A month passed by, and Shiloh and Reagan were growing happier and more attracted to each other. They did everything together and it was hard for Shiloh to keep her huge secret from him. It was especially hard when she would be called to have meetings with her friends and the vampires to discuss future happenings. Reagan often asked why she was moving to Ponte Vedra, and Shiloh couldn’t seem to lie to him. She didn’t want to, nor did she think it was possible. 

They were sitting in Reagan’s apartment, watching a movie on the couch. Reagan had his arm around her shoulders and it felt good. The movie was a romantic comedy called “The Mexican”. They’d seen it before, but it was just so good. They ordered it from Pay-Per-View. Reagan sighed heavily. They had been talking earlier and he had asked Shiloh about Ponte Vedra again. Shiloh never answered. She never did. 

“What is it?” she asked patting his chest softly with her hand. 

“How come you’ve never answered me when I ask you about Ponte Vedra, Shi, don’t you like…trust me or something? Or…I don’t know…I have this feeling that you’re keeping something from me. I don’t like that feeling.” Reagan said and looked her in the eye. 

Shiloh tried to resist as best she could, but it wasn’t exactly working. She looked at him and he purposely trembled his lip and made puppy dog eyes at her. 

“I’m going to Ponte Vedra to go to college? Uumm…” Shiloh stammered.

“Shiloh! Why are you lying to me?” Reagan whined.

“You know you don’t need to do that! Whatever it is, I’m sure that I’ll understand. You can tell me anything.” He told her. Shiloh looked down and bit her lip. She fell silent for a moment, as she had to bite her tongue to tell him. Irick and Rafferdy might be mad at her. She may get into serious trouble by letting an outside person know. 

“Anything?” Shiloh asked, looking back up at him.

“Yes, anything.” He answered.

Shiloh nodded and proceeded to tell him the whole story. She told him about the group, the underground clans of vampires that were clashing, why they were going to Ponte Vedra, and about her parents. Reagan looked at her and somehow he believed it. He just knew she wasn’t lying. He knew. 

“I’m sorry I didn’t tell you all of that before, but I was afraid you’d run off, or think I was crazy. Now, even though it’s only been a little more than a month, I don’t think you’ll run away anymore.” She said.

“So…what do you think?” she asked.

“I don’t know…I’m sort of sad now. You’re going to have to leave me at the end of the summer, which just happens to be in two more weeks. I don’t want you to leave me. And I would never run away from you. You’re to awesome.” Reagan said.

Shiloh looked into his eyes and saw something she’d never seen in anyone’s eyes before. It was so loving, adoring, and caring. She felt so good with him. It was this unbelievable feeling of trust, companionship, and comfort. This was true love and Shiloh knew it. She had a deep feeling that this love could last.

“Ray, I don’t want to ever leave you. I…I love you.” She said, realizing that that was the truth. 

Reagan grinned, and with his eyes gleaming, he exclaimed, ”Oh baby, I love you to!” They embraced for a long time. 

“You fit so perfectly in my arms. I’ve been looking for you all my life.” Reagan said softly.

“We were supposed to meet. It was definitely destined.” Shiloh said as she pulled back to look into his face. What a beautiful smile, and his shining liquid blue eyes. She did love him. And she believed that he loved her to. 

They finished watching the movie and then they went to hang out with Shrew and Vixen. 

They met them at a cafe in town. 

“Wow, Shiloh, you got a tan!” Vixen announced as soon as they saw each other. She hugged Shiloh and Reagan.

Shrew firmly shook Reagan’s hand and they grinned at each other. The last time these two had spoken was at a party that Shiloh had taken Reagan to. Reagan and Shrew had gotten along great and were chugging beets together. It was quite a sight. Shiloh hugged Shrew and they went to order some coffees. Reagan talked to the girl that worked there, he went to college with her in the spring, so he knew her ok. It made Shiloh jealous though, the way they joked around. Shrew and Vixen seemed to be getting closer now that ever. Shiloh wondered if anything was happening between the two of them. She decided to call them later. 

Shiloh pulled at Vixen’s hair to get her attention while Reagan and Shrew were talking to each other about tattoos.

“I have to tell you something important.” Shiloh whispered.

“What is it?” Vixen asked.

“I sort of told Reagan about…everything?” Shiloh admitted.

“Wait…everything as in…everything?” she asked, wide-eyed.

“Yeah.” Shiloh replied, with a look of despair in her eyes.

“It’s ok, you’ll just have to explain to Irick and especially Rafferdy. Irick still has some weird thing for you I think. Or maybe not. Who knows.” Vixen said, shrugging. She patted Shiloh on the back and told her it would all work out. Shiloh nodded.

“Oh, also, Reagan and I said that we love each other today! I really do love him. I can’t explain it, it’s the weirdest feeling, but I know it’s real. I love him. And the crazy thing is? I know he loves me to.” She said.

Vixen grinned at her.

“Oh! I’m so happy! Everybody’s in love! I have something to tell you to. We’ll talk about it later, though.” Vixen said and winked at Shiloh. Shiloh smiled. She knew something was going on between her and Shrew. Finally.

Shiloh looked at Reagan, who was staring at her over the top of his coffee cup. She laughed and looked away. He leaned over and whispered, “I love you.”  

