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The Cold Moon
by KMSavage

Summary

Alessia Swan is the younger sister of Bella. She has a unique set of gifts with an equally
unique tie to the shifters and vampires. When the Volturi find out about the youngest Swan,
they make their way to Forks. Believing to be going after Aro's mate. However, when Marcus
and Caius see her, they realize that not only is she the mate of Aro's, but them as well. Now
the three Volturi Kings have to fight for her affection because of Embry Call. How will
Alessia handle things once she finds out she is the mate to three vampires? Will she run back
to her old life? Or embrace the new one that is being thrown at her?

http://archiveofourown.org/users/KMSavage/pseuds/KMSavage


The Vision

Chatter. The muffled sounds filled the warm summer's day. Guests sat in the rows of wooden
seats, filling the beautiful space; discussing the bride and groom. A young woman stared out
at the venue. Watching the white blooming willow tree gracefully sway in the wind. Beneath
the tree, at the end of the silken petals that covered the aisle, was a trellis adorned with white
flowers that intertwined with the wooden archway. The perfume from the flowers wafted
between the guests, down the aisle, and curled around a young woman that stood on a terrace.
Once the sweet scent reached her nostrils, she took a deep breath, breathing in the fragrance.
As the young one breathed, she tried to clear her head. It sounded like about fifty people were
talking in her head, and it made it hurt. Her hands went to her temples, and she began to
gently massage the sides of her head.

The sound of heels clicking against the floor met the girl's ears. "Alessia Swan," Alice chided
with a soft smile playing on her lips. "We're starting soon. Are you ready?" The vampire
looked over the youngest Swan. Alessia wore a short lavender dress with beautiful applique
lace adorning the outfit. To finish the ensemble, she wore matching heels, a set of white
pearls were around her neck, and teardrop pearl earrings hung from the lobes of her ears. The
upper part of her dark hair was braided and pulled back, leaving the rest in soft waves.

Alessia removed her hands from her head and turned her attention to her friend. "Yes, I'm
ready." The teenager finally replied. Her head was still killing her. It was so loud inside her
mind, she couldn't clear her thoughts.

A look of worry crossed Alice's features. "Are you okay?" She asked the girl as she touched
her forearm. As soon as she touched the teenager, a far off look crept to her face as a vision
played in her mind. Only a few seconds passed before the vision was over. Concerned, Alice
looked past Alessia and looked in the crowd for Jasper.

"I'm alright, I just have a headache." Alessia replied, drawing Alice's attention back on her.
"Are you alright?" The teenager asked her friend.

"Oh, yeah. I'm fine." Alice said with a forced smile. "Embry is waiting for you downstairs."
The vampire locked her arm with her friends and the two made their way downstairs. As
soon as Alessia saw her boyfriend, a big smile crept to her lips. She held her hand out to
Embry and carefully went over to him so she wouldn't fall in her heels.

Embry took the girl's hand and twirled her around, looking her over. "Look at you, Lissie."

Alessia gave her boyfriend a beautiful smile and wrapped her arm around his neck, pulling
him in. "You clean up well yourself, Embry Call." The girl said as she brushed the tip of her
nose against his before she gave him a soft kiss on his lips.

"When are the two of you gonna get hitched?" The sound of Emmett's voice filled the air.

Embry placed his hands on his girlfriend's waist and looked over at the vampire. He hated
their kind, but he was being civil for the sake of Alessia. She still had no idea that there were



shifters or vampires. In her world, everyone was human. "I figured I'd wait until after
graduation." The wolf said with a slight smirk as he pressed the tips of his fingers into her
hips. "I think she'd make a good Mrs. Call."

Blush crept up to her cheeks when she heard her boyfriend tease. "Oh, stop!" Alessia said as
she playfully pushed against his shoulder.

The conversation quickly came to a close when Rosalie stomped over. "It's time! What are
you all doing? Get to your places!" the young woman told the small group of people.

Alessia rolled her eyes at her friend and followed Rose and Alice to the end of the aisle. The
young woman watched her boyfriend take a seat with a small smile on her lips. He looks so
handsome in his suit. She thought to herself as music began to play drawing Alessia's
attention to the event. The young woman watched as her father walked her sister down the
aisle. It was crazy to think Bella was getting married today. Charlie gave his youngest
daughter a slight smile as he handed Bell's over to Edward. Soon enough, the couple were
saying their vows and Edward kissed his bride. A few tears of happiness escaped Lissie's
eyes. She quickly wiped the tears away, hoping that they didn't mess up her makeup.

"Little sis!" Emmett shouted as he came up behind the teenager. He picked her up and twirled
her around as he squeezed her to his chest. "You're stuck with us now!"

