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The wedding was a success that their world would be talking about for a long time. Alexis and Jeannie Sinclair was now official for every species that existed.

“Are you going to remember your last name this time?” Alexis was teasing Jeannie for her bad memory for names.

She gave him the finger and he grabbed her hand and looked sternly at her.

“And don’t forget that you have to obey my every wish.”

She laughed. “In your dreams.”

“You little devil, come here.” He kissed her and held her tight.

Their wedding planes had been changed when she was kidnapped and presumed dead. But she told him that a honeymoon away from home wasn’t an option. She had been gone for three months and wanted to stay at home.

“For once we agree.” He smiled and played with her hair.

“For once? Well, that’s a great start of a marriage.”

“Well, usually you don’t agree with me.” Alexis winked at her.

“With you, so I don’t have anything to say?”

He laughed and she started to tickle him. As usual, she didn’t find any spot that he reacted to. They were sitting on the couch and the fireplace was warm and cosy.

Two days ago, the room had been full of guests. There were still flowers in every corner. They were both very pleased with everything and had a lot of people to thank, but especially Allan and Livia.

“How are you going to show our thanks to Allan?” She leant against his chest, happy not to be doing anything especial.

“Me, aren’t you going to do anything?” Alexis asked.

“But Alexis you just told me that you are the one in charge.”

“Don’t you try to turn my words against me.” He nipped her ear with his teeth.

“Ouch, was that small or big teeth?”

“Small teeth, when do I have small teeth?” He sighed.

“OK, normal then.”

“It was a tiny bit of your ear, stop complaining.”

He was pleased to have her in his arms. There were still moments when he had to go and look if she was really there. For two months, he had been trying to go on living despite presuming she was dead. He was a Vampire and used to the fact that people died of old age or other reasons. But losing her who he loved more than anything that wasn’t an option.

She had been beaten and raped. But she had her revenge. To win she had to go on living a happy life. Alexis made her happy.

They weren’t going away for any honeymoon. But he had promised her not to work for at least two weeks. She laughed and told him that she could be happy if he was home for one week.

And she was right.

She could feel that he had trouble not having a lot to do and she understood. When he got an urgent call after a week, she just smiled and told him to go.

Alexis called Allan to stay with her and he had more guards both in and outside the house. No stranger was to come close to her. She was used to having bodyguards around. It was a little too much now but she couldn’t blame him. The last time he left for work, she had been kidnapped.

He wasn’t going to lose himself by being worried about her. He was Alexis Sinclair; the most powerful Vampire/Warlock and he was going to stay that way. Anything else would be a victory to their enemy, whoever he was.

The call this time wasn’t any bomb threat, just work that needed its leader to handle.

She was happy to have Allan in the house. This first day alone a lot of feelings came over her. They played cards and had coffee. Went for a short walk with Charlie and the wolfs. When they got back inside again Jeannie seemed restless. Allan could see that and asked her if she wanted to talk about what happened.

“I guess I should, but to be honest, I can’t talk about what I went through.”

“I understand that experience that much horror, can be difficult to talk about.”

“No the worst isn’t what I went through, it is what I did. I became a monster Allan.”

“Are you surprised if that was true? How could you defend yourself without stepping out of line? Nobody is a monster because they try to survive.”

“But why is the desire to get revenge so strong that you can do almost anything to get it?”

“Because we believe that by getting revenge we get back what was taken from us, our dignity, pride and humanity. But sometimes we just lose it once again. Please tell me what you think you did that was so terrible.” Alan gave her a comforting smile.

She told him about how she met Ronald when she finally was on Canadian soil and she lost it completely. “I threw him into a wall and burned his guards to death. When he woke up again, I undressed and pretended to want to do it with him. I was never close to him. He was still on the ground. That creep got horny just thinking that he would get something. When he was as hard as he could be, I burnt his balls.”

Allan started to laugh, not a little, but a lot. She thought he had to cover that he saw her as disgusting. When he calmed down, he smiled and said, “That’s my lass.”

“But Allan he was screaming for a long time before I killed him.”

“So you were merciful. To let him live like that would have been more cruel.”

“Allan.” Her voice was upset.

“Listen to yourself, lass. You’re upset because I thought he should have been punished more. And you see yourself as a monster.”

“Don’t you?”

“No, I’m happy that you had the opportunity to give back. He tortured you for more than a month. It took you even longer to try to get back home. I know much worse things I would have done to him.” He laughed a little more. “But I wish I had seen his face when you burnt them.”

She started to laugh too, but it was more a hysterical thing and it ended with her crying.

Allan laid an arm around her. “That is what you need, get it all out of your system.”

He was right, she had been smiling and trying to be happy since she came home. So afraid not to be grateful that she was home and safe again, that she had forgotten to cry and let all those feelings out.

Allan once told Alexis that it was much easier to let your feelings out with a friend than with the one you love, and he was right.

After letting all that out, she felt a little silly. But Allan told her that this was what she needed. What were friends for, if not a shoulder to cry on.

When Alexis arrived back home, she was drying her tears and he asked what had happened.

“Allan helped me to cry.”

Alexis gave him a thankful look. He knew that she needed somebody else to help her let go of some of her feelings. He sat down with them and Jeannie poured a glass of whisky for him.

They hadn’t discussed their mysterious enemy for a while now. But Alexis had a feeling that he still was operating out there, in the shadows.

Ronald was a human and knew nothing about their existence. How did Kate meet him? She had been able to put into his head that there was a woman with powers. Kate had been under a spell, Allan said. It showed that somebody was behind her. And this person risked exposing them, just to get rid of Jeannie. Would he dare to try again?

“Our mysterious enemy is still out there.” Alexis wondered how Jeannie would feel talking about it. “I want to be a step ahead of him all the time.” He had a determined look. “If we can somehow figure out what he wants and what his next move is, there could be a way to prevent it from happening. We know that having Jeannie and me as a couple is a threat to him. We are married now and that should prove that breaking us up isn’t an option. Why are we a threat to him? We aren’t using our powers together. What are we doing together?”

