Four

‘Would Ivy Tier please report to the office,’ said the voice over the loudspeaker, right in the middle of Geometry. ‘Ivy Tier report to the office.’

What’s this about? I thought as I gathered my books and left the classroom. Did I do something? I began to panic. What if something happened to Kari?

When I reached the office, I was prepared for bad news. To my surprise, Isaac was there at the front desk, the loudspeaker mic in his hand.

“What are you doing here?” I asked.

“I’m breaking you out, kid.” He winked and my insides did loop-de-loops.

“Why?”

“Because. Now, get your stuff and let’s get out of here.”

“But-,”

“No time. Just do it. Don’t worry about your car.”

“What the hell is going on!” I yelled.

“Shhh! The receptionist is on break! Let’s go!”

“Um… no. That’s ditching! It’s against the rules! What if we get caught?”

“We won’t, trust me.” He was hiding something. It was in his eyes. He looked at me like he wanted to tell me something. Something crucial. I couldn’t say no, because he had me. Had me like a fish on a hook.

I got my book bag and followed Isaac to his car.

“This is your car?” I said. It was a red Ferrari. The sun glinted off the hood and I stood mesmerized staring at it.

“Yeah. Now get in. We’re going to get caught if you don’t hurry.”

“I still don’t know why you’re practically abducting me.” I got in on the passengers side.

“I have to tell you something.”

“And you couldn’t tell me at lunch.”

“Yes. There were too many people.”

“Oh. So you have to kidnap me?”

“Yes.”

Holy crap! He’s going a hundred and five! What’s he trying to do? Kill us? “Wow! Slow down Ricky Bobby!”

“Sorry.” He slowed it down to a sane fifty-five. “I’m just… never mind.”

His car smelled new, like he’d just bought it yesterday. The interior was completely clean; not a single speck of dirt was on the floor. The leather of the seat stuck to my back.

“You can turn on the radio if you want. Just none of that country crap,” he said.

“Thanks, but I’d much rather get some answers. Where are we going?”

“The park.”

“Why?”

“I have to tell you something. That’s why. Enough questions for now. I’m trying to think.”

“Oh. So you expect me to just shut up and let you abduct me with out getting any answers?”

“Yes.”

Jerk. If you weren’t so hot, I’d break your face. I stared at the blurs of green, brown, and blue that whizzed by.

“Ivy,” he said, looking at me now. “What… what would you do if I told you I was a vampire?” he asked.

“Huh?” I said in shock. “What the heck? Why would you say something like that?”

“Because I am.”

“Don’t you dare joke like that!” I shouted.

“I’m not joking.”

“No. You are not a vampire. Stop. This is so unfair! I thought you understood!”

“Ivy,” Isaac pleaded, “Please, I’m not joking. I’m a vampire.”

“Stop! Stop it!” I screamed. It was like he had stuck a red-hot poker right through my heart. How dare he joke like that! I thought he understood! I felt tears stream down my face.

“Ivy, relax,” he said in a soothing voice.

“Relax! You expect me to relax! That’s not funny, Isaac! You kidnapped me just to make fun of me!”

He remained expressionless.

“Please. You’re making a fool of yourself right now,” he said. “And I am not making a joke of anything. I’m telling the truth, Ivy. I am a vampire.”

“N-n-no!” I sobbed. “Y-y-your lying!”

“Ivy.” He put his arm around me.

“Get away from me!” I pushed his arm away, but he’d already moved it.

“Ivy, please calm down.”

I stopped crying. Whether because I was too mad to cry or that I’d run out of tears, I don’t know. “Don’t tell me to calm down! You tell me you’re a vampire and I’m just supposed to be cool with that?”

“No.”

“I can’t believe you’d ever play a joke like that on me!”

“Ivy. It’s no joke.”

“So you are a vampire?”

“Yes, but that’s not the major issue right now.”

I was hyperventilating. If I didn’t stop, I was going to pass out and be helpless against him. Calm. Down. Right. Now! I screamed in my mind. “What do you want with me then?” I asked.

“What? No. I-,” he said.

“You’re going to kill me? Why?” I dug my nails into the leather of his seat, ready to defend myself if I needed to.

Horror and disgust swept his face. “Of course not!” He almost let go of the wheel.

“Then why are you taking me?” I tried my best to stay calm. Beads of sweat formed on my forehead.
“Ivy. Who’s Adrian?”

“Huh?”

“Adrian. Who’s this Adrian guy?”

“What do you mean? The Adrian from my dream?”

Isaac’s face went blank. “You’ve dreamt of him? That was the dream you were talking about?” He pulled the car over into the grass.

“Yeah.”

He asked me what happened in my dream. I told him I didn’t remember.

“Damn!” he cursed, and banged his fist on the dash. “Ivy, he’s a vampire. And, for some reason, he’s got a grudge against you. He’s coming to kill you, Ivy.”

Everything went black.

A sweet smell filled the mouse’s nose. He followed the trail to the source. Suddenly, everything went black. The arsenic was taking him, but he continued to sip the poisoned wine. 

He was in the tunnel, the bridge between the two worlds. He was not alive, and yet he was not dead. He could feel death overcoming him. It was demolishing his soul. He walked faster, getting closer and closer to the dim light at the end.

“Ivy!” said Aunt Kari when I woke. “Oh my god! Ivy, you’re okay! How are you feeling?”

“What happened?”

“She’s awake!” Isaac walked out of the kitchen. He dropped a wet wash cloth. It landed with a shlop! on the floor. He ran over to me. “Are you alright?” 
“I think so,” I said. “What happened?” How did I get here? What the heck… did I die?

“You passed out,” he said.

“How did I get home?” Passed out? Ugh. My head is spinning. Okay, I remember Isaac telling me… Oh no! Adrian! 

“I drove like a maniac,” he smiled.

I looked a Kari and asked, “Kari, who’s Adrian?”

“Can’t this wait? You really should rest.” She crinkled her forehead in concern.

“No. Tell me now,” I said. “I can’t really explain,” I looked at Isaac, “but I have to know.”

As it turns out, Adrian was once engaged to my mother. When he told her that he was a vampire, she left him for my dad. When they had me, Adrian found out and went on a jealous rampage. He swore to kill me, even if it meant hurting my mother. He came, Kari says, to get me the day he killed my parents.

I sat in silence for a minute, fighting tears all the while. Okay, this is too much, too soon.

“Now, can you please explain to me why you needed to know this?”

“Adrian’s coming,” I said. I couldn’t even understand the danger that was fast approaching.

“What?” she said. She was scared, but also skeptical. “How would you know that?”

“He knows I’m here. Don’t you see? He knew I’d be back.”

“How do you know this?”

I looked at Isaac. His bronze eyes showed concern and understanding. He nodded his head. “You see, Isaac… Isaac’s a vampire.”

“What!” She looked at Isaac with pure hatred, but also fear.

“Let me explain,” I said. I looked at Isaac one more time, just as he left the room. He didn’t need to be around for this part.

The sun had just started to set when I finally finished explaining everything to Kari. I told her about how he got me out of school and everything. 

“You see! He’s one of the good guys. He wants me safe just as you do.”

“I still don’t understand.”

“He’s not just a vampire, Kari. He’s a great guy, and I…I really like him.” And he’s trying to save me.  Then it sunk in, Isaac being a vampire, Adrian coming to kill me, the fact that I wanted Isaac, everything.

“Ivy?” said Isaac, walking back into the room. He looked like he’d been hiking in the woods. “He’s getting closer. Too close. We need a plan.”

