         It had been a full day and a half that Shiloh had talked to Reagan. She waited anxiously for his call. She only wanted to see him again. Something about him. Vixen and Shiloh sat in Shiloh's room playing Nintendo. It was an adventure game with some corny story.

"Have you heard from Jason yet?”, Vixen asked.

Shiloh lowered her brow. "You mean Reagan?”, Shiloh asked in confusion.

"Yeah! Why did I think his name was Jason?”, Vixen said to herself. "I'm such a freak."

"I dunno. But, it's Reagan. And no, I haven't talked to him. I'm telling you that that must have been one of the greatest moments in my life.”, Shiloh said with a sigh.

"Why, did you get laid??", Vixen laughed.

"No! No, I didn't get laid. He...I wish he would just call. Right now.”, Shiloh said.

The phone rang.

"Holy shit. Creepy spiders.”, Vixen said.

"Yeah, right, it's not him.”, Shiloh said, picking up the phone.

"Hullo?”, Shiloh asked, hoping it would be Reagan.

"Heeyy..."

Shiloh almost dropped dead. It was Reagan!

"Hey! Reagan?”, Shiloh made sure.

"Yeah, it's me. What are you up to?”, he asked.

Shiloh looked at Vixen, she was grinning at her. Vixen nodded, reminding her to answer him.

"I'm just hangin' out, playin' Nintendo. What about you?”, she replied.

"I'm talking to you. I just got off work. Do you wanna come out with me tonight?", Reagan asked, almost sounding shy.

"Uh-huh.", Shiloh said, overwhelmed with happiness.

"I have a few things planned, if you wanna come with me.”, he said.

"I would…really love to come with you."

"Can I come pick you up?"

"Yes. Remember where I live?", Shiloh asked, glancing at Vixen.

"Of coarse I do."

Shiloh smiled. 

"Ok then. What time?” Shiloh asked.

"I'll see you around six. Don't dress up or anything, I want you to be comfortable, so, wear whatever.” Reagan told her.

"Rad, I'll see you at six."

Shiloh plunged onto her bed and lay there looking up at the ceiling. 

"Do you know how great I'm feeling right now?” Shiloh asked Vixen.

"I can imagine. I'm feeling pretty good myself. I just beat that hardass level."

Shiloh chuckled and looked at Vixen. In three hours, Reagan would be knocking at her door. Shiloh had had to many fucked up boyfriends. She prayed that this one would be good to her. Even Trip hadn't been all that great. Sure, even though he took her out all the time, and they'd shared good times together, Trip was still not what she'd really wanted. He was immature and a lot of other things. Shiloh stopped thinking about the past and sat up. She began to think about the future. How could she get involved when she was moving away at the end of the summer? This huge secret she and her friends shared...Would she ever be able to share it with Reagan? Would Irick and Rafferdy forbid her to be with him? Shiloh bit her lip in sudden anguish. What if that was to happen? She wanted Reagan. For the first time she really liked someone and it felt so awkward. She felt all twisted up, her body, her mind, and her heart were all jumping around with excitement.

"Ok, Vixen. Reagan. He's awesome. He's making me crazy. I know, I've only known him for a day...Wow, does this sound like deja vu or what? I'd only known Irick for a coupla days and I almost slept with him. I just don't know about myself sometimes.” Shiloh said.

"Give yourself a break, you were drunk when that happened with Irick.",Vixen said.

"Oh c'mon, you know I shouldn't have done all that. Everybody heard about it and a lot of people think I'm a slut, they think that I screwed two guys in one night.” Shiloh said shaking her head.

"You know what sweetie? All of that doesn't matter anymore. We are never going to see those people again. We graduated and we're moving away from this town.” Vixen reminded her.

"That's right. Moving away...From a possibly perfect guy.” Shiloh sighed.

"Whose name would be Reagan..."Vixen finished.

Shiloh nodded slowly.

"Well you'll just have to enjoy your time with him while it lasts. And don't worry about getting attached, because, if it's meant to be, then somehow, some way, it'll all work out. You know that, I know that.” Vixen reassured her.

Shiloh nodded and gave Vixen a smile.