Jeannie looked up at Alexis. “We are raising Duncan together.”

Alexis sighed. “Yes, his mother said he was a special child and the Werewolves wanted us to raise him. But we were having problems long before he was born. We took him in after Michael was dead.” Alexis didn’t like the thought that Duncan could be involved.

“It all started with Michael coming back from the dead. But that child was on his way then. Maybe he knew that a special child was going to be born and that we were going to take care of it. He can have premonitions as I have. But we had problems long before, to me it feels like we always have.” Jeannie sighed.

Allan commented, “I agree with Jeannie, I also think that just the thought of you two together could have been a threat.”

“If Duncan is a threat, do we have to be afraid he will be the next target?” Jeannie was concerned.

“No, if that were so then Duncan would have been killed as soon as he was born. His birth mother had no chance to protect him. Or he would have been kidnapped while he was in her custody.” Alexis was never pleased when he couldn’t find a solution quickly.

“He has never attacked you Alexis, what if he wants you to raise the child alone without me, or he just wants me gone.” Jeannie sighed.

“His first moves seemed to be to just get you away from Alexis. The last move, to have Jeannie kidnapped by Ronald, could have been the same purpose, to hurt Alexis. But he wasn’t thinking of that when he included a human with no feelings at all he risked Jeannie’s life. Maybe he just wants you away from our world Jeannie.” Allan smiled a little.

“But she has been very close to death, too close, and the lake incident actually killed her.” Alexis was worried.

“We aren’t getting anywhere.” Jeannie was irritated.

“Don’t give up love, we know that he wants us separated. That must mean that together we are a threat. It’s possible that Duncan can be important. What we have to be careful with, is that nothing separates us and that we keep Duncan safe.”

“And that none of you use too much power for a while, just to see if that have any meaning.” Allan said.

“But we still don’t know what he wants, except for having us apart. Who would gain anything from that?” Jeannie wasn’t pleased with so little to go on.

“Someone who wants to be the most powerful person in this world. But why is he then in the shadows?” Alexis wondered.

None of them liked to live waiting for the next strike, and he knew that letting them wait would get on their nerves.
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There was a time in Ireland, that Jeannie never had told Alexis about. It wasn’t to keep it from him, more that he never asked where she was in the time between her escape and her arrival at home.

When Jeannie got out from the morgue, she was in a very bad shape. She had to get out of the town, find a boat to hide on and try to escape. But she had no idea where she was, even less where to find a harbour and a boat. She could be miles from the sea. The only thing she knew was that from the time they arrived at the harbour, it took about an hour to reach the house where he had kept her. But that was by car and now she was walking. Time on the other hand was very blurry and she could be walking in the opposite direction.

It took her days just to get out of the town without being seen and she fainted close to a cottage outside town. It was hidden among old trees and no fire came from its chimney.

She was awakened by a dog licking her face, and for a short second she thought she was back at home. When she opened her eyes, she looked right into a pair of hazelnuts brown eyes with a string of amber. A man was leaning over her.

“You need to get inside, who is searching for you?” He asked. It was a young man and he reminded her of Alexis, except for the eyes.

She tried to stand, but her legs couldn’t hold her up, so he carried her into his small cottage.

Her new friend introduced himself, his name was Ian Golligan. Ian was a former IRA member, but he’d left when he felt that things got out of hand. Now he was hiding from them and from the state police who wanted him for information. They were both refugees and felt a strong connection from the first moment. But after a couple of hours, when he had left to get food for her, she realised that they had much more in common.

It was raining when he came back. He had hidden her when he left and told her not to move if anyone came in not even him. If it were safe, he would come for her. He was alone and he had food with him.

“You’re a Vampire,” she looked straight at him.

He tried to laugh. “You’re having a fever and are hallucinating.”

“No, you have no fire and you don’t need it, and no food in the house. Don’t you feel our connection?”

“But you’re not a Vampire,” he shook his head, “I would have felt that.” He looked at her with suspicion.

“You’re right, I’m a lot of other stuff, but my fiancé in Canada is a Vampire. Do you use herbs?”

“No, I’m sorry, is there something you need?”

“To heal, yes. To be honest, I don’t even know which ones, he never tells me anything.” Jeannie sighed.

“Your fiancé?” Ian smiled, “Men never do.” They laughed. “But I can give you of my blood. It will make you heal quicker.”

He gave her a little of his blood every day. But she had to get out of the country. Ian tried to find a ship that wasn’t under Ronald’s control. Until he found one, they just had to wait. He asked if she wanted to contact Alexis. But she knew that his phones were tapped and Ronald had to keep believing that she was dead.

“Why don’t you come with me when we find a ship?” Jeannie said one day when they talked about Canada.

“I can’t, I have a girlfriend, Irene. I haven’t seen her in a year. I can’t get close to her without risking that they would find me. I know she’s waiting for me.” Ian smiled.

“Does she know where you are?”

“No, that would be too dangerous for both of us.”

“I wonder if Alexis knows that I’m alive. Can you feel such things, you Vampires?”

“I don’t know, but you told me he was a Warlock too, so I think he can. I hope so.” He had a strange smile now.

She was still hoping that Alexis would come and rescue her as he always did. But a month went by and she was still in the little cottage with Ian.

Ian still had no fire in the house and she was always cold. He told her that if somebody saw smoke they would look for them there. They slept close together to keep her a little warmer. She had to eat cold food, which she found depressing. To make life a little more bearable, they told each other stories about their life. He was more than two hundred years old and had a lot to tell her. He loved to hear her talk about the snow, her Christmas, the wolves and her old life before she came to their world.

She asked him why he didn’t use his Vampire skills to kill any intruder. He told her that Vampires had to be careful not to reveal what they were. They couldn’t leave dead bodies around without fear of discovery.

