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CHAPTER ONE



Rhinebeck, New York (Hudson Valley)



Present day



Caitlin Paine sat in her living room, eyes raw from crying, exhausted, staring out at the blood-red sunset and hardly listening to the police officers who filled her room. She was in a daze. She slowly glanced about her room, and saw that it was filled with peopletoo many people.

Police officers, local cops, milled about her room, some sitting, others standing, several holding cups of coffee. They sat there with grim faces, lined up on the couches, in chairs, opposite her, asking endless questions. They had been here for hours. Everyone in this small town knew each other, and these were people who she had grown to know, who she had met at the supermarket, said hello to at local stores. She could hardly believe that they were here. In her house. It was like something out of a nightmare.

It was surreal. It had all happened so quickly, her life had turned upside down so easily, she could barely register it. She tried to grab hold of normal, of anything routine that used to give her comfortbut everything seemed to slip away. Normal didnt exist anymore.

Caitlin felt a reassuring hand squeeze hers and looked over and saw Caleb sitting beside her, his face pale with worry. On the overstuffed chairs beside them sat Sam and Polly, concern etched on their faces, too. This living room was crowdedway too crowded for Caitlins taste. She wanted everyone in it to just disappear, everything to just go back to how it was the day before. Scarlets sixteenth birthday, all of them sitting around the table, eating cake, laughing. Feeling as if all was perfect in the world, as if nothing would ever change.

Caitlin thought back to the night before, to her midnight thoughts, to her wishing her world, her life, was more than just mere normal. Now she regretted it. She would give anything to have normal back again.

It had been a whirlwind since shed arrived home from her dreadful meeting with Aiden. After Scarlet had burst out the house, Caitlin had ran after her, chased her down the side streets. Caleb had recovered from his blow, and had caught up with her, and the two of them had run through their little village, like mad people, trying to catch their daughter.

But it was no use. They were soon out of breath, Scarlet completely disappeared from view. Shed ran so fast, had leapt over an eight foot hedge in a single bound, without even slowing. Caleb had been amazed, although Caitlin had not: she knew what Scarlet was. She knew, even as she ran, that it was a futile effort, that Scarlet could run with lightning speed, leap over anything, and that within moments she would be completely lost, out of sight.

She was. They ran back to the house, jumped into their car, and had sped through the streets, frantically searching. But Caitlin knew, even as Caleb blew stop signs, took each turn hard, that they didnt stand a chance. They wouldnt catch her. Scarlet, she knew, was long gone.

After hours, finally, Caitlin had had enough, had insisted that they return home and call the police.

Now here they were, hours later, at almost midnight. Scarlet hadnt returned, and the police hadnt been able to find her. Luckily, it was a small town, with nothing else going on, and they had sent out cars immediately to search for her, and were still searching. The rest of the forcethree officers seated across from them, along with the three officers standing aroundremained here, asking question after question.

Caitlin?

Caitlin snapped out of it. She turned and saw the face of the officer seated on the couch across from her. Ed Hardy. He was a good man, had a daughter Scarlets age, in her grade. He looked at her with sympathy and concern. She knew he felt her pain as a parent, and that he would do his best.

I know this is hard, he said. But we just have a few more questions. We really need to know everything if were going to find Scarlet.

Caitlin nodded back. She tried to focus.

Im sorry, she said. What else do you need to know?

Officer Hardy cleared his throat, looking from Caitlin to Caleb, then back to her again. He seemed reluctant to proceed with his next question.

I hate to ask this, but were there any arguments between you and your daughter in recent days?

Caitlin looked back at him, puzzled.

Arguments? she asked.

Any disagreements? Any fights? Any reason she would want to leave?

Then Caitlin realized: he was asking her if Scarlet ran away. He still didnt understand.

She shook her head vehemently.

Theres no reason shed want to leave. We never argued. Ever. We love Scarlet and Scarlet loves us. Shes not the arguing type. Shes not a rebel. She wouldnt run away. Dont you understand? Thats not what this is about at all. Havent you heard anything weve been telling you? Shes sick! She needs help!

Officer Hardy looked at his fellow officers, who looked back skeptically.

Im sorry to ask, he continued. But you must realize, we get calls like this all the time. Teenage kids run away. Thats what they do. They get mad at their parents. And in 99% of cases, they come back. Usually a few hours later. Sometimes a day or two. They crash at a friends house. They just want to get away from their folks. And its usually preceded by an argument.

There was no argument, Caleb chimed in, forcefully. Scarlet was as happy as can be. We celebrated her sixteenth birthday last night. Like Caitlin said, shes not that kind of girl.

I feel like youre still not listening to a word we said, Caitlin added. We told you, Scarlet was sick. She was sent home early from school. She was having…I dont know what. Convulsions…maybe seizures. She jumped out of bed and ran out the house. This isnt the case of a runaway. Its a child who is sick. Who needs medical attention.

Officer Hardy looked again at his fellow officers, who continued to look skeptical.

Im sorry, but what youre telling us just doesnt make any sense. If she was sick, how could she run out the house?

You said you chased her, chimed in another officer, edgier. How could she have outrun you both? Especially if she was sick?

Caleb shook his head, looking baffled himself.

I dont know, he said. But thats what happened.

Its true. Every word of it is true, Caitlin said softly, remorsefully.

