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Greetings my little WereWOWVes...

Welcome back to Waukensee, West Virginia. It's good to see that y’all are brave enough to venture here again. :)

I thought some of you who've read “Werewolves of West Virginia - Book One - Gateway" (aka WOWV1G) would like to know that I've persuaded Aura Larsson to write a diary. :) 

This will be told in first person (Aura's point of view) and will detail some things that have (and will) be happening between WOWV1G and "Werewolves of West Virginia - Book Two - Blood Feud” (WOWV2BF).

So, please join me as I again walk you down the winding, woodland trails back into Waukensee, West Virginia. It's gettin’ dark and foggy out here but there's still enough light for us to make it into town. I think we'll be okay. I know a few relatively safe paths but, as before, consider yourself forewarned to always travel in groups and don't go out after dark in this community unless you're headed to well-lit public venues.

Actually, I recommend that you just go over to The Way Station. Team Carly will show y’all a good time and keep ya’ safe... ;)

...Scott
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So... I was talkin' with Scott (my co-worker/friend who is puttin' all my stories of our Team Carly adventures into book format) and he noticed that I'm kinda' distracted lately. He asked if everything was okay and even though I told him "yeah" he still seemed to sense somethin’, perhaps underneath the surface of my psyche, that's possibly affecting my mood. I'm not sure if he's gifted in sensing stuff like that or not... but I do know he's one of the most observant and aware people I've ever met. He watches and sees everything goin' on around him. Anyway, in short, I think he's right. I've had a few mood swings lately... and I'm not sure why.

Scott suggested that I should start a diary as a way of maybe helpin’ to process and work through any unresolved issues I might have after everything that went down during our battle with the Big Bads at the end of WOWV1G. After thinkin' about it a bit, I've concluded that it's a good idea.

So... here I am. I've no idea where any o' this will go or what it might lead to. It might ultimately just end up as pages of me muttering what amounts to useless psycho-babble. LOL. But... I'm gonna' give it a shot. I'm not used to writing. Some of my entries might be mostly narration. Others I might write like a story as if it's happenin' in real-time... we'll see how it plays out as I go. 

I told Scott he could publish it all because it might lead to revelations that better explain the story of Team Carly and myself. 

I guess that's all I've got to say for the moment. Until my next entry...

Love and blood kisses to you all. ;)

...Aura
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Okay... so... I do know of one thing that's been buggin' me... 

Shortly after our battle with the Big Bads, I was stayin' overnight at Carly's house to watch movies with her and Tamar. While I was there, B'leryeh showed up at Cody's house and asked him if he thought I'd occasionally be willing to meet and talk with her.

She totally caught Cody off-guard and spooked the hell out of him. He wasn't sure how to respond and didn't feel comfortable answerin' for me, but he was afraid to say nothin'... especially after she helped me get my life back (literally). So, he tried to be ambivalent with his response. He told her as long as she acted cool, he didn't see why I wouldn't mind talkin' to her. Cody said she seemed pleased with that.

What's buggin' me about it is... WHY? I mean, B'leryeh is a fuckin' vampire demi-goddess. What could she possibly need to talk to me about? Does she wanna' warn me about the deal I made with her father, Amarthé, for resurrecting me?

Cody also said she seemed kinda' down and depressed. He got the impression that maybe she's just lonely, perhaps due to bein' in the position she's in, serving as mostly an emissary under her dad.

B'leryeh did seem to bond with me... certainly more than I did with her. But to be honest, I didn't try. At the time (even though I bluffed otherwise) I was scared shitless of both her and her father and what they might do to me. I sure as hell wasn't thinkin' about forming potential friendships with beings that can wipe me off the face o' the Earth with a finger snap.

Anyway... after she asked Cody about that, he said she just told him "okay", then altered her physical form to look totally human, turned around, and left without another word. She just walked out into the night until he couldn't see her anymore. We haven't seen or heard from her since.

I’m not sure what to make of it... I just know that someone who is that damned powerful takin' a strong interest in me makes me nervous... because I don't know where she's ultimately gonna' go with it.

And... I'm vulnerable to her. When we were down in the Gateway cavern and she bit me... I gotta' admit... it was a massive turn-on. Every part o' my being was attracted to and wanted to submit to her. It took every bit o' my concentration to not fall completely under her thrall. Whenever she does appear again, I've gotta' be cautious.

So... yeah. That's been on my mind from time to time. I keep waitin' for her to just show up all of a sudden. So far, she hasn't, but it's only been about a month since that happened.

