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When I finally was able to move my body I looked around, there was blood everywhere, I could 

not feel my left leg it was either fractured or terribly injured as well the old chapel was in ruins. 

How could she do this to me?! I never thought Tillie would do this to me... I was her best friend 

and she betrayed me! She promised she would never hurt me. 

“SHE LIED” I screamed, but no one was around to hear it. “I can’t believe I put my trust in her. I 

put my trust in a vampire. Who was I kidding every werewolf knows not to trust a vampire.” I 

said to myself. 

“What did I tell you Sam,” Amber, my wolf whispered through my mind. 

“You were right,” I replied. “Maybe what Lily said was true maybe I am just too trusting.” 

“I hate to be the one to say this but I told you so,” Amber pointed out. 

When I calmed down I realised someone had been trying to connect to my mind and succeeded 

It was Lily. 

“Well you have a lot to tell me when you get home, don’t you Sam,” Lily said cheekily through 

my mind. 

“Whatever you do don’t tell Dad I had anything to do with a vampire, ok” I answered. 

“Why?” 

“Because I said so, because I’m older than you Lily.” 

“Ok fine, why did you have to be my twin sister you always spoil all my fun.” 

“Well maybe I don’t like being your twin Lily, you know what I don’t have time to argue don’t 

worry I will figure this out when I get home.” 

“And will you fill me in on what the hell is going on with you and this vampire friend of yours.”  
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“Yes ok fine I will explain all of this when I get home, now GOODBYE.” With that being said I cut 

off our mind link. 

I rushed home knowing everything could go wrong if I left Lily at home with Dad for to long. 

When I got home it was dark and my broken leg had nearly healed completely so I climbed the 

ancient tree which I had done so many times before that lead right to my room that I shared 

with my sister. After quickly explaining to my sister that I was friends with a vampire, the pinkie 

promise that she would never hurt me when I was done it felt like a huge weight off my 

shoulders. 

“Also you should go to Dad he is looking for you.” Lily said 

“SO NOW YOU DECIDE TO TELL ME!” I shouted angrily as I stomped out the door to find my 

Dad. I made sure to slam the door because I knew it would hurt her ears. 

When I finally found my dad he started to talk in a worried tone. SOMETHING WAS WRONG. 

“Hello Sam we need to talk now,” he said looking rather worried as he ushered me inside his 

office where we could not be heard. 

“It’s about your safety, a rouge vampire was seen earlier leaving the old abandoned chapel near 

our packs borders,” he paused for a second, “It was around my height, the trackers said and it 

had long violet hair and it seemed angry”. 

“Why aren’t you telling this to Lily?” I said while frowning because I knew exactly who he was 

describing. 

“Because unlike you I can trust her to be careful without being told why now if you know 

anything about this vampire I urge you to tell me Sam, and by the way I haven’t told anyone in 

the pack other than your sister, I wouldn't want them to worry.” 
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Two years later 

Epilogue 

My father didn’t tell the pack for a couple days after but eventually he had to tell them for their 

own safety because vampires can be dangerous creatures when they are angry or feel 

threatened. I wonder if that was why Tillie attacked me that night and what made her angry or 

felt threatened but it doesn’t matter cause all in all she tried to kill me and I could never forgive 

her. 

I was in my room with my sister it was two years from the day that Tillie tried to kill me. I had 

moved on and eventually forgot about Tillie and what happened that night. The only thing that 

reminds me are the scars. They still hurt when I go near that chapel but the one that hurts the 

most is the scare of a broken promise. Even though I had forgotten it seemed that my sister 

hadn’t. 

“Aren’t you afraid Tillie will come back to finish you off?” she exclaimed. 

“No, I’m not you might be but I don’t think she will come back she didn’t kill me for a reason 

and any ways I have moved on.”  

 