"You are so the rock in my life, girl."

Hours passed and Vixen had done Shiloh's nails and was now picking something out for the night's big outing. Even though Reagan had said not to dress up or anything, Shiloh still wanted to look fabulous.

"Ok, what time is it?” Shiloh asked, straightening out a strapless, black lacy top. It was an old corset turned into a sort of tube top. 

"It is exactly 5:58pm", Vixen said standing behind her, also tugging on the top.

"I feel like I'm getting ready to make a first appearance at the Mtv Movie Awards. Do I look awesome, yet normal?"

"Yeah, totally, you look great.” Vixen said, her hands on her hips, studying Shiloh, very proudly.

Shiloh refreshed her eyeliner, lipstick and gave her spiky hair a few extra squirts of extra-hold hairspray. She was satisfied, she felt confident and sexy. 

Vixen gasped. "I heard a car outside!"

Shiloh felt a wave of butterflies flutter through her.

"He's here. Don't be nervous, you'll sweat.” Vixen said. 

Shiloh nodded and they walked downstairs as the doorbell rang. Shiloh's mom was talking to Reagan when they got to the foyer. 

"Well! Here she is, you two have a good time!” her mom said so happily. Shiloh grinned and looked at Reagan grinning back. Her mom walked away.

"Hey there beautiful.” he said.

Shiloh looked behind her,” Who you talkin' to?” she said playfully, blushing.

Reagan chuckled,” You know who I'm talkin' to…"he said.

Reagan winked and smiled, then averted his look to Vixen.

"Hey, I remember you, how's it goin'?” he said.

"It's great! It's good to see you again.” Vixen replied.

"Awesome.” he said and then turned back to Shiloh,” Well, you ready? We've got people to see, places to go..."

"I'm ready, let's go.” Shiloh said. 

Reagan looked so cute. He was wearing a red t-shirt with a band name on it that fit him just perfectly, some gray Dickies pants, and converse shoes. He looked and smelled perfect. Shiloh just looked him over, not even caring if he noticed. They got into his jeep and drove off. They didn't say anything at first; they just looked ahead, smiling to themselves.

"So, should we say this is our first date? Or are we just starting a friendship?” Reagan suddenly asked. 

"Well, I don't know. What do you think?"

"I would hope that it's our first date, actually..." he replied.

Shiloh gave a nod and secretly smiled to herself.

"Sure."

"Sure? Ok.” Reagan repeated, looking borderline confused.

"So what are the plans, where to, date?” Shiloh asked.

"Well, a friend of mine is having a party, and he asked to me stop by...with you, so if you don't mind, I thought I'd introduce you to some of my friends, since I've already met some of yours. Cool?” he asked, looking at her.

"That's fine, I'm up for about anything."

"That's a good thing."

They went to the party, Reagan telling her what to expect. It wasn't like a party-party, it was a get-together. It was bunch of people who all knew each other, having a few drinks and having some good laughs. They pulled up outside of the apartment where the 'get-together' was and got out. Reagan stood close to her as they went to the door. Shiloh was dreading that Reagan would wander off somewhere inside and leave her all alone surrounded by people that she didn't know. She hated feeling as if people were staring at her and passing judgments on her. It was creepy.

The Friend answered the door, howled and grabbed Reagan, hugging him.

"And who is this? She's adorable!!" Yelled the Friend.

Reagan chuckled.

"This is my new friend, Shiloh...Shiloh this is Freddie.”, Reagan introduced them.

"It's our first date.” Reagan told him.

Freddie said,"OOoh", and shook her hand,” It’s nice to meet you."

Shiloh nodded,” You to."

They stepped in and Reagan took her hand, no entwined fingers, but just the diagonal clasp, friendly. Shiloh thought about what Reagan had introduced her as the new friend that he was on a first date with. So this was a friendly date. She guessed that would probably mean there would be more dates, and no goodnight kisses, for now. Shiloh was introduced to basically the whole crowd of people. The rooms were all packed full of people, dancing, talking, and laughing. The atmosphere was incredibly relaxed, and Shiloh was feeling quite comfy, especially next to Reagan. He kept talking to her, putting his arm around her shoulders and getting her to talk to his friends. 