The breath was knocked out of her, Lissie hit the overgrown teenager's arms. "Can't...
breathe!" The young woman coughed out.

Embry was by his girlfriend's side as quickly as possible when he saw the leech grab her. The
shifter gave the vampire a warning glare. "Put her down."

"Alright, alright, don't get your tux in a twist." Emmett teased as he let go of his sister-in-law.
"Besides..." The vampire gently pinched the girl's cheek. "We all love little Lissie."

The shifter kept his dark gaze on the vampire as he pulled his girlfriend away. "We're missing
the first dance. Let's go Lissie."

"Don't forget to save me a dance, Lis!" Emmett shouted after her as she was dragged away in
the reception's direction.

***

Alessia and Embry held each other close as the two of them swayed slowly to the song that
played. Lissie had her arms wrapped around her boyfriend's neck and gently played with the
ends of his hair. "You look beautiful tonight." Embry said as he looked down at the young
woman in his arms. The shifter couldn't take his eyes off her. However, Alessia seemed
occupied with something. Her gaze looked distant, and it seemed something was troubling
her. "What are you thinking?" The young man asked. Maybe he could help with what was on
her mind.

"It's nothing..." Alessia replied with a small smile. She didn't want to bother her boyfriend
with her problems. Besides, if she told him what had been going on most of the day, he would



think she was crazy.

"You're a terrible liar."

The teenager rolled her eyes. "It's just my imagination getting the better of me today."

"What's been going on?" Embry questioned the girl in his arms.

"You'll think I'm insane, Embry."

"Try me."

Sighing, Alessia stopped swaying and stared up at her boyfriend. "I keep thinking I hear
people talking." The young woman explained. "All day today I thought I heard people
talking."

"That's normal... sometimes I think I hear people talking too-" Embry was quickly
interrupted.

"No...it's not like that." Lissie explained. "It's like they're in my head. Earlier the voices were
so loud it gave me a headache."

"Have you told your dad about this?" The shifter asked, clearly concerned about the girl.
What if she was sick?

"No... I haven't told anyone about this. You can't say anything, Embry."

"Lis, what if it's a tumor or something?" Sighing, the young man took hold of the girl's hand
and led her off the dance floor. He placed his hands on either side of her face and gently
caressed her. "If something major is wrong... I don't know what I'd do if I lost you."

Alessia placed her hand on his and turned her head, placing a kiss on the palm of his hand.
She wasn't sure what to say to make him feel better. "I shouldn't have said anything." The
young woman finally said. "I knew I'd worry you."

"Yeah, it worries me!" Embry said as he removed his hands from her face. "You need to tell
your dad. Or at least tell Carlisle!" The shifter was feeling panicked. What if she died? What
would he do? His entire world would cease to exist. He would lose everything and just
become a shell. "How long has this been going on?"

Tears formed in her eyes. She felt so overwhelmed, her heart raced as she started to panic. It
was like she couldn't breathe. "Since I was a little girl." Alessia sobbed. She quickly covered
her mouth to hold back a noise. She didn't know what was wrong with her. She had always
believed it was just her imagination.

"Shh..." Embry said as he wrapped his arms around the crying girl. He laid his chin on the top
of her head and breathed in her perfume. "Come on... let's go find Carlisle."

Alessia shook her head as she looked up at him. "No... not tonight. I don't want to ruin Bella's
day."



"Tomorrow then?" Embry said as he wiped away her tears.

"Tomorrow." Alessia nodded in agreement.

The shifter looked around them for a moment as realization hit that the reception was ending.
A few people were just now leaving the dance floor and headed off to say goodbye to the
bride and groom. "We need to hurry if you want to say goodbye to your sister." Embry told
the young woman. He took her hand and gently pulled her along. Soon enough, the couple
were in the crowd of people shouting goodbye as they threw bird seed at them. Alessia and
Embry pushed their way towards the front. Lissie was able to grab her sister's attention before
she left. "Bella!" The teenager said with a smile as she hugged her sister. "I'm so happy for
you. I hope you have a wonderful honeymoon!"

Bella smiled as tears welled in her eyes while she hugged her little sister. "Thank you,
Lissie."

"Do you know where you're going yet?"

"No, Edward won't tell me." Bella said with a slight smile. "But when I get there, I'll take lots
of pictures! I'll tell you all about the trip when we get back."

"I can't wait!" Alessia told her sister as Edward joined them. The teenager gave her new
brother a tight hug. "Both of you be safe."

"Of course, little sister." Edward said as he gave her a hug. "If you need anything while we're
gone, don't hesitate to find the others."

"I'll take care of her." Embry said with a clenched jaw.

