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Miley
A shadow slithered across my bedroom window as I stared out into the endless night sky. 
Ever since we moved to Willow Falls, I had been finding myself in a sort of dreary state. 
This small town nestled in the heart of Kentucky wasn’t your typical southern town. People here were a bit...different. 
Strange even. 
My father, who owned a contracting company, had moved us here from sunny Miami, Florida, with the promise of an exciting new adventure for our family. However, I was still waiting for the excitement to begin. He had been contracted to build a large shopping center and was promised many more opportunities to expand here in Willow Falls. The town sure needed something new, that was for sure. 
“Miley, are you in there?” I heard my mom ask, as a light tapping was heard against my bedroom door. 
Lying in bed, I had found myself succumbing to sleep earlier each night. It was a stark contrast to the girl I once was. 
Opening the door, I cringed as I heard a creak from the old door. This house had been built sometime in the late eighteen hundreds; and although it had been renovated, the old ‘charm’ as my mother put it, still lingered. 
“Yeah, I’m in here,” I said, sitting up as my mom walked into my room. 
Boxes were still scattered around the room. I think there was a part of me that still hoped that we may make our way back to Miami. It was silly, really. I knew we were here for good. 
Sitting on the edge of my bed, my mom looked down at me with sadness in her eyes. She knew I hated this move, but it was something both of my parents were excited about. So I had tried to hide my anger. I guess I wasn’t doing a very good job. 
“Why are you in bed so early?” she asked, her lips turning down in a pout. 
A strange silence filled the space between us. This wasn’t us. My family had always been close and this move had put a strained distance between us. 
“I guess I am just tired,” I lied. 
Sighing, my mom chuckled a little. “Miley, I don’t know what’s gotten into that head of yours, but you know that you can’t lie to me. I know you far too well,” she smiled. “Please tell me what’s going on?” she pleaded. 
I hated that I was breaking my mother’s heart. I just didn’t know how to handle all of this newness. Willow Falls wasn’t Miami. It didn’t have the same glamor and excitement. There were a few diners and a drive-in, but this town seemed like it was stuck in the past. Even the kids I had seen so far in the two weeks that I had been here, didn’t seem to know what to do with themselves. 
“I guess I just don’t know what to do around here,” I finally said. It wasn’t a lie.
A smile seemed to brighten her features. “Well, maybe you should get to know some of the kids around here. You are a junior this year. High school is a time to go out and party and make lifelong friends,” she noted. 
“I had friends before we moved here,” I blurted out without thinking. 
“Miley, I know this move was hard on you, but I think if you would just give Willow Falls a chance, you might like it. Besides, you still have a month before school starts. Get to know the kids. Go out and explore the town,” she said. 
I knew she was right, but it didn’t feel like this was going to be easy. I had grown up in a fast-paced town and had great friends. Here, it was like time had slowed down and I would have to start all over again. 
“You are right, mom. I will go out tomorrow and see what all Willow Falls has to offer,” I promised. 
“That’s great to hear,” mom exclaimed. 
Standing, she looked around my room and shook her head. “Maybe you could start with a little unpacking,” she joked. 
“I will,” I said. 
After my mom left my room, I lay in bed and watched as the moonlight filtered in through the window. Part of me missed the gleaming city lights that used to dance across my ceiling at my old house. We had lived in a neighborhood just a few blocks down from the beach. I could always hear music playing and see lights from the street lights and cars that stayed out all night. But here, I was surrounded by quiet and darkness. It was a dreary feeling to know that darkness outweighed light here. 

***
The next morning, I woke to the sounds of music blaring from somewhere downstairs. 
Following the sounds, I spotted my parents in the kitchen, dancing and singing along to some ballad they had listened to when they were teenagers in high school. It brought a smile to my face to see them so happy and carefree. It made me wonder if I would ever find that same happiness again. 
“Miley, come join us,” my dad goaded, spinning my mom around the kitchen island. 
The white granite counters were filled with muffins and juice. They had been unpacking the rest of the kitchen items and placing them in the dark wood cabinets. The hardwood floors shined beneath their dancing feet. 
Laughing, I just shook my head as I reached for a fresh blueberry muffin. My mom was a pastry chef and made some of the best sweets around. She was going to start her own bakery here in Willow Falls once we got settled. 
“Looks like you are ready to finally get out of the house,” my mom said, smiling as the song ended and they stopped their silly dancing. 
“Yeah,” I began, talking through a mouthful of muffin, “I am going to take your advice and go exploring.”
While I wasn’t overly enthusiastic about walking around Willow Falls, I did agree with my mom that I needed to get out of the house. We had been here over two weeks and I hadn’t left our property. We lived in a small neighborhood just off the main street and sat nestled by a large forest. Our high school was just down the road, too. 
“That’s great to hear,” my dad announced. “I have to go to the project site today, but I can’t wait to hear about what all you find. I should be home by dinner,” he stated. 
I grabbed another muffin and followed my dad as he began to make his way to the front door. 
Mom had already lined the walls with family photos and paintings she had gathered over the years. Our bright red couch was already in the living room with the rest of our furniture. It almost appeared like we had lived here forever. 
Almost. 
Walking out the front door, my dad stopped as he stood in front of his truck. “Miley, I know moving here wasn’t what you had wanted, but I appreciate you making an effort. I promise, you will like it here. This town seems to have a magical charm to it,” he said. 
I almost laughed at that. My dad wasn’t the sentimental type, but clearly he had been struck by something here in Willow Falls. 
“I hope you are right,” I said, waving as he got into his truck and pulled out of the driveway. 
As I watched him leave, I wondered if he were right. Could there be something magical about Willow Falls? I guess only time would tell.
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Alex

“Where are you?”
I could hear the shrill voice of my aunt calling for me, but I wasn’t in the mood to respond. 
Tucking a strand of my unruly hair behind my ear, I wiped the beading sweat off my brow. The sun was scorching hot and it was only morning. I knew the afternoon would be unbearable. 
“Alex!” I heard her wail again, and I knew I needed to respond before she sent the hellhounds after me again. 
Glancing up toward the dark castile that I called home, I shuddered as I prepared myself to talk to my aunt. 
As a child, my parents had been killed by an evil Mermaid who had lured them into the deadly waters within the forest here in Willow Falls. My Aunt Valarie had taken me in and allowed me to live with her at her castle. Yes, I said castle. 
You see, I am not your average teenage boy. 
Not even close. 
I come from a long line of Supernaturals who inhabit the mysterious town of Willow Falls. This place is a sort of safe haven for us who are not human. 
Don’t be fooled though. Living a life within the paranormal realm isn’t as exciting as it sounds. 
I live with the Vampire Queen-- or as many call her, The Queen of Hearts, because she has been known to rip the hearts out of her enemies and place them around the castle walls to show everyone just how powerful and dangerous she is. 
In Willow Falls, we have royalty for each section of the town. My aunt just happens to be in charge of the Vampires. 
I was a Shifter-- half Wolf and half Human, but once she took me in, she changed me so now I am a Vampire as well. 
I hate it. 
I never wanted to be the undead or live life being feared by those who were once my friends. 
The sounds of galloping rumbled closer and I knew my aunt would be here any second. I would escape down to the edge of the forest and just sit and think sometimes. She always knew to find me here. 
As her black horse came into view, I watched as my aunt’s long, white hair and porcelain like skin glowed against the sunlight. She was a true beauty, but deadly for sure. 
“Alex, I have been calling for you,” she said, clearly annoyed by me. 
“I heard you, I just wasn’t ready to leave this spot yet,” I explained. 
Valarie looked down at me with disdain in her eyes. I knew that she had plans for today and, unfortunately, that included me, too. 
“Well, I need you to ride with the Hellhounds today,” she stated. 
A shudder tore through my body. I hated the Hellhounds. They were vicious creatures who couldn’t be trusted. 
“Why?” I asked. 
“Why must you always question me?” Valarie shrieked. “One of the Wolves was seen sneaking around the castle yesterday. His name is Gregory and from what I have been told, he is seeking to leave his pack and wants to start a new pack.”
It wasn't unheard of for some of the Wolves to go rogue, so I wasn’t sure why this was an issue. “Why are you concerned about that? The wolves don’t abide by our rules,” I explained. 
Each paranormal group had rules they had to adhere to. It was how all of the Supernaturals could live together in Willow Falls, without Humans noticing us. Occasionally, you had someone who caused problems, but we always took care of that. 
“It’s our problem because there is talk that Gregory was trying to sneak into the castle. You and the Hellhounds need to find him and bring him to me. That is an order,” she declared. 
I knew that once I was given an order, there was no arguing. I may be her nephew, but I was one of her soldiers first. 
“Fine. I will go. What time?” I asked.
“One hour. Be at the stables and don’t be late,” she stated, before nudging her horse and riding off again. 
Anger flashed before me as I watched her ride off. It was times like these that I really missed my parents. They never would have forced me into such vile situations. Sighing, I stood and began making my way back toward the castle. The dark gray stone and gothic accents made it look more like something out of a horror film. But, it fit my aunt perfectly. 
With each step I took closer to the castle, I could feel myself growing empty and numb. All I could do was hope that one day I would be able to lead my own life away from the evilness of the Queen of Hearts. 
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Miley