Every time he left to find food or get news about any ship, she was terrified. What if he never came back. He had told her which way to go if he was away more than two days. She should try to stay away from houses and big roads as much as she could. He gave her of his clothes and laughed at how big they were.

One time he wasn’t back in the morning, he always left late in the evening. She stayed hidden the whole day and prayed that he would be back soon.

When she heard footsteps later that evening she wasn’t sure if it was Ian and she stayed hidden. It was a good thing that she did.

There were two men looking for Ian but he always swept away any evidence that somebody was staying there, when he left the cottage.

She could hear them searching and they were close to finding her when a dog started to bark outside and they went out, thinking that somebody had arrived. She heard them leave when there wasn’t anybody.

When Ian finally came back, she told him what had happened. Ian was sure the street dog had saved her life twice; he was the one who led Ian to her.

Ian and Jeannie became very close during that time. But like sister and brother, he even called her his little sister.

When he finally found a ship, she begged him to come with her, he could send for Irene later. But he wanted to let Irene know that he was alive because he had heard rumours that they had told her that he wasn’t. She told him to be careful, but he was afraid that he would never see Irene again. So he said.

Jeannie tried to reach him when she got home, but there was no answer at the number he had given her. He didn’t call her either until one day a month after she left him.

She had given him Alexis’ phone number because Ronald had destroyed her phone and she wasn’t sure what number she would get when she came home, or if she even managed to come home.

“If you ever need help, call Alexis and ask him to help you. If I don’t make it home tell him that a Charlie dog found me, then he will know that you knew me.”
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“There is a guy called Ian who is asking for you.” Alexis was standing with his phone in the hand, and he had a suspicious look.

She was working in her studio and she dropped everything she had and grabbed the phone.

“Ian what has happened?”

“They killed Irene, I’m at the airport, can you get me out of here?”

“Of course.” “Alexis how do I get a ticket to the airport in Dublin? Ian, in what name do you want it?”

She could hear him laugh. “Peter Johnson, I know not very original.”

Alexis had no idea who Ian was, just that he seemed to be in trouble. He had to trust that Jeannie knew what she was asking for. He took his other phone and had a ticket arranged in a minute.

“Call me when you know what time you arrive and be careful.” Jeannie gave Ian her personal number.

“I promise, thank you, sis.”

“You saved my life, teddy bear.” She laughed.

Alexis was leaning against the doorframe; she gave him back his phone. She tried to reach up to give him a thank you kiss but he didn’t lean down as he usually did.

“I’m too short could you please lean down?” She grabbed his hair, but he took her hand.

“Could you please tell me who your teddy bear is?” His voice was cold and so were his eyes.

“He is kind of a brother. And he is the one who helped me heal and get on the boat. You have him to thank that I’m your wife now.” She smiled.

“Why haven’t you told me about him before?” Alexis was still suspicious.

“You never asked where I was after I escaped. I wanted that time to be behind me. He took care of me and saved my life, isn’t that enough?”

Allan was there too and maybe that was the reason why Alexis lost it completely. “Did you marry him too?” He said in a mocking way.

“Alexis!” Allan sounded angry.

Jeannie looked at Alexis with tears in her eyes. “That wasn’t fair.”

But Alexis was angry. “If you haven’t told me it must be because there is something to hide.”

“Or because she knew how you would react.” Allan was still upset. The guy, whoever he was, had saved her life and Alexis was jealous.

“She is bringing him here.” Alexis turned to Allan.

“They are going to kill him; they killed his girlfriend.” She turned to Alexis “His girlfriend, he had a girlfriend. He is a former IRA member and they are all hunting him.”

“He is what, are you crazy woman? We can’t have a human here.” Alexis screamed at her.

“He is a Vampire. If he hadn’t given me his blood, I would have been dead now.”

Allan sighed. Jeannie didn’t know that giving blood was seen as very intimate.

Alexis’ eyes were almost black by now.

“Alexis, he saved my life, you can use him as a bodyguard, and he calls me his sister. Would you have preferred that I never came back?”

“Jeannie to give somebody your blood is an intimate thing.” Allan tried to explain.

“But you gave me blood, and the Fastidires, why should this be different. I had no herbs and I was dying. We had no real food and I needed to heal.” She was close to tears now.

Alexis looked at her, so desperate to explain that he felt that he had reacted a little too fast. Maybe there was no reason to be jealous. He tried to calm down.

“I’m sorry love, but you have been a little quick in getting close to men you meet. And the image of you living with somebody for more than a month and you didn’t tell me. What would you have thought if it had been me doing that to you.”

She was hurt. “That you tried to survive. Can I bring him here or not?”

“Of course, we want to meet the guy who saved your life. And if you think working here will be thanks enough, then that’s fine with me.”

As always, she forgave him quickly and this time he leant down when she wanted to kiss him.

“I love you; you know that don’t you?” She said and kept her arms around his neck. When he raised his head, she was standing on her toes and he put his arms around her waist to hold her.

“I know, love, and I’m sorry, but I’m the jealous type.”

She got a text later that Ian was going to arrive early in the morning. Alexis had an important meeting that day. It took a couple of hours to the airport, and back, so Allan went with her. And of course, some bodyguards.

“Oh no,” was Allan’s words when Ian waved at her at the airport. She ran and Ian lifted her high up in the air. Alexis wasn’t going to like this.

Ian could pass for Alexis’ younger brother. He was tall, well built and the only difference was his short hair, but the same colour. When he came closer, Allan noticed Ian’s brown eyes.

“So this is your fiancé.” Ian reached out his hand and took Allan’s hand.

“No, this is Allan, but Alexis isn’t my fiancé any longer.”

“Oh, I’m so sorry, but wasn’t it him who answered when I called you?”

She smiled and Allan thought that she looked like a little girl on Christmas Eve.

“He is my husband now.”

Neither Jeannie nor Allan noticed Ian’s shocked look, then he gave her a big hug and a kiss.

“Congrats, sis.”

Allan sighed. He was too kind, too close, this was not going well.

