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The Vampire's Fire (Gaia Tales, #7)

Gage went online intending to rope towards a writer as a self-published online website underneath the penname of Briar Burl Brown the guise of hiring her to write his memoirs. He knew the penname wasn’t his targeted woman’s actual identity from his intensive research of his computer skills as a hacker finding out her private identity.

He communicated to her by email posted online her profile’s biography “I need you to help me with writing my memoir as told to you in a ghostwriter’s way.”

To his pleasure she responded back within thirty minutes “I’m curious of why you need me to type your story when you could have gone with another to ghostwrite for you.”

Gage responded in response, “You intrigued me as a writer named Briar Burl Brown that’s involving a forest of trees in nature from the terms used. I like forests, I admit it. Their peaceful nature settings to find peace and renewal after being among the crowds in public.”

She said in her email, “My professional name is Briar Burl Brown. A naming identity that is focused on nature like involving the forest woods and trees. I figured since I wrote stories in romance fantasy fiction terms in forests’ settings, I should change my name to describe this situation.”

“So far so good.” Thought Gage who email in response “I’m intrigued like I said enough to want to meet you in person.”

She emailed him a photo of herself as a headshot of a human woman with the traditional human looks of brown hair with reddish highlights around her shoulders that looked soft to the touch with the traditional colored blue eyes he could get lost viewing. He nearly dropped his mouth from shock viewing the picture of the woman. The picture proved his fascination, like always with her started years ago that remained strong within him. His reaction viewing her after an absence had always made his heart nearly try to get out of his chest while his sensitive part reacted in a primal sexual way of needing itself serviced. Gage freed himself from his sweatpants taking himself in hand from eyeing her picture on the screen. 

Once he satisfied himself sexually, he said “I knew it. Your mine like I thought.”

Gage recalled one photo of himself that was a headshot of his time in prison after freedom achieved as a twenty-year-old on his birthday June sixth. He was being aged twenty-four years old now when he started contact with his targeted woman. 

His headshot photo involved the Commissioner ordering the Constables “You to take a photo record of this prisoner.”

Gage sent the photo that showed what he kept was his long midback length black hair dangling around his shoulders with the vampire species’ traditional almond shaped small vampiric eyes but his were colored gold as the eyed shade and protruding fangs peeking out of his mouth. He was curious to what his woman’s reaction would be from viewing him as a vampire.

She replied “Of course. Only a vampire interested in my stories declared laughingstock would want me to write for them.”

Gage was unsure of how to respond to that sarcastic liner that she emailed him.

Gage figured to wing it emailing “Yes, I’m a vampire but partially declared a hybrid of both humans and vampires by medical tests declared to me. I have a liquid diet besides blood. I drink lemonade drinks of plain, blueberry and strawberry flavors. Any other drinking nourishments is out for me.”

Her response was stating “Wow! You have me intrigued!”

Gage nodded in agreement thinking “Good hook’s sunk.”

His woman added “I’m currently living in Henryville in Brittany the continent island nation. Where are you currently living?”

Gage had to feel satisfaction when she listed her location for that was where he was living in his two-room apartment on the second floor of a building that wasn’t so high in the sky, not enough to touch the clouds. The buildings’ apartments in Henryville along with businesses were lower as ordered by the parliamentary government ordering no building to be built higher than a certain numbered feet height in the capital city.

Gage replied, “Your location is where I’m at myself as a resident.”

He didn’t admit to Sofia he refers to her that he was stalking her. He had done his research on Sofia online on the internet out of needing to restore his connection with her. He had managed to discover the author’s true birth name as Sofia Bowman taking the professional name of Briar Burl Brown with profile online the Draft2Digital website from his hacking with his computer literacy.

Sofia responded to his email, “Perhaps we’ll meet one of those days.”

Gage meant to respond but noticed the time of ten o’clock in the evening upcoming meant bedtime for people in the city of Henryville that seemed sleepy after that hour. He recalled traffic’s taxicabs and buses didn’t run much after ten o’clock in the evening.

Instead, he said “Perhaps we’ll talk again another time in the morning since its bedtime for people to crash into dreamland.”

Sofia emailed, “Good night sleep tight talk to you later tomorrow.”

His computer technology alerted him to Sofia signing out of her email account.

Gage scowled thinking “Drat. Interesting conversationalist. I wanted to know more about Sofia. Mostly from viewing her photo after not seeing her in years since high school.”

He signed out of his email account and got up from his desk in front of the window and went to the couch to lean back against the seat with his eyes shut while wrapping a quilt of a sitting fuzzy cat in purple on the white cover around him. Just to process whatever memory his mind gave him for his insomniac behavior of being unable to sleep much lying down. His bed was just a queen-sized mattress on the floor of his bedroom with a bedding set and two pillows covering it. He barely slept in bed by opting to sleep by sitting leaning back on the couch. Gage recalled one of the reasons why he was in prison unjustified involving Sofia herself. He remembered starting a reason was he saw Sofia as a female student at the Braxton town’s high school that was aged sixteen similarity aged as him who was in the same grade he was in. 