Summertime was always my favorite time of the year. 
Hanging out with friends, having the freedom to do what you want, when you wanted-- it all made you feel so carefree and wild. 
Now, I don’t have those same sensations of wonder as I once did. Walking down the streets of Willow Falls alone, my giddiness over summertime is long gone. There is no laughter with friends, or gossiping about people we knew in school. All I have is myself and my thoughts. 
I spot a group of girls standing along a path that leads to a small park in the center of town. Across the street, another group of girls sits in front of the Willow Falls Diner. Both groups are a stark contrast from the other. 
An uneasy feeling washes over me as I stand in the center, unsure of what to do. A girl with long, jet black hair watches me carefully and I can’t help but notice her, too. She’s wearing a black t-shirt and black mini skirt. Her lace tights have hearts designed in them and they stand out against her purple Adidas shoes. Her eyes were accented with purple eyeshadow and thick black liner. She’s got that cool gothic chick vibe going and I can’t help but admire her bravery. I would never feel confident enough to wear something that bold. 
My eyes scan across the street again to the other girls. I lock eyes with a tall girl with golden blonde hair, ocean blue eyes, and a yellow sundress. She waves me over and I am lost. 
“Hey, are you new?” she calls out to me. 
At first, I was stunned speechless. All I can do is nod my head yes. 
A girl next to her with shiny brown hair calls out to me. “Come over here.”
The gothic girls across the street eye me carefully and their glares make me feel uneasy. I decided to go to the friendly girls.
“Hi,” I say, once I am in front of them. 
“Hey, I’m Sara and this is my friend, Abby,”  the blonde girl introduces. 
“I’m Miley,” I greet them. 
They look beautiful and put together while I feel a bit out of place. My torn jeans and tank top make me appear out of a surfer film, while they look like they stepped off a modeling runway. 
“You are the new girl, right?” Sara says.
I fight the urge to roll my eyes. I hate being the new kid. At my old school, most new kids went by undetected. Here though, I stuck out like a sore thumb. 
“Yes, my family just moved here. My dad’s company was contracted to build the new mini-mall,” I tell them. 
Their faces light up at the mention of a new mall. Of course, they would. 
“Wow, that’s cool,” Sara beams. 
“So, who all have you met? Most people are gone because it’s summer, but there are still a few of us around,” Abby interjects. 
I feel silly really as I stand there with them. I have been here a while and haven’t met anyone else. 
“You two are the first people I have met so far,” I admit. “I’ve been busy unpacking,” I say. 
I don’t know why I feel compelled to tell them all that, but I did. 
They nod their heads in understanding. “Well, since you haven’t met anyone yet, it’s a good thing you met us,” Abby says, and both girls begin to giggle. 
I know girls like them. They are popular, beautiful, and are in tune with all of the gossip. I wasn’t that type of girl. I spent my time with my surfer friends and out at the beach. I didn’t want to judge these girls since they were the first people to really be nice and welcoming, but it was hard to see myself fitting in with them. Maybe I would find a new group of friends here.
“First,” Sara begins, leaning in and lowering her voice to a whisper, “you need to know who and what to stay away from,” she states. 
Her tone becomes ominous and I laugh a little, thinking she is joking or something. However, when both girls keep straight faces, I realize she is being serious. I listen even though my instincts are telling me to turn and walk away. 
Fast. 
Sara continues, regardless of my aghast expression. “Ok, so you need to know that Willow Falls is  a small town and we are very much divided. There are some people that we just don’t talk to. It’s not that we are rude or anything like that,” Sara says, waving her hands in front of herself. “There’s a group of people here in Willow Falls that like to keep to themselves. Take for instance, Max,” she says, pointing across the street to a guy on a skateboard. His long, dark shaggy hair blows in the wind as he rolls down the street. “He is nice, but we never hang out. He only hangs out with kids like him.”
“What do you mean, like him?” I ask. 
“I swear, we aren’t trying to be mean. It’s just the way things are around here. Max and his friends stay to themselves. Rumors have swarmed around town for years that some people in Willow Falls are different…” her words trail off, as she looks around. 
We are alone, but it isn’t lost on me how cautious she is. 
“What do you mean, different?” I ask. 
I am intrigued even though I know that I shouldn’t be. I’m sure they are just messing with me, but still, I can’t help myself. 
Sara looks at me for a moment, almost like she isn’t sure if she can trust me or not. Which is ludicrous since they are the one’s blasting the drama of Willow Falls to me. 
“Come with us,” Sara motions, pointing toward the diner. 
I am hesitant at first, but I soon follow. 
We walk inside and I am taken aback by the decor and atmosphere. It feels almost like we have stepped back in time. Black and white tile flooring flows throughout the space. A counter with red bar stools sits along the right wall and a few people sit at the bar, talking and laughing while they enjoy their food. Old Rock-n-Roll music blares from a jukebox tucked in the corner. Bubble gum pink walls are adorned with fun paintings that add an extra pop to the space. 
Finding a booth, we all slide in and I sit alone on my side. Once a waitress takes our order, Sara starts talking again. “Take a look around. Do you notice anything?” she asked me. 
My eyes roam around the place and, at first, nothing seems out of the ordinary. But, after a second glance, I notice how divided the place is. 
On one side of the diner sits students like Sara and Abby, bubbly and dressed like supermodels. On the opposite side, a group of grunge, gothic, and more laid back kids sit in booths. I see skaters like Max and girls who are talking with friends. 
I see the divide they were talking about. 
“Why is it like this?” I ask. 
Sure, at my old school you had your groups of kids who only hung out with like-minded kids but here, it was so prominent you couldn’t help but notice. 
Shrugging, Abby answers. “It’s just always been like this. Kids who live on the other side of the Willow Falls forest just stick to themselves.”
I nod, as though that makes sense to me. Which it totally doesn’t. 
“See that couple over there? That’s Willow and Emmett. Emmett’s family owns the local funeral home. They are both a little odd, and only keep to themselves. It’s just the way things are,” she finishes. 
“And one more thing,” Sara adds in, leaning over the table so that only I can hear her, “stay away from the Willow Falls forest.”
“Why?” I whisper back. 
“Rumor is that it is haunted. Honestly, I don’t believe in all that; but still, we never go in there,” she tells me. 
Creeped out, I don’t dare to ask anymore questions. Part of me wants to get up and leave because they are just trying to freak me out. Still, a part of me hears the sincerity in their voices and feels as though they are truly looking out for me. I’m torn. 
Once our order of fries comes, we sit and eat as they ask me about life in Miami. It’s strange how the tables have turned and now they are the ones questioning me. They seem enamored by the fast-paced lifestyle I describe and even sound jealous as I describe the magnificent beaches and diverse cuisines. 
I hear the chimes of the door and my eyes move toward the sound. Suddenly, I feel my breath falter as a boy with jet black hair and pale skin steps through the entrance. He seems to be looking for someone, but once our eyes lock, he doesn’t look away. 
Someone enters behind him, forcing him to move and breaking our contact. 
Sara and Abby notice me transfixed on the door and when they both turn in their seats to see what has caught my eye, I hear them both groan. 
“What?” I ask, trying to sound as though I hadn’t been caught staring at the cute boy. 
“That’s Alex,” Abby explains. “He is one of them,” she says, nodding her head toward the kids on the other side of the diner. 
My heart drops to the pits of my stomach. He’s off limits. As soon as the idea enters my mind, I feel silly, but I know that it’s true. 
“Oh,” I manage to say, as I turn and try not to watch him as he moves over and sits beside Max. 
Abby eyes Sara and they both narrow their eyes at me. “We know he’s cute, but trust me, he’s not worth your time. After his parents died when we were in elementary school, Alex has been almost mute at school. He sticks to himself, but occasionally you can find him out with Max and a few other kids. His aunt owns several rental properties and even lives in a large house that resembles a castle. They are strange, that’s for sure,” Abby states. 
My eyes deceive me as I steal another glance toward Alex. I can feel his heated gaze on me and as soon as I look at him, he turns away. 
I spend the rest of my time trying to fight the urge to look at Alex. It’s a struggle for sure. 
Once we leave, Abby and Sara invite me to go see a movie at the local drive-in theater. After exchanging numbers, I leave to head home and tell them I will think over their offer. 
I have no idea what I plan to do, but I do know one thing for sure; life in Willow Falls is going to be interesting. 
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Alex