Ian was holding his arm around her when they walked to the car and Allan hoped that he wasn’t going to do that in front of Alexis.

Ian and Jeannie were talking all the way home. It was happy news and sad ones, but she seemed more relaxed. She told Ian that he had a job as guard if he wanted. He thanked her with a kiss on the cheek.

“I’m not going to call you Peter. The last Peter I met, I had to cut his heart in two pieces.”

The smile Ian gave her when he said, “I hope you never do that to me,” wasn’t the one of a brother and Allan wondered how she could be so blind. But maybe he had been different when his girlfriend still was alive. Or she was as blind as always when men were attracted to her.

Ian seemed like a nice guy who had saved her life and Allan didn’t want any problems. When they arrived at the house and were going out of the car, he grabbed Ian’s arm. “Just to warn you, her husband is the most powerful Vampire there is, and he is extremely jealous. Be careful.”

“She is like a sister to me.”

“Are you sure?” Allan asked.

Ian looked after her when she ran to get her wolves to show him and then he looked at Allan again and smiled. “I’ll be careful.”

She was happy to have a friend to show everything she had now. Her studio, the wolves, the lake and the forest and all the snow. There was just a couple of days left for her Christmas month to arrive and she had told Ian so much about it when she was cold and thought she would never see it again. He had to stop her and tell her to breathe and when he did, he realised that Allan was right. He had got used to hugging her, holding his arm around her. They had grown together.

She noticed that he seemed restrained. “Did Allan tell you not to touch me?” she asked.

“Well, something like that, yes, and he’s right. What was innocent to us could look like something else to your husband. Does he know about me, it didn’t sound like that on the phone?”

She was looking down now. “No, I never told him where I was after my escape and he never asked.”

“And he got furious when I called and you had to tell him about me?” Ian looked at her.

“Yes, but you know I told you that I messed up too many times.”

“He should trust you anyway.” Ian was angry with her husband. “He should just be concerned that he got you back alive.”

“Don’t tell him that. Don’t tell him anything, he’s difficult to deal with sometimes.”

“Are you afraid of him?” Ian didn’t like the sound in her voice.

“No, of course not, but I’m afraid what he could do to you. But let me show you your place, it’s a little house close by. You will have it to yourself, I guessed you wanted that.”

She gave him some money. “Just to buy what you need, there can’t be very much in that little bag. Alexis will provide you with what his men have later.”

“No.” He gave her the money back. “I will earn my salary.”

“I’m happy to have you here.” Jeannie looked up at him with a smile.

Ian looked at the bodyguards who followed her everywhere. “He’s worried about you.”

“He thought I was dead. They had showed him photos from the morgue.”

“Oh my God, poor guy.”

Alexis was standing right beside them and even Ian, who was a Vampire, jumped.

“Who is a poor guy.” Alexis asked.

Ian hurried to give him his hand and introduced himself. “Jeannie just told me that they showed you a photo from the morgue. I wish we could have called you, but he had your phones tapped. Should I call you Sir?”

“Just when you work for me, not in private, unless you think I’m that old.” Alexis smiled.

Ian laughed. “I think I’m somewhere around one hundred years older than you, so no.”

“Hmm, you are? Well, Jeannie hasn’t told me anything about you.”

Ian could hear in that simple sentence that Alexis didn’t like that she had kept Ian a secret.

“I guess she forgot about me when she finally came home and congrats by the way, I heard you got married.”

“Thanks, well do you like your place? Allan will fill you in about the work and give you what you need.”

“Can Ian be one of the guards around me? It would be nice to have somebody I know close to me.” Jeannie looked at Alexis with begging eyes.

“If his brotherly feelings don’t interfere while he’s working, then of course.” Alexis smiled at her and then turned to Ian. “But you have some experience in guarding her, so you know what a handful she is.”

Ian looked honestly surprised. “Now I don’t know what you mean.”

Alexis got a strange look in his eyes. “Don’t tell me she listened to what you told her to do?”

Ian realised that she normally wasn’t the obedient girl that he had met. By revealing that she was with him, he was stepping on glass. “Well, now I understand, but she was very sick most of the time.”

They both smiled like in understanding. But Ian had with that short conversation a good picture of her husband and he wasn’t sure if he liked the way Alexis treated her.

Alexis was a little shocked when he saw Ian. Ian was nothing like her little golden boy, or like Allan who was more ordinary. He could see the resemblance between himself and Ian, and he didn’t like that at all. The worst was that Ian seemed like a nice person. And Alexis knew that when he asked about if she listened to him, Ian was lying. Ian wasn’t stupid, no, on the contrary. But Jeannie had asked to have him as her personal guard and she wouldn’t have done that if she had something to hide. If he was like a brother and friend to her then she was happy, but was she like a sister to Ian?

Alexis felt obligated to be polite and invite him for a drink, and why not, every chance to learn to know Ian was necessary. He wasn’t going to have somebody near Jeannie without checking his background. “What about a drink when you have had time to shower and change.” Alexis suggested, but Jeannie looked at the small bag Ian still had in his hand and Alexis noticed that too. “Or you take that shower at our place. I guess packing wasn’t an option when you left. We should have the same size; you can have some of my clothes.”

Ian was thankful. He needed shower and new clothes. He left his bag in the cottage and went with them up to the house. Jeannie showed him to a guestroom that had a shower. She was so used to living with Ian that she didn’t think about how it looked when she came with some clothes to the room.

“I found something in Alexis closets that he doesn’t use. We shouldn’t steal his best clothes.” She giggled.

Ian was still in the shower and she left the clothes on the bed.

“Do you remember when you forced me to take a bath in that freezing stream outside the cottage?” Ian called out to her.

She laughed. “The time you said that you would never be able to use your dick again.”

He was coming out of the shower in a towel. “Well, I still don’t know if I can.”

They had been living like that for so long and none of them thought about how it looked or sounded.

