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Chapter One

Fear!

That is what was shooting
down my spine like angry bolts of lightning flashing across a
blackened sky. My skin was slicked with sweat, but I was freezing
cold. I opened my eyes wide but couldn't see due to the shack cloth
covering my head. My panicked breaths came out in loud wheezing
pants as I hyperventilated.

The cloth was suddenly
ripped off my head with so much force that my body jerked forward
by the momentum. But I did not go far. The bright overhead lights
burned my eyes as I groaned from the pain that radiated from my
wrist down my arms. I peered up with blurry eyes at what held me
bound. Shackles! My panic reached a new height once I realized my
situation hit me. It felt like a ton of bricks fell on top of me
from the sky above.

“No,” I breathed. “No!
I…I…I can’t. I can’t be here. No, not again” I stammered twisting
my head around frantically taking in my surroundings.

I was once again trapped,
shackled, in the gray rectangular room with the gray slate walls
and freezing cold gray floors that froze me to the bone. Panic
seized my heart and for a second, it stopped beating and then
galloped widely as I stared at the two-way mirror in front of me in
horror. I was in the auction house…again.

“What the fuck is going
on?” I heard the same small, scared voice I heard the first night I
was in the auction house.

I froze.

I was scared. I didn’t
want to look in her direction. If I saw what I knew would be there
then it would confirm my deepest fear. I turned my head slowly and
sure enough, my suspicions were right. Girls were hanging against
the wall in the same manner as me.

“No, no, no, no, no, no,
no,” I chanted as I shook my head hysterically. “This can’t be
happening” I struggled to breathe as I began to hyperventilate.
“Not again…not again”

“Ladies and gentlemen” It
was the same sultry voice that often haunted my dreams. “Let the
auction begin” She exclaimed with excitement in her
voice.

Lights switched on across
from us in the two-way mirror. I knew what I would see there. I
knew it would show the same faceless figures as it did the first
time I was here. They were again motionless and in the back was the
lone figure that I had come to know all too well.

“Colby,” I breathed with a
mixture of excitement…and fear.

The auction began and just
as quickly, it was my turn.

“No, no-no-no” I began
again as everyone in the darkroom across from us bid on me. Colby
was gone when I turned back in his direction.

“No-no-no. Oh no. Please
God no,” I started to scream as I began to choke with
fear.

“Colby! Colby!” I screamed
over and over again as I thrashed about, banging my body against
the cold concrete wall. I pulled on the shackles, desperately
trying to get loose. All I end up doing is hurting myself
more.

“Colby, please! Save me.
Colby. No. No. No. Don’t leave me!” I yelled as the masked military
men marched in and took the other girls and me through the door at
the far end of the room and down the dark corridor.

This time I fought against
my soldier man. Hitting and scratching at his gigantic arms as he
grabbed ahold of me. I kicked and thrashed about. When that didn’t
work I planted my feet as I tried to pull my wrist from his tight
grip. He had to drag me to the door I knew was waiting for
me.

“No, no, no, please.
Please don't do this. Let me go,” I said as I kicked and screamed
down the hall. All my fighting didn’t bother him. He continued to
drag me along until we reached my designated door.

Sure enough, just like
before the same door to the right opened and I was tossed in like a
sack of potatoes.

I jumped up and banged on
the steel door to no avail.

“Open this door. Let me
out” I was met with silence.

I turned back in
frustration grabbed the clothes off the chair and limped to the
bathroom. I opened the door and stared up into the green eyes of
the man of many of my dreams as well as nightmares.

“Colby” I breathed with a
huge sigh of relief. My body sagged against his chest and his
warmth enveloped me and broke through the chill. He felt like home,
and I was comforted by that.

“Shh, everything will be
alright,” he said softly as he smiled down at me running a hand
softly through my damp hair.

I gave a weak smile. I was
grateful for his presents. I truly believed that everything would
be alright now that he was here to protect me.

He continued to stroke my
hair softly as I spoke. “We need to get out of here,” I grabbed the
lapels of his jacket. “Before the guard comes back.

“You're not going anywhere
Ava,” he said in the same reassuring and soft tone.

“What?” I said in
confusion as he roughly grabbed a handful of my hair in his fist
and tugged my head back.

“Colby,” I shrieked as he
leaned in and sneered at me.

His fangs descended into
long deadly points that bypassed his bottom lip and over his chin
as he came closer to my shocked face. I struggled to break free
from his grip, but he just pulled me closer.

“Colby! What are you
doing?”

“Your mine, Ava,” He
growled with a dark sinister voice that I had never heard before.
He craned my head back exposing my neck and struck like a
viper.