“Dude, are you even listening to me?” Max asks, as he throws a french fry at my face. 
Shaking my head, I swat away the object as I glare over at my friend. 
“What?” I ask.
Honestly, I have no idea what he said. I was lost in a daze as I stared at the new girl. I didn’t have a clue who she was, but I knew that there was something about her that drew me to her. No one had ever captivated me the way she had and I was lost in her beauty. 
Max looks over to Sara, Abby, and the new girl, as they are walking out of the diner. A smirk plays over his face and I have an urge to punch him. 
“So, are you looking at Sara and Abby or that new girl?” Max asks me. 
His phone dings and I know that is a text from his girlfriend, Livienne. I take that opportunity to escape. 
I stand and move to leave, but Max catches me before I can go too far. “Alex, you know the rules,” he reminds me. 
Shaking my head, I roll my eyes at me. All Supernaturals know the rules of not dating Humans. Even though a few of us have broken that rule, most abide by them. I wouldn’t dare to bring any Human into the dangerous and destructive world my evil aunt has created. 
“I know,” I spit out. 
I am at the door and about to leave when Max shouts out one last thing. “Her name is Miley,” he says, before I exit the diner. 

***

Miley. 
I have no idea why Miley’s name is stuck in my head, but ever since Max told me who she was, I can’t seem to stop thinking about her. 
It isn’t right. 
I understand the danger of even thinking of her, but I can’t seem to stop myself.  Liam, a Fallen Angel, had somehow managed to fall in love with a Human and had given us all hope of the possibility that we could find love outside of the Supernatural world, but my world was just too different. 
Walking aimlessly around Willow Falls, I feel lost.
I don’t want to go home. 
Who am I kidding? Aunt Val’s place isn’t a home. At least, not in the true sense of the word. Her castle is cold and uninviting. Screams of her victims echo through the halls and talk of deception and kidnappings are the conversations over dinner. 
While most Vampire’s in Willow Falls have learned to feed from animals, my aunt still feeds from Humans. Humans who she has kidnapped and held captive until every last drop of blood is used. 
Ever since I uncovered what she was doing, I refused to step foot in the dungeons. My own hunger for blood can be too strong but I never want to fall victim to my own hunger. 
Suddenly, I hear a voice that sounds like an angel singing. I stop dead in my tracks as I spot Miley walking alone. She is right on the edge of the Willow Falls forest and I watch in awe as she toes the line of the entrance. It’s almost as though she’s playing with fire and knows it. 
I stop moving and creep into the forest. Allowing the shadows and large trees to conceal me, I follow Miley. I have no idea where she is going, but all I know is that I have to follow her. 
She makes it to her house and once she is safely inside, I realize just how creepy I am being. Quickly, I dart off toward the castle I call home. My feet move like lightning as I use my Vampire speed to get me back to the place I detest the most. 
Home. 
Once I reach my destination, I find myself submerged in darkness. An angry cloud of hate and destruction seems to cover my entire existence, threatening to take everything from me. 
“Alex, is that you?” my aunt asks, as I walk through the front door. 
Her heels click against the black tile of the foyer, alerting everyone around us to her presence. 
“Yes, I’m home,” I reply. 
I head to the stairs that will take me up to my bedroom, but Valerie stops me before I can escape. 
“Alex, we need to talk,” she states. 
“Can we talk in the morning? I am exhausted,” I answered. 
Honestly, it’s the truth. My own thoughts have weighed me down and I feel like I just need to rest for a while. Or possibly, feed. 
“No, this can’t wait,” she says, snapping her fingers at me. 
I know what that means. She wants to speak to me in private in her office. 
Without waiting for me, Valerie moves down the hall toward her office, which overlooks the back property. She is always cautious and waiting, always expecting someone to swoop in and steal her crown or try and destroy her kingdom. At times, I wish someone would. Maybe then I would be released from this tragic life. 
Once we are both settled in her office, she stands near the large window and tsks her tongue. “Alex, you are at the age now where you can add more duties to your work,” she begins. 
Cringing, I fall into one of her red leather chairs in front of her desk. I knew this day was coming, but I always hoped I would have made it out of here before she could recruit me for her army. 
“Aunt Val, I know that being a Vampire Prince means I have to be part of your army, but you know that I don’t always agree with your...umm..methods,” I say. 
Swiftly turning her head toward me, fangs protrude from her mouth as I see her eyes beginning to glow red. “Alex, I brought you into this castle when your parents died. Now you are going to be ungrateful?” she asks, trying to use guilt as a way for me to follow her army. 
Shaking my head, I sit up and stare her down. I hate how she thinks she can bully me. “That isn’t the case at all. It’s just that I prefer to be on guard duty. I don’t want to kidnap innocent people or those who you simply think may do harm to your kingdom.”
The words fly out of my mouth before I realize all that I am saying. I clamp my mouth shut as the air around us grows thick with tension. 
Taking a step toward me, Val angles her head so that her eyes land on mine. “You will do as I say young nephew, or I will end your life. You will join my army of darkness.”
Her words are unsettling and filled with malice. I want to scream at her, but I know it’s of no use. Would it be better to just let her end my life altogether? I hate how fast that idea comes to my mind, but right now, I have nothing else to live for. I am cursed by darkness to live as a Vampire forever under the Queen of Hearts ruling. 
Nothing in this world could ever make that better. 
Suddenly, Miley’s face flashes in my mind and, somehow, some of my anger dissolves. 
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Miley
The entire walk home, I felt like I was being followed. 
An eerie sensation had crept over me once I turned off the main roads and made my way toward my neighborhood. However, each time I looked around, I noticed that I was alone. 
Each day in Willow Falls was proving to be insightful as I was constantly reminded of just how strange this new home was. 
As I stepped through my front door, my phone chimed in my pocket. The sound almost startled me. Back in Miami, I had a very vibrant social life. I was always getting text messages and calls from my friends...well, so-called friends. We all swore we would be best friends forever, but I hadn’t been in Willow Falls for a week before the messages and calls simply vanished. 

Sara: Hey, are you going to the movies with us tonight?

I stare down at my phone and contemplate how to respond. Part of me knows that I need to go out and enjoy life. I need to make friends before the school year begins. Still, another part of me feels like there is more to Willow Falls that I need to discover before I jump right into new friendships. Finally, I make a decision. 

Me: Sure. 

Sara: Great. Abby has a car, so we will pick you up. Send me your address. 

I quickly type out my new address and then tuck my phone back inside of my pocket. My parents are in the living room watching a television show as I enter. 

“Hey, Miley,” my mom greets me. 

“Hey,” I reply, falling onto the couch and sitting next to her. “I um...have plans tonight,” I blurt out. 

Both of my parents' eyes grow wide as they glance at one another. “That’s exciting. What are you doing?” my dad asks. 

I tell them about meeting Sara and Abby and how they invited me out to the movies. Both of my parents beam with delight as they listen to my plans. I know they have worried about me, so hopefully, this resolves any of their concerns. 