Otherwise, everything has been great. We had an awesome Christmas Day celebration shortly after the battle with the Big Bads. It was a lot o' fun and I got some truly beautiful gifts from my new family and friends.

Maybe I can get Scott to write a short story detailing that. I could just compel him to do it... but that wouldn't be right. I think all I'll have to do is just give him a big smile and bat my ice-blue eyes at him and he'll do it for me.

Such are the powers of female vampire persuasion... ;)

That's about it for the moment. Until my next entry...

Love and blood kisses to you all... ;)

...Aura
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Somethin' way cool has happened!

Cody and I have been workin' with Carly ever since her Were-beast awakened within her and some amazing shit is goin' down of late. First... Carly is adapting quite well (and super fast) to her dual self. She loves bein' in her full (primal) wolf form—even more than her werewolf persona.

I think maybe that's because she's just not used to physically bein' so damned big. She towers over Cody at nearly ten feet tall in full werewolf form! I have no idea why that is. I haven’t asked her but I suspect she likes the primal wolf form because she doesn't want Cody to feel inferior over bein' a smaller lycan than her. 

I wish I knew more about Weres... Could be that Carly's larger size is a nature/gender-related thing—maybe like how the females of some animal species are larger than the males? I don't know.

I do have some old sources I could contact to try to find out more... but... for the time being, I'm not gonna' do that just because I don't want 'em to come sniffin' around Waukensee. All the Weres I ever met—especially the males—were very territorial. We don't need any Werewolf pissin’ contests goin' down here right now.

Anyway... sorry... I got off-track. So... like I said, Carly loves bein' a primal wolf and she's gettin' super agile and adept at shiftin' to it on the fly. But... the amazing thing is that she pulled me aside the other day and told me that when she's in primal mode, sometimes the wolf within talks to her! She hears it in her mind... and she says she can answer it! I asked her what it was sayin' and she said it told her that it likes her and Cody and that it's "happy" she finally "found" it.

So... either my sister-in-spirit is flippin'-the-fuck-out and hearin' voices in her head... or it's legit and she and her primal-wolf can communicate. I'm goin' with the second option. I mean, it doesn't seem like it's any different than how Menos and the Sasquatch communicate among themselves and to us with their mind-speak

Also... Carly has finally gotten over her shyness about bein' nude when she shifts back to human form, LOL. I don't know why she was like that...  I keep tellin' her that she’s got a super-cute bod—nothin’ at all to be self-conscious or embarrassed about. I mean... to be completely honest, if I wasn't in a relationship with Cody and if she wasn't his sister... If she was willing... I'd hit it. For that matter... I'd hit Tamar too. But they both know that already and we joke about it. Hey, It is what it is and I am what I am—an equal-opportunity vampire when I'm horny... Just sayin'. Lol.

I wish I could tell ya’ that we're havin' the same type of success with Cody and his primal wolf, but... we're not... He said it hasn't talked to him yet. And... he seems rather uncomfortable in that form, at times kinda' uncoordinated. He thinks maybe it's because up to this point in his life, all he's ever been is a werewolf. To suddenly shift to a different physique and have to adapt to movin' that way is awkward for him. I can understand that... It's gotta' feel strange for him to try to adapt to that after a decade-plus as a Were.

Carly thinks his primal wolf isn't cooperatin' much and not talkin' to him because he's not makin' a solid effort to accept that form and bond with it as she did. I kinda' think she's right about that... It makes sense. We both keep tryin' to encourage him to primal shift and practice in that form. I hope Carly and I can eventually help him work it out.

He's so beautiful in that form... and I selfishly admit that I like ridin' him like a horse in wolf form better than in Were form. And... there are other ways I like ridin' him even more, but I'll try to keep this diary to a PG rating and not let it become a soft-core porn story. Lol ;)

That's all that's been happenin' recently. Nothin' has gotten me upset lately... No recent mood swings. So... "Yay, me!" See ya' next time...

Love and blood kisses, ;)

...Aura
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Something bad happened...

Before gettin' into that, I should fill everyone in on the fact that I moved in with Cody shortly after our battle with the Big Bads went down. It's been a few months since then and within that time, life has been pure bliss. Cody has been utterly amazing to me and I've been so happy that I feel like I could explode with grinning emojis. :D But... last night that changed and the frustrating part for me is that I don't know why. 

Now... I should first explain that Cody and I are constantly doin' the play-fighting/teasing thing that couples who are really into each other tend to do early in their relationships. We're always makin' a sarcastic, wisecrack at each other, but it's all in good fun and no one gets mad.