He was going to kill
me…again.

 





Chapter Two

The nightmare played behind my eyelids
as I let out a piercing scream. The terror I felt quaked through my
body as I thrashed around, trying to fight off my invisible
assailant. Someone grabbed my flaying arms and pinned them down to
my sides.

“Colby! Colby!” I screamed over and
over again. “Please don't kill me” I screamed to the one who had me
immobilized. I was completely pinned down. I couldn't move my arms
or legs. It was as if a huge brick was lying on top of my chest.
The only thing I could move was my head and I jerked it around
wildly as if that would free me.

“Please don't hurt me! Please don't
hurt me” I pleaded with a sob. I couldn't open my eyes. I couldn't
look at his beautiful face as he morphed into a monster. A monster
I once loved.

“Shhh, Kitten! No one is going to hurt
you.” a voice that was too soothing to be the hellish one I had
ringing in my head over and over again. “Look at me,” he said.
“Please, Ava! Open your eyes. Let me see those beautiful hazel
eyes. I've missed them.” He pleaded.

His voice seeped through the haze of
fear that lingered in the back of my mind. His voice was like a
homing beacon that brought me out of the darkness that was still
trying to choke me. With great effort, I opened my heavy linden
eyes.

“There she is” He exclaimed. “There's
my beautiful-eyed girl,” He stated while softly stroking my hair
from my face. I peered into the beautiful green eyes of the man I
loved and felt instant relief.

“Colt!” I croaked as the heavy load
lifted off my body. I could move my arms now and I tentatively
reached out and touched his cheek.

Colt” What's going on?” I asked
looking up into his worried face. “Where am I?” I asked. My voice
was scratchy and dry. It felt like I swallowed a cup full of
sand.

“How do you feel?” He asked softly as
he gently pulled my hand off his cheek, kissing my palm. I was
confused. Why was he speaking to me as if I was fragile and on the
verge of breaking?

“I... I don't know. I feel kind of
weird” I said taking a second to think about it. “What's going on
Colton?”

“What's the last thing you remember?”
He asked sitting next to me on the edge of the bed.

I sat up slowly looking around in
confusion at his question.

We were in my room. The lights were
dim, but the room still felt so bright. I was wearing a blue silk
slip gown and was lying under the duvet in my canopy bed. Colton
was staring at me wearily and it put me on edge.

“Colton, what's going on?” I asked
again with a shaky voice. My skin felt as if I was just
electrocuted. It sizzled to my fingertips. I felt jittery. Wired.
It was as if little firecrackers were going off inside of
me.

“It's ok,” I heard him say. His voice
was so close yet far away. “Just breathe”

I tried to do as he said but every
breath, I took gave me a new overwhelming smell or
sensation.

My heart raced in my chest, banging
wildly against my rib cage. I could not only hear it but also feel
every single erratic beat. As my awareness sharpened, I could feel
and sense everything around me.

The wind howled outside my opened
patio door. The water from the lake slapped against the shore in
the distance. Footsteps pounded past my closed bedroom door and
gradually faded as the person ran down the staircase.

Colton shifted on the bed next to me.
My focus went to him as he nervously slid a hand through his hair.
I could even hear his hair and the skin of his hand as they made
contact. It was freaking me out. My senses seemed to have
heightened to a point where it was becoming
overwhelming.

And when Colton spoke... “Kitten, it's
ok. Just breathe,” he said softly. It took me a second to realize
he was whispering. But it sounded as if it was loud and clear, and
it vibrated off my eardrums.

The room became too bright, and I
slammed my eyes shut at the same time as I covered my ears with the
palms of my hands.

I had too many sensations going on all
at once, I couldn't keep up. I tried to shut them all out but all I
ended up doing was making them intensify.

Stumbling out of bed completely
terrified, I yelled out to Colton for help. Blindly reaching for
him.

“Make it stop. Make it stop. Please
make it stop” I sobbed.

Colton grabbed hold of my shoulders,
keeping me still. I was bumping continuously into the walls and
furniture.

“Shhh..., he said. “It's ok. I'm right
here. I will make it stop.”

He let go of my shoulders and I felt
him leave my side and I began to panic all over again. “Don't leave
me,” I screeched.”

“I'm right here,” he said in a
soothing voice as he grabbed hold of my shoulders again. “Just
focus on breathing. The sounds will ease”

I did what he said. I concentrated on
the sounds of my breath going in and out. It was still loud but
much better than the combination of sounds I had heard before. As I
breathed, I could hear Colton in front of me, still telling me to
breathe. After a minute, I began to calm down enough to release my
ears, and I slowly opened my eye.