***
Later that evening, I find myself sitting in my bedroom and staring out the window. As the evening sunlight fades, I watch as the yellows and reds from the dying sun paint the landscape below. Suddenly, movement out of the corner of my eyes catches my attention. Rushing to the window, I stare out below, trying to get a glimpse of whatever it was that moved. It was like a flash of lightning, but that couldn’t be possible. It was a perfectly clear sky and there was no evidence of any type of a storm approaching. 
With my eyes still glued outside, I spotted Sara and Abby driving up my street. Grabbing my purse and phone, I hurry out of my room and downstairs. I say goodbye to my parents and then rush outside to find Sara and Abby pulling into my driveway. Abby drives a navy blue Toyota Camry and I can hear her music blasting even from outside of the car. A popular rap song pours out of the car as I slide into the backseat. 
“Hey, we are glad that you decided to join us,” Sara says, from the driver’s seat. 
Abby turns and smiles at me. “Honestly, I thought you were going to bail,” Abby says, but there is no malice in her tone. 
I can understand why they would think that. I hadn’t exactly been pleasant to their welcoming personalities. 
“Well, I decided it might be fun,” I said, shrugging off their comments. 
We began to drive through town and I kept my gaze focused on the setting surrounding us. People walked on the sidewalks as they made their way around the quaint town. Sara and Abby chatted away about music and people who I didn’t know. We passed by the diner and an ice-cream parlor before finally reaching the drive-in. 
I had never been to a drive-in theater before and I had to admit, it was pretty cool. Cars line up in rows facing a massive screen where the movie would be displayed. A concession stand was off to our right and there was already a line of people waiting to order. 
Sara parked beside a few cars where students our ages were outside standing around and talking. Suddenly, I felt nervous in front of all these new people. 
“Miley, come on, don’t be shy,” Abby prompted, grabbing my hand and leading me over to a group of guys. 
They all smiled and nodded my way, looking me up and down as they took in my appearance. 
“Hey, so you are the new girl,” a guy asked me. 
“Yeah, I guess so,” I replied. 
Another guy with light brown hair and green eyes shook his head and chuckled. “I bet you hate all the attention, don’t you?” he asked me. 
“It’s a little strange, but it’s fine,” I lied. 
“We don’t get a lot of new people around here, so whenever someone moves to Willow Falls, it’s sort of a big deal,” Abby laughed. 
Standing around, we all talked and it was nice. They all included me in the conversations and everyone was really nice. 
Suddenly, a strange sensation came over me as I felt like I was being watched again. It was just like before, but again, no one seemed to be watching me. 
When the movie finally began, we all sat in our vehicles and watched the movie. I laughed and genuinely had a good time. 
“Hey, I’m getting hungry, who wants to go get snacks?” Sara asked, as she glanced between me and Abby. 
“I’ll pay if someone else goes and stands in that line,” Abby offered, pointing to the concession stand. 
“I’ll go,” I said, taking the opportunity to get out of the car for a minute. I was enjoying myself but I felt like I needed some fresh air. 
Walking over to the line, I filed in with everyone else. 
A tap on the shoulder had me spinning around and coming face-to-face with a blonde girl with ocean blue eyes. Startled, I had to catch my breath. Noticing my reaction, the girl smiled and held up her hands in defense. 
“Sorry, I didn’t mean to bother you,” she stated apologetically. 
“It’s ok, I guess I am a little jumpy,” I admitted. 
“My name is Dawn and my friend Isabella owns this drive-in,” she said. 
“That’s cool,” I replied. 
“Yeah, so I see that you are hanging out with Sara and Abby,” she said, with a hint of disdain in her tone. 
For some strange reason, I felt compelled to stand up for Sara and Abby. They had been nothing but kind to me.
“They have been the only people here to really talk to me,” I snapped back. 
The girls’ eyes grew wide from my remark. 
“I didn’t mean anything by it. Not long ago, I moved here and had to find my way around this town. I just wanted to see how much you know about Willow Falls and the people in it,” she explained, starting to back away. 
I opened my mouth to say something, but she turned on her heel and left the line. 
An unnerving feeling washed over me and I decided to follow her. What did she mean, how much I knew about Willow Falls and the people in it?
Why was everyone acting so weird about the two groups of people that lived here? They almost acted like there were Humans and aliens living here. 
Laughing at the thought, I picked up my pace to follow the girl. Just as I was about to yell out for her to slow down, I stopped dead in my tracks as I saw who she was with. 
Max, Alex, and a few other kids that I didn’t know, but had seen around town, were standing around an old, black mustang. 
A few people grumbled as they walked past me, upset that I had stopped in the middle of the crowded place. 
Alex glanced up and looked my way, like he could sense my approach. Max was still talking to him, but he seemed to be ignoring him. 
I stood there like a zombie, just watching Alex like he was some Greek God on display. I felt foolish for how I was acting, but I just couldn’t help myself. There was something dark and mysterious about this boy and I knew nothing about him, yet I craved to know everything about him. 
“Miley, what are you doing?” I heard my name being called, but I was so lost in Alex’s eyes that I didn’t respond. 
“Miley!”I heard again, and this time, I turned to see Sara standing behind me. 
A look of confusion flashed across her face until she realized who I had been looking at. 
Grabbing my hand, she yanked me back and started dragging me back to the car. 
“What do you think you were doing?” she asked in a huff. 
Jerking my arm out of her grasp, I swirled around and stopped her. “Me? You are the one dragging me around like a rag doll,” I yelled. 
Sara let go of me and seemed to settle down a little. 
“Miley, I’m sorry, but you have to understand that you will never have a chance with Alex. I already told you this,” she huffed out. 
I could see real sympathy in her eyes as she watched my face fall. Frustrated and angry, I felt tears burning my eyes. 
“I think I just need to go home,” I said, feeling my anxiety intensifying. 
“I’m sorry if I upset you. Let’s just go back and watch the movie,” Sara tried to console me, but it just wasn’t working. 
“It’s ok, really. I just want to be alone,” I said. 
I decided that I’d had enough and just needed to leave. Sara tried to stop me, but it was of no use. My mind was made up and nothing was going to stop me now. 
I left the drive-in and once I was alone with only the streetlights to keep me company, I finally let out the tears that I had been holding in. 
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 Alex
I was starting to feel like Fate hated me. 
Everywhere I turned, Miley seemed to be there. 
It was a curse and a blessing all at the same time. 
Whenever she is near, it’s like my mind, body, and soul is summoned to her. 
In another world, I would be with Miley. 
I would love, protect, and cherish her.
But, I am stuck in this world. 
Condemned to eternal life as nothing more than a blood-sucking monster. 
Miley deserves better than the life I could give her. 
“I’m going home,” I announced to the group. 
Max looks my way and gives me a strange smirk. Zephyr was watching the movie and not paying attention to us. He had his arm wrapped around Isabella, and they were lost in their own world. 
“Don’t follow her,” he whispers, so that only I can hear him. 
Max and I weren’t friends until about a year ago. After he met his girlfriend, he changed. Now, we like to hang out and skateboard together. He understands the difficulty of being a Supernatural in the world of Humans. 
I feel my fangs starting to push through my gums as anger fills my veins. I have to be careful; we are out in the open with Humans around. Max sees this, and begins to calm me down. 
“I didn’t mean anything by it, Alex. You just have to remember that your Aunt Valarie destroys everything. Inviting Miley into your life would be her untimely death,” he warns. 
Even though I knew what he was saying was right, it didn’t make it any easier to hear. 
“Don’t you think I know that,” I hissed back. 
Max didn’t even flinch at my outburst. He knew that Vampires had a tendency to be hot-headed and lash out. Thinking about it, I realized that I needed to feed soon before I lost all control. 
“Just don’t do anything you will regret,”Max warns, nodding as he headed back toward the group. 
I watched him leave before finally storming away. I waited until I was alone and there were no other Humans around, before I took off running. Seeing me move at lightning speeds would probably make people freaked out. 
I reached the boundary line of the forest in seconds and rushed inside. The darkness of the trees and night sky gave me comfort as I moved. My instincts were on high alert, and I knew there were small animals close by that would be easy to catch. 
Just a few feet away from me, a large, plump rabbit hid under a large bush. He must have sensed that another predator was near. Sadly, this poor animal didn’t realize that I had super-sonic hearing and could hear his tiny little heartbeat from a mile away. 
I closed in on the creature, pouncing and grabbing him in one quick movement. His squeals were loud until I sunk my fangs deep into his flesh and the warm and tasty blood reached my lips.I drained him dry, making his death quick. It wasn’t in my nature to make an animal suffer. I respected that they were giving their life so that I could feed and live mine. I wasn’t like my vile Aunt Valarie who enjoyed watching her victims cry out in pain. She loved torture and the power that killing gave her. 
It was strange how we were both Vampires-- monsters of the night, and yet we were so different in every way possible. 
Dropping the corpse of the rabbit onto the ground, I wiped away the excess blood that covered my mouth and chin. Feeling nourished, my energy began to come back and my anxiety and anger seemed to calm down, too. 
I stand in the forest alone for a few minutes, enjoying the calmness it brings. Once I return to the castle, I will lose this peace. 
Taking a deep breath, I finally decide that it’s time to head back home. I take my time, each step slow as I deliberately waste time. 
Suddenly, a sound approaches and I stop dead in my tracks. A large, black crow flies overhead, and I know that can only mean one thing-- we have an intruder in the forest. 
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 Miley
My walk home gave me time to think about everything that had happened. 
I wasn’t sure why I was attracted to Alex. I had no idea who he was. I mean, I hadn’t even really talked to the guy! It was like a spell had been cast over me. 
My feet began to ache from walking on the rough sidewalk, so I decided to cut through the forest. I knew everyone had warned me about the woods, but come on. They had to be messing with me. They were probably sharing an old myth or legend that they used to keep teens from going in there and doing stupid stuff. 
Shaking off the warning, I stepped into the dark forest. Broken limbs and old leaves crunched under my feet as I walked further inside. I knew that my neighborhood was just on the other side of the woods, so it would be so much faster to get home. 
I walked through the gnarly branches and overgrown brush that led to a short walking path. Tall trees loomed all around me, almost like they were trying to shield me from something...or someone. With each step I took, my heart began to pound. I knew I shouldn’t be here. I had heard the warnings, but I just didn’t care. Something called to me inside these woods. I felt like a magnet being pulled and there was nothing that could stop me now. 
The sound of running water seemed to drown out my own heartbeat, and I was suddenly grateful for the intrusion. Peaking around the bend, I spotted a waterfall. The tiny rivulets cascaded down the gray, slick rocks and landed in a small ravine that flowed into a larger pond. The water was clear and seemed to glisten like diamonds against the tiny rays of sunlight that seemed to flow through the trees. It was mesmerizing to see. Truly breathtaking. 
I stood transfixed by the true beauty of it all. For how long, I wasn’t sure. 
I hadn’t been walking more than five minutes, when a strange sensation came over me. A coldness swept over me, causing me to shudder and cross my arms across my chest, hoping for warmth. 
“That’s strange,” I said aloud, even though there was no one around to hear me. 
The silver moon above shone through the trees, providing a soft glow for me to use as a guide through the woods. I glanced around, almost expecting to see someone, which was a silly thought since I knew that I was alone. 
As I went to walk again, a squawking overhead startled me and caused me to trip over a gnarly branch on the ground. I fell to the muddy surface below, barely catching myself with my hands. Dirty and covered with mud, I groaned as I struggled to get back up. 
“Stupid branch!” I yelled out, kicking the object for good measure. 
The squawk belted out again; and as I looked up, I spotted a large, black crow circling me as it wildly flapped its wings and yelled out. I swear, it was almost like the bird was trying to warn me about something. 
“Leave me alone,” I shouted at the creature, starting to run now. 
The bird continued to surround me and my heart began to beat rapidly. This was just too much. Taking off, I began racing toward the clearing where I had first entered these woods. I needed to get out of here and fast. 
Wind rushed all around me as tree branches struck my arms and legs with each stride I took. 