"Of course." Edward gave the quick reply. "Bella," the vampire said, as he looked down at his
wife. "It's time to go." Bella nodded as Edward escorted her to the car. Leaving behind her
family and friends as the car drove off.

"Charlie will probably want to go home soon." Embry told his girlfriend as he took hold of
her hand and locked his fingers with hers. The shifter brought her hand to his mouth and
placed a kiss on the top of it. "I should probably get going too."

"Alright, I'll see you tomorrow?" Alessia asked as she looked up into the teenager's dark
eyes.

"Tomorrow." The young man said with a nod. "I'll come with you to see Carlisle."

"Don't think I'll go see him?"

Embry shrugged his shoulders. "I just want to make sure you're okay."

"Okay. I'll see you later." Alessia said as she placed a gentle kiss on the teenager's lips. As
soon as the kiss broke, Embry left his girlfriend and the rest of the guests behind.

***



When the final guests left was when the Cullen's made their way into their home. Alice was
concerned with what she saw earlier today. Not only that, she wasn't sure how to bring up
what she saw. The vampire leaned against the piano that was in the living room and tried to
come up with the best way to tell her family about the vision.

Jasper was the first to find his wife. When he saw her leaning against the piano, a small smile
crept to his lips. "You look like you have something on your mind." The vampire said as he
went to stand in front of her. He placed his hands on her hips and kissed the tip of her nose.
"What's wrong?"

"I saw something." Alice replied as the rest of the family joined them in the living room.

"What did you see?" Esme asked.

"I saw the Volturi." Alice began. "Their coming."

"When?" Jasper asked his wife.

"Soon. They're coming for Alessia."



The Stranger

The next day, Alessia kept herself busy working at The Carver Cafe. Last year she was able
to snag a job as a waitress, which made her dad happy, but she figured that was because of
the family discount. The young woman stood behind the counter, wrapping cloth napkins
around cutlery. The sound of a bell trilling filled the small cafe, drawing her attention to the
door. A smile spread across her lips when she saw Embry standing at the door. "What are you
doing here?" Alessia questioned her boyfriend as he made his way to the counter.

"Do I need a reason to see my favorite girl?" The shifter questioned the young woman with a
simper forming on his mouth.

"I suppose not." Alessia replied. "You hungry?" The teenager asked as she put the finished
silverware in the small pile she was making.

"Aren't I always? What do ya' got for me today, gorgeous?" Embry pried as he took a seat on
a stool.

Alessia smiled and handed him a menu. "Our special today is: Fish and chips; and for dessert,
our famous cherry pie."

"With rainier cherries?"

"Is there any other way to make it?" Lis teased. The sound of the bell tinkling met her ears,
drawing her attention to the entrance once more. Her eyes locked on the customer that stood
there in the doorway looking around the cafe. He was tall -perhaps a few inches taller than
herself- black hair fell down just past his shoulders, there was the making of a short beard
along his jaw, and he had deathly pale skin. Alessia gave her attention to Embry once-more.
If she didn't intervene somewhat with his order, he would order the entire menu. “Is the
cherry pie all you want?” She asked as her eyes locked on her newest customer as he took a
seat at a booth.

"Now, what kind of hostess behavior is this? Pushing your customers to tell you their orders.
Tsk....tsk, what would Cora say?" Embry stuck his tongue out at his girlfriend before gazing
over the menu for a quick moment. "I'll have the fish and chips, a deluxe burger, salmon
patty, and to finish it off, a big glass of root beer."

"So no to the cherry pie?" Lissie tried not to laugh at the face Embry made.

"Just for that, make it two slices."

"Any sides with that?" Alessia scribbled down the order onto her pad of paper. She wasn't
really surprised that Embry was ordering this much. He always ate like this. It amazed her
that he never gained any weight.

"Just fries." Embry replied with a smile as he handed her the menu.



The young woman rolled her eyes and took the menu from her boyfriend. "Should I expect
the rest of the tribe to come in? Or are you just going to be the one that eats everything we
have?"

"Oh, don't tempt me Lissie."

The waitress ripped off the piece of paper with her boyfriend's order on it and handed it to the
cook. "If you want to spit on his food, I won't stop you, Jared." The cook burst out laughing
as he took the paper and read over it. "I think you're gettin' on her nerves, Embry."

Alessia ignored the banter between her friend and boyfriend as she grabbed a menu and
headed over to her newest customer. “Sorry about the wait. They can get pretty chatty.” At a
closer look, she was so surprised by the man’s eye color she dropped the menu. His eyes
were blood red! “Your-your eyes! Are you okay? They’re red!” Alessia attempted to get a
closer look to see if he was bleeding. However, upon further inspection, he didn't appear to
be.

The man softly smiled as he leaned down and picked up the menu. “I assure you I’m quite
well.”

