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I dedicate this to
everyone that has read my stories and offered their
criticisms;

And have told me to get
my editorial shit together.

I’m praised for my story
telling, how great it is. That I’m an above average writer, good
enough to get the job done, but my edit skills suck! True story,
Bro!
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Author’s
Note!


I make apologies to all
the readers of this book ahead of time. Good luck reading this
novella of the series. This one is full of sorrow and heartache.
There is so much pain and agony the melancholy of this roller
coaster ride will have you in tears the whole way through. Sadows
and her friends must deal with the loss of a loved one. Everyone’s
stress levels are through the roof and go beyond limits. Friendship
bonds will be, forever changed, and not just for the better
either.

Change is
coming!

Sadows wants
revenge!

Her sadness knows no
bounds as this adventure takes place and you, the readers will hate
me or love the story told, or both.

I will still love the
fans of my works even if they are pissed at me.

Hope you enjoy the story
regardless. Even if Sadows is in a dark place.

Later my
bitches!


“Kiltron has
done it again!

He has
brought on the pain and suffering!

Give me
more!”

-Jay Crudge


“In the mind
of madness there is only the agony of maggots devouring the last
bits of sanity!”

-Various
Methods


“I Can’t
believe the author killed off Zivan and is making Sadows suffer
like this!

Bring it
on!”

-Melissa Fehr


“What the
Hell just happened?

Has Kiltron
just lost his mind writing this?”

-Jarrett
Wright


“Brilliantly
done!

We get to see
what Sadows is really, made of, at last!”

-Hell &
Malfunction


“Kiltron
never disappoints!

The emotions
displayed is so realistically surreal!”

-Derek Fehr


Mourning


Sadows laid in her bed
curled in a fetal position. She has been there for days now,
sobbing her heart out. Tears stained her burning cheeks. Her
heartache was beyond anything she has ever experienced thus far in
life. She no longer wanted to live. The love of her life was now
gone.

My
Zivan!

Sobs wracked her body.
Two other women held her in their arms. Chandra cradled Sadows’
head to her bosom and whispered assurances.

Sitri held the day walker
from behind and cried along with her friend. The demoness would
kiss Sadows’ shoulder and rub her legs.

Chandra and Sitri looked
at one another with tear-streaked gazes. They had taken turns
laying down with their friend. But her suffering did not ease in
the least. When Sadows would cry herself to sleep she then awoke
later throughout the night screaming Zivan’s name. She was reliving
what had happened to him each night. She normally never slept
except those few times with her man.

Sadows’ body suddenly
stopped shaking and she dosed slowly off to sleep with slight
whimpers.

Sitri looked
at Chandra. She mouthed the words; I will
stay with her.

Chandra nodded and kissed
Sitri’s hand.

Thank
you, the voodoo priestess mouthed back.
Sitri teared up again. This was the first time the queen of New
Orleans has shown affection toward the lust demon. Sitri basked in
it for a moment. Then cuddled into Sadows and held her until she
too fell asleep.

Chandra left the room.
She allowed herself to be, held in the arms of her voodoo
Baron.

Samedi kissed his queen
gently and she accepted him whole heartedly. She needed him. His
comfort. Chandra began to cry.

“Easy Cher. I’m here my
love,” Samedi whispered into her hair. Her arms went around his
neck.

“I’m sorry that I was
incapable of protecting him…” he tried to say.

“Shh! It wasn’t your
fault, Mon,” Chandra whispered. She kissed him gently.

“Oh Cher,” he whispered
back into her mouth.

“Love me Samedi. Then
love Sitri,” she murmured and leaned into him.

Samedi pick his queen up
into his arms and carried her to another room where they would make
love.

Chandra clung to him as
if she were a frightened child.

Still, no one would sleep
well. They have not slept in days since Zivan’s disappearance. The
horror that happened to him imprinted into their minds. Just as was
the aftermath. What Aila did to end the onslaught of the vamp
horde.

It would haunt them until
the end of their days.


Sorrow


“Zivan.”

She ran. Her
legs felt sluggish as she reached for his outstretched hand. Felt
like swimming in a dream. The harder she tried to reach the love of
her life… the further he seemed to stray away from her.

Panic wrapped
its disassembling arms around her. Sadows fought with everything
she had. Every fibre of her being, raged against the pull that
prevented her from reaching Zivan.

What was this
force that held her back? What was this weird white light that made
the environment look like a strange void? Yet she still could not
reach her man. Why?

Zivan stood
still and beckoned to her. Sadows heart sored. Anxiety overwhelmed
her emotions. Her body shook non-stop. The shakes felt as if they
would take her apart.

Sadows became
desperate now. She shouted out to him. Her voice sounded hollow.
There was no echo in this bright white void.

“Zivan.
Please wait for me. I love you.”

Words that
became flat and dull. Why did her voice sound so
strange?

This stress
was too much to bear.

“Zivan.”

Again, she
ran to him and again he was, pulled away or dragged down by
heaviness.

He said
something. The day walker could not understand his words. Could
barely hear them. She focused on his lush mouth.

“I love you,
Sadows,” he spoke with a broad smile.

Sadows’ heart
skipped a beat. She smiled back and knew it melted his heart. He
loved her smile. He blew a kiss to Sadows. She made a motion of
catching it and brought her hands to her own lips. Then blew a kiss
back. He caught it and kissed his own hands.

Sadows
suddenly found herself getting closer to Zivan. Elation filled her.
A joy that she had not known in sometime swelled within her chest.
Her breathing laboured. The closer she got to him the more excited
she became. Could not wait to feel his touch. To kiss his full
lips.