“I can introduce you to a nice Witch that I know.” Jeannie winked at him.

“So you won’t volunteer?” Ian smiled.

Alexis was close by and he heard it all but so did Allan and he stopped his friend before he made a mess of it.

“Alexis they’re joking, she would never sit there talking like that if she were interested in him. Do you think she is an idiot?”

“No but she is naive if she doesn’t see that she isn’t like a sister to him.” Alexis wasn’t going to lose her again.

“Don’t worry, he’s no fool either, just show him how much the two of you love each other. Then he’ll be there for her as a friend, and she needs that.”

Jeannie came out of the room at that moment and her happy face showed that there were no secrets. “I gave him some of those clothes you never use. I guess you don’t like them so much.”

“It’s fine love.” Alexis leant down and kissed her. Allan was right, to fight her would have the opposite effect. But it was hard for him to see her almost happier than when she was with him.

When Ian came out of the guestroom he thanked Alexis for the clothes. They went to the living room for a drink. Jeannie and Ian told stories about their time together. But Alexis noticed that there was a moment when Ian interrupted her in a way that showed her not to tell more about it. She got the message and that was almost more disturbing.

Ian left early; he needed some sleep. Allan left at the same time to inform Ian about his work the next day.

“Can I talk to him as a friend when he works or do I have to treat him like the others then?” Jeannie asked when she and Alexis were on their own.

“When he works, you have to treat him like the others, off work he is your friend. Just like Allan calls me Sir in front of the others. But I’m glad that you asked.”

“So you don’t have to yell at me?”

“It sounds like you think I do that a lot.” Alexis had a worried look.

“No, I was just joking.”

“Am I boring, you don’t laugh that much with me?” Alexis asked.

“Alexis, you must be joking, you’re everything a girl can dream of. We laugh too, but we have had a difficult time and you are very busy. I just need a friend, one of my own.”

He understood, everybody she met here were his employees or his friends. Ian was her friend and when Alexis thought about it, he could see that she treated him a little like Richard who also was hers.

“I have a problem love.” He pulled her closer.

“Just one.” She smiled.

“This is a delicate one. To have Ian in my staff, I need to make a background check.”

“Can that reveal where he is?” She asked.

“No, I can make it look like the enquiry comes from Japan if I want to. We don’t want more trouble than we already have. I just tell you because I don’t want you to think I mistrust your friend.”

“I know that you don’t have to tell me things like that, but thanks for doing it.” She leant her head against his chest and he wondered why he was behaving like an idiot.

When they went to bed and made love that night Alexis couldn’t help wondering why she could speak so openly to Ian but with him she was shy.

She fell asleep with her head against his chest like she did so often, as he lay there aware of her scent, that he loved so much. He looked at her small body in the dark and again he wondered how any person could have beaten her without feeling any regret. But that man was dead and the next that dared to try, he would tear into small pieces.
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The day had arrived when Jeannie was going to hang up all her Christmas decorations. Duncan was walking now and she had to run after him when he stole something and tried to run away with it, preferable in his mouth.

“Alexis, your son is eating the Christmas decorations.”

“My son?” Alexis looked up from his book.

“Yes, when he behaves like that he is only yours.” Jeannie sighed.

Alexis laughed and took out a wet Christmas decoration from Duncan’s mouth. Then he played airplane with the boy who laughed until he got hiccups.

She knew that it had been much easier to ask Ian to put up the lights outside. Alexis was always busy. But that would have offended Alexis and she wanted them to be friends.

After Alexis had climbed around putting up even more lights this year, they were all going to gather to look at it. When they turned on the lights in the evening and everybody was out looking, Ian came over to her.

“I understand that this made you keep your hopes up during all those cold nights.” They smiled at each other.

Alexis, who was standing at the other side of her, understood for the first time what hell she had been through even after she escaped from Ronald. But he also knew how close that had made her to Ian.

Jeannie wanted to go shopping the next day and both Alexis and Allan was busy. But she still had her Fastidires, Antonio and Raphael, and four more guards. Ian was her personal guard, but she hated that they couldn’t talk like friends.

She was only going to one shop for some material to bring to the next meeting at the Witches. And she thought it was silly to bring six men for that but even Antonio agreed with Alexis.

There was an elderly man shopping when she arrived. Ian went in with her and the others guarded outside.

When she was alone in the shop with Ian, she talked to him like a friend. She showed him a bottle that said love potions.

“You may need this.” She laughed and he pinched her cheek.

“Isn’t your husband a good lover?” The elderly man smiled at her.

“No, no, he isn’t my husband.” Jeannie blushed.

“Ah, you are just lovers, but a beautiful couple.” Then the man left and she had no time to explain. But it wasn’t the lack of explaining that made her upset, it was that an older Warlock had seen them as a couple.

She bought what she needed, but on their way out Ian grabbed her arm. “I’m sorry, do you want me to leave?” He understood that she knew that his feelings for her were more than the ones of a friend.

“No but be careful. If that Warlock could feel your feelings, so can mine. I need your friendship, please.”

Ian just nodded and they went out from the store. He took her things to the car and was going to open the door when he suddenly grabbed her and threw her on the ground and himself over. She heard a gunshot and then several more and she felt blood running on her cheek, but she couldn’t feel that she was hurt.

“Ian, my God Ian.” But he didn’t answer and he was too heavy for her move. The others had been answering the shooter and had now caught him. She heard Antonio say that they should bring him to Mr Sinclair. Then she felt how they lifted Ian and she tried to stand up, but her legs were like jelly. One of the guards lifted her and put her in the car. Ian was in the car, but he wasn’t moving.

She heard the others talk; “Yes, I have called the boss, he is on his way and we should hurry to drive home.”

“Ian, can you hear me?” There was no response. Antonio was driving and she asked him. “He can’t die can he, Vampires can’t die?”

“I’m afraid he is dead, that was a special bullet meant for you and poisoned. You can see that in the colour his face has.”

“For me, why do you think it was for me?”

