
    
      Chapter 1
    

    
      The First Encounter
    

    
      My name is Ashley Gomez. At least, that's the name everyone at Westbrook High knows me by. The truth is that Ashley Gomez doesn't actually exist. She's a carefully constructed identity, a mask I've worn for years to blend into a world that can never know who I really am. My real name is Angelis Sierra, daughter of Jenny Sierra and Mike Sierra, rulers of one of the oldest vampire bloodlines in existence. Most people imagine immortality as something glamorous. They picture endless adventures, unimaginable wealth, and centuries of accumulated wisdom. The reality is far less exciting. After fifteen thousand years of life, I had discovered that immortality mostly consisted of keeping secrets, attending meetings, and pretending to be someone else.
    

    
      Westbrook High was simply my latest disguise. The school sat in the middle of a quiet town surrounded by forests and rolling hills, the kind of place where nothing interesting was ever supposed to happen. Students worried about exams, football games, and college applications. Teachers complained about budgets and overdue assignments. Everyone lived ordinary lives, blissfully unaware that vampires, werewolves, witches, and countless other supernatural creatures existed alongside them. That ignorance was intentional. For centuries, our world had survived because humans never learned the truth.
    

    
      On most days, blending in wasn't difficult. I arrived at school, attended classes, laughed at jokes I had heard variations of for hundreds of years, and did my best to appear like a normal teenager. The routine had become second nature. Yet there was one problem I had never managed to solve. His name was Lupis Silver.
    

    
      I first noticed Lupis months earlier, though I would never admit that to anyone. He was impossible not to notice. Tall, athletic, and endlessly confident, he moved through the hallways as though the entire school belonged to him. He was captain of the football team, popular with practically everyone, and somehow managed to be friendly without seeming fake. Most popular people spent their lives trying to impress others. Lupis never appeared to care. That was probably part of the reason people liked him so much.
    

    
      Unfortunately, I liked him too.
    

    
      The realization annoyed me more than it should have. I was fifteen thousand years old. I had survived wars, political conspiracies, and supernatural conflicts that would have terrified most people. Developing a crush on a high school football player felt absurd. Yet every time I saw him in the hallway, my attention drifted in his direction before I could stop it. Every time he smiled, I found myself smiling too. It was embarrassing, irrational, and completely unavoidable.
    

    
      That morning began like any other. I arrived early, made my way through crowded hallways, and settled into my Algebra II classroom a few minutes before the bell. Students filtered into the room while Mrs. Thompson organized papers at her desk. Conversations bounced between upcoming exams, weekend plans, and complaints about homework. I barely listened. Instead, my eyes kept drifting toward the classroom door.
    

    
      Lupis was late.
    

    
      Again.
    

    
      The bell rang, but his seat remained empty. Mrs. Thompson started class with a familiar speech about responsibility and punctuality before turning toward the whiteboard. I tried focusing on the lesson, but after a few minutes the classroom door finally opened. Lupis stepped inside looking slightly out of breath, his dark hair more disheveled than usual. Several students laughed as Mrs. Thompson fixed him with an unimpressed stare.
    

    
      "Mr. Silver," she said, "how nice of you to join us."
    

    
      "Sorry," he replied with a grin that probably should have gotten him into more trouble than it did.
    

    
      Mrs. Thompson pointed toward the only empty seat remaining in the classroom.
    

    
      The one beside me.
    

    
      My heart immediately began behaving like it had lost all sense of reason.
    

    
      Lupis crossed the room and stopped next to my desk. "Mind if I sit here?" he asked.
    

    
      I nodded before my brain could formulate a coherent response. "Go ahead."
    

    
      He dropped into the chair and pulled out a notebook. The moment he sat down, something strange caught my attention. A scent lingered around him unlike anything I had ever encountered before. Most humans carried familiar scents that my vampire senses could easily identify. Lupis smelled different. There was the scent of rain-soaked earth, pine trees, and something wild that seemed impossible to place. The sensation disappeared almost immediately, leaving me wondering whether I had imagined it.
    

    
      Before I could think about it further, Mrs. Thompson began distributing worksheets. A collective groan spread through the room when she announced it would be a partner assignment. I looked down at the paper in front of me and briefly considered whether jumping out the nearest window would be a reasonable response. A partner assignment was bad enough. A partner assignment with Lupis Silver sitting beside me felt like a cruel joke designed specifically to test my patience.
    

    
      Lupis glanced at the worksheet before looking at me. "Looks like we're partners."
    

    
      "Looks that way," I replied, hoping I sounded calmer than I felt.
    

    
      His grin widened. "Good."
    

    
      For reasons I couldn't explain, that single word affected me far more than it should have.
    