Colton had turned off all the lights
and it was only the moon shining through the patio doors that lit
the room. But even though we only had the moon I could see every
detail of the room so clearly. As if the lights were still
on.

“You will get used to it,” Came Colton
from behind me. I was wandering around the room in amazement. It
was weird that I could focus on the dark shadows and see so
clearly.

“Colt. What happened? What happened to
me?” I asked, turning towards him.

“What is the last thing you remember?”
He asked with caution.

Why is he asking me the
same questions?

I searched my brain for the answers.
“I remember the night that I chose you in front of the council” I
replied.

“And?”

“We mated” I replied.

“Yes,” he said coming towards me.
“What else?”

I dug deeper into my memory. It was as
if I was turning to see through dense fog. I needed it to be clear
so I could know whatever Colton was trying to get me to remember.
After a second of playing the events of the night, I chose Colton
the horrid memories came rushing back to me and I gasped so hard I
almost choked.

“Colby,” I said in a hushed voice.
With the sound of his name on my lips, my brain fell back to the
cold dark cellar He imprisoned me in, and I gasped as the images
played behind my eyes at warp speed.

I remembered.

“He...”

“He what?” Colt asked gently grabbing
my arms.

“He killed me!” I stated in shock.
“Colby killed me.”

 



Chapter Three

“He did it, didn't he?” I asked as I
searched Colton’s face for confirmation. I was on the break of
hyperventilating again. Colton looked at me with a sad
expression.

“Yes,” He confessed.

“Oh my god. I am dead,” I
exclaimed backing up from Colton. “You’re not here. You’re just
some kind of figment of my dying subconsciousness.” I started
looking around the room frantically. “I'm not here. I'm in some
kind of other world. I’m in Hell. Am I in Hell?” I asked.

“No, you’re not in Hell,” Colton
stated with a chuckle.

“No? So, I’m not dead?” my brow
furrowed.

“Come here,” he said sitting on the
edge of the bed again. I followed suit.

“What happened? What happened in that
cell, Colton?” I asked for the thousandth time.

He didn't speak for a long time. He
just looked at me with a frown. “Colt? Tell me now.”

“So, you did die,” He admitted after a
moment. I just stared at him in disbelief. Hearing those words in
the quiet room sounded as if he shouted them in my face. My heart
sank. “But you’re not dead” He finished.

Now I was confused. “So, I'm not dead
anymore? I mean, I was, but you brought me back?” I asked trying to
make sense of what he was telling me.

“Well, sort of. You're dead, but
not”

“Ok, well, that makes complete sense,”
I said rolling my eyes. “Tell me what happened. Did Colby kill me
or not?”

“Yes, he did. You may not remember but
I fed you some of my blood and I think that I gave you enough to
save you. But you did die, then you came back. You're in
transition.”

“Transition?”

“You're turning,” he said. I just
stared at him. I wasn't sure if I heard him correctly.

“I'm turning? Into what exactly?” He
just stared at me in silence with a frown and sad eyes.

My heart rate increased. “I think I
need to hear you say it. I'm turning into what?”

With hesitation he replied. “A
Vampire”

“Oh, wow!” I said under my
breath. I stared into the darkroom as the shadows played games on
the walls. That one word echoed in my head repeatedly.
“Vampire.” I was
turning into a vampire. An actual blood-sucking vampire. I would be
completely dependent on blood to live. I would forever be dependent
on it. I will live forever while everyone around me that I ever
loved would die. My normal life would be over.

“Why?” I asked with a shaky
voice.

“I had no other choice. If I didn't
try to turn you, you wouldn't be here with me right now. I couldn't
lose you. I love you. I would do anything for you. I'm sorry” he
said all in one rushed breath.

I was speechless for a moment. I
understood why he did it, but I was still in a state of shock. I
took a few quick breaths before I responded.

“I understand. I don't blame you. You
did what you had to. I just... I just always thought I would turn
when I was ready, you know. I would turn on my terms, not because
my life needed to be saved.”

Colton grabbed both my hands and
turned me to face him. “I'm sorry it had to happen this way. You
know I would give my life to put the decision back into your hands.
I would give my life right now if I could” he said with
conviction.

“Stop being so dramatic” I huffed,
making him smile.

“There's my sarcastic girl. How do you
feel?” He asked pushing one of my curls behind my ear.

“Weird. Is this how I should feel?” I
asked looking over at him.

“You feel whatever way you want to
feel”

“It's... different,”

“Explain it to me.”

