            "What the hell was your problem back there?! I have never seen you act that way to someone. Usually you get all stupid and goofy in front of someone you don't know. What made Irick so different that you had to act like a jackass?",Shiloh spat angrily.


"I dunno, just something about his..mannerisms..and his eyes, and the way you acted with him. I don't know!",Trip retorted in a jealous tone.


Shiloh stopped and stared at him as he turned around. Other kids walked past them talking and laughing, not paying any attention.


"What?!",Trip said, raising his hands up.


"God, you piss me off..Listen, just try to be nice to him. I like him. I think he's very cool, in fact, I think he's very cute, to. So accept it.",Shiloh said, not feeling like putting up with another one of Trip's little jealous fits again.


She walked past him and spotted Irick walking with Vixen and Shrew. She marched along, hurredly and caught up to them.


"Hey you guys, Irick, sorry about Trip..He's got issues or something.",she apologized.


Shrew and Vixen looked at eachother and smiled knowingly. They knew Trip was jealous of Irick, because Shiloh had been paying him more attention.


"So I noticed, but I'm sure he's really a nice guy..",Irick returned forgivingly.


Shiloh looked at him as he looked on ahead of himself as they walked along.


"Bye!",Shrew and Vixen called as they seperated to go to their classes.


Shiloh and Irick talked and laughed with one another like they'd known each other for weeks and weeks. It turned out they had a lot in common. Shiloh told Irick about her secret fascination with vampires. Irick found this extremely exciting and began rambling on about everything he knew about vampire lore.


"That's so cool that you're into that to. You don't know how..happy that makes me.",Shiloh told him, clutching her heart, smiling.


"I do.",he insisted with a smile and a wink. 


Shiloh smiled back. Now she longed to know him, know everything there was to know about him. He was so handsome and interesting, and that accent...He was irresistable.


                 After school, the group of kids stood together outside in the parkinglot and talked for a while. A few random people would every once in a while come up to them and join the conversation, then leave, or just stop and say hi. One of these random people happened to be West Robins.


"Shrew, werd up, dog!",cried West.


Shiloh froze up. She moved over to Vera and Vixen, and they knew instantly of her troubles.


"Whoa, West, hey! Are you coming to my party tomorrow night?",Shrew asked excitedly.


"Man, I don't know, I'll try, though dog.",replied West.


"C'mon, We're all gonna be there, plus many, many more.",Shrew said, stretching his arm out to show all of his friends, including Shiloh.


"Oh, that's cool, Shrew-man, I'll stop by.",West said.


He tugged at his pants that rested on his precious hips and began to walk past them.


"I'll see you later, dog! Bye y'all...",West said as he walked by, he haulted as he caught sight of Shiloh standing with her girls.


"Whussup, Shiloh..",he said as he nodded to her, smiling and  strutting past her. 


"Hey, West..",Shiloh sighed. There was a breif moment of viscious eye contact that could make one's heart feel as if it were about to explode, and then as quickly as it began, West's head turned and he was off with his boys once more. 


As soon as he was gone, Shiloh practically collapsed into her friends' arms.


"Oh my God, he was so sweet! Did you see that?",Vixen cried, tugging at Shiloh's arm.


"Nnoo..",Shiloh said, chuckling at herself.


She couldn't understand how a single male could make her feel like that. So intrigued, yet at the same time, so intimidated.


"Oh, he's so smooth, and he doesn't even try to be!",Vera crooned, as she and Vixen playfully held Shiloh up.


"That's you're main squeeze, aye, Shiloh?",Irick asked, coming up behind her.


"Huh? Oh, heh, I guess you could say that. He makes me crazy.",she said, running her hand through her hair as she looked onward at West talking to a couple of other guys.


"I could help you.",Irick said in an almost sadistic tone.


Shiloh turned around and looked up at him, her brow lowering.


"What are you talking about?",She asked curiously.


"He's going to be at Shrew's party tomorrow night, and I can help you get him. If that's what you want.",he outlined.


Shiloh looked into his eyes with curiosity.


"And how do you suppose you would go about doing that, Irick? And why would you want to do that for me?",she asked.


"It's very simple. Just let me come over today. I want to do this for you because I saw the way you were looking at him. I want you to be able to experience what you want with him. Maybe he's all that you dream of, maybe he's not. But, I think you deserve to find out." ,Irick explained.


