Later that day, Shiloh got a call from Irick. He told her that he needed to have a talk with her. Shiloh sat outside of the café that Irick had told her to meet him at, with a mocha latte in hand. She watched cars pass by, and people walk past her, some with dogs. She thought about Reagan. She hadn’t talked to him since the night before. He was probably working, hopefully thinking about her. 

“Shiloh.”

Shiloh looked up. Irick stood not to far away, wearing sunglasses, and looking extremely pale. Shiloh hadn’t seen him in a while, so his paleness looked more outstanding. He was standing in a shadow looking as if he weren’t about to venture out into the sunlight.

“Hey there, sunshine.” She said with a smile.

Irick flashed a half smile.

“Let’s go, Shi.” He said.

“Whe-Where are we going?” Shiloh asked, getting up.

“I need to get out of the sun, my sun block isn’t doin’ so well. So we’re gonna go to my place. C’mon, then.” Irick said and turned to walk. 

Shiloh followed him to his car. 

“I’ll just leave my car here then?” Shiloh asked.

Irick nodded and unlocked his car. They got into the car and Irick didn’t say a word. Shiloh felt a little awkward as they drove off. She wondered where Irick’s “place” was. She decided she should initiate some conversation.

“Sssoo, Irick, how have you been?” Shiloh asked.

Irick shrugged, watching the road.

“Ok…Well, I was just asking cuz I haven’t seen you in a while...Like...I haven’t heard from you in a coupla weeks.” Shiloh said.

“Aye…I’ve been workin’. But…I s’pose that all in all, I’m alright.” Irick muttered in his thick Irish accent. 

Shiloh nodded and sighed a little. She looked through the window of the car at the neighborhood they were now in, and figured that they were almost to Irick’s house.

“We almost there?” she asked, peering over at Irick.

“Aye, this is it up here.” Irick told her, pointing to the house at the end of the street. 

He slowed the car down and pulled into the driveway. Shiloh looked at the house, and felt a little confused. It was a normal suburban house. It was flat, and brick, with ivy growing all over it. They got out of the car and walked up the front walkway. 

“This is…quaint.”, she said.

“I know it isn’t quite what you expected, eh?” Irick said, doing his half smile again. 

Shiloh watched Irick unlock the front door. They went in to a dark foyer. 

“Here we are.” He said as he walked her into the living room. 

Shiloh made a face, lowering her eyebrows. All of the windows were covered in black blankets. She shook her head. There wasn’t much furniture in the room, not even a television. 

“Wow Irick, you’re livin’ large.” Shiloh said sarcastically.

“Yeah, well, I try…my bedroom looks a lot more expensive, I promise. That’s where I do all my business.” Irick said, moving toward the kitchen.

“Riiiight…Your business. Ok. I’ll buy that.” Shiloh said, looking around. 

There was a pile of folders on the kitchen counter. As Irick poured himself a glass of water with his back turned to Shiloh, she looked at the top folder and lifted its cover. Underneath, she saw her name, like it was some sort of report paper.

“I asked you—

Shiloh snapped her hand back behind her as Irick began to turn.

Irick looked at her and then the stack of folders. He seemed to pretend not to notice that she’s been looking at them and went on talking.

“I asked you to meet me because I need some advice.” Irick said.

“What do you mean? Why do you need advice from someone who’s been around for eighteen years, as opposed to yourself? You shouldn’t need advice from me.” Shiloh said, scratching her head.

“Well…I do. I must ask you though, Shiloh…Remember that night outside the restaurant? I never asked you…No.” Irick trailed off.

“Asked me what? Irick…this is ridiculous.” Shiloh muttered before taking a sip of her mocha latte. She shook her head and swallowed. She knew exactly what Irick was up to, he probably knew about her and Reagan. 

“No, it’s not ridiculous! Damnit…I’ve heard about your new boyfriend.” Irick began.

“I’m not going out with him yet!” Shiloh told him, rolling her eyes.

“As I was sayin’, I hear that your really likin’ him…But what I want ta know is…Do ya plan on stayin’ with him for a while?” Irick asked.

“I hope so…I see a good future…But then again, I think it’s way to early to decide on that. It’s only been like 3 weeks or less.” Shiloh said.

This really was ridiculous. 

“Why do you ask?” she asked, shaking her head.

“Because…you may not be able to bring him with you…that is if he cared enough about you to try and come with you. But, I care enough about you to put in some sort of request to allow you to bring an extra person with us. I have a feelin’ that you will want to bring him with you.” Irick said.

“Oh yeah? That’s nice of you, Irick, I do appreciate that and all, but why do you think I’m going to want to bring him with us?” she asked.

