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Prologue

Strange
Thought I saw the light

Forbidden
In the shadows of my night

Pain
Pain draws me near

Fear

can smell your fear

A tomb
You left me in a tomb

I scream
I’1l die in this gloom

Blood
The lust I cannot sate

Run
For me it is too late
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Chapter One

THE LONE HUNTER SMILED to himself as he shot the rabbit.
Finally he had some food so he could try and stop the pain in his stomach.
Why had he ever come to these cursed mountains covered in forests of black
trees? His brother’s hunting party had been lost in these forests in 1442,
and now he himself sought to search for some sign of them.

Now he was the one lost. and he knew his chances of survival
depended on what he could eat. He picked up the rabbit and saw with
sadness that it had been nearly dead anyway. Its thick white fur had
helped to shield the fact that there was hardly any meat on it. This rabbit

was the first living thing he had seen in this snow-covered forest.

He took it back to his makeshift camp and skinned it. He ate what
little it could offer. and then curled up to sleep in his tent. The cold
didn’t bother him, he was used to such climates.

But he wasn't used to this forest.

This forest was full of death.

He awoke quickly in the middle of the night, hearing the sounds of
howling.

Wolves!

He didn't fear. He had killed many wolves before. All he could think
of was what meat it might offer. Smiling to himself he exited the tent and
lit 2 lantern. The yellow light didn’t penetrate far into the forest, but he

lifted his weapons and listened to the sound of howling,
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Then he made way for ir.

He trudged through the snow. marking trees as he went to make sure
he wouldn’t get lost. Though he always had taken such a precaution, it
was rarely needed. It would be extremely extraordinary indeed if he ever
were to get lost. He finally saw the shape of a wolf ahead of him.

The creature was majestic. yes, but still he considered it food.

He was the hunter. the strong.

Now you are the hunted.

The voice had echoed inside his head. and the hunter startled and
stared around. The wolf was looking at him, and he realized it was a
monstrous beast. It was larger than anything he had ever scen, the size of
a small horse. It was covered in shining white fur, and its eyes were
green. It was looking right at him.

This amazed the hunter. Had the wolf’s voice been echoing in his
head? The hunter wasn't sure, but he stared fearfully. He dropped his
weapons and fell to his knees, that strange beautiful voice still echoing
inside his mind. There were dim shadows taking form behind the wolf. and
immediately four others of the same size came and joined it.

Then he heard spoken words, and they were a woman's. Her voice was
educated, and lyrical. He fell under the spell of their beauty, and turning
he saw there was a woman standing there. She had short blonde hair.
gracing her shoulders and eyes were the same color as the wolves'. They
also had the same expression.

She was dressed in a gown of red silk, it bunched at her waist and
black lace trailed up and down her arms and enclosed her throat. Around it
she wore a fire opal.

He then started concentrating on what this woman was actually
saying to him, and the words struck fear in his heart.

“You dared to raise a weapon at my sacred children,” she murmured
softly. Her skin was bare and white in the moonlight, and it gleamed. The

cold seemed to have no effect on her. “You have insulted them gravely. ”
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He whimpered, no longer the strong and capable hunter.

“And you have insulted me. ”

She motioned with her hand, a graceful otherworldly movement in the
swirling snow and pitch-black trunks of the trees. In fact, the hunter
reasoned he must be going mad for she couldn’t exist. A woman like her
could not exist, dressed like she was, out here in the wilderness. She was
too beautiful to be real anyway.

The wolves came forward and surrounded him They growled and
snarled, and the hunter was even more afraid when he saw the woman
growled as well.

And she had fangs.

He screamed and tried to flee, but a great wolf sprung into the air
and locked its teeth into the man’s leg as he tried to squirm away. The leg
felt torn and bloody and he was pulled face down into the snow. Illena
kicked his offending weapons out of her way, and the wolves parted for
her. The largest wolf let go of the man and Illena bent over him.

“Who are you?” he cried fearfully.

She smiled. “My name is Illena,” she whispered.

“Illena,” he repeated fearfully, and sobbed. He had heard the name
before, in childhood tales of horror. She was a demon.

“I am the mistress of the Black Forest who hunts its grounds restlessly
with my pack. ”

The man heard these words and mumbled them softly to himself,
sobbing senselessly all the time. “Have mercy,” he pleaded.

“You would have killed one of my children. If you had not tried, your
presence would have been irrelevant to me. I do not forgive.” she
continued. “I never forgive. ”

She bit into his neck and drank a little blood, bur its taste was vile
and nasty to her, so she threw the body to the wolves. Then she and her

pack curled up together on the snow and slept. The wolves considered it an
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honor to have her rest her head on their backs and curl her long limbs
against theirs. They closed their eyes under the black trees, resting on

white snow that was dotted red with blood.