“Because the boy took the bullet for you.”

She looked at Ian who had been hiding her, nursed her and been taking all those risks for her. “I won’t let you die.”

“He is already dead.” Antonio tried to tell her it was too late.

But she wasn’t letting him be dead, not Ian. She leant over him and took his face in her hands. “Look at me Ian.” She could see that Antonio was right, but she wasn’t going to let him die, not for her. She put her hand over his heart. To her surprise her hand went into Ian’s body by itself, and a glowing light was shining around them.

Antonio had been driving while she was trying to save Ian. They were home now, but she was in a trance and didn’t notice anything more than her hand that touched his heart and felt it work again. When she pulled out her hand it was full of blood. But there was only the small wound from the bullet on Ian’s body. That bullet she now had in her hand. He opened his eyes and looked into hers, who were filled with tears.

“You saved my life, my love.” He stroked the tears from her cheeks.

“No you saved mine. Antonio told me you took the bullet for me.” She looked at Ian with big eyes.

He saw that they were at home and then he noticed Alexis, who were standing beside the car door. “That’s my job, Mrs. Sinclair.” She realised now that they were back home and that Alexis was there too.

She sat up and tried to get out of the car. Alexis gave her a hand. She was covered with blood.

“Are you injured?” Alexis looked at her with worry.

“No, I don’t feel anything. I guess it’s Ian’s blood. He died Alexis, but I got out the bullet that was poisoned and he is alive again. Can I do things like that?”

Alexis had heard Ian call her my love and seen her tears and he was upset. But when he had her in front of him covered with blood and it wasn’t her blood, he was grateful that Ian had saved her. Her way of asking him about everything made him see that she still belonged to him. Alexis smiled; the boy knew what to say to avoid problems. To call her Mrs Sinclair was a good move.

“My love,” he added my, to make a point, “I’m sure you could bring down the moon if you just wanted.”

“Silly, you don’t have a garden big enough.” She giggled.

Ian was standing up with help from Antonio. Alexis thanked him and told one of his men to bring the doctor to have a look at Ian.

Jeannie and Alexis walked into the house. The maid got upset when she saw all the blood on Jeannie. They told her that it was just the clothes, no injuries.

Jeannie went upstairs, took a shower, and changed clothes. Alexis came before she was finished dressing just to check that she wasn’t hurt without telling him.

“I’m fine Alexis. Don’t you think I would have told you if I was hurt?”

“With you I never know. But about waking up the dead; that day you were kidnapped a bird flew into the window. It looked dead to me but you took it in your hand and it flew again. I was going to ask you if it was dead or just shocked, but I never got the chance.”

“I remember, its neck was broken but yes, it came to life again. But this isn’t something people should know.” Jeannie had a worried look.

He smiled. She had already learned what was good to show in public and what needed to be a secret.

“The men that were with you have already forgotten about it, with some help. Antonio would never tell and he is going to talk to Ian about it before our doctor arrives. But I don’t think it’s an easy thing for you to do, you look very tired now. It can even be that it takes from your viability. So be careful not to do this.”

“I don’t have that many friends to help, so you don’t have to worry.” She had a sad look.
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The next day Alexis noticed that she wasn’t that friendly with Ian, and they didn’t spend free time together anymore. He was surprised, they had saved each other’s life and he had been afraid they should be even closer. Alexis was no fool and he understood that something had happened.

She was in her studio and not out in the snow. He stood for a while looking at her working. That first happy feeling she had when Ian arrived was gone.

“What’s wrong love?” He asked.

She looked up. “Wrong, why should something be wrong?”

“Because you’re not out in the snow but hiding in here.”

“Who was it that shot at me?” She couldn’t explain to Alexis that it felt like she lost a friend in the shop.

“We don’t know yet, the shooter got hurt. But as soon as he can talk, we’ll get it out of him.”

“Is it our mysterious man again?” She sighed and it looked as if she had lost all hope.

He went over and sat down beside her. “Love, we will find who it is.”

“I think we can forget all we have talked about. It is someone who wants me dead. To separate us was just to get to me easier.” Her voice sounded exhausted.

That couldn’t be it, she had been through so much without giving up. “What’s the real problem love?”

“The real problem,” she was angry, “isn’t this enough. My only friend gets killed because of me and we live with those threats every day. I’m so fed up with it all.” He knew she wasn’t going to tell him more; he would just make her angry if he pushed. But something more had happened when they were away shopping.

Ian was healing quickly and he was waiting for her to go out with Charlie and the wolves. He guessed that she was avoiding him and he had himself to blame. Why the hell couldn’t he have hidden his feelings. He had missed her since the day she left Ireland. Why he didn’t go with her when she asked, he never really understood. Jeannie left by herself and he had been terrified that something would happen to her. Instead, she got married and now she was beyond his reach. He felt more alone and lost than he had done all the time he was on the run.

There was no doubt that she loved her husband, but was she happy? To Ian it didn’t look so. He wanted her to laugh the way they did despite the bad conditions they’d lived in. But she seemed tired with all hope lost. Now he had ruined their friendship that she needed so much.

He was leaning against the boathouse looking at the lake that was frozen far out. Alexis spotted him from the window and guessed that he had expected Jeannie to take a walk with Charlie.

Jeannie came running. “Alexis, Charlie threw up in the studio can you call the maid. I have to take him out.”

She rushed out without a coat. Alexis went back to the window when he had called the maid to clean up. When he looked out this time, he saw Ian take off his coat and put it around Jeannie’s shoulders. But she was sitting on the ground in the snow and it looked like he tried to get her to stand up. Then he leant down and Alexis saw him lift up Charlie in his arms. Jeannie was holding Ian’s leg.

Alexis rushed out; he knew exactly what had happened. He had seen how old and tired Charlie was, now he apparently couldn’t walk any more.

But it was worse than that. When Jeannie got out with Charlie, he had just collapsed and out there in the snow, in her arms, he took his last breath.