“I don't know. Everything seems
magnified and vivid. I can see so clearly right now. I know the
room is dark and I see the darkness. It’s as if I have flashlights
shining through my eyeballs. And it's like I can feel everything
around me, like ten times more than I did before.”

“What can you feel?” He asked, amused
by my description.

“The air, I can feel it on my skin.
It's like a constant little breeze kissing my skin” I replied with
a chuckle.

“Lucky air. But seriously, how do you
really feel with all I’ve told you?”

“Honestly, I'm not sure.
It's a lot to take in. I think I need some time to process all of
this,” I said. “It’s a lot of information for one night.

“It's okay. I don't expect you to just
understand and accept all that has happened overnight” He
replied.

“I feel a little tired. Can we lie
down?” I asked.

We climbed into the bed under the
covers, and I positioned my head on his shoulder cuddling up to
him. He wrapped his arms around me, filling me with so much comfort
that my body melted against his. I felt at peace. I felt at home.
But through that all, I only had one question that I was too
petrified to ask. But I needed to know.

“Colt?”

“Yes, Ava”

“What happened to Colby?” I asked.
Even as I asked it, I knew the answer. I knew what would come out
of his mouth before he spoke it. I felt the void of his absence.
But as I waited for Colt to speak my heart began to bleed and my
eyes filled with tears.

“Let's rest and then we can talk
tomorrow evening. I think you've had enough revelations for one
night. And it’s almost sun rise.” He replied.

I grabbed ahold of Colton’s shirt and
tugged until he looked down at me. He reluctantly did. “Colt, I
need to know. What happened to Colby? I mean, where is he?” My
voice trembled as I asked him for the answers I already
knew.

“He's...he's dead, my love,” he said
quietly. The rumble of his voice echoed through my body making me
shiver.

“I'm sorry,” I said as the tears
flowed faster out of my eyes.

“So am I,” Colt replied
stroking my hair. “Shh... Let's get some rest,” Colby hummed softly
pulling me closer to his body.

 



Chapter Four

I rolled over in the bed and blindly
reached out for Colton. The warm body I touched at my fingertips
made me smile until I heard the voice that belonged to
it.

“Morning, Honey,” a female’s voice
sounded in my ear. She reached around my waist and pulled me close
to her. My eyes flew open in shock.

“Oh god, Gwen! You scared the hell out
of me.” I exclaimed.

“Sorry, babe. I was so excited to hear
that you were finally awake; I couldn't wait to come and see you.
When I got here, you were still asleep, so I just climbed in and
impatiently waited for you.” She whispered. We were facing each
other in the bed, literally nose to nose. I could see the swirls of
blue in her eyes. It looked like I was staring at a mystic
ocean.

“Oh, so why are you whispering” I
whispered back to her.

“Your ears are very sensitive right
now. So, until you get used to the sounds around you, we all
thought it would be best to whisper,” She replied with an
exaggerated whispering again.

“Well, thank you for that but I don't
think it will be necessary” I replied.

“Oh, ok. So, you do not mind if I
speak at my regular volume?” She asked.

Her voice pierced my eardrums as a
shout and made me clench my teeth in pain. “Ow!” I said slamming a
hand over my exposed ear.

“That's what I thought,” She whispered
with a chuckle. She climbed out of bed. Her usual platinum blond
hair was now more of a strawberry blond and was cut into layers
framing her petite heart-shaped face. She had on a cream-fitted
jumpsuit with a deep-v and buttery brown, red-bottom boots, that
she slipped on her feet and then stood in front of me.

“I like your hair, Gwen,” I said,
sitting up in the bed. The lights were out again, and the patio
window was open letting the light of the night sky flood
in.

“Thanks, doll face. How do you feel?”
She asked sitting up and leaning on the headboard.

“I feel good, really good, actually.
Energized” I said. I felt like I just had the best sleep of my life
and was fully awake and ready to start the day. I like
it.

“Good, get used to it. That's pretty
much how you will always feel as long as you take care of
yourself.” She replied.

“So, how long will you be whispering
to me and keeping these lights off?” I asked.

“It's up to you to decide that. Once
you think you are ready for more stimulation than we can increase
them. Until then, baby steps. So, let's go,” she said gesturing for
me to get out of bed.

“Why? I asked as I slowly climbed up
out of bed. “Where's Colt?” I asked.

“Oh, well! Since you've wakened, he
has a lot of business to handle. There's been a lot going on since
everything that has happened. A lot of his time was devoted to
taking care of you. Now, chop chop, in the bathroom you
go.”

“Wait, since I've wakened? How long
was I sleep?” I asked as she pushed me towards the bathroom
door.

“About two months,” She replied after
a thought.