Without warning, a thundering of noise came from up ahead and the ground seemed to shake like an earthquake was taking place. 
Standing still, I couldn’t move as three black horses galloped into view. However, that wasn’t the frightening part of it all. What was most terrifying was what sat atop of the horses. Three flaming figures rode the horses, their ghostly bodies built like wolves, but with red and orange flames glowing all around them. 
Quickly blinking, I prayed to myself that this was all some strange hallucination or dream. Had I fallen and hit my head? Was this all a dream and I would wake up in my bed?
Shaking my head, I waited for the insane images to disappear; but sadly, they didn’t. 
“Get the girl,” a shrill voice rang out. 
I wasn’t sure it was possible, but the angry voice bellowing through the forest seemed more terrifying than the blazing ghosts that had just ridden past me. 
The horses stopped and turned back toward me. I attempted to run, unsure of what I should do, but they seemed to circle me, blocking any path where I could escape from. 
They rode around me, taunting me with silence as their dead eyes stared back at me. 
A woman with long white hair rode up behind them, her black horse much larger than the other three. She stared down at me with a look of such distaste, it made me shiver. 
“What are you doing in these woods?” the woman asked, her blood red lips pursed. 
I opened my mouth to speak, but nothing seemed to come out. I was speechless. 
“I asked you a question!” the woman shouted, and this time my body shook from true fear. 
“I just came in for a walk. I thought I saw someone,” I stuttered. 
The woman’s black eyes seemed to be staring right through me. There was something menacing about her and it made me unsettled. 
“Humans are not permitted to enter these woods. Who sent you here?” she asked me again. 
I had no idea what she was talking about. Wasn’t she a Human, too? Why was she allowed and not me?
Then, it struck me. The three figures surrounding me were anything but Human. What in the world is this place?
I heard another horse approaching and I gulped down my fear. I wanted to scream out, but I just couldn’t. 
“No one sent me. I just stumbled in here on my own,” I blurted out. “Please just let me go. I promise that I won’t say anything,” I swore. 
And, I meant it. There was no way anyone would believe me anyway. This was all insane. 
Suddenly, another black horse appeared through the trees and this time, my heart jumped as I took in who it was. 
Alex, the boy I had seen in town. 
As his eyes landed on mine, a strange look flashed across his face. 
Fear?
Anger?
Pain?
I wasn’t sure, but I knew something was terribly wrong. 
“Alex, take this girl to the castle. She needs to be sent to the dungeon,” the woman stated, speaking directly to Alex. 
“Wait, what?” I asked. 
Had I heard her correctly? She was going to take me to a castle?  Put me in a dungeon?”
“Oh, you stupid girl. You dared to enter these forbidden woods. Now, you will pay the consequences,” she stated, snapping her fingers at the ghoulish figures on the horses. 
Alex just remained silent as he watched the horror take place around him. I was infuriated at him for not helping me. How could he just sit there and watch all of this happen?
Before I knew what was happening, one of the figures leaned down and picked me up. I wiggled and fought in his strong arms, but it was of no use. I expected to be burned by the flames surrounding him, but I only felt a strong heat against my flesh. It was strange. 
“Let me go,” I screamed out, as the figure attempted to place me on the horse. 
“Wait, stop!” Alex finally yelled out. 
Everyone around me stopped and looked over at him in disbelief. 
“I will take the girl. The Hellhounds are too stupid to keep her prisoner. Remember, aunt, they were the ones who allowed the rogue Wolf into your palace grounds,” Alex said, looking directly at his aunt and not daring to make eye contact with me again. 
The Hellhound, as I now knew them to be, released me quickly. My body dropped to the ground below with a painful thud. 
Sitting there, I looked up as my captors continued to surround me. 
Did Alex call her his aunt? This was all just too strange for me to even comprehend. 
“Fine, but don’t dare fail my dear nephew,” the woman tsked. 
I swear, I saw Alex roll his eyes at her statement. 
Swooping down, he jumped off his horse and strode over to me. I tried to crawl back away from him, but he stopped me by grabbing my hand and pulling me swiftly onto my feet. An electric shock vibrated between us as his fingers laced through mine. 
Shocked, I looked at Alex in the face and I knew that he had felt the same strange emotion, too. His eyes were wide and his mouth was agape. 
“Why are you doing this?” I managed to whisper out. 
Tears were forming in my eyes and I couldn’t hold my emotions back any longer. Sure, I didn’t really know Alex, but I prayed he wasn’t as cruel and dangerous as he was leading me to believe. 
Lifting me in the air, Alex moved at lightning speed as he placed both of us on the back of his gigantic horse. 
Alex sat behind me, his strong arms holding me captive as he began to nudge the horse into moving. One arm held the reins while the other wrapped around my waist. We began moving at a steady pace and then once I felt myself calming, the horse seemed to lunge forward, racing so fast, it almost took my breath away. 
“Alex, please just let me go. I swear, I won’t tell a soul about any of this,” I yelled over the wind that swept over us with the swift movements of the horses gallops. 
Alex remained silent as he stared blankly ahead. Anger and frustration rolled through me in waves as he ignored me. 
Finally, knowing that I had to do something brave, I reached around and pinched his arm. 
Alex let out a yelp as he finally glanced my way. “Why did you do that?” he asked. 
“Are you serious? You just kidnapped me and refused to answer my question. I had to do something,” I cried out. 
Shaking his head, Alex slowed the horse so that we were no longer traveling at lightning speeds. I heard him sigh and his body seemed to relax a little. The rigid stance was gone now as he looked at me. 
“Miley, I know that you don’t understand what is happening, but I need you to trust me,” he said, through gritted teeth. 
“Trust you? No way!” I almost laughed. 
I could hear the other horses approaching as we slowed to an almost stop in the middle of the woods. 
“Miley, there are things about Willow Falls that you just don’t understand. I swear, I will tell you everything, but not here.”
I wanted to kick and punch him and do everything in my power to get him to release me, but I couldn’t. “Just tell me one thing,” I pleaded. 
“Fine,” Alex huffed out. 
“What are you?”
My lips quivered as I waited for his answer. I knew that whatever he told me, I wouldn’t like. None of this seemed real, yet it was. 
“I am a Vampire,” he said. 
Vampire. 
That one word sent my heart into overdrive. My breathing hitched and everything around me grew blurry. Panic ceased to exist any longer in my body and I couldn’t think straight any longer. Just as I heard the others rounding on us, the world around me grew silent before everything faded to black. 
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Alex
Just when I thought my life couldn’t get any worse, I was thrown a curveball. 
Miley was going to hate me when she woke up, I just knew it. 
She had no idea who or what I was; but now, all of that would change. 
She would know about the dark underworld that existed in Willow Falls. 
She would find out the ugly truth about me and that bothered me most of all. 
I followed the guards to the dungeon where they were going to keep Miley. In my anger, I refused to allow them to touch her, so I held her in my arms as I placed her down in the room. 
She was light as a feather and smelled of vanilla. All I could do was stare at her sweet face as I placed her in a jail cell. 
My aunt stood at the end of the long, stone hallway and watched me. 
“She must be a spy,” she hissed, glaring daggers at Miley. 
A strange need to protect Miley came over me. “She’s not a spy. You have made a mistake, she’s just a Human girl,” I roared out.
The Hellhounds stood back, fearful of the wrath they knew I would receive for being so disrespectful to the Queen. 
My Aunt Valarie reared her arm back and struck me across the face so hard, it caused me to stumble back and slam into the rough, stone wall. Pain radiates through my body at the assault. 
She had just smacked me. 
“Don’t you dare undermine me,” she shouted. “If she isn’t a spy, then why would she be in the woods? Humans around here know better,” Aunt Valarie laughed. Her eyes glowed red as she stared back at me. 