“We’ll just say that you two compliment each other well.” He said.

“But you haven’t even been around us to know that! No one has…you know what? I don’t wanna know how you know things like that.” Shiloh said. 

Irick nodded.

“I want you to take me to my car now please.” she said, crossing her arms, setting down her empty coffee cup.

After Shiloh got home, she checked her answering machine. There was a message from Reagan, saying that he wanted to see her because he’d been thinking about her. This made Shiloh happy. She sat down with the phone as it rang. 

“’Ello?” answered Reagan.

“Hey, what’s up?” Shiloh said into the phone with a smile on her face.

“Oh hey! Not much. Did you get my message?” he replied.

“I did. It made me happy. I guess you’re off work now?” Shiloh said with hope.

“I am, I am. You gonna come hang out with me?” he asked.

“I sure will.” Shiloh said to him.

“Awesome. I’m comin’ over.” Reagan said with excitement in his voice.

“Ok, see you.” Shiloh said.

“Bye.”

Shiloh hung up her phone and went to her computer to play a game as she waited on Reagan to come get her. Shiloh’s parents had heard all about Reagan and were excited for her. Shiloh had also confronted them about thier background. They discussed the matter calmly. Shiloh found that her parents had been preparing for this all of their lives, so it was just as hard for them to cope with as it was for her. When Shiloh asked what they thought was in store for her, they said they couldn’t tell her because they didn’t know. Shiloh shrugged it off and kept playing her game. She began to wonder about Irick. That was so pointless for her to go to his house so he could tell her that. He was very beautiful, but he was so hard to understand, and he was a vampire. 

Sooner or later, Reagan came. Shiloh’s mother sent him upstairs to Shiloh’s room. Shiloh was so busy playing the computer, that she didn’t hear him come into her room.

“Psst!” He whispered at her.

She turned and saw him leaning in the doorway, hands in his pockets.

“Sup?” he asked, thrusting his chin up a little in a nod.

“Hey! You’re here! I didn’t hear you come up.” Shiloh said.

“Yup. I’m here.” He said as he went over to her. Shiloh got up from the computer and she hugged him. She couldn’t believe how perfectly she felt that she fit in his arms.

“Aaww…” Reagan murmered.

Shiloh pulled away from him with her arms still around his neck, resting on the tops of his shoulders. She looked over his wonderful face and smiled. He smiled back and kissed the tip of her nose.

“You’re too cute, Shi.” He said softly. 

“Nah-ah…” Shiloh muttered and went away from him.

They went down into town and got some dinner together, because by now it was already six o’clock. As they ate at one of their favorite sub sandwich shops, Shiloh thought about how good she felt right now, to be with Reagan. It was so weird to feel so right with someone else. She didn’t understand the feeling.

“So, Shi, where exactly are you going at the end of the summer? I didn’t ask you about it last night…just curious.” Reagan asked.

“Oh shit!” thought Shiloh.

“Umm…I’m moving down to Ponte Vedra, Florida.” She answered.

“Really? That’s far away. Way, way far away.” He grumbled.

“Yes, I know. See? That’s why I’m so afraid to like…be your girlfriend and get all close to you, cuz I’d only be able to really be with you for about two more months.” Shiloh explained.

“Yeah…” Reagan said looking down.

Shiloh set her sandwich down and looked at him. 

“Reagan…” she said softly.

“Hm?” he grunted, still looking down.

“I would like to be with you. I’d like to be your girlfriend, if you’re willing to try it out, then I am. If you’re serious. I feel like I could be with you.” She told him.

Reagan looked up and smiled.

“Oh, that makes me so freaking happy! I’m gonna take you to a movie tonight.” He exclaimed.

A few people looked over at him because he’d spoken so loudly.

“Ok, ok…Sshh…So what do you say?” she asked.

“Hold the bus…I’m the dude, so I get to ask you.” He stated.

“Oh, ok. Well, go right ahead.”

“Ok, ok…Shiloh…Will you be my woman? Err, will you go out with me?” he asked, feeling corny.

“Yes, I will.” Shiloh said happily.

“Awesome!” Reagan shouted.

The people at the other table glanced awkwardly at him again.

Shiloh snickered and Reagan sat there grinning. He grabbed her hand up and smooched it.

Shiloh looked away, realizing that she was blushing.

“That was so corny, wasn’t it?”, she chuckled.

“Yeah it was. But, I’m glad I asked.” He said with a smile.

He was so great. Shiloh couldn’t get over it. He made her feel something that she only thought existed in movies or dreams, or fairytales. But then again, lately her whole life seemed to have turned into a movie or comic book. She smiled to herself and took a bite out of her sub. 