Jeannie was screaming and her Fastidires were there with her, but no one could make her move. Ian had Charlie in his arms, trying to convince her to come with him.

When Alexis came out to her, she screamed at him that she couldn’t bury Charlie because it was winter and that she didn’t want to live any more. “We were going to die together.” She tried to hit Alexis but he took her in his arms, even if she hit him the whole time. “It’s your fault, you should have left me alone. I don’t want to live forever and see everybody die.”

“Love, you know that a dog doesn’t have that many years. He wasn’t your first dog and not the last, but he had a long and good life.”

Snow was falling and Ian was still standing there in just his T-shirt with Charlie in his arms. Alexis tried to make Jeannie come with him, but she was still hitting him with her hands. But she wasn’t crying and that was a bad sign.

“I will build a coffin for Charlie, but please let us go in, sis.” Ian’s voice had a tone that Alexis hadn’t heard from him before.

Jeannie went in with Ian, who looked at Alexis, waiting for orders as to where to put the dog. Alexis was a little shocked, as it seemed like Ian had ordered Jeannie to go in and she did.

They all went inside and Ian told her to go in and get warm in front of the fire. She went there without protesting.

“Do you have a place to keep him until it’s spring and she can bury him, Sir.”

Alexis called one of his men and told him where they could store the body cold during the winter. Ian went in to where Jeannie was sitting and took his coat that she still had around her. “Sis listen to me; Charlie is safe now and in the spring we will make a nice funeral. Let your husband take care of you now.” He was leaning down towards her and now she started to cry and reach her arms at Ian. He took her in his arms, but in a friendly way and then carefully, he passed her over to Alexis and left.

Alexis was holding her and she cried and told him that she was sorry that she yelled at him. But he wasn’t really listening, he was trying to understand what just had happened. What kind of magic had that boy over Jeannie? He remembered when Ian arrived and didn’t understand what Alexis meant when he said she was a lot of work. Was she an obedient girl with Ian, why? That wasn’t in Jeannie’s nature.

Alexis poured a glass of whisky for her and she drank and dried her tears. But tears were close all the time. He sat with her on the couch just holding her and he had to admit that he felt an emptiness in him too. He had grown fond of Charlie and when they had been alone they had become close. It was the first dog who had accepted him. Animals normally kept a distance to Vampires.

The wolves were on the porch howling and he called one of the guards to let them in. Their sound was too sad to listen to. When they got in, both went and lay down in front of Jeannie as if to show that they understood.

She gave them a weak smile and Alexis kissed her cheek. They sat there for a long time and he saw that she was almost falling asleep.

Later in the evening, he got her to eat something and they sat in the kitchen. He had removed Charlie’s personal things.

“I know it’s far too soon, but I don’t believe in mourning for a long time, do you want us to go and look at a puppy?” Oh yes, it was all too soon, but to his surprise she didn’t get angry.

“It is a little too soon, but I will tell you when it’s OK. I guess you miss him too, you had him on your own for a long time.” He didn’t answer and she could see how sad he actually was. “Oh Alexis, I’m so sorry, I was just thinking of me. I wasn’t thinking of you. Was he your first dog?”

“Yeah, dogs normally don’t like us Vampires. But I’m sure you can tell your next dog to like me too.”

She pulled her chair close to his and leant against him. “Our dog, we will find one together and he will love you too.”

In some strange way, it felt as if she would get over her grief easier thanks to the fact that she wasn’t alone grieving Charlie. This was the first time she had a grownup to share her grief with, not just the children as in the old days. She looked at Alexis, thankful for having him. But she could see his mind was far away.

Alexis couldn’t get out of his head that Ian had ordered Jeannie to listen to him and that she did. He had checked Ian’s background and all that he had said was correct. There was nothing strange about Ian except for that he couldn’t find anything before ten years. It was, as if he never had existed before that. But ten years was a long time and a lot of Vampires erased their past longer than ten years so as to not awake any suspicions as they didn’t age. Ian had told Alexis that he was around two hundred years old and he had of course changed his identity a lot of times. It was only when you lived among Vampires that you could remain whom you were, and not have to change identity all the time.

Was it something that had to do with his age that made Jeannie listen to him? It wasn’t until his tone change that she listened.

The next day Allan came with some news regarding the shooter. He was a Mercenarius; a species that rented their favours to anyone who paid them. The man himself was of no value to them. He had no idea who had rented him. The payment went into an account at his bank. There were more of the poisoned bullets and they were going to get them analysed. If they could find who had manufactured them perhaps that could give them a lead.

Jeannie had told Alexis that she was sure it was just her, their mysterious man wanted dead. He started to believe her. Why poison on the bullets? She had survived several times, wasn’t he sure if she could die a natural death, but needed poisoned bullets? Then the big question, why kill her? She hadn’t interfered in anything that happened out there, why even care what she was?

At the moment there were too many questions that annoyed Alexis. It was also December and he knew that it still was Jeannie’s favourite month. He wanted her to be able to go to town and look at all the Christmas decorations. But the last time she’d gone to town she was almost killed.

Jeannie wasn’t going to sit in the house like a prisoner. “Come and end it once and for all but come yourself.” She said aloud when she was down at the lake. This couldn’t go on forever. She was so tired of looking behind her back for enemies.

Her bodyguards were around her, they pretended not to hear. But one of them was Ian and he listened.

When Ian had free time later in the evening, he went to the house to give them a proposal. He wanted to lure out the mysterious man.

Jeannie was looking out of the window when she saw him coming. He was walking with his hands in his pocket and his collar high up. He was leaning a little forward when he walked as if he thought he had to duck for a bullet any minute.

She went to the door when he knocked and Alexis told her they had staff to open the door.

“It’s just Ian.” She never understood why to open the door should be that much trouble.

Ian smiled at her when she opened and to her annoyance, he asked if they didn’t have servants to open the door.

She sighed. “You old Vampires, can’t you even open the door on your own?”