I rubbed my cheek, which was hot like fire. “Fine, don’t listen to me. You will regret this,” I stated, before starting to move. 
I was fed up with everything and needed to get out of there and fast. 
Before I could get past her, my aunt grabbed hold of my arm and spun me back around. “Don’t go too far, Alex. We are going to question the prisoner once she is awake,” she said. 
My fists balled up at my sides as I struggled to remain calm. “Fine,” I gritted out. 
I took off before she could say anything else. 
Once I was back in my room, I let out a loud, awful scream as my rage got the best of me. I picked up the phone and dialed my friend, Carter. He knows how the woods in Willow Falls works and always has information most of us don't know yet. If anyone can help me right now, it’s him. 
“Hello?” he answers on the second ring. 
“Carter, we have a situation,” I say, jumping right into the issue. 
“Yeah, I’ve heard,” he answers. 
Of course, he has. 
“My crow informant told me there was a Human spotted in the woods. He tried to scare her off, but the Hellhounds were on their way. Did your aunt…” his words trailed off.
“Yes,” I quipped. “She has her locked away in her dungeon. She has this insane idea that someone is out to steal her kingdom. I swear, she is really losing it,” I explain.
“Talk around town is that Valarie is kidnapping Humans. Is that true?” he asks me. 
I know that I shouldn’t disclose my aunt’s dealings, but I am so angry that I can’t stop myself. “Yes, she is going to destroy Willow Falls for everyone,” I seethe. 
“Do you have a plan to stop her? I can reach out to Liam and Pierce. Liam can guide us while Pierce, a fellow Vampire, can get you an army started. Since your aunt uses the Hellhounds, you may want to include Max and Livienne,” he states. 
I listen intently to his advice. If I am going to stop Aunt Valarie, I need to get all the help I can find. 
“Let’s all meet up tonight at the Willow Falls park. Midnight,” I say, before hanging up. 
I wasn’t sure what to do now, but I knew one thing was for sure– I wouldn’t let my aunt hurt Miley. 
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Miley
A throbbing pain woke me from a deep slumber. 
I must have a headache!
Groaning, my eyes slowly peeled open as I began to awake. Memories of the terrible nightmare I had last time flashed through my mind. It was insane how real it all felt. 
As I began to stir, I glanced around and panic set in. 
I wasn’t in my bedroom at home. 
Instead, I was in a small room--no, a cell. Metal bars enclosed the space and I was nestled against a cold, stone wall. Only a cup of water and a blanket were in the room with me. 
My eyes shot open and I realized it hadn’t been a dream after all. I was really kidnapped by Alex and the strange looking creatures on the horses. 
Tears swelled in my eyes and I found it hard to breathe. My heart was beating so wildly, I thought it may jump right out of my chest. 
“Finally, you are awake,” a shrill voice said, startling me. 
Sitting up, I see the evil woman who took me. Her pale skin was almost translucent and her red, beady eyes glowed in the darkness of the dungeon in which I was trapped. 
Two of the creatures stood beside her, their nasty eyes locked on me. 
I pushed myself closer to the wall, as though it may somehow protect me. 
“Why are you doing this?” I ask, my voice shaking with fear. 
Lunging toward the cell, she yelled out in anger. “How dare you! I am the Queen of Hearts and you were trespassing in the forbidden woods. Now, tell me who sent you. What do they want?” 
This woman is absolutely insane!
“I am just a teenager. No one sent me, I swear,” I yell back. I don’t care who she is. She kidnapped me with her insane looking creatures. “I have people who will come looking for me. I have a family,” I shouted, hoping they would release me. 
“You silly girl, no one will come looking for you, because no time has passed since you entered these woods,” she smirked. 
“What are you talking about?” I asked. My heart began to race as fear struck me. 
“I had the witches of Willow Falls curse the woods. No time has passed outside of this place.”
“So, you are telling me that days or months could pass and no one will notice? I could be here forever and no one would ever know,” I cried. 
“Yes. Now, if you want a chance at surviving, you will tell me who you are working for. I know about the rogue Wolf that is after my kingdom. You will either tell me what I want to know or you will become another one of my blood banks,” she sneered. 
“Blood bank?” I asked.
“How do you think I eat? As a Vampire, I enjoy the blood of Humans.”
Her words cut me like a knife. This woman was going to feed off of me and possibly kill me. I had to find a way to get out of here. All I could hope was that Alex would somehow listen to me. 
Steps on the stairs caught my attention and as though he had heard my thoughts, Alex appeared. 
“Aunt Valarie, this girl is just a Human. She knows nothing,” he spits out. 
Just a Human?
This girl?
Alex really doesn’t think of me. Why would he? He is just like the rest of them. 
Alex steps closer to the door and I cringe, trying to push myself back even further. His eyes grow wide at my freight and a strange look flashes over his face. 
Hurt?
Sadness?
I can’t tell. 
“She isn’t just some Human. The crows tried to warn her. If she were just a stupid girl, she would have run off,” Valarie shouts back. 
Her words shake the ground and I can’t help but cry out. 
“I tried to leave, but you all wouldn’t let me,” I argue. 
Everyone looks at me and I suddenly wish that I had kept my big mouth shut. 
“I don’t believe you. I will break you and you will tell me everything you know,” Valarie rages. 
“Aunt Valarie, I think you should go have a meeting with the rest of the Vampire Council. I will stay with the Human until you get back,” Alex says. 
I am not sure whether to be relieved or frightened right now. 
Valarie considers his words and then finally agrees. This woman is crazy. She has this intense paranoia that someone is trying to take over her kingdom. It’s terrifying here. I can’t understand why anyone would want to be here. 
“You remain here. I am going to ride with the Hellhounds through the forest once more and see if I can find anyone else that can help us,” she says, snapping her fingers toward the Hellhounds. 
As Valarie and the Hellhounds leave, I am left alone with Alex in the darkness of the dungeon. 
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Alex
I spent the majority of my night hunting in the woods. 
A hunger I just couldn’t fulfill swept over me
With each feed, I still didn’t feel like I was myself again. Once dawn arrived, I made my way back to the castle. I had made sure to stay close enough to hear if anything happened to Miley. Once my aunt went down there this morning, I followed close by. 
I knew that Valarie was losing her mind. She was ridiculed by the Vampire Council and community in Willow Falls. Pierce is a Vampire and even he refuses to have anything to do with my aunt. She still feeds off Humans, which was outlawed years ago. Even his girlfriend, Sophie, who is a witch, and Queen of the  Ice Coven Kingdom, refuses to have any dealings with my aunt-- the Queen of Hearts. It seems as though every Supernatural group in Willow Falls has turned against Aunt Valarie. 
And now, it is my turn, too. 
As I make my way down to the dungeon, the fire sconces light the way down the steep staircase. I can hear my Aunt Valarie as she speaks to Miley and my adrenaline amplifies as I rush to get to her. 
Miley is backed against the wall, fear almost paralyzing her as the Hellhounds watch with a snarl. My hatred for my aunt only builds in this moment. I have no idea why I feel so drawn to Miley. I don’t even know her, but something calls me to her like a siren. Maybe my soul is still lingering in my dead body, telling me to do the right thing. 
I have no idea, but all I know is that I have to stop my aunt. 
“Aunt Valarie, this girl is just a Human. She knows nothing,” I shout, causing everyone to look my way. I hate the way Miley looks pained from my words. 
If she only knew that she was so much more than just some Human. She is so, so much more, but I can’t let my aunt know that I have any feelings toward her. Even the slightest hint could end Miley’s life and possibly mine, too. 
To her, I am nothing more than one of her soldiers. She wouldn’t think twice to end my life. 
Aunt Valarie turns to me and snarls. “She isn’t just some Human. The crows tried to warn her. If she was just a stupid girl, she would have run off,” Valarie shouts back.
Miley pipes up and argues, a showcase of the brave girl hiding deep down inside of her shining through. A spark of pride pours through me watching her stand up to Valarie. No one ever does but this girl-- this weak Human as my aunt believes, just argued with her. 