“THE TRUTH IS. Ryan, I'm the most scared I've ever been of one of
them. ”

The words had more of an impact on Ryan than anything Nicola had
said before on the graveness of the situation. When Nicola, the Head of
the Order, had first announced the discovery of a new and stronger
Immortal, Ryan had barely even thought of how serious the problem was.
Now that she said she was afraid it made all the difference.

Because Nicola was never afraid.

Nicola smiled at him and said, “I want your help Ryan. You are by far
the best seeker I have. 1 want you to find her...” She stopped him
roughly. “Once you find her leave the Hunting for me and the others. ”

He nodded, keeping his doubts to himself. “Find her,” Nicola had
instructed. Would it be as easy as that? Ryan had no idea how to go about
this daunting task. Finding random Vampires was easy enough, and he was
good at it. Nicola had never required him to find a particular Vampire.
Just any blood-sucking demon was fine. After he had located it, and most
importantly where it slept. she and the others went on the Hunt to destroy
it.

How was he to find a specific one?

Ryan knew he was such a good seeker was because he was the type
Vampires liked. They would choose him to be their victim, and that’s how
he could get close to them. Once upon a time he had been a hunter, but
that had changed. He fingered the scar on his neck. He'd been careless
before.

His best chance at finding this Vampire was to go to some seedy little
bar downtown and try to dredge up information on anything out of the
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ordinary. He'd sit down at the bar, order a drink, look depressed and wait
for one of the newer, stupider Vampires to come up to him.

The bar he chose was a popular haunt for Vampires. It seemed that
most Vampires were unoriginal and would pick up their victims drunk at
this place. You'd think that after the Order had so affectively Hunted
down the Vampires that flocked at this place, they'd start getting new
ideas. But Vampires were creatures of habit.

He sat down and ordered a drink. The first girl he saw in the bar
made him smile to himself. Looking for the Undead these days was almost
too easy.

He got her name from the waitress. It was Raven. He scoffed. It was
so typical for the newer Vampires to name themselves lame, gothic titles.
Raven noticed him watching her, and she swayed over to his table in the
corner. “Bad day?” she asked seductively.

Yeah. she was a Vampire. He had no doubt about it.

He looked up at her. “Yeah,” Ryan said. “Really bad day. ” He
pretended to survey her with an appreciative glance. “Want a drink?”

“Yeah,” she said, with a tinge of unwillingness.

He knew that even if he bought her a drink she wouldn’t touch it.
Vampires couldn’t eat or drink anything other than blood. Ryan swallowed
hard deliberately and she watched his throat. She was young. She was
making her Vampiric mannerisms a bit too obvious, especially for someone
who had been trained to spot her.

The bartender gave her a drink. Ryan watched her. She would not
touch it. That was hardly surprising. “So,” Ryan said. “do you want to go
outside?”

Her amusement was stamped on her face. She thought he was an
idiot. “Sure,” she said She thought she had a big surprise for him.

Raven led him outside and tugged him to a dark corner in the back of
the bar. It was slightly chilly outside, and the sky was dark. Ryan could
smell the grimy, greasy dirt that covered the walls. He knew that Raven
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planned to dump him in this corner, torn apart and bleeding. She'd bet
that they wouldn’t find him for a while, at least until morning. Ryan could
see that this was a good spot for the kill. It was dark, and if his body were
dumped in the corner no one would discern it from anything else in the
gloom.

She parted her lips, her mouth watering.

Ryan waited. He watched her jaw. He saw it flex as she widened her
mouth and his fist sprung out. He got her square in the stomach. She
yelled out in surprise and bent over. He watched her smiling. Raven
glared up at him

“What was that for?” she asked, playing innocent.

“Two words for you.” Ryan said. “The Order. ”

Her reaction was immediate. She leapt up and clawed at him
Perhaps the knowledge that he was from the Order scared her. perhaps it
didn’t. Some Vampires knew that the Order existed. and others were
oblivious until they were Hunted.

He used his right hand to grab her wrists and tear them to the left
while his left fist got her cheek. She stumbled backwards, astounded that
someone was actually capable of fighting her. Her gaze took all of him in,
looking him up and down. He felt her eyes upon the scar on his neck. “So
you've played with Vampires before.” she purred.

“Yeah, I guess I have. ” Ryan removed the cross that was tucked
under his shirt., laying it on his chest where she could see it. Raven
winced and closed her eyes. Ryan took advantage of her stupor and pushed
her against the wall. He reached up his sleeve for a stake with the
practiced ease of someone who had done this a hundred times. He plunged
it into her. She uttered no sound but just looked up at him with sad,
surprised eyes.

She turned into dust, disappearing right beneath his fingers.

Her eyes were eerily familiar. The look in them was so human, almost

too human.
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