                            "Vixen, I just don't know what happened. I mean..the whole thing with West. Ok, he was seriously trying to have sex with me. If Irick hadn't of come in when he did..I don't know what I would've done."


"West. You would've done West.",Vixen said, trying to throw in a little humor to break the seriousness of the conversation.


"C'mon, now. I wouldn't have.",Shiloh frowned.


"Sorry..So what about you and Irick? Trip was mad-crazy lastnight because West told him that you and Irick were shacking up.",Vixen urged her to talk.


"No, no we didn't have sex either. I'm not sure what we did. I just know I woke up wearing Irick's undershirt..and nothing else. He told me we didn't have sex, though.",Shiloh explained.


"God, you ho, you've only known him for like, two days, and you're already sleeping in the same bed with him. It's halarious. You go on with your bad self.",Vixen chuckled.


"Yeah, cuz I'm rough and tough with my afro-puff.",Shiloh said, smiling. She listened to Vixen laugh.


"So...heh, so about tonight. Are we really going down to the park to meet up that person?",Vixen asked.


"I am. I don't know about everyone else, but I'm gonna try and talk them into it. If they don't come, then atleast you have to come with me. Please?",Shiloh pleaded.


"Oh, I'm so there. You know I go for that unexplained, creepy shit. I'm down. I'm game.",Vixen assured her.


"Awesome. So I noticed that I have one hell of a hang over, and I almost scored with one of the most gorgeous guys I've ever seen in my entire life.",Shiloh howled and laughed while Vixen laughed and squealed with her.


"Ok, awesome, I'll call you tonight after it's dark.",Vixen said.


"Alright, I'll get everyone in."


"K, buh-bye."


"Later, girl."


                        That night, Shiloh called all of the cronies and persuaded each one of them to come to the park with her at midnight. She would have called Irick, but no one had his number. 


Shiloh even called Trip. 


"Hullo?".


"Hey Trip, are you coming tonight?",Shiloh asked. 


The line went dead. Shiloh rolled her eyes and redialed his number.


"Trip, don't be such a gayfer. Nothing happened lastnight, ok? Except that West tried to fuck me. Irick helped me out.",Shiloh said earnestly.


"Yeah, so he could get a peice.",Trip said sourly.


"Oh, fuck you, alright?",Shiloh retorted angrily.


"Yeah, seems like you're doin' a lot of that lately.",Trip said.


Shiloh breathed deeply.


"Look, I didn't call you to argue with you because I don't care what you think. You're being an asshole. You used to understand me, we were friends, and now you're an ass. I called beacause I wanted you to come to the park tonight at midnight, but now I hope you don't show up so I don't have to look at you.",Shiloh said and hung up. 


She sat on her bed, arms folded. She shook her head. She knew Trip still loved her, but she didn't love him. She was very much liking Irick. She wished he would call her. Shiloh stared at the phone, yearning for Irick's call. He said he would call. Maybe he did only want some play from her. But he seemed so nice and gentle. Shiloh sighed and pulled out her journal to record the previous night's happenings.


                       It was eleven o'clock, still no word from Irick. She'd been getting phone calls from everyone and their mammas all day, about what time to leave their houses to go to the park. So they decided to meet at Starbucks for coffee at eleven fifteen. Shiloh pulled on her light jacket and slipped on her sneakers. She had an excited-nervous feeling in her belly as she pulled up in the parkinglot of Starbucks. There were a lot of kids outside, and inside. As she walked in, Shrew and Vixen called out her name, and motioned for her to join them.


She sat next to them.


"Alright you guys. Are ya ready?",she asked.


Trip looked down at the table.


"I still think this is gay."


"Well, hopefully it won't be. And by the way..Thanks for comin'.",Shiloh said.


Trip nodded and tried to avoid her eyes. Shiloh chuckled to herself. He couldn't stay mad at her forever.


"So are we going now to get bonus points with the red-eyed wonder?",Vera asked, sweeping her hair from her shoulder.


Everyone snickered at her reference to the man's red pigmented eyes.


"Yeah, let's go.",Shiloh said.


"Alright! Whoo, startin' Halloween early!",Joel cried as he leaped out of the booth, grabbing Vera up after him.


"Did you ever hear from homeboy?",Vixen asked Shiloh aside


as they walked to their cars.