I know that I need to act fast before anything else can happen. 
“Aunt Valarie, I think you should go have a meeting with the rest of the Vampire Council. I will stay with the Human until you get back,” I offer.
Aunt Valarie narrows her red eyes at me and for a brief moment, I fear that she is on to my scheme. However, she shocks me as she agrees. 
When she and the nasty Hellhounds finally leave, I am left alone with Miley. My anger seems to dissolve and I am beyond exasperated by the games we have had to play. 
Miley is still locked against the wall, her eyes carefully watching me as I move closer to the cell. 
“What are you going to do to me?” she asks, as her sweet lips quiver. 
I find a stool and sit, trying to show her that I am not the threat she believes me to be. 
“Nothing, I swear,” I begin, wanting more than anything for her to believe me. “I have a plan to get you out of here.”
Miley scoffs and rolls her eyes. It’s cute on her and I find myself growing to like her sass. “You honestly think I am going to believe that? You kidnapped me? You allowed your lunatic aunt to lock me away down here. I have so many questions about...everything,” she says, shaking her head almost in disbelief. 
I know the dangers of telling Miley about the Supernatural world of Willow Falls, but she’s too far into all of this not to know everything. 
“I am not like her. Yes, I am a Vampire, but I don’t feed from Humans. I respect the Supernatural laws,” I explained. 
“Supernatural laws? What does all of that mean? How can any of this be real?” Miley cries out. 
A lone tear slips down her cheek and I desperately want to rush inside of that cell and console her. To hold her and promise her everything will be alright. Without thinking, I stand and move to unlock the cell. 
Miley’s eyes widen in freight, but I hold up the key. “I am just going to open this. I want to show you that I am not going to hurt you. I am going to explain everything to you, but I want to help you calm down,” I say slowly. 
Miley considers this for a moment, before finally nodding her head. Her eyes follow my every move as I walk inside the cell and place the stool down a few feet away from her. Sitting down again, her eyes never leave me. 
“Ok, but I really hope you are telling me the truth,” Miley says.
“I am. Look, I get how difficult this must all be. Until now, you had no idea of the monsters that lived on this Earth. Willow Falls is a sort of special place. Supernaturals come here because we are supposed to be protected and able to live among Humans. We have rules we must follow-- the most important being that we never hurt Humans. I’ve always been a Supernatural. My dad was a Wolf Shifter and my mom was a witch. However, after they died, my aunt turned me to help build her army. She doesn’t care about me as her nephew. I am just another soldier for her to boss around.” As the words spill from my mouth, I feel my own anger building. I have wanted to say these things aloud for a very long time. Continuing, I realize how much I need this. It’s almost therapeutic to finally share how I feel. “Anyway, over the years, other Supernaturals have turned against Valarie. Especially, once Humans went missing in and around Willow Falls. Now, she has this insane idea that someone is trying to steal her kingdom. What she doesn’t understand is that no one wants any part of the devious acts she performs here. Anyone part of her kingdom is bound to be kicked out of Willow Falls, or worse, killed. It’s only a matter of time before it happens and I want nothing to do with it. I have a plan, and my friends are going to help me release you and stop Valarie,” I finish.
Miley looks bewildered as she sits there taking in my words.  
“If you are a Vampire, how do you eat?” Miley asks. 
Out of everything I said, that’s what she is focused on? I almost laughed. 
“I eat animals. I don’t want to hurt Humans. I can’t change who I am, but I can live peacefully among Humans. But that won’t happen until my Aunt Valarie is stopped,” I explain again. 
I want her to understand the seriousness of this situation. 
“Ok, so what’s your plan?” she asks. 
Staring at her, I marvel at her beauty and bravery in this situation. Anyone else would more than likely be screaming their heads off after learning an insane Vampire Queen is killing innocent Humans and the rest of the Supernaturals want to stop her. But, not Miley. 
I glance back to ensure that no one else is around. “I am meeting my friends at midnight. I will have you there, too. I will call my aunt and tell her that you escaped and we spotted you at the Willow Falls park. When she arrives, we are going to ambush her and give her the option of either leaving Willow Falls, or we kill her,” I say. 
A shudder races down my spine as the realization of what we are about to do strikes me. I’ve never stood up to my aunt before, but this time, it’s life or death. 
“Ok, but you promise me that once this is over, I can go home?” Miley asks. 
“Of course. I never wanted any of this to happen. I swear, Miley. I’m not a bad guy,” I tell her. 
She stares back at me blankly. I can see the worry on her beautiful face. She wants to trust me, but I’m still a monster. She’s unsure and that’s to be expected. 
“I believe you,” she says. 
I swear, I almost thought I dreamed her words. 
She believes me. 
I still my emotions. Leaving the cell, I turn before leaving. “I will come back for you,” I say, before racing away. 
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“I will come back for you.”
Those words play on repeat in my head as I sit on the cold, damp ground. 
For such a beautiful castle, this cell is terrible. They could at least provide a decent bed to sit on. 
I ignore the howling of the wind outside as I wait impatiently for Alex to return. 
I know it is probably insane to believe in a boy whose aunt just kidnapped me, but something deep inside of me tells me that I can trust him. 
There was a look in his eyes– one of sadness and longing, that makes my heart and soul feel like Alex is trustworthy. 
I hear footsteps descending down the stairs and part of me perks up. He couldn’t have been gone that long.
A horrid stench fills the air and I almost gag. A black figure rounds the corner and I stumble back against the concrete wall. My head slams against the wall and pain radiates through me. The creature shows its shiny white fangs and a heavy drool drips from its mouth. He growls as he approaches the cell. 
“I heard there was a young girl here,” the creature hisses. 
I close my eyes, willing the vile thing to disappear, but when I slowly reopen my eyes, it is still there. Red eyes glow against the darkness that surrounds us. 
“What are you?” I ask, my voice shaking. 
“I am Salvadore, a Gargoyle. A creature of the night that watches over this kingdom,” Salvadore says. 
“Are you here to hurt me?” I ask. 
Honestly, it would be just my luck that Alex plans to rescue me, but this Gargoyle would kill me first. Talk about irony at its finest. 
Salvadore shakes his head, no. His gnarly fingers wrap around the bars of the cage as he glances around to ensure no one else is around. “Master Alex and I are friends. He asked me to come and bring you to him,” he states. 
My heart skips a beat, but then I stop my building excitement. Could this be a trap?
“How do I know that I can trust you? What if you are just like the Queen?” I ask. 
“The Queen is an evil woman. I do not watch over this kingdom by choice. I was trapped and cursed to this place. I can only take you to the edge of the property. From there, another friend will bring you to where Alex is waiting,” he explains. 
There is a new gentleness to his voice and a sadness in his eyes that makes me feel like he is telling the truth. I have been surrounded by so much deceit, it is hard to tell the truth from fiction anymore. 
“Ok. I guess that I don’t really have a choice anymore. When do we leave?” I am still skeptical; but like I said, I don’t really have any other options. If I stay here, I could remain a prisoner forever or be killed. 
Salvadore nods. “We leave once the sun sets. Darkness will be our ally as I help you venture toward the forest. Just remember one thing, Miley,” he begins, “Those that wander aimlessly remain lost forever.”
His words send chills down my spine. He knows my name and that I was wandering through the woods when I was kidnapped. Did Alex tell him this information or did the Queen. Either way, it’s still strange that he knows this. Though I do appreciate his advice. I wish that someone had told me that before, as I wouldn’t be in this tragic situation.
“Thank you, Salvadore.”
He turns and scurries away. Now, all I can do is sit and wait. 

