                    Shiloh and her friends stood quietly now, anticipation nibbling at the back of their minds.


"You all will be coming with me, but not until my assistant arrives..",Rafferdy said, sounding so proper and with authority.


Shiloh looked around at her friends, and felt as if, maybe it had been a bad idea for them to come here tonight, after all. She was beginning to feel scared and worried, as if something big were about to happen. Something big about this night that would change her life, and her friend's lives forever. The damp night air, formed dew on the grass, and made the toes of her shoes wet. Shiloh couldn't shake the image of those horrible teeth from her mind. She was almost sure by the look of their faces that none of her friends could either. Shiloh's question had gone unanswered, but had made Rafferdy's eyes change, somehow. He seemed to look at Shiloh differently now. 


"I guess you aren't going to answer me, huh? Am I going to find that out later to?",Shiloh asked.


Rafferdy looked at her and gave her an amused smile. 


"Gees, man, you really put it to him when you held him up in the air like that.",Joel commented.


Shrew rubbed at his neck. It was purple and red, in the shape of a hand.


"Wow, there's Rafferdy's thumb..heh.",Joel said.


"It's not all that funny.",Shrew croaked.


Shiloh pursed her lips. She wished Irick were here. She longed to see his face, his beautiful, comforting face. She really liked him. She felt safe around him..even though she had only known him a few days.


Suddenly, Rafferdy perked up a bit, and he looked behind him into the far away darkness.


"He's here.",he announced.


The group began to look towards the darkness, where Rafferdy looked. Out of the night, they saw a man walking. 


"Who is it?"


"What's he look like?"


Shiloh strained her eyes, and as the man came closer, she began to recognize him.


"Wait a minute..",she said under her breath. 


She glanced toward Rafferdy, and at Vixen.


"Vixen, that's Irick!",Shiloh loudly whispered.


"No way!",Vixen whispered back.


Shiloh scowled at Irick as he approached them.


"Sorry, I'm a bit late. I had to..",Irick began to apologize to Rafferdy, but then noticed the look on Shiloh's face.


He paused a moment to look, and kept on speaking.


"I had to make that phonecall, and it took longer than I had expected. Strider says that when we get to the house next week, after the graduation, that everything we need, the money, will be ready for us.",Irick told Rafferdy.


"Oh, fine, good and fine.",Rafferdy said.


"Aye.",Irick said, looking winded.


Irick glanced at Shiloh again and gave her an awkward smile that squeezed his lips together. Shiloh returned it, confused. She looked Irick over, loving every peice of him. He wore a tight meshy black, long sleeved shirt and black jeans with black boots. His hair was behind him, clinging to his back. He wore a black knit skully that was tight around his head, making it look small and prescious. He looked so fresh and clean, beautiful. "Well! Now we begin to get to the fun part.", Rafferdy said excitedly, actually sounding human and clapping his hands together.


"Oh good, there's a fun part.",Vera muttered.


Joel, Shrew, and Vixen chuckled. Trip looked angrily at Irick. His face was hot. Trip knew all along that this Irick guy was no good guy..right from the start. But everybody fell for it. Even Shiloh. She fell for it so hard, she slept with the bastard. Trip shook his head and sighed.


Shiloh looked up at Trip and nudged him.


"You alright?",she quietly asked.


"Rrrrmmm.", Trip grumbled and shrugged.


Irick watched, a little irritably, but understanding as well.


"Alright boys and girls. I'm to tell you the plan now. After your graduation, you will all be coming with us, to live and learn, until you are of sufficient age. From then on, you will be recognized as our colleagues and our specialties. You will be able to have the whole summer for yourselves, then we will enroll you in the colleges of your choices and you will stay with us, in our house, and take your courses over computers. Understand?",Rafferdy explained.


The kids looked at each other in udder astonishment.


"Say what?",Shrew asked, getting his voice back.


"Whoa, Irick, what is that dood talkin' about?",Joel asked.


"Yeah, is this some sort of kidnapping? What if we don't wanna go? At all?",Vera said.


"What if we say no? You can't take us against or will!",Vixen yelled. 


It was quiet. Irick and Rafferdy stared at them. Shiloh studied her friends and then the two men. She realized she did not know Irick and that he was not on her side. Everything that had happened between her and Irick didn't mean anything. That wonderful look of pleasure on his face the morning she awoke next to him was all an act. He probably did have sex with her.


"Yes they can. They can do what ever they want. They have power, money, they know people. Aren't you listening, don't you see? Why would Rafferdy look the way he does, why would he just come out of no where with this outrageous plan to take us away and train us..In their own mansion, with all of us taking college courses over our own computers..?",Shiloh said, hands out.


Rafferdy smiled proudly and looked at Irick, nodded. Irick gave Rafferdy a humoring smile, then looked away. He already knew that Shiloh was smart and ahead of the game. He didn't need Rafferdy's background checks to know this. 


Shiloh's friends came to realize that she was right. She had talked them in to participating in finding out the rest of their lives in one night. She had volunteered them all to fullfill this twisted destiny.


"Guys..She's right. It makes sense.",Trip backed her up. He knew she was right, wether he wanted to or not.


The others looked at Shiloh, at Trip, at each other, at the two dark men, at Irick.


"It's true, she's right.", Irick said.


"Is anyone hungry?",Rafferdy asked.








