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The former council estate just on the outskirts of Canterbury, England called Hell’s Place always found it fascinating that people were shocked when it helped and saved lives. Sure, it had a reputation for killing people, making them disappear and making a hundred other weird and twisted things happen. 

Yet sometimes it only wanted to help people.

Jayden Birkett was so excited for tonight as he put on his favourite little black dress that highlighted his thin body, lean frame and highlighted his androgenous features. He had been waiting for Charlie to ask him for a hook up and maybe more for ages and finally, tonight they were going to hook up.

He looked round his little bedroom for a moment just to make sure he had put everything away as much as he could. The small single bed with freshly cleaned black silk sheets was clean from all its normal messy clothes, dirty underwear and piles of paper.

When he was really focused on coursework, Jayden always found it funny how his bed just became a storage area. 

The thin white carpet was freshly hoovered, all the clothes and rubbish and textbooks had been picked up and stashed away. The challenge would be trying to find the textbooks for his essay tomorrow.

Thankfully, even his large wooden desk was surprisingly clean. All the piles upon piles of notes, printouts and academic papers were all cleaned away or organised into neat piles. Which would actually make his essay a little easier tomorrow and Jayden felt great. 

When he normally had a hook up he didn’t really care about making the place look perfect, that was just energy and effort.

Something he normally burnt out studying, volunteering at the local mental health charity and hanging out with his friends. He didn’t have the energy to clean most of the time.

Jayden went over to his floor-to-ceiling mirror just by his dress and he made sure his long black hair was perfect. His tastefully done make-up was good as always and his features were a perfect blend of masculine and feminine features.

He just grinned to himself. He definitely wasn’t vain and most of the time he couldn’t care less about how feminine or masculine he looked, but he wanted everything to go well tonight. It wasn’t even about the hook up itself, it was more about Charlie.

Hook ups were always fun, and as much as Jayden liked to say to his friends that he would sleep with any man or woman. In reality, he was a lot pickier than he wanted others to think, and he really wanted to have sex with Charlie. 

Charlie was just so hot with his tastefully dyed pink mullet, his strong muscles and his handsome face. Jayden straightened his dress a little more and he was really looking forward to seeing Charlie’s bright, seductive, luring sapphire eyes. 

Jayden would happily get lost in those beautiful sapphires all day.

“I’ve never understood attraction to men and femboys but you do look pretty,” a man said behind Jayden.

Jayden jumped, spun round and took a few steps back. 

He just smiled and frowned and equally wanted to run towards and away from the stunningly gorgeous man standing in his doorway. Jayden stood up perfectly straight as he looked at the gorgeous man in his tight black business suit, bloodred eyes and longish brown hair that framed his handsome face perfectly.

A small part of him really wanted to go over and run his fingers through the man’s hair, then he realised exactly who the man was and it should have been impossible.

Last term he had taken an Anthropology of Myth and Folklore module and he had had to search a whole bunch of myths and then write an in-depth essay analysing their importance in modern culture. Jayden had studied the myths surrounding Hell’s Place.

Everyone believed that Edward Hales, the land owner from the 1800s who controlled the land that the former council estate was built on, controlled the murders, disappearances and all the weird things that happened.

This flat out couldn’t be Edward Hales. He couldn’t be over 200 years old even if the myths said he had made a demonic pact.

Edward took a few steps closer. “You really are beautiful. I’m amazed you can look so androgenous. If I walked past you in the street, I would have guessed you were a young woman,”

Jayden smiled. He always liked it when people said that and it allowed him to pull as many as men as women. 

“But you need to cancel your hook up with Charlie and you need to cut off all contact with him,” Edward said.

Jayden laughed, took a few steps back and pressed himself as his wardrobe. There was no way in hell he was doing that. Charlie was a lovely, cute and seriously hot man who finally wanted to have sex with him. 

He wasn’t going to turn down free sex with a brilliant man, just because some stranger said so.

Edward smiled. “By this point, you must know I am Edward Hales. Yes, I formed a demonic pact to guarantee eternal life, yes I kill people and yes, I am always watching what happens in Hell’s Place,”

Jayden nodded. “Meaning you’ve been watching me since I first arrived a few months ago. You probably took extra interest because it’s rare for first-year students to live in Hell’s Place instead of on campus, I feel way more comfortable in dresses and I’m androgenous as they come,”

Edward bit his lower lip. “You are a clever one. No one normally guesses my motivations so quickly. Equally, I understand you came to Hell’s Place because it’s cheaper than living on-campus and you were already friends with some second-years who needed a housemate,”

A chill ran down his spine. Jayden had no idea how the hell Edward knew that. How was he always watching? How did he know so much about him? And most importantly, why was Edward here?

Jayden folded his arms. “If what you’re saying is true, why do I need to cancel my hook up?”

“Because Charlie’s been grooming you, selecting you and he’s going to abuse you in small subtle ways starting tonight,” Edward said grinning.

Jayden shook his head and went over to his bed. That wasn’t possible, Edward couldn’t be right and Charlie was such a nice person. It just wasn’t possible. 

“You’re wrong. Charlie is a lovely person. He’s always kind, he’s always compassionate and he makes special time and effort for me,”

“How did you two meet?” 

Jayden smiled. “During Freshers’ week, me and Charlie were coming out of playing board games at the uni nightclub, we started talking and Charlie invited me to his friendship group and we’ve been friends ever since,”

Edward laughed and Jayden’s stomach tightened into a painful knot. When a 200-year-old, half-demon started laughing at you. It was hard not to feel panicked. 

“What?” Jayden asked standing up perfectly straight. He was glad he was just about the same height as Edward but he didn’t look any more powerful or menacing.

“I am always watching everyone, I am always listening to every conversation and I am always a few steps ahead of people,” Edward said, “so
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