Gage recalled Sofia habitually said as a popular supportive person to new transfer students “I’m named Sofia Bowman. Welcome to the school of Eagles the friendliest school around.”

Gage remembered before he worked himself up to bulk up from the prison’s weight room, he was willowy thin with his height of six-foot. He saw Sofia as a plus sized full figured female cheerleader that cheered for the sporting teams in the high school rallying events. Gage remembered without warning, had felt like his heart was bursting out of his chest when he saw Sofia dancing among the cheerleaders along with an urge hitting his sensitive part while sitting on the benches. It took an effort to avoid arranging himself in his jeans from watching Sofia dancing away that triggered him to feel sexually active for the first time. He swore he nearly caused a stain on his pants from his urges to release himself. Somehow instincts compelled him to leave the gymnasium to enter the bathroom in the locker room to go into a private toilet stall where he unzipped himself that sprung free. Gage took himself in hand relieving himself his sexing urges then resumed the gym to sit watching Sofia like radar focused. Her body form made his mouth water literally viewing her shapely muscled legs and muscles on her arms of her tank top dress she wore as a cheerleader while dancing to rally up the crowd to give support. Somehow, he realized he wasn’t the only one that was focused on Sofia dancing away among the cheerleaders doing their rallying dances. He eavesdropped two senior male students both said to be fraternal twins and brothers’ conversation from seated next to him.

One identified as Todd said “Twin you ought to bag this softie with your bow. See if she’ll make you a man when you take her.”

The other named Sawyer said, “I aimed to see if I’m her first to bag her my twin.”

Gage felt jealousy hitting him at the time hearing the students’ talk involving sexual intercourse. 

He meant to say to the students “Hands off she’s mine!”

Gage refrained from sure that Sofia didn’t know who he was, that she didn’t know the seniors either by their identities. He kept a watchful eye on Sofia during classes in session in the hallway to observe her reactions towards the two seniors. Gage growled when Sawyer did what he did towards Sofia by targeting her with efforts to get her to date him.

Such as saying to Sofia “You’re a pretty woman.”
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Sofia admitted to Gage when he was telling her the story “This flattery talk was making me feel special enough to fall to his charms literally in a boyfriend girlfriend relationship.”
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Sawyer was edged on by Todd as eavesdropped by Gage “Twin keep plugging her till you got her in the bag.”

Gage didn’t trust the twins to say to Sofia out of their earshot “Be care of the twins. I suspect them up to no good.”

Sofia didn’t take him seriously instead she just laughed at him hysterically.
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Sofia said to Gage while he was midtale “I should have listened to you.”
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Sofia said, “Your jealous that a handsome hunky man has picked me as his girlfriend while you as a tree pole hasn’t gotten a chance with me.”

Gage only said in response “I’ll keep a watchful eye on you in case I’m right.”

Sofia stopped laughing and said, “Ooh stalking me?”

Her posse of three girls accompanied her like always from them all being on the cheerleading team burst into hysterical laughter.

One identified as Alison said, “Ooh he’s jealous that he can’t have a pretty girl like you as his.”

Sofia in response formed a sneer and said, “Stay away from me with your jealousy you tree pole.”

All Gage could do was watch Sofia being courted by Sawyer in a way he declared inappropriate. Such as Sawyer and her kissing each other on the lips with the man’s hands squeezing her womanly large sized breasts on her chest between classes whenever they met each other. Gage kept up his discreet following Sofia from sure there’ll be trouble. Once there was a formal dance coming up Sawyer managed to get Sofia as his date to his jeering talk to his brother Todd as eavesdropped by Gage.

Sawyer said “It’s happening soon enough when I pick her up. I’ll bring her to a secret location and do what I intend.”

Gage tried to find out what secret location Sawyer was talking about but couldn’t. 

All he could do was warn Sofia “Just be careful when you go out with Sawyer for date night.”

Sofia just sneered at him “Jealous, aren’t you?”

He said, “Not just that but watching out for you.”

Sofia just burst into hysterical laughter in response along with her friends. 
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Sofia typed her story Sawyer picked her up for the formal dance. She was wearing a minidress with lacey coverage underwear underneath as a part of her outfit.

Sawyer said to her previously “Dress sexy when I come pick you up.”

She obeyed Sawyer’s order who parked at the curb honking his horn refusing to go to the door of her father’s house to meet her single parent for introductions. Her father saw Sawyer in his convertible car with the roof down formed an expression of disgust.

Her father said, “That guy puts me off.”

Sofia typed “I should have listened to my father when he stated his comment of warning me what was ahead from his uncanny instincts hitting him.”

Sofia walked out carrying her sweater cardigan jacket on her arm and clutch purse that contained only her cellphone for communication. 

Once in the car Sawyer rudely said, “About time you arrived your late.”

Sofia meant to give excuses but thought “No I’m not saying anything.”

She found Sawyer instead of driving her heading to the high school’s location that was in a direction went opposite direction on a main road route. She felt her senses blaring warning abruptly that something sinister was going to happen. Sawyer wound up parking the car at a reservoir parking lot that was still having gates open. 

Sofia had thought “He wants to talk to me in private before we attend the dance.”