So... last night, we were on the couch, binge-watchin’ the Vikings series and we kinda' differed in opinion as to where we thought they were goin' with the plot. So we started needlin' each other every time one of us saw somethin' that pointed toward our respective theory.

As it started lookin' more and more Cody's way, each time he'd see somethin' indicating so, he'd toss a piece o' popcorn at me and say, "I told ya'." He meant no harm whatsoever and was just bein' his mischievous, playful self and I knew that there was no malicious intent behind it. But, for some unknown reason., after the third time, I flipped out.

I jumped up and shouted at him, tellin' him that I thought he'd "moved past all that childish bullshit" and how I wondered if he was “ever gonna' grow the fuck up". Then I stormed out the front door and went outside. I have no clue what happened. It only took a second. It was like someone flipped a switch in my mind... one moment I was fine and the next I was furious... and... I DON'T KNOW WHY.

Cody was so sweet about it. He waited in the house for about ten minutes while I went from rage to anguish over what I'd done, and then he came outside. I turned around, expecting him to be pissed off but he just gave me that adorable half-smile of his and asked, "You okay, Vampire Girl?" Then he opened his arms and beckoned me to come to him.

I swear, I must've tearfully apologized to him for at least fifteen minutes. That he took that anger from me and responded with nothin' but love and support just blows me away. I felt so horrible. Like I said, I have no idea why I snapped... and that scares me. I mean... what if it happens again? What if I do it to someone else?

We’re fine now. I made sure our make-up sex rocked his world. He was week-in-the-knees wobbly when I got done with him—Lol.  But... the entire incident is still really botherin' me as to why that innocent, playful action of his made me explode so damned fast.

I pray to Freya that I can figure it out. I love him so much that when I look at him I sometimes get tears in my eyes just because he's so fucking wonderful to me. He's my entire world. The thought of hurtin’ him in any way just kills me.

So... there's that... whatever IT was. Send me some good vibes in the hope that it never happens again.

Love and blood kisses...

...Aura
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We had a death here about two weeks ago and we're not sure yet but it might be due to a Crypto-critter from the Gateway. It happened out on the outskirts of Waukensee. It began when a farmer found a bunch of his huntin’ dogs killed. When I say killed, I'm bein’ very generic in my description... The dogs were ripped apart by somethin’ big and mega-strong.

The farmer called the Waukensee cops but because he lives just outside the city limits, Carly's friend, deputy sheriff Billy Stobbs checked it out (we heard about the details via him, later on, after the fact). He found a couple of huge, partial heel tracks near the bodies o’ the dogs but couldn't determine what made them.

He figures that whatever it was came outta' the woods, tried to cross the property and the dogs probably attacked it. He called in the Animal Control guy, Heath Miller, who said it was probably a black bear, which is the exact same bullshit he told Carly about the Dogman that was stalkin' around her house. Heath seems like a good guy at heart but I think he knows when he's in over his head with a crypto-beast and his mind just resorts to an explanation he knows the locals will accept.

So, two nights later, whatever it was showed up there again. The farmer's sister—she lives up in Moundsville, WV—had been tryin’ to call him all day and couldn't get an answer. After it got to be evening with still no word, she called the Sheriff's Office and both Billy and Sheriff Bo drove out there.

They didn't locate anyone inside the house so they headed toward the barn. Halfway across the field, Billy tripped over somethin' in the tall grass. When he shined his light on it they saw that it was a human arm that had been torn from a body. When they reached the barn, they found the other arm in the same condition. They retreated and called for backup from the State Police before goin' any further with their investigation.

After the state cops, Heath Miller and the County Coroner arrived, the law enforcement units searched the barn but found nothin’. Eventually, when they resumed the search outside, Heath noticed that his tracking dog, "Boo", kept lookin' up at the back side of the barn and barkin'.

When they shined their lights up there, they found the farmer's torso and head. The head had been torn loose and it appeared as if both had been just casually tossed up there but the legs were missing from the body.

They also found his pump shotgun in the grass down below. It had been loaded with slugs and fired six times. There was no blood anywhere though. I don't know if they located the rest of his remains or not.

We never heard anything after that and Billy won't talk about it. He just gets this spooked look on his face if ya’ ask about the status of the case and says they're "still workin' that one" then he clams shut and won't say anything else about it.

It'll end up bein' another one o’ those "mysterious, unexplained deaths that fade away into the mystery that surrounds this town. We're pretty worried though. We're afraid it might be another Dogman. The last one was a bitch to take down. If you recall, it damn near killed both Cody and I.

Garrett called Gunnar and he's gonna' check with the Sasquatch to see if they've sensed the presence of anything in the area. They were trackin' the last one when it showed up here and one of the Sas—Menos is his name—totally saved our asses when that Dogman tried to attack Carly.