"Who, Irick? No..He didn't call.",Shiloh said, frowning.


"Oh..Bad sign..Maybe he had something really really important to take care of..I hope..For his sake.",Vixen said.


"What do you mean, for his sake?",Shiloh asked.


"If he doesn't have a good reason for not calling you, then he's gonna get his ass beat. He'll have to answer to me and Shrew.",Vixen said.


"Awwww..How sweet!",Shiloh laughed and hugged her friend.


They piled into their cars and headed for the park.


Shiloh, alone in her car, turned her trance music up a bit louder, letting it sink into her, as she tried not to get scared. She was so full of curiousity and excitement that she noticed her hands were shaking. She looked in her rearview mirror at her friends in their cars behind her. As they passed under the streetlamps, Shiloh could catch a glimpse of their faces. They all seemed to have blank expressions on their faces, as if all of them were pondering the same thing she was: what would happen to them tonight?


Once out of the cars and standing outside of the tall iron gates in front of the park, Shiloh and her friends looked around at each other, all unsure of themselves at this point. Shrew heaved out a big sigh, pushed the gate open, stepped in. All followed after him. 


There were no words being spoken now between them, just glances from side to side, paranoia sinking in. The park was dimly illuminated by tall park lamps shedding toxic green over the plants and statues in the park. They walked slowly, Shiloh found herself grabbing onto Trips' arm. He glanced down at her and then back up to the cobblestone path beyond. A soft fog crept up from the dewy grass around them.


"This is gay, let's turn around. There's no one here.",Shrew said, trying to sound brave, but really sounding a little frightened.


"True, I wanna turn back. It's..cold.",Vera agreed.


"If all of you go, I'm just gonna be here all alone, cuz I fully intend on staying.",Shiloh said, looking at the worried faces of her friends. 


Shrew rolled his eyes, Joel bit at his lip, nervously, and took Vera's hand in his.


"C'mon..We'll keep walking until the center of the park. Then we'll wait 5 minutes. If no one shows, we'll walk back. Ok?",Shiloh suggested, taking leadership.


"Arright.",Shrew murmured, rubbing at the stubble on his chin.


Shiloh looked at Trip who was breaking into a nervous sweat. The green light from the streetlamps made everyone's skin look dead,  something like out of a zombie flick. 


Now standing in the center of the park, Joel set his watch for  5 minutes.


"When this bitch beeps, we're outtie.",he said, shoving his hands in his hoodie pockets.


"Forreal, though, this is creepin' me out.",Shrew said, huddling next to Vixen. He had forgotten his jacket, and was wearing only short sleeves and jeans. Vixen rubbed his arms for him, trying to keep him warm.


"HA! Dude, your arm hairs are all stickin' up, you could--"


"LOOK!",Shiloh whispered loudly and pointed somewhere off into the dark distance. Vixen's mouth snapped shut and looked along with everyone else where Shiloh pointed.


Under a streetlamp, a tall thin figure leaned against the lamp post, one leg crossed the other, hands folded somewhere in unseen pockets.


"Dude..",Shrew whispered.


Shiloh felt Trip's grip tighten on her hand.


The man wore a long trench coat, and a gangster type hat which threw a shadow over his face, secluding it from visibility. Shiloh looked down at the mans' feet. The cowboy boots. It had to be the same man from the chinese resturaunt. The man's slick black hair hung over his shoulders, looking like a wet rat, reflecting the eery green light. A cigarette hung from his lips, the only thing they could make of his face. The tip of it glowed intensley as the man inhaled. He pushed himself off of the lamp post, thrusting the facial shadows aside as he did so. He was vulgarly handsome, somewhat sunken eyes, yet they shimmered like red jewels over his high-held cheekbones. His face was pale and milky white under the green overtones from the lamp. His lips were thin and red. They looked like they'd been made especially for whispering seductive words into female ears. He took the cigarette from his lips and flicked it to the ground, sending sparks twirling into the night air. He took a few steps toward them, taking his hands out of his pockets. The metal from his left hand glimmered, then suddenly the man became a confusing blur, seeming to move in fast-forward and then was standing in front of them. Shiloh blinked, and heard Vera and Vixen gasp with a little squeak behind her. Shiloh looked around in the bushes as if she would find someone there with a remote control, pressing the fast-forward button, aiming at the sinister looking man. She knew she wasn't hallucinating, because her friends had seen it to!