    
      The next thirty minutes passed surprisingly quickly. At first we focused on the assignment, comparing answers and helping each other solve equations. Gradually the conversation drifted to other subjects. We talked about music, movies, teachers, and the endless list of assignments neither of us wanted to complete. To my surprise, talking to him felt natural. The nervousness that had consumed me at the beginning of class slowly disappeared, replaced by something comfortable and familiar. By the time the bell rang, I found myself disappointed that the conversation was ending.
    

    
      Students immediately began gathering their belongings and heading for the door. Lupis stood, slung his backpack over one shoulder, and hesitated. For the first time all afternoon, he looked genuinely nervous. The realization caught me completely off guard.
    

    
      "Ashley?" he said.
    

    
      I looked up. "Yeah?"
    

    
      "There was something I wanted to ask you."
    

    
      My pulse quickened. "What is it?"
    

    
      He took a breath and smiled. "Would you want to go out sometime?"
    

    
      For a moment, I was convinced I had misheard him. Out of all the possibilities I had imagined, that one had never seemed realistic. I stared at him, struggling to process the question. Lupis Silver was asking me on a date.
    

    
      "A date?" I finally managed.
    

    
      His smile grew. "That's usually how asking someone out works."
    

    
      I laughed despite myself. "Then yes."
    

    
      The relief that appeared on his face surprised me almost as much as the question itself. He pulled a pen from his pocket, wrote his number on the corner of my notebook, and handed it back. "Text me later."
    

    
      "I will."
    

    
      "Good."
    

    
      He started toward the door before pausing one final time. "And Ashley?"
    

    
      "Yeah?"
    

    
      A smile tugged at the corner of his mouth. "You look really beautiful when you smile."
    

    
      Then he walked away.
    

    
      I remained seated long after he disappeared into the hallway. Around me, the classroom slowly emptied until only Mrs. Thompson remained. I stared down at the phone number written in my notebook and felt an unfamiliar sense of excitement settle in my chest. After fifteen thousand years of life, I should have known better than to believe happiness could be simple. Yet as I gathered my belongings and headed toward my next class, I couldn't stop smiling.
    

    
      At the time, I thought the biggest challenge ahead of me was surviving a first date with Lupis Silver.
    

    
      I had no idea that meeting him was about to change everything.
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter 2
    

    
      The Parents
    

    
      The drive home should have felt ordinary. I'd made the trip hundreds of times, following the same roads through Westbrook and passing the same stores, neighborhoods, and traffic lights that never seemed to change. Yet nothing about that afternoon felt normal. Every few minutes my attention drifted toward the corner of my notebook where Lupis had written his phone number. The ink remained exactly where he had left it, but I kept checking anyway, half convinced I had imagined the entire conversation. After fifteen thousand years of existence, I should have been immune to something as simple as a crush. Instead, I spent the entire drive smiling like an idiot and replaying every word Lupis had said.
    

    
      Unfortunately, the moment I walked through the front door, I realized my mother had already noticed. Jenny Sierra sat in her favorite chair beside the living room window with a thick book resting in her lap. Most people assumed she spent her free time reading. The truth was that my mother rarely missed anything happening around her, and the look she gave me over the top of the book immediately confirmed my suspicions. She knew something was different. I hadn't even taken three steps into the house before she slowly lowered the book and studied me with the same expression she used during council meetings whenever someone was attempting—and failing—to hide the truth. "Well, this should be interesting," she said. I stopped in the middle of the room and frowned. "What should be interesting?" A smile tugged at the corner of her mouth. "You." I sighed. "We're starting with this already?" "You've been home for less than ten seconds and you're smiling at absolutely nothing. Yes, we're starting with this already."
    

    
      I dropped my backpack near the staircase and headed toward the kitchen, hoping movement would somehow change the subject. It didn't. My mother followed without hesitation. "Ashley," she said casually, "would you like to tell me what's going on, or should I start guessing?" I opened the refrigerator and stared inside despite having no idea what I wanted. "Nothing is going on." "Interesting." "Why?" "Because that's exactly what people say when something is going on." I grabbed a bottle of water and turned around. My mother was leaning against the counter with an expression that made it clear she intended to win this conversation eventually. Centuries of ruling vampires had apparently made her very patient. "Football player?" she asked. My hand froze. Her smile widened immediately. "I knew it." I groaned. "That wasn't fair." "You practically answered the question for me." "You shouldn't be allowed to do that." "Do what?" "Figure things out before people tell you." She laughed softly. "Then I'd be terrible at my job."
    

    
      For a moment neither of us spoke. The teasing expression gradually faded from her face and was replaced by something gentler. "You really like him, don't you?" she asked. The question caught me off guard because there was no humor behind it anymore. She genuinely wanted to know. I looked down at the water bottle in my hands and found myself smiling despite my best efforts. "Yeah," I admitted. "I do." My mother studied me carefully before asking another question. "Does he make you happy?" The simplicity of the question surprised me. There was no lecture about responsibility, no warning about secrecy, and no reminder that I happened to be the daughter of vampire royalty. She simply wanted to know whether I was happy. The answer came easily. "Yeah. He does." Her smile returned, softer than before. "Then that's what matters."
    