Shiloh studied his eyes. They were so deep and endless. Deep and dark like a cave filled with silent emeralds piled atop one another.


"Shiloh..Shiloh, are you coming to Moon River with us?",asked Trip, poking her arm.


"Ah, no, not today. I'm going with Irick. I'll check up with you later.",Shiloh said, holding on to her purse as if it were being stolen.


Trip looked hurt, then mad. 


"Listen..",he puffed out his breath angrily and his lips curled,"I don't know you, but I know I don't like you.",Trip said gruffly.


Shiloh looked at him like he was stupid and he looked back with anger in his black eyes. Then he stormed off with Joel and Shrew. 


"Bye Shiloh, have fun.",called Shrew and Joel. Joel shrugged at Shiloh, saying he didn't know what Trip's deal was.


Shiloh waved and gave him a nod.


"We're..We're going with them..Call me later, ok? I need to talk to you about some stuff.",Vixen said, touching Shiloh's arm.


"Sure, bye..Bye, Vera.",Shiloh said, waving to Vera.


"Bye!",Vera said happily. 


The two of them bounced off together with the three boys.


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


"It's to bad that Trip thinks bad of me. I mean no harm to you or him..Or anyone for that matter.",Irick said, pushing his sunglasses back up onto his face. 


"Does the sun really bother you that much?",Shiloh asked, seeing him squint even behind the dark shades.


Irick smiled and from his pocket he pulled out a small tube of sunscreen. 


"Yes, it does.",he said, and quickly shoved it back into his pocket. 


       


          Once they reached Shiloh's house, the sun was hanging low, the sky beginning to turn a shade of pink where it rested.


"You have a nice house.",said Irick, as they stood out on the driveway.


"Thanks. I can't wait for you to see my room, where I shack myself up.",Shiloh said, motioning for him to follow her inside.


Irick chuckled and together they went inside.


"You know, as weird as this may sound, I feel like I've met you before somewhere..Or just known you forever. Gah, I just realized how corny-movie-like that sounded.",Shiloh said, as they climbed the stairs to her bedroom.


"Corny, but, I understand all the same. People get that with me a lot. Ssoo..",Irick said, then shrugged slightly.


"Oh. Then it's not just me. Well, here's my room.",Shiloh said, presenting as she opened the door.


The walls were painted a soft lilac, a few posters of her favorite movies and bands hung on the walls. In one corner stood a t.v., in another a stereo system. To the far wall, sat her drawing table where she had her drawing pad out.


"Cute.",Irick said, looking at her.


"Cute?",Shiloh asked, quirking her brow.


She hadn't expected that word from Irick. He was too shadowy and myseterious for 'cute'.


"Right..",she shrugged it off and set her school bag down next to her desk. Then, she cut on some house music and they sat down.


Irick began to talk to Shiloh about her interests in West. As the conversation grew deeper and thicker, Shiloh found herself telling Irick more secrets about herself than even Trip knew. They talked for two more hours until Shiloh felt her tounge would not work for another sentence.


"I can't believe I told you all those things. My best freinds don't even know that I had a crush on Shrew last year. I couldn't tell Vixen that because she just wouldn't've understood..",Shiloh said.


"Well..Shiloh, I'm the best listener and most understanding person you'll ever know. If you ever have a problem that you don't think anyone would be able to help you with, you can come to me with it. I can always help. Trust me.",Irick said, leaning over in his chair with his elbows resting on his knees. His hands folded together, fingers intwined as if to pray. He looked down at Shiloh with the wisest look in his ivy eyes.


"Somehow I really do trust you.",Shiloh said.


"And because I trust you",Shiloh said as she stood up and went to her schoolbag.


"I want you to see this..",she said as she dug for the mysterious note she'd gotten from the anonymous sender.


She pulled out the note and went to Irick with it. He looked at her with out curiousity and took the paper from her. He read it. His expression seemed not to change very drastically as she thought it would, but one corner of his mouth tugged downward as if thinking. 


"We, my friends you met today, all got the same letter.",Shiloh said, crouching beside him.


"Aye..I think you should do as these letters recommend. It sounds as if the writer means to talk business with you and your friends. I just hope Trip's attitude doesn't flare when you are talking business. The sender seems threatening.",Irick explained his opinion.


"Well, if he seems threatening, then why should we go? What if he like...slaughters us or something?",Shiloh asked, looking up at Irick in his chair.