Next thing she knew Sawyer produced a penknife and began cutting her dress in fast moves to rip down her front while ripping her bra in pieces along with the same with her underwear.

Sofia said repeatedly “What are you doing?! Stop that!”

She tried to push Sawyer’s hand away, but he grabbed her neck with his free hand and managed to rip off her dress baring her front in nudity. Next Sawyer got himself freed from his pants and managed to get himself on top of her lying down onto the car seat.

Sofia kicked and punched howling “NO STOP!”

Her efforts were in vain because Sawyer managed to ram himself inside her breaking her moon in the process. 

Sofia typed her thought “I didn’t feel any pleasure from that ritual of the rape that Sawyer did onto me. I felt disgust and a horrible sense of wrongness. Like he was doing this wrongly. It didn’t occur to me later in the future when I got to do the ritual again with Gage, what that feeling of wrongness meant from Sawyer. I realized Sawyer was the wrong one I wasn’t destined in a sexual chemistry relationship way unlike how I felt towards Gage.”

Once Sawyer broke her moon he gave up “UGH!”

Then he pulled out of her with disgust as sensed from him. Sofia felt like crying but forced herself not to wail as she wrapped herself in her sweater cardigan jacket. Sawyer started up the car and drove immediately to her father’s house. Her father wasn’t home from his car wasn’t parked in the driveway.

Sawyer ordered her rudely “GET OUT!”

She obeyed which Sawyer peeled the car down the road in a fast move leaving her standing on the sidewalk. Sofia realized she didn’t have her keys, walked around the house to the backyard to hide a key rock safe box next to the house and let herself inside by backdoor. Once inside the house underneath the kitchen lights she crashed to her knees and burst into tears weeping hysterically. Once she calmed down, she removed her clothes and darted into the bathroom to shower off her troubles with hot boiling water. Once she was cleaned to her specifications, she cladded herself in her sweater cardigan jacket for coverage. She picked up her ripped underwear and dress she cut up in pieces with scissors and threw them into the lower cupboard’s trash can. After that she went upstairs determined to spend the remainder of her evening watching tv till the time was bedtime of ten o’clock. Her father never came home during this time and only came home around bedtime at ten o’clock when she stopped downstairs to use the bathroom before going back upstairs to sleep.

Her father took one look at her and said, “I knew that guy was nothing but trouble.”

Sofia typing this memory stated “I realized that my appearance gave my father clues of what happened between Sawyer and me. Such as I looking like I was crying by red bloodshot eyes and wearing my grubbiest sweatshirt and sweatpants in green color. He knows me too well from whenever I’m not wearing purple my favored color that I’m upset mentally bothered by something.”

Sofia finished her story as she typed to continue to listen to Gage’s dictation.
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Gage recalled after the weekend of the dance staying home alone by himself in his room was over on Monday he was hugged by Sofia abruptly who burst into tears. Gage remained standing, letting Sofia with her height of five foot two inches cry her heart out as she clung to him taller than her. Her friends looked at her with sympathy on their faces. Once the school bell rang one of them got Sofia to let go of her grip on him by taking her arm to their class. 

Gage swore to himself “That Sawyer is paying a payment for what he did to Sofia.”

He bided his time to assure that Sawyer paid the price for his actions. He noticed Sawyer went with another female student identified as a freshman named Corina in a sexual way of kissing her on the lips with hands on her breasts. 

Gage tried to warn Corina “Sawyer’s using you for his manly part’s conquest. He pulled that onto another student already.”

Corina just laughed at him saying “Your jealous that you’re not receiving a pretty girl’s affections like me.”

Gage could only watch while thinking murderously at Sawyer and Todd laughing away while eating their lunches at a table among students in the lunchroom from his table seat. He was drinking his lemonade as a part of his diet as a vampire hybrid to regret he couldn’t eat solid foods like a normal human. 
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Once Monday arrived after a weekend, Gage was again the reception of a slobbering female student hugging him while she was in tears. 

The student was Corina herself who said to him “McCook do something. Sawyer’s getting away with being what he is being defiant with no remorse.”

Gage said, “I’ll see that he pays I assure you.”

Corina broke off the hug and walked away once the bell rang. He went to his history class to calculate a payment Sawyer was to pay a price for his behavior of targeting female students for sex only. 

The history class teacher said “One payment a historical criminal paid was being the reception of a vampire sucking their blood to assassinate them to death. This was a death punishment that King Henrick working with the vampires established their species to be equal towards both humans and Aquarians among the Britons.”

Gage raised his hand getting the teach calling him “Yes Mister Polar?”

Gage asked, “Is that vampire punishment still used today, or has it been outlawed?”

The teacher answered, “Not outlawed but still legal for special circumstances.”

Gage made up his mind to target Sawyer with his vampiric nature of drinking the student’s blood, draining him unconscious. Gage growled from the memory that once in the lunchroom he did what he did. Gage snuck behind Sawyer sitting grabbing the student in a lock hold and bit his neck drinking his blood. The blood once on his tongue called him to drink further, enough to practically drain Sawyer to mortal distress. Once he was
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