Ian laughed and he was going to reach out his hand to caress her cheek when Alexis appeared.

He hurried to turn to Alexis. “Can I have a word with you, Sir, in private?”

The disappointed look Jeannie gave Ian made him sad and he turned back to her. “Just work, no fun,” he winked.

“Follow me.” Alexis went to the library and told Ian to close the door behind him.

“What can I do for you?” Alexis sat down in front of his desk, but Ian was still standing and Alexis made no gesture for him to sit.

“Your wife can’t take this any longer, with the mysterious man. I’m afraid she will turn herself over if she can find a way. And you know your wife if she wants something she finds a way.”

“What do you know about the mysterious man?” Alexis was suspicious.

“Jeannie and I were hiding together for more than a month; I know everything that she knows. And before you get angry with her; she didn’t think she would survive; less be back. But we were talking about everything, but just talking.”

“OK, I guess I have to believe you, but why do you tell me this. I know she is having problems with all this.”

“Then you also know that she shouted out and challenged him today?”

“She did what?” Alexis shouted.

“She told him to come and face her. I guess you suspect as I do, that someone in your staff isn’t trustworthy. Otherwise, he couldn’t know every move you make. I hope this room is made so nobody, not even Vampires can hear what we talk about?”

For the first time since he met Ian, Alexis saw him for the old person he was. Ian might have been turned when he was young but he had lived a long life.

“It is, as we have important meetings here. No chance anyone can hear and no bugs. I have the room checked every day. You’re right, I too suspect someone here. But that is something I have never told Jeannie or even my best friend Allan.”

“Good, then maybe my plan can work, but please listen to me now without freaking out,” and Ian added, “Sir”, but with a smile.

Alexis was impressed, nobody would ever dare to speak to him in this way, who the hell was the boy? “Go on I’m all ears.” Alexis smiled.

“It looks like Mr. M,” Ian smiled, “wants Jeannie away from you. I would guess to make her vulnerable. I don’t think he’s interested in hurting you, just her. This started when she arrived in your life, so she told me. My idea is simple. I start to flirt with her.” Ian could see that Alexis didn’t like it but he went on. “She won’t respond, she loves you. But Mr. M will like the idea and maybe he reaches out to give me a hand. He can’t compel me in any way, trust me. I can’t tell you why, but he can’t.”

“And why would he believe that it’s serious?” Alexis wasn’t sure that he wanted an answer to that.

This time Ian laughed. “Sir, you know the answer to that, I don’t have to fake.”

“But if he doesn’t reach out?” Alexis asked.

“Then we have to tell Jeannie the plan and pretend to elope.”

“Are you insane, do you think I would agree to you eloping with my wife?”

But Ian was, as usual, calm and just smiled. “I wasn’t planning that it should go that far. And if it did, just to somewhere Mr. M doesn’t expect you to know about. But of course you have to be there, that is our biggest problem. Who more than you and I can be in this?”

“The reason that we have failed is that we don’t know who to trust. I guess she told you about my and Allan’s best friend, Kate. She was also the one that made Allan and I survive a long time ago. She turned to the dark side. His powers are enormous. What make you so sure that he can’t turn you to his side?” But Ian didn’t answer, he just had that smile which was so convincing even to Alexis. Then Alexis started to wonder if he was looking at the mysterious person himself. “How do I know that I can trust you? You could be Mr. M as you call him.”

“Would I then have sent your girl home? I understand that you are suspicious, and so you should be. But I’m afraid I can’t prove it; you have to trust me.”

“Why isn’t Jeannie in here with us?” Alexis asked.

“She would never agree to my plan.”

Alexis knew he was right, but why did Ian think that she wouldn’t? Because she was afraid that something would happen to Ian if he got in contact with their mysterious person? Or wouldn’t she agree because she was afraid that she would fall for Ian and actually leave Alexis?

Ian knew exactly what Alexis was thinking. “I had more than a month to get her to fall for me and she didn’t. She talked about you all the time; said you would find her. You can trust your girl.”

“Then I think we have to keep it between the two of us.” Alexis smiled, “And I guess I’m an idiot because if she leaves with you I could never win?”

“She will never leave you, but I know what you meant. No, you can’t beat me, but neither can he.”

Alexis looked into Ian’s brown eyes trying to find an answer but he just got a smile back. Either he had a powerful ally or he was falling into a trap.

There were so many strange things around Ian. The fact that he found Jeannie out there in nowhere. He had told Alexis that no one could beat him, but he was on the run, why if he had all those powers? But Alexis himself had the experience that their powers weren’t that easy to use among humans.

“You have to show that you don’t approve what I do, but still have me in your staff can you manage that?” Ian asked.

“I would love to hit you.” Both of them started to laugh.

“I’m sure you would, Sir.”

“I can always keep you because Jeannie wants you as a friend. The only problem would be if she asks you to leave.”

“Then we will have to tell her our plan, but let’s see what we achieve.”

They shook hands and left the room.

Jeannie was in the kitchen and didn’t hear them come out of the library.

Alexis was leaning against the kitchen doorframe looking at her talking to the wolves and he was afraid he was making a huge mistake. He couldn’t understand that he trusted a complete stranger. But Ian was right, why hadn’t he kept her in Ireland if he was the bad guy. She was the target Alexis was sure of that too. All that had happened pointed to their mysterious enemy wanting to destroy her. Was there something more behind her powers? The Regime had once told Alexis not to let her know about them, they were better hidden. Were there any dark powers that ‘Mr. M’, knew about and wanted, or feared she would use against him? He couldn’t see anything dark in that little girl in front of him.

“Has Ian left?” She had a disappointed look. After the death of Charlie, she had felt she had her friend back and she would have loved him to be Alexis’ friend too, just like Richard.

Oh yes, she was blind sometimes.

Alexis felt bad, having to keep their plans a secret from Allan, but after what happened to Kate, he wasn’t going to take any risks.

This was going to be their third Christmas together, but none of them
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