He
 followed the directions I gave him via the microphones that he had in the helmets. We ended up going to the outer limits of the city. The trees were starting to turn pretty colors of orange, red and brown. He realized that this ride was going to take a 
while, so he started a conversation. 

“How the hell did you get into the city, if you live all the way out here?” he spoke into the microphone. 

“One of my sisters drop
 me off at the library,” I said, “but
 I didn’t feel like waiting for her to pick me up, so I wandered around.” 

“It isn’t safe to wander around alone, especially since there is a serial killer on the loose,” he said. 

“I know, but I can handle myself,” I retorted. I can more then handle myself.

 He laughed. He had a deep, rich laugh. 

“So, you have sisters,” he commented, trying to keep the conversation going. I nodded. 

“Yep. I have two of them and I also have two brothers,” I said. 

“Wow. Your parents have a hand full then. I am lucky; I only have a little brother,” he acknowledged
. After that, we rode in silence 
for a while until he asked another question. 

“Hey. What school do you go to?” he asked. I had to think for a moment. 

“Woodcrest, I believe,” I replied, “why?” 

“Just wanted to know. Did you know that we go to the same school?” he asked, chuckling. 

“Yeah, I know. You are Adam Hart, son of Lucy and Hugh Hart. You are also the captain of fencing team,” I stated. 

“Well hey, you seem to know about me, but I don’t know anything about you,” he said. Nor do I want you to
 I thought. He pulled on 
a gravel road and stopped when we came upon a big gate. He turned off the bike and took off his helmet. I got off and took off mine. 

“This is it?” He asked as he eyed the gate. 

“Yep. Here,” I said as I held out the helmet to him. He took it and placed it behind him. “Thanks for the ride, even though you didn’t have to.” 

“It’s the least I could do since my friends were being rude to you,” he said. I smiled. “Will 
you be able to get in?” he pointed to the gate. 

“Yeah,” I said as I pulled out a card 
from my back pocket. I walked up to a box and put the card in. I type in the code and viola! The gate was open. Adam eyed the long drive. 

“It still looks pretty far. Can I drive you up to the house?” he asked. Good try, but…nah I thought
. 

“Nah. I will be fine,” I said as I walked backwards past the gate. Once I was behind the gatepost, they started to close. 

“Hey! I still don’t know you. I only know you by your first name,” He cried. I smiled and giggled like a little girl. 

“You will find out the rest. Tomorrow at school,” I said as I continued walking backwards. He begrudgingly
 took that, as I wasn’t going to tell him anything more and put his helmet back on. He waved his hand and left. I waved in return before turning around and walking up to the house
. 

As I walked up, I noticed someone sitting on the porch. Adelicia
 I thought. 

“I knew someone would be on the porch, waiting for me, but I never thought it would be you,” I said as I walked up to the porch. She was sitting on the steps. 

“Who was that?” she asked and 
stood up as I walked by her. 

“Just some guy I met at my old place,” I answered as I opened the door. We both walked inside. I took out my ipod
 and set it on the table across from the closet. I took off my jacket, revealing my paramore
 t-shirt. I opened the closet door, took out a hanger, and hung it up. I grabbed my ipod and went to the kitchen, with Adelicia trailing behind me. 

“So, what is he? Your boyfriend?” She asked as she sat down on one of the stools. She leaned against the counter and peered at me. 

“God, no!” I cried, “ He’s human, for Pete’s sake, and I just met the guy.” She stared at me. I opened the fridge and put out 
the blood-wine, and then I opened the cabinet and got a glass. I poured some into it and put the bottle away back into the fridge. 

“Where are the others?” I asked as I gulped the drink. I sighed in joy as the cool liquid went down my throat. She shrugged. I sipped the drink. 

“Oh, by the way. Aidan says he wants to see you about something. Something with the council,” She said as she looked at me. What’s it with looking at me
? I thought. She looked like I had insulted her. Aren’t I allowed to look at you? Her voice entered my head. 

“Yes, but you don’t do it this often,” I said. 

“I am just worried about you, even though you are older than me,” she said, voicing her opinion. 

“Why?” I asked. 

“You know the rules. I just don’t want you to get involved with the human,” she said. 

“I know. Where is Aidan? I might as well see what he wants,” I said. 

“He is in the study,” she said, “ 
I would be careful, he hasn’t had a good day.” 

“Thanks for the warning.” I said as I walked away, taking my drink with me. I went upstairs and walked the entire way back in the hallway. I knock on the end door. 

“Enter,” a deep voice said from the other side. I turned the knob and went in.
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