“Two months? Wait? I've been asleep
for two whole months?” I asked, tripping over my steps.

“Well, transitioning takes time and
honestly we weren't sure if you would make it. You suffered a lot
of damage.”

“Damage?” I asked turning
towards her.

She looked at me with hesitation as
her eyes began to shift downwards from my face to my neck and she
frowned as they paused there. “Unfortunately, some things just
don't... heal the way we hoped...I'm afraid” when she looked back
at my eyes, I saw tears shining in hers.

My panic set in and I raced into the
bathroom slamming the door behind me. I knew what she was talking
about as my hand slowly crept up toward my neck. My fingers touched
the edges of the rough skin and I yanked them away as if I had just
touched fire.

My heart thumped in my chest loudly as
I looked over towards the mirror over the bathroom sink. Walking
over slowly, I told myself over and over again that no matter how
bad, I would be ok. I got closer to the mirror the anticipation
pulsating around me. The fear of seeing it seized my body but then
stopped.

“I can’t do this” I whispered to
myself. Great now I must speak softly for the sake of my sensitive
ears. So instead of finishing my travel to the mirror, I turned
left and walked into the large walk-in shower. I turned on the hot
water and let it hit my delicate skin. The pounding of the water
drops delivered little shocks on my skin and made me shiver as they
rolled down my body. I still had on my silk night gown and could
feel the delicate material plaster to my body.

I could hear Gwen from behind the door
loud whispering to me, asking if I was ok.

I let the sound of the water hitting
my delicate skin drown her out as the night of my death played
behind my eyes once more.

Colby's handsome face and beautiful
smile were so vivid in my memory that I felt like I could reach out
and touch him if I wanted. I smiled back as he told me he would
never hurt me. The smile was short-lived because as soon as those
words flooded out of his mouth his smile morphed into a sneer and
his fanged glistened as he aimed them at my now mutilated
throat.

Banging at the door is what snapped me
out of my daydream. My heart raced wildly as I tried to catch my
breath.

Gwen bashed through the bathroom door
breaking it off its hinges. She ran into the shower almost slipping
on the wet tiles and knelt in front of me grabbing both sides of my
face. I looked up into her worried eyes as she tried to calm
me.

“It’s ok sweets. Just breathe. Breathe
for me.” she said in a reassuring tone.

I stared into her bright blue eyes as
I did what she said. My throat felt raw, and I realized I must have
been screaming. That’s why Gwen ran into the room.

“That's my girl. Don't scare me like
that, ok?” She said brushing my wet hair out of my face. “Come now,
the water is getting cold,” she said lifting me on shaky
legs.

She wrapped a towel around me and one
around herself as we walked over the broken door and led me to the
closet.

“Maybe it’s too early for you to leave
the room,” she said as she toweled me off.

I would usually push her off and do it
myself but at this moment, I just couldn't muster the energy to do
so. I just stood in the closet and allowed her to pull off the
soaking-wet gown.

“No,” I said, shaking my head. “I
can’t hide in this room. I need to start living my new life. And I
need to learn how to be a vampire. I'm not going to learn that
here.” I said, turning to her.

She stared at me for a second and then
smiled. “Good girl. I'm glad you’re not going to let all that has
happened beat you. Well then let’s get you dressed for your first
official night as a vampire.” She said as she started looking
through my closet.

I sat at the vanity table and let all
the events set in. “Ok, let’s get this vampire thing
started.”

 





Chapter Five

I ended up helping Gwen choose my
clothing since she was trying to dress me up like a doll and I
wasn't having it. So, I pushed her out of the way and hung the pale
pink baby doll dress back in its place. I pulled out a black Gucci
leather A-line skirt and paired it with a silk olive green lace
camisole. As I put it on my hands automatically went up toward my
neck realizing how exposed it would be. Gwen grabbed my hands,
stopping me before I made contact, and smiled.

“I have the perfect necklace for this
outfit,” she said beaming at me. She went to a tall armoire in the
corner of the closet and opened the second draw. She pulled out a
thick leather choker. She wrapped it around my neck and clipped it
in the back.

I sat down at the vanity and for the
first time since I'd awakened as a vampire, I looked at my
reflection.

I was in amazement.

I stared at myself and noticed every
minuscule change in my features. I still looked like the same old
Ava, but yet I didn't. First, my hair seemed longer, and my curls
were bouncier and softer. My chestnut brown hair seemed more
luminous. The color was richer and I had gold highlights mixed in,
making my hair almost sparkle in the dim lighting of the
closet.

My light brown eyes also seemed more
vibrant and had gold flecks swirling
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