. He was hard and throbbing. He
did not feel aroused. How was this possible? He began to
sweat.

“Please don’t do this,”
Zivan begged.

“The male body responses
weather the mind wants to or not. Therefore, women been known to
roofie men to have sex. He is in no shape to willingly have sex,
although he sure is hard and ready like you are,” she said and
leaned close to his ear. She nibbled his earlobe.

“Get away from me!” Zivan
gritted his teeth.

“I’m a virgin. Have been
a virgin for more than fifty thousand years. Momma wants her boy,”
Aaruhi panted as she mounted herself down on him.

Zivan grunted and closed
his eyes shut. He could not look at her anymore. She was a
disgusting creature. A dirty fanger.

A sharp pain penetrated
the silver-eyed vamp and the pleasure built up from
there.

“Oh, Zivan,” Aaruhi
shivered. She quivered uncontrollably.

“It feels so good, baby.
My orgasms won’t stop. Ugh!” She panted out of breath.

She gyrated her hips
faster. The motion was bringing him closer to release. Zivan did
not want to. He fought with every fibre of his being not to Cum.
Not with her. Never!

Too late his release
exploded into the silver-eyed vamp.

“Oh, Zivan,” she
screamed. “I feel you inside me. Moving within. The flow is
amazing. Yes! There. Oh, glorious. I felt the
conception.”

Zivan looked on in horror
as a silver ripple flowed along her body. She shimmered briefly
before she collapsed upon him. Her lips kissed his. Her body
pressed into his.

“I love you, Zivan,” she
rasped.

Zivan turned his
tear-streaked face away from hers. He puked in between sobs. Aaruhi
smirked as she stroked his hair.


The
Bayou


Samedi spent his time at
Chandra’s home in the Bayou. He liked it here. He thought of how
much it would be great to spend his life here with her and Sitri.
His gaze lingered on her bed as he was about to leave the room. A
deep heavy sigh left his lungs. He missed Chandra and
Sitri.

“By Erzulie, girlie.
Hurry it up and fall for dat girl already,” he muttered to
himself.

“All in due time, Baron
Samedi,” a voice replied and startled him out of his
skin.

“Bos Moi, Mon. You nearly
scared me half to death,” he said.

A woman of dark skin and
thick curves appeared. Samedi smiled. He bowed and the woman
chuckled.

“There be no need for
dat, Mon,” she said with cheer.

“I do dat out of respect,
my goddess,” Samedi said.

“I know my child, but
there is no need. I love you all the same. As for Chandra, she
shall come around. Sitri will never let up on her,” Erzulie
chuckled.

Samedi understood that
all too well. He was in love with both women. Chandra, he had grown
up with and been loving her their whole lives. Sitri was an instant
attraction. A spark heated between them, and they
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