Gunnar is more concerned that it might be a rogue Sasquatch. He says they encounter 'em from time to time and they can be extremely dangerous and will kill humans without hesitation. One of the traits of their MO is rippin' the limbs and heads from their victims, which certainly fits the description of what happened here. I hope we find out soon so we can deal with whatever it is.

On another, completely unrelated note, things have been great again between Cody and me. I've had a few mood swings, but nothin' has happened to trigger me to explode like that last time. So, my plan right now is to just keep on, keepin' on, and hope it doesn't happen again. That's all for now. I'll let ya’ know if we find the newest monster and dispatch it.

Love and blood-kisses...

... Aura
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It was a rogue Sasquatch after all! When Gunnar contacted them, Menos told him that he and his tribe had sensed its presence from time to time but the rogue had noticed them too, so it had been lingering just outside their territory, and sensory range. It would briefly enter their locale long enough to hunt and feed then always flee before they could get there.

This is the first time we've worked directly with Menos and the Sasquatch people on a hunt for a Big Bad. They've cleaned up for us after a couple of Dogman kills, but this was direct coordination and participation with these big guys.

The Sas are amazing. They have their own language of gutteral grunts, whistles, whoops, and banshee-like screams. Sometimes they'll make the noises in fast succession in what researchers refer to as "samurai chatter". It's fascinating to listen to all their vocalizations and try to figure out what they mean.

Menos told us that they just needed us to run interference; chase, harass, and antagonize the Rogue until the Sas could move in for the kill. We were to "herd" him toward them.

Bein' that all o' this required supernatural abilities, we opted to let Dan stay at home on this one. There would've been no way for him to keep up with us over forest terrain unless he rode on Cody or Carly's back. That would've limited mobility and decreased their ability to defend themselves. As usual, Dan was way cool about it, especially after Tamar promised to phone or text him if anything happened if he might be needed. Gunnar and Garrett also went with us. They were our heavy-weight protection if we had to throw down with the Bad Sas.

We learned somethin’ that night. Bigfoot have the strength of a Dogman, but are way more agile and cunning. They're tactical when they hunt. Trust me when I say, you do NOT wanna' tangle with a Sasquatch unless you have superior supernatural numbers or some serious firearms (and I'm talkin' along the lines of .50 cal). This rogue was BIG, about eleven feet tall and probably twelve to thirteen hundred pounds, and he was one mean-as-fuck, SOB.

He'd sensed Menos and his two Bigfoot partners closin' in on him, but we got to him first and caught him by surprise. Baby V and I stayed just outta’ reach and kept runnin' all around to get him worked up enough to chase us.

That was when Carly and Cody moved in. They started antagonizing the rogue from behind. Gunnar and Garrett shifted to their respective Sasquatch and Bear forms and hung back, ready to move up and start poundin’ on the Bad Sas if he got hold o’ one of us while we did our thing.

Fortunately, Menos and his buddies arrived shortly thereafter. Gunnar and Garrett coordinated with them and they all surrounded the rogue, then moved in to take him down. Even outnumbered five-to-one, that bad sas put up one helluva battle. All the combatants took some damage before that fight was over.

We also learned that Sasquatch justice is pretty short and brutal. After finally subduing the rogue, Menos and one of his Sas buddies held him down while the third Bigfoot picked up what amounted to a small boulder and crushed the bad guy's head.

Afterward, they thanked us for the help and agreed to assist us if we needed their aid in the future. So, it all worked out well for everyone involved.

As we parted, Gunnar volunteered to stay and help the Sas dispose of the rogue's body. I climbed atop Cody's back while Baby V hopped aboard Carly then we made our way outta' the woods, with Big Bear Garrett lumberin' behind. Did I mention that Cody and Carly are huge wolves when in primal form. Both of 'em are the size of large horses. It's way cool!  :D

So... another threat to the people of Waukensee has been eliminated. I just wish we'd have been able to stop the Rogue before he killed that poor farmer and his dogs. But, unfortunately, dealin' with the types o’ threats we face we usually don't learn about the presence of 'em here until someone gets attacked. That's the sad reality. But we still try to do our best to protect the town. Hopefully, we'll save most of the folks along the way.

That's all for now...

Love and blood kisses to you all...

...Aura

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

08 Diary Entry 8

[image: image]


I'm numb... ... ...

As if I didn't already have enough issues on my mind from bein' alive for over twelve hundred years and dealin' with people, the world, its changes, as well as bein' in a relationship, I just learned somethin' that's taken my psyche and blasted it to a zillion pieces... And now... I'm sittin' here on the couch, tryin' to put 'em all back together again.