The evil-looking man smiled gently to them, appearing suddenly before them.


" 'Ello, young ones. I am so pleased that you've come to join me here tonight.",the man said.


Shiloh felt her jaw tense when she heard his voice. It was a gruff english accent.


All of them except for the mysterious man jumped and yelped when Joel's 5-minute alarm sounded.


"Holy shit, that scared the shit out of me!",Shrew yelled, pushing Joel in the wrong direction for he tumbled into the dark man. The man caught Joel, without a flinch. His head slowly turned downwards to look at Joel as he looked up at the man, terrified.


The man stood him up, his hands on Joel's shoulders. Joel looked at the man's face, fright tremoring his insides.


"Shrew, you asshole.",Joel spat, still looking dead into the man's face.


The man moved away from him. Joel scuddled away from him and stood uneasily next to Vera who comforted him. Everyone looked around at one another with wide eyes trying to figure out what this man was about. 


"My name is Rafferdy Whyte. There are many things that I will tell you tonight, and for many nights to come.",said Rafferdy.


"What do you mean? What're you going to tell us?",Shiloh asked, finally speaking up.


"Many things.",he repeated.


"Could you be a little more specific? I mean..Put yourself in our shoes, man..Some creep comes out of the shadows with a weird accent telling us he's got many things to tell us tonight.",Shrew said, mimicking Rafferdy, holding his hands up under his chin and wriggling his fingers to look spooky.


"Fool. You do not know what you do. Therefore I will not punish you for your insolent actions.",Rafferdy said, glaring with his red eyes at Shrew.


Shrew smiled and laughed.


"Whatever dude.",Shrew said shaking his head.


Suddenly Shrew was being held high in the air by Rafferdy's metal hand wrapped around his throat. Rafferdy seemed to snarl at Shrew, his lips curled unnaturally, his red eyes glaring up at him sadistically.


"Do not mock me, I have no wishes to do this to you, but you're seriously pissing me off by trying to be the clown.",Rafferdy said through his teeth as Shrew kicked and gurgled in the air. Rafferdy still snarled, letting two long, white fangs slip down from his gums. Shiloh and the rest of them saw the two fangs and their eyes widened in horror. Shrew kicked more frantically, eyes wide.


"Let him down, you crazy bastard!",Trip yelled, lunging out. Joel and Shiloh held him back.


"Alright! Alright! He's gonna cooperate, just let him down, and we'll listen and do whatever the hell else you need us to do! Please!",Vixen yelled, fists clenched.


Rafferdy looked at Vixen, fangs extended to what seemed to be a full length, and then at Trip, then back up at Shrew who still gurgled, prying at Rafferdy's tight metal grip. Rafferdy slowly let him down, the fangs slowly replacing themselves to their former hiding places. Shrew fell down, his hands clutching his sore neck, coughing and hacking.


"Jesus..",Joel muttered, going to Shrew, after Vixen.


"Ok, you need to just take it easy Mr. Whyte..I think you've gotten your- I'm a big, tough guy- point across. Now, what do you want?",Shiloh asked.


"I need you for a special..mission, if you will..There is a new evil rising that I and my colleagues cannot handle by ourselves anymore. That is why I have asked you here tonight. But, before I get in too deeply, we must wait for my friend to join us. He should be here any second now.",Rafferdy began to explain.


"Shit, is he as creepy as you?",Shrew strained, and coughed.


"You already know that answer.",Rafferdy said and smiled.


"What is that supposed to mean?", Shiloh ventured.


"You'll find out.", Rafferdy answered with a grim smile.


"Were those...real?",Vera asked, fear making her voice meak and quivering.


"Ofcoarse they're real."


Shiloh shook her head and studied Rafferdy more closely now. She looked at his metal hand, his pale, gaunt skin, that seemed flawless and most beautiful. She'd never seen skin on anyone like this ever before. His hair was a glossy black, shimmering in the night's dim lights. Shiloh realized that this was no ordinary man. She looked into Rafferdy's red-pigmented eyes, that were staring right back into hers', and unable to hold the words back, she said,"Rafferdy...What are you?".