"You're doing great.” he said.

Shiloh laughed, holding out her beer, “Really, what exactly does that mean?"

"No, I just mean that I'm having a great time with you by my side, talking to all of my friends like you've known 'em all your life.”, he explained.

"Why didn't you just say that?”, she asked.

"Maybe I thought you'd think it was weird."

"I don't think anything is weird. Especially nothing you would say to me, we're too much alike.”, she said.

Reagan tilted his head and looked up, really thinking about what she'd said.

"We are a lot alike.”, he said.

And hour and a half, three beers later, Shiloh was feeling a little buzz, and it was time to move on to the next segment of the date. 

"Do you wanna go get some Chinese food? I suddenly had a hankering for some greasy lo mein.",Reagan said, leaning against the wall, talking over the crowd.

"Yeah, I know a great place if you didn't already have one in mind. My friends and I go there all the time.”, Shiloh suggested.

"Yeah, let's go. I'm gonna tell Freddie that we're going. Come on.”, Reagan said. He set his empty beer cup down, and watched as Shiloh downed the rest of hers'. He led the way over to Freddie who was talking loudly and joyfully to some buddies.

"Hey, excuse me, we're going to go get some food, I'll see you around man.”, Reagan said.

"Oh, cool, well thanks for stopping by, and it was nice meeting you!”, Freddie called as they walked away.

Shiloh turned around and waved. They were out of the apartment and into the Chinese restaurant where Shiloh had first seen Rafferdy before they knew it.

They ordered their food and talked together happily. 

The rest of the evening was wonderful. After they ate, they went down to the Landing and watched a jazz band play an incredible set. They walked near the docks on the water's edge, slowly and romantically strolled the night away.

"Wow, did you know that it's already twelve thirty?”, Shiloh asked, remembering she needed to be home at one.

"Oh yeah, it is...I guess I should take you home now.”, Reagan said, looking thoughtfully up at the stars, then down at her.

"I guess so. By the time we get back to your car it'll be twelve forty-five.”, she mentioned.

"Uh-huh.",he said still looking at her.

Reagan stopped suddenly and turned to face her. He stuck his hands in his pockets and tilted his head. Shiloh looked at his amazing eyes. They were the perfect shape. And his little mouth. She suddenly wondered what it would be like to kiss that sweet little mouth of his.

"You're so much fun. I could talk to you for hours on end.",Reagan said, shoulders up.

"Well, we've already done that...",Shiloh shrugged.

"No, but, I'd like to do it more. I wanna do a lot more of it.”, he said, looking a little more deeply at her.

"That'd be fine...we can.”, she said.

Shiloh almost felt confused. She’d never felt like this about anyone before. She'd never really felt shy before, or giddy. It made her feel like she didn't really know if she was into him like she felt he was into her. But she dreamt about being with him, kissing him.

Reagan bit his lip and turned his head. Shiloh looked at his wonderful jaw line as the moonlight wrapped against his flesh. 

"What?”, Shiloh asked, seeing a look of confusion in his eyes. A distance floated in around him. 

"Nothing. Can we go out again?”, he asked.

"I would definatly love to."

Reagan took her home, and for the most part, the ride was quiet. When Reagan pulled up to her house, Shiloh wondered if she would have to kiss him goodnight. 

"Ok, you'll call me right?”, she asked, scooping up her purse, her fingers ready to open the door.

"Yes I will.”, he said, nodding.

"Good. I had a good time.”, she said.

Reagan nodded and gave a little smile. Shiloh smiled back. He took her hand from her purse and she let him lift it up to his lips. He softly kissed the back of her hand and told her goodnight. Shiloh left the car feeling very fresh and happy. Shiloh and Reagan dated for about two weeks, with no kissing, just a whole lot of flirting. Shiloh kept having the female version of wet dreams about her and Reagan. Every time she saw him she was less able to keep her hands off of him than she was the time before. 

One night, Reagan got out of the car to walk her to her door. While in the driveway, Reagan popped a question.

"Hey, Shiloh...How do you feel about me?”, he asked.