"I don't think they'll harm you. They obviously need you for something. That's why I say they want to talk business with you, they need you for some task.",Irick answered.


Shiloh sat and thought a moment. Irick folded the paper back up and held it, looking at it.


"I guess you're right. I'll tell the guys when I see them tomorrow night at the party.",Shiloh said.


"Good idea.",Irick agreed. 


Shiloh smiled up at him and got up. She took the note from him and put it in a big book, which was her journal.


"So tell me this idea you had to hook me up with West. I mean, you don't even know him, so like..How are you supposed to go about doing this?",Shiloh asked very curiously.


The subject had plastered an awkward grin on her face, making Irick smile back, just as awkwardly.


"It's simple really..I could tell just by the way he said hello to you that he's interested. Couldn't you see the way he was looking at you? I mean, you were probably the only reason he came over to us today, just so he could say a few words to you. That's it.",Irick said, his hands motioning and gesturing as he spoke.


"Wow, you really think so? I mean..I guess I noticed it, but I just couldn't believe it.",Shiloh said, looking at her floor, recalling particular instances.


"See? Now, All you have to do tomorrow night is just look really hot and be yourself, which means you have to talk to him..So wear something sexy, something that shows off you shoulders..and your legs. And then just talk to him. But remember, you have to be confident, or else he'll see you're nervous, which will make him nervous. It won't work like that. Right?",Irick instructed.


Shiloh looked at him and chuckled.


"Gees, Don't be subtle or anything. You get right to the point don't you?",She said.


"Aye, why shouldn't I?",he asked and smiled.


"So..Confidence is sexy. I can do it.",Shiloh said with a smile.


"Ofcoarse you can. You're already confident and very sexy with everyone else, now you just have to be like that with him. So just be yourself.",Irick suggested.


Shiloh barely knew what to say next. She really was starting to like this mysterious guy. But, it was getting late and she still had homework to do.


"I have a lot of homework to do..so, I guess I'll walk you out now.",Shiloh said and stood up.


"Aye.",Irick said, standing up after her. 


As they walked down the stairs, Shiloh thanked Irick for the sweet advice and he assured her that it would be available any time she needed it. Shiloh's mom was in the kitchen getting plates out for dinner.


"Oh, hi! I'm Shiloh's mom.",she said, turning to see Irick and Shiloh coming downstairs. She reached out her hand to shake his. 


" 'Ello, I'm Irick. It's nice to meet you ma'am.",Irick said politely.


"It's nice to meet you, Irick.",she replied, looking at him awkwardly when he spoke in his thick accent.


Shiloh rolled her eyes when her mom began to ask questions. Irick politely answered, while Shiloh stood hand on hip, anxious to get Irick out of the house and awy from her mother.


"Ok, ok, enough small talk. Irick has to go now mom. ",Shiloh said.


They said their goodbyes and Shiloh showed Irick the door.


"Ok, I'll see you tomorrow at school. By the way, you're gonna have to let me drive that car of yours..",Shiloh said.


Irick looked out in front of the house at his Shelby Mustang. Shiloh got sweet chills every time she'd seen it.


"Aye, ofcoarse. We'll drive it to the party tomorrow night.",he told her.


Shiloh's face lit up with an excited grin. She gave Irick a warm hug, which was very much to her liking and she watched him get in his car and speed off around the corner.


"Wow..",she whispered to herself.


After dinner with her family, Shiloh quickly went to her room to call Vera and Vixen three-way.


"Ok, so what was said at Moon River? You guys have to tell me.",Shiloh said.


Vixen and Vera started talking at the same time. They all laughed and then Vixen took over.


"Well, we were all talking about those letters that we got and we decided that we have to go..It's like fate calling us or something. We have this feeling that there's no way of going around it. It's important.",Vixen said.


"Yep.",Vera agreed.


"Good. That's what I wanted to hear.",Shiloh said, sounding relieved.


"So what about Irick? What happened with you guys?",Vera asked cunningly.


"Nothing, he just gave me some advice about what to do tomorrow night to get with West and it sounded pretty convincing. So, ofcoarse I'm gonna give it my best shot. Oh yeah, and Irick basically told me that he thinks I'm sexy.",Shiloh explained.


"Aw shitty. Go Shiloh.",Vixen cried.


"Get 'em!",Vera said happily.


"Uh-oh.."





 


  