    
      The front door opened before either of us could continue the conversation. My father stepped inside carrying several folders beneath one arm, looking as though he'd spent the entire day arguing with council members—which was probably exactly what had happened. Mike Sierra ruled beside my mother and was respected throughout the supernatural world for his leadership, intelligence, and ability to remain calm under pressure. Unfortunately, none of those qualities applied when it came to me. The moment he saw my face, he stopped walking. Then he looked at my mother. Then back at me. His eyes narrowed immediately. "Oh no," he said. I closed my eyes. My mother turned away, already trying not to laugh. "What?" I asked. "You're smiling." "I'm allowed to smile." "Not like that." He placed the folders on the dining room table and pointed directly at me. "What's his name?" There was no greeting. No small talk. No attempt to pretend he wasn't about to interrogate me. My father had apparently skipped several steps and gone straight to the conclusion.
    

    
      I considered denying everything. The idea lasted approximately three seconds. "Lupis Silver," I admitted. Something changed. It happened quickly enough that most people would have missed it. My father's expression tightened slightly. My mother's smile faded. The two of them exchanged a brief glance before returning their attention to me. The look lasted less than a second, but it was enough. Growing up in a household filled with politicians, council leaders, and supernatural rulers had taught me how to read people. That glance meant something. "What was that?" I asked immediately. "What was what?" my father replied. "That look." "There was no look." "There was definitely a look." My mother picked up her coffee. "You're imagining things." The answer came too quickly. If anything, it convinced me I wasn't imagining anything at all.
    

    
      My father eventually sat down and folded his hands together. "How well do you know him?" The question sounded harmless enough, but something about the way he asked it made me uneasy. "We've talked." "That's not what I asked." I rolled my eyes. "We've known each other for months." "Does he know anything about you?" "No." "Good." I blinked. "Good?" "Very good." He nodded as though that settled an important matter. It didn't settle anything for me. If anything, it raised more questions. The Sierra family had rules just like every supernatural family. Humans couldn't know who we really were. Vampires had survived for thousands of years because they remained hidden. Still, my father's reaction felt stronger than normal. He wasn't simply being protective. He seemed concerned, and that worried me more than I wanted to admit. "Dad, what's going on?" I asked. He leaned back in his chair and sighed. "Nothing is going on." "Then why are you acting like this?" "Because you're my daughter." "That's not an answer." "It's the only one you're getting."
    

    
      Dinner that evening felt strangely tense. My father spent most of the meal pretending to focus on council paperwork while my mother changed the subject whenever conversation drifted too close to Lupis. Neither of them admitted anything was wrong, yet both seemed distracted. By the time I escaped upstairs, my curiosity had turned into genuine frustration. Something about Lupis's name had unsettled them. I just couldn't figure out why. After changing into more comfortable clothes, I sat on the edge of my bed and stared at the number written in my notebook. The memory of our conversation in Algebra immediately pushed the frustration aside. Maybe I was overthinking everything. Maybe my parents were simply being overprotective.
    

    
      A vibration from my phone interrupted the thought. I looked down and smiled instantly. The message came from an unknown number, but I already knew who it was. 
      Hey.
       That was all it said. One word. Somehow it was enough. I typed

    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 3
    

    
      The Date
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter 4
    

    
      Secrets in the Woods
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter 5
    

    
      The Truth Between Us
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter 6
    

    
      Silver Eyes
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter 7
    

    
      The Message
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter 8
    

    
      The Watcher
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 9
    

    
      The Gathering
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter 10
    

    
      The Revelation
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 11
    

    
      Into the Darkness
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      The Door
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      
    

    
      Chapter 13
    

    
      The King's Last Stand
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 14
    

    
      Breaking Point
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      BREAKING THE LINES BOOK I 
    

  GoogleDoc/nav.xhtml

    
      
        		
          breaking the lines book I
          
            		
              The First Encounter
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 2
          
            		
              The Parents
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 3
          
            		
              The Date
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 4
          
            		
              Secrets in the Woods
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 5
          
            		
              The Truth Between Us
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 6
          
            		
              Silver Eyes
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 7
          
            		
              The Message
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 8
          
            		
              The Watcher
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 9
          
            		
              The Gathering
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 10
          
            		
              The Revelation
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 11
          
            		
              Into the Darkness
            


            		
              The Door
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 13
          
            		
              The King's Last Stand
            


          


        


        		
          Chapter 14
          
            		
              Breaking Point
              
                		
                  BREAKING THE LINES BOOK I
                


              


            


          


        


      


    
  