So, close
now. Sadows reached out and strained her muscles.

Almost,
there!

Zivan smiled
brightly.

A shadow
passed. A pale clawed hand came around Zivan’s throat. A long nail
slashed his throat. Silver Eyes glared into Sadows’ red orbs that
teared blood. Fangs drank from the love of her life. In a blur of
motion Zivan was gone.

Sadows
screamed.


Sadows awoke screaming
Zivan’s name. She thrashed upon the bed. Sitri gripped onto her
friend.

“Sadows, calm down,
please,” Sitri urged.

“I want my Zivan back,”
Sadows yelled as loud as she could.

Her hands were placed on
Sitri’s face. Frantic eyes gazed into the demonesses.

“Love me,” Sadows begged
and kissed Sitri. The lust demon pulled away. Sadows eyes turned
red like boiling blood. The day walking vampire grew angry and
attacked Sitri. Her fangs sank into the demoness’ throat. Sadows
drank deeply.

“Bos Moi, girlie,”
Chandra yelled, as her and Samedi burst into the bedroom. They
pulled Sadows away.

Sadows panted and watched
the blood drip from Sitri’s neck.

The vampire mourned.
Tears of blood streaked her cheeks.

“I’m sorry Sitri. I…
didn’t mean to hurt you,” she sobbed out. Sadows broke
down.

“I’m alright Sadows,”
Sitri assured her friend.

Then threw up a stream of
vomit all over the demoness. Sitri stunned just laid
there.

Chandra gasped. The
voodoo queen instinctively held back her friend’s hair.

Sadows puked again on
Sitri. The demoness let out a huff of breath.

“Just let it out,” Sitri
groaned in embarrassment.

When Sadows finished she
felt weak and tired. She still had tears in her eyes.

“I’m so sorry Sitri. I
have ruined everything,” Sadows sobbed and gagged.

“Come Cher. We get you
clean up,” Samedi said as he picked her up and carried her to the
bathtub. Chandra and Sitri followed.

“Thank you, Samedi,”
Sadows said as she kissed his cheek and hugged him.

“It is no trouble Cher,”
he replied with a faint smile.

“I will get you cleaned
up, girlie,” Chandra offered.

Sadows nodded.

“Samedi. Help Sitri get
cleaned up, please. And have fun,” Chandra winked.

Samedi chuckled and took
Sitri by the hand. They left the room.

Chandra helped strip
Sadows down, then took her own clothes off. She turned on the water
and the water showered down until it warmed. The two women showered
together and washed themselves clean.

Afterward, Chandra helped
Sadows to another bedroom with clean sheets. The two of them laid
down and soon fell asleep in each others’ arms. This was the only
way Sadows had any sort of peace. She had to lay embraced with one
or both of her friends. She could never be alone ever again. All
she ever felt now was sorrow.


Fairy
Dance


Keena danced about in a
glade somewhere in a forest. In a part of the world where she liked
to be. The fairy was doing what faeries normally do. Staying out of
trouble. As it is well known. Faeries never cause trouble of any
sort. Right? Wrong!

Keena danced in her usual
manner. She hummed, which meant she was about to sing.

She twirled around and
leaped about with splayed arms in the air.


“I love, I
love;

I need to
fuck!”


Her words were musical in
the morning breeze. She touched the leaves of the trees and smelled
the flower blossoms. She inhaled deeply. Her dark mane writhed like
a living being. The strains caressed the grass and weeds. The tree
trunks bark seemed to pulse to her touch. Keena rubbed up against
one of the trees and moaned.

I need to get
laid, she thought to herself.
I want a nice virgin boy to ravage.

Her thoughts grew a
little darker. She felt a desperation. An idea came to her, and the
fairy girl giggled. Then disappeared only to reappear somewhere
else.

Another part
of the world where it was noon hour. Here there were…
Boys, she could take
advantage of. Good thing she was not human. She was about to break
so many of their laws. She grinned madly. This was a high school
full of young virgin boys primed and ready for her to have sex
with. This faerie was about to rock the worlds of all the boys she
could this day.

There were estranged
looks passed her way but also looks of interest. Keena decided she
did not care who knew what she was. Wings released from her back,
and she flew up in the air in front of everyone.

There was shock and awe
as people stared at her. Keena sent out dark mist. The mist formed
into small balls of darkness that glowed faintly. Four of the orbs
went out to seek their virgin victims.

Keena came back to the
ground. She fluttered her wings. Black fairy dust caught by the
breeze. All the students around became coated in it. They soon had
smiles and trance like looks in their eyes.

Keena began to dance
about.


I am Keena,
Keena!

A nymph you
want to use.

Abuse me,
abuse me!

I will love
you.


The dark nymph pointed to
students that grinned in anticipation. She put her two fingers by
her chin and stuck out her tongue at a girl who blushed. Keena
giggled and gave the girl a light kiss on her lips. The girl
swooned and fell to the ground.


Let me lick
between your thighs;

Let our ties
bind.

Beat that
dick in me;

Pump me full
of need.


Keena grabbed the crotch
of a young boy who rose to the occasion. The faerie unzipped his
pants and stroked him until he passed out during ejaculation. Keena
threw her head back with a hearty laugh. She spun around and leaped
in the air. Wings carried her up then she landed in front of a girl
with glasses. She held her books close to her bosom.


These words I
sing to you;

I will make
sweet love
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