Shiloh stopped in her tracks and spun around. She felt speechless, and realized she wasn't sure.

"Reagan...I don't know."

Shiloh kept thinking about if she were to get involved with him, end up getting really attached, and then have to leave him because of the vampires.

"You...don't know.”, Reagan repeated to himself.

"I am so confused. We flirt constantly, we have awesome conversations, I feel like we have something.”, he added sincerely. 

Shiloh looked at his blue eyes and saw how desperate he looked.

"I’m so attracted to you…I really like you a lot. More than I think I've ever liked anyone. I feel different around you, you make me comfortable and happy. Don't you feel that to?”, he asked her.

Shiloh lowered her head. She felt all of those things without a doubt.

"Reagan, I do feel that way about you. I'm just afraid to get attached to you because I'm going away at the end of the summer.”, she told him truthfully.

Reagan looked off to the street, his lips parted. He looked like he was in such despair. Shiloh could only stand there in silence. Reagan turned back to her and stepped a little closer so that his chest was about an inch from her own. He put his hands around her wrists and looked into her face.

"Why didn't you mention that before?”, he asked in a low voice.

"I was having such a good time with you, all of the time, that I never wanted to ruin the moment. I'm sorry.”, Shiloh explained.

Reagan pressed his forehead against her's and sighed. Shiloh felt the tips of their noses touching. 

"I like you. I want to be with you.”, he said softly with his eyes closed. It seemed like was scared to say it.

"I like you to, I just don't know if we should be together...",Shiloh said to him. She thought about how close their lips were to touching. She could feel his breath on her lips. Shiloh's eyes closed automatically. Reagan crept his mouth toward hers a little more.

"Our lips are so close...",Shiloh whispered.

"I know...",Reagan said. 

Before Shiloh knew what was happening, they were kissing and Reagan's lips were the sweetest and softest she'd ever kissed before. This kiss felt so right and so sweet. She wanted to just say 'I love you', right then and there. Reagan's hand left her wrist and held her jaw and cheek as he kissed her. They stopped and looked at each other.

"I could kiss you forever.”, Shiloh said, not even meaning to say it. She realized that it had come out and she immediately turned bright red.

"Oh, I didn't mean to say that, I was just...oh god.”, she said worryingly.

"You were thinking out loud. I could kiss you forever to.”, Reagan said gently, smiling so happily.

"I'll call you tomorrow.”, he whispered.

"Ok.", she whispered back. 

He bopped the tip of her nose with his fingertip and walked down the driveway. She watched him go, the whole time a smile played on her face. She was in love. So very in love with this beautiful guy. 

 The next day, Shiloh woke up smiling because all night, she’d dreamt of Reagan. She felt so good. She got out of bed thinking that she would just go with the flow of things with Reagan, and let things scoop her up and carry her the way they wanted. She showered, ate some breakfast, and called Vixen. 

“Hey what’re you doin’?” she asked.

“I’m playing a video game...again.” she replied. 

“Well…I wanted to tell you about last night.” Shiloh said meakly.

“Oh yeah? Did something happen? Did you kiss him?!” Vixen said, getting excited.

“Well…” Shiloh began. “You did?! Alright! Tellme tellme tellme!” Vixen squealed.

“Oh my God, calm down…I did kiss him, and…”, Shiloh stopped to think about how beautiful it was. “It was so great. It felt so right. I’m supposed to be with him.” Shiloh finished.

“Oh wow, that’s so great, I’m so happy for you. Man…Are you gonna go out with him soon you think? Like…be his woman?” Vixen said.

“Yeah, it’s awesome. I don’t know if we’ll go out or what. I’m not sure if we should go out. It’s too weird for me. In a few months, I’m moving away.” Shiloh said.

“Well…If I were you, I’d go out with him and just enjoy your time with him while you have it. If you guys are serious enough about each other, then maybe he’ll come with us. I’m sure that Rafferdy and Irick will bend to a case of love.” Vixen assured her.

“See, I don’t know if they actually will do that.” Shiloh sighed, feeling so unsure.

“Oh well…You’ll just have to see.” Vixen said.