She was getting a sinking feeling that these men wouldnt understand. But she knew why Scarlet was able to outrun them; she knew why she was able to run when sick. She knew the answerthe one that would explain everything. But it was the one answer she could not give, the one that these men would never believe. They were not convulsions; they were hunger pangs. Scarlet was not running; she was hunting. And that was because her daughter was a vampire.

Caitlin flinched inside, burning to tell them, but knowing it was an answer that these men would be unable to hear. So instead, she stared solemnly out the window, hoping, praying, Scarlet would come back. That she might get better. That she hadnt fed. Hoping that these men would go away, leave her alone. She knew they were useless anyway. Calling them had been a mistake.

I hate to say this, added the third officer, but what youre describing…your daughter coming home from school, having seizures, having an adrenaline rush, bursting out the door…. I hate to say this, but it sounds like drugs. Maybe cocaine. Or Meth. It sounds like she was high on something. Like she had a bad trip. And adrenaline kicked in.

You dont know what youre talking about, Caleb shot back at him. Scarlet is not that kind of girl. Shes never done drugs in her life.

The three officers looked at each other, skeptical.

I know its hard for you to hear, Officer Hardy said softly, its hard for most parents to hear. But our kids lead lives we never know about. You dont know what shes doing behind the scenes, with her friends.

Did she bring around any new friends lately? another officer asked.

Suddenly, Calebs face hardened.

Last night, actually, he said, anger rising in his voice. She brought around a new boyfriend. Blake. They went to the movies together.

The three cops looked at each other with a knowing look.

You think thats it? Caleb asked. Do you think this kid is pushing drugs on her? As Caleb asked it, he started to sound more sure of it himself, more optimistic that hed found a neat answer to explain everything.

Caitlin sat there silently, just wanting this to end. She was burning to tell them all the real reason. But she knew it wouldnt do any good.

Whats his last name? one of the officers asked.

I have no idea. Caleb turned and looked at Caitlin. Do you?

Caitlin shook her head, and turned to Sam and Polly. You guys?

They shook their heads.

Maybe I can find out, Polly said. If they were friends on Facebook… Polly began, then took out her cell phone and started typing. Im friends with Scarlet on Facebook. I dont know what her settings are, but maybe I can view her other friends. And if shes friends with him….

Polly typed, and her eyes lit up.

Here! Blake Robertson. Yeah, this is him!

The cops leaned over and Polly reached out and held up her cell. They took it, handing it one to the other, looking closely at his face, writing down his last name.

Well talk to him, Officer Hardy said, as they handed Polly back her phone. Maybe he knows something.

What about Scarlets other friends? another officer asked. Have you contacted them yet?

Caitlin looked at Caleb blankly, realizing theyd been too dazed.

I didnt think of it, Caitlin said. It never occurred to me. She wasnt going to a friends house. She was sick. It wasnt like she had a destination.

Do it, an officer said. Contact all of them. Its the best place to start.

I have to say, from everything Im hearing, Officer Hardy concluded, ready to wrap things up, this sounds like drugs. I think Bobs right. Sounds like a bad trip. In the meantime, well keep patrolling the streets. The best thing you two can do is stay put. Wait for her here. Shell be back.

The officers looked at each other, then all at once they stood. Caitlin could see they were impatient to leave.

Caleb, Sam and Polly stood, and slowly, Caitlin stood, too, feeling weak in her knees. As she shook their hands, as they all prepared to leave, suddenly, something came over her. She couldnt remain silent any longer. She could no longer contain the burning desire inside her to tell these people what she knew. To tell them that they werent thinking about this the right way.

What if its something else? Caitlin suddenly called out, as the cops were about to leave.

They all stopped, in the midst of putting on their coats, and slowly, they turned back to her.

What do you mean? Officer Hardy asked.

Caitlin, heart pounding in her chest, cleared her throat. She knew she shouldnt tell them; she would just seem crazy. But she couldnt hold it inside any longer.

What if my daughter is possessed? she asked.

They all stood there and stared back at her as if she were absolutely crazy.

Possessed? one of them asked.

What if shes not herself anymore? Caitlin asked. What if shes changing? Into something else?

A thick, heavy silence filled the room, and Caitlin felt everyone, including Caleb and Sam and Polly, turning and staring at her. Her cheeks flushed with embarrassment. But she couldnt stop. Not now. She had to plunge forward. And she knew, even as she did it, that this would be the turning point, the moment when the entire town no longer looked at her as a normal person, when her life here would change forever.

What if my daughter is becoming a vampire?



CHAPTER TWO





After Caleb had seen the policemen out, he closed the door and
marched back into the room, scowling at Caitlin. She had never seen
him look at her with such anger before, and her heart sank. She
felt as if her whole life were unraveling before her eyes.

“You can’t go speaking like that in public!” he snapped. “You
sound like a crazy person! They’re going to think we’re all crazy.
They’re not going to take us seriously.”

“I’m NOT crazy!” Caitlin snapped back. “And you should be taking
my side, not theirs, and stop pretending like everything is normal.
You were in that room with me. You know what you saw. Scarlet threw
you across the room. Would a seizure cause that? A sickness?”

“So what are you saying?” Caleb retorted, his voice rising.
“That means she’s a monster? A vampire? That’s ridiculous. You
sound as if you’re losing touch with reality.”

Caitlin’s voice rose right back at him. “Then how do you explain
it?”

“There are a lot of explanations,” he said.

“Like what?”

“Maybe it has something to do with her sickness. Or maybe, like
they said, she was on some kind of drug. Maybe that kid Blake—”

“That& [...]