***
At some point, I must have dozed off. 
When I awake, the room is pitch black and I can barely make out the outline of my own hand. A slight noise startles me as I rub the sleep from my eyes. 
“Are you awake?” a whisper sounds. 
“Yes,” I whisper back. 
“I am here to rescue you,” Salvadore says. 
I recognize his voice and I instantly feel a little better. I’m placing my life in his hands and I can only hope that I will be free soon. 
I stand and walk over to the bars. Salvadore stares up at me, his short, frumpy frame oddly eerie. 
“I am going to bend these bars. Once I do, step through them,” he instructs. 
Without warning, I watch in amazement as he places his hands on the metal and bends them open. He does it with ease and I can’t believe that a creature so small has such power. 
Doing as told, I step through the bars and feel joy radiate through me as I realize that I am one step closer to freedom. 
Salvadore grabs my hand and it shocks me at first. “Come, I will take you through the underground tunnel,” he tells me. 
Salvadore drags me down the long hallway until we reach a wooden door. Carefully opening it, we walk inside a small space that smells like mildew. It is dark, cold, and creepy. I’m practically being dragged down the tunnel as Salvadore races through the narrow space. My heart is thumping so loudly, I wonder if he can hear it. We move swiftly and time seems to evade me. I have no idea how long we have been traveling, but my legs begin to ache. 
Finally, Salvadore slows his pace and I see a sliver of light filtering in through the tunnel. 
“We are at the end of the tunnel now,” Salvadore begins. “We will have to cross through an open area of the property on our way to the treeline. We must hurry so that no one sees us,” he warns me. 
I gulp down my fears. What would happen if we were caught? I shudder at the thought. I have to be brave right now. 
“I’m ready,” I say, though I know he can hear the worry lacing my voice. 
Nodding, Salvadore pushes through another small door, and we step out into the brisk night air. I take in a deep breath, inhaling the sweet scent of the air and freedom. Crickets chirp somewhere in the distance and the moon provides enough light to guide us to our destination. I am cautious as I glance around, checking to ensure we don’t see anyone. Salvadore continues to hold my hand as we run toward the treeline. The wind causes my hair to blow all around me. 
As we near the trees, I take one last look back at the castle. It is illuminated in light by the moon and looks even more terrifying than ever before. I hope to never see that place again. 
Once we reach the trees, Salvadore stops and looks around. I hear a squawk as a black crow swoops down and lands on a tree branch just above us. 
“This is where we depart,” Salvadore says. “You will be in trusted hands with the crow. He will guide you to the park where Alex is waiting. I hope that you never have to see the wrath of the evil Queen of Hearts again,” he says, his voice filled with sadness. 
Even though we just met, I feel a sort of kinship with Salvadore. He saved me, even though he will never be rescued. 
“Thank you so much for helping me,” I tell him. “I can never repay you for your kindness.”
Salvadore offers a slight smile and it looks strange on his face. “Just remember my warnings. Live life and enjoy your freedom,” he states. 
The crow flaps his wings and I know that it is time to go. As I step into the forest, I feel an eerie sensation flow through me. The last time I wandered into these woods, I was kidnapped. Taking a deep breath, I push myself forward as the crow flies above me. Sounds filter all throughout the forest; animals scurrying, branches cracking under my feet, and leaves rustling in the wind. It is all so whimsical, but frightening, too. 
When we finally reach the other side, I see a park situated in the center of town. At first glance, it looks empty. My heart starts to drop to the pit of my stomach as I wonder if this was a setup. Then, I spot Alex running toward me and my heart leaps for joy. 
“Miley,” he shouts, reaching me and grabbing my hands. 
A wide smile covers my face as I jump into his arms. The crow retreats and I never get a chance to say thank you to my guide. 
“I can’t believe this worked,” I cry out. 
“It’s not over yet. My aunt just got word that you have escaped. I told her to meet me here. She has no idea what is about to happen,” he says. 
“What happens once she is gone?” I ask nervously. 
Alex stares deep into my eyes for a moment. “That is up to you. If you are willing to be with me– a monster,” he states with sadness dripping from his voice. 
“Alex, can’t you see? You are not a monster. A monster wouldn’t risk his life to save me. You are incredible and brave. Of course, I want to be with you,” I tell him happily. 
Alex leans in and kisses me, stealing my breath and my heart. 
Suddenly, the sound of thunder booms all around us and Alex and I part. 
As we turn our heads, we spot an army of black horses with glowing red eyes racing toward us. Alex’s friends, who I hadn’t even noticed until now, emerge and stand next to us. Fear takes over as I realize a war is about to take place. 
“Miley, I need you to stay here,” Alex says. “Sophie is a witch. She is going to place a spell on you that confines you to a protected bubble,” he tells me. 
“A what…” I go to ask, but before I can say anything else, a beautiful girl with black hair stands before me, chanting with her arms spread out in front of her. A purple light flashes and I am suddenly surrounded by a force that traps me inside. It’s for my own protection, but it is still scary. 
“I will come back for you once this is over,” Alex promises, as me moves toward his friends again. 
They all stand in a line, watching and waiting as the Queen of Hearts arrives. A deep scowl covers her face as she sees them all waiting for her. 
“What is this, Alex?” she shouts, as she stops her horse in front of them. 
Hellhounds follow behind them and snarl and snap at everyone. 
“We are all tired of your tyranny,” Alex begins, his voice confident and booming. “We are going to stop you once and for all.”
The Queen of Hearts laughs an evil laugh.. “You can’t stop me!” she roars. 
“Watch us,” Alex says, and then lunges forward. 
And just like that, a raging war ignites all around us as people are shouting and screaming. Bright lights flashed all around me as Sophie and a few other witches began shooting fire from their hands, knocking some of the Queens men off their horses. Carter and Max fly through the air, tumbling with the hellhounds as they unleash their fangs and bite into the flesh of the wild animals. They snap the hellhounds' necks and drain them of blood as they fight them off one by one. Pierce and Alex turn toward the Queen, who is watching the scene unfold with a look of disdain. 
“Aunt, it is time for you to die. We all want to live peacefully and away from your evil ruling,” Alex says, as he grabs his aunt and knocks her off her horse. 
To my surprise, she fights back, clawing at both boys as she attempts to bite them. They all move at lightning speeds and my eyes can barely keep up with their movements. The remaining hellhounds retreat as they realize that they are no match for these powerful Supernaturals. The army that had once arrived is now gone, leaving only the Queen to fend for herself. 
“You are all alone now,” Alex taunts, as he has her cornered. 
Everyone else stands back, waiting and watching to see what happens next. The anticipation is driving me mad. While I’ve never condoned violence or murder, this is one time that I am willing to make an exception. 
The Queen stares back at her nephew in disbelief. She seems confused by his power. 
“I never thought you had it in you,” she snickers, as he wraps his hands around her neck. 
“Aunt Valarie, you have done nothing but make me miserable. You turned me into a monster and worse, you have destroyed so many innocent lives. All of that ends today. I am taking back my life and making sure that you can never hurt anyone else again,” he shouts, as he snaps her neck. 
I watch with horror and tears in my eyes as the Queen crumbles to the ground, right before her body turns to ashes. In an instant, she is gone. Her evil ruling over.
As Alex steps back, I see his hands shaking, but he is smiling. Everyone begins cheering as they realize they are safe now. 
Alex races toward me and the protective shield that once contained me, disappears and I am released. Alex picks me up and hugs me. 
“It’s all over now, Miley,” he says, before kissing me. 
“We are all finally free,” I say, kissing him back. 
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Life for me has always been so difficult. 
My parents treated me like a helpless child for so long and then, I found myself in the hands of evil. So much had happened to me in such a short period of time. I knew my parents would be sick with worry and to be honest, I was worried about the repercussions that would follow. How would I explain everything to them? If I tell the truth, they will surely lock me up in an insane asylum. Sharing a story of Vampires and witches and other Supernatural creatures will not be believable. 
As Alex and I walk hand-in-hand back to my house, these worries consume me. 
“What’s wrong? You should be happy right now,” Alex says.
“I am happy, I’m just nervous. I don’t know exactly how long I have been gone. My parents will kill me when I get home,” I say, biting my lower lip. 
While finding freedom had been joyous, thinking about being grounded for the rest of my life left me filled with dread. 
Alex stopped walking and I turned to face him. “Well, about that. I had Sophie take care of something…” he began. 
“What are you talking about?” I asked.
He rubbed the back of his neck. “Well, I asked her to put a spell over the town. As far as Humans are concerned, no time has passed since you left your home last. They will have no idea that you were  gone.”
Excitement flooded through me. I wouldn’t be in trouble at all. I wouldn’t have to worry about what to tell them about my absence. 
“Alex, that is great. Thank you,” I cried out, wrapping my arms around his neck and hugging him. 
Laughing, Alex hugged me back. “Come on, let’s get you home.”
And, just like the first night I met Alex,  we were starting over again. I took a deep breath as I took Alex’s hand in mine again.I knew that life would never be the same again. I had uncovered a whole new world living right in front of me. Alex and I were starting a new relationship and I would have to learn more about the Supernatural world. I was excited and couldn’t wait to see what the future held for both of us. Alex was free now and could live life as he desired. 
I had no idea what was in store for us, but I was ready for the next journey. 
The End