I know... you're all wonderin', WTF happened? Let me write it down for you in story format. I think that'll better represent how it played out in real time and it lends itself well to my photographic memory of it.

First, let me set the scene. I'm at Cody's. It's my night off... and rather than be a distraction to him while he's tryin' to work the bar, I decided to just stay home, turn on the stereo, listen to some Beth Hart music, and relax.

So... it's in the vicinity of 9:45 PM. I'm kickin' back on the sofa, my sock-covered feet resting on the coffee table. I've got my glass o' blood-laced, bourbon-on-the-rocks and I'm swoonin' in the melodious, rhythmic ecstasy of Beth's jams. Then... there's a knock at the door.

I click pause on the stereo, take a big swig o' my drink before setting it to rest on the coffee table, and then head to the door. Whoever it is, knocks again before I even get there and now I'm kinda' pissed at their impatience.

I'm just about to whip open the door and verbally tear this person a new asshole when I sense... her. The wave of power radiates through the door at me and I pause for a second, frozen, afraid to open it. But... I know she won't go away, so I might as well face the music (no pun intended).

I open the door and she's standin' there, smilin' at me like we're long lost cousins or somethin'. She's altered her appearance to look human—perfectly disguised herself to fit into our world.

I take a deep breath and then speak, "Hey, B'leryeh."

"Hi," she answers, grinning up at me from her now much shorter, five-foot, three-inch height.

I cock an eyebrow at her, "Good disguise. If I hadn't felt your power slammin' through the door I might've briefly mistaken you for human.

"Good. That's the effect I'm goin' for. It's always prudent to blend in with the locals when in another realm."

I study her a moment longer and it hits me that, other than height and skin tone, her features do look mostly the same. Dressed in a pair of ultra-tight, faded jeans, black biker boots, a curve-huggin’, dark tee with a light-gray pattern, and a black leather jacket similar to mine, she looks as human as anyone.

Even with close observation, no one would suspect she could make them disappear forever with a snap of her fingers. It's surprising how those few physical and clothing alterations could change my perception of her. One thing hasn't changed though. She's still drop-dead gorgeous; hotter than hell and I can't help but feel a hint of that powerful yearning I experienced when she bit and drank from me down in the caverns.

I step away from the door, beckoning her inside with a casual wave of my hand as I try to act like I'm not freaked out by her presence, "C'mon in. I was just relaxin' and listenin' to some music."

She softly shuts the door behind her and follows me inside, “So... Cody told you I might stop by after I visited here a while back?" She asks, looking around the room as if she'd never seen it before.

"Yeah, he said you asked him if I'd be willing to talk to ya' from time to time," I reply, then try to stall until my mind can process how to play this. "You want a drink? I've got some hella-good, blood-laced bourbon."

"Sure," she replies, smiling and waiting while I pour, then hand her a glass. She takes a slow sip, letting the mixture play over her tongue before swallowing, "Mmmm...Yeah, that is good."

"I only buy quality stuff," I nervously chuckle, as I tip my glass in a toast to her and then take another big drink.

"So... are you?" She begins again, casting a curious glance and a half-smile in my direction, "Willing to talk with me, that is?"

“Well yeah... I... I guess," I stammer, "I mean... don't take this as me bein' rude, but what could you possibly wanna' talk about with me? I mean, I’m just an elder Earthbound vampire tryin' to live a human-like life here. You're a demigoddess, the daughter of the God of the Vampiri Daemos Realm. I guess I’m havin’ trouble understandin’ what I might offer in the way o’ conversation that would interest you?"

B'leryeh smirks, casually tracing her finger along the rim of her glass while slowly sauntering over to the recliner. She gracefully sits, perched upon the edge of the seat, then stares at me, "Oh, you never know. You might be surprised at some of the subjects I can think of to talk about."

"Okay. I guess I'll bite," I reply, my voice shuddering slightly despite my attempt to conceal my fear. "What's on your mind?"

"I'd like to show you something, Aura... in the blood," she says, carefully watching as my eyes widen ever-so-slightly. Despite my attempt to play this casual, she senses my underlying fear, “Don't panic. I know you're nervous. This won't require me to drink from you if that’s what you’re concerned about. All I need is for you to accept one drop of my blood. Will you do this for me?"

I can't help but let out a slow exhale as I stare at the floor. My mind races. Does she truly just wanna' show me somethin' benign, a memory, perhaps? Or, is this the planting of some seed within me
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