“God, I’m so sorry! I shouldn't have reacted like that. I thought you were bleeding or
something.” Lis admitted. “Is there anything I can get you?”

The stranger opened up the menu, his red eyes scanning over the list of foods and drinks. “I’d
like a slice of cherry pie and your name, if you don't mind, my dear.”

“My name is Alessia.” The girl gave him a beautiful smile as she held out her hand to take
the menu.

The man closed the menu and handed it over to the young woman. Their fingertips brushed
against one another for only a moment. “A pleasure, Alessia. I’m Aro.”

When Alessia felt his fingers against her own, she nearly shivered as the feeling of electricity
passed through her hand. His skin was ice cold! She wanted to ask if he was sure he was
alright, however; she didn't want to seem rude. The sound of the man’s voice filled her head.
It sounded like he had said she was stunning, but she didn't see his mouth move. Alessia’s
brows drew together as she rubbed her head. “Are you alright?” Aro asked the girl, his gaze
flicked to the two young men that went to stand right behind her.

“Yeah-yeah, I just thought you said something… It must have been my imagination. I’ll get
that pie out to you right away.” Alessia said as she turned on the heel of her shoe. “Jared, can
I-” Lis stopped talking when she saw Jared and Embry standing just a few feet away from
her. “What are you guys doing?”

“We should go, Lis. I need to get you to Carlisle.” Embry told his girlfriend between
clenched teeth.

“I’m at work Em, It’ll have to wait until after-”



“Nah, you go ahead and go, Lissie. I’ll take care of the customers.” Jared told the girl.

“I really should stay and finish my shift-”

“Alessia, we need to go!” Embry nearly shouted, causing Lis to jump.

Aro slowly stood and came up behind the girl, placing his hand on her shoulder as he stared
down the two young men. “I believe she wishes to stay-”

“Get away from her!” Embry shouted as he lunged for the creature. Jared quickly grabbed
Embry, attempting to hold him back before he shifted in front of a room full of customers.

“Embry!” Alessia yelled as she placed her hands on his chest. She stared up into his eyes. He
looked like he wanted to kill the stranger. “Embry, calm down. Everything is okay-”

Jared shook his head as he pulled back on his pack mate. “Lis get him outta’ here.” The last
thing they needed right now was for Alessia to be attacked. If he could get the two of them
out of the cafe, then everyone in the restaurant would be a lot safer.

“Alright.” Alessia said as she took Embry’s hand. “Let’s go, Em.” When the young man
didn't move, she tried to get his attention once more. “Em, I said let’s go!”

Embry pulled his gaze away from the creature and looked at his girlfriend. “Fine.” The
teenager spat out the word as he let her lead him out of the cafe.

Alessia led him to her truck and helped him get into the vehicle. She hurried and jumped in
and pulled out of the parking lot, making her way down the road to the Cullen’s house. “Do
you mind telling me what all that was about?” Lis inquired as she sped down the road.

“I can’t, Lis.” Embry grit his teeth as he stared out the window at all the trees that were
passing him by. He needed to calm down before he shifted. Being away from that blood-
sucker was helping, but Alessia would not let this go anytime soon.

“Nuh uh,” Lis shook her head as she gripped the steering wheel. “That’s not going to work
with me. What was all that about?”

“Alessia, I can't talk about it.” Embry repeated himself. “I need you to stay away from that
man, though.”

“I’m sure that won't be too hard. This will probably be the last time he comes to the cafe! You
can't just go after people like that, Em! What did he even do to piss you off?”

“I didn't like how he was looking at you.” Embry gave the half truth. If he could have
plucked out the vampire's eyes, he would have.

Alessia looked over at her boyfriend. Her brow rose as she raked his eyes over him. “Do you
realize how controlling you sound right now?”

“I’m not controlling, Lis. You know that. I’m just protective of you.”



“This is bordering on controlling, Embry.” Lis informed him. If he planned to act like this,
then she would need to clarify that she would leave.

A sigh escaped his lips. “I’m sorry, okay? I don't mean to act controlling. I’m just trying to
protect you.” Embry went silent as they pulled up to the Cullen’s place.

“Protect me from what? He wasn't doing anything!”

“I can't tell you Lis.” Embry said as he opened the truck door and jumped out of the cab.
“Let’s get you checked out.”



Check Up

Embry balled up his fist and knocked on the glass door, nearly breaking it. He couldn't stop
thinking of the blood sucker at the cafe. It made him wonder why there was another vampire
in Forks. Did the Cullens know him? Perhaps he was a guest of theirs? Before he could think
too much more about the stranger, Esme came to the door with a smile. “Alessia, Embry,
what brings you two here?”

The shifter looked from Esme to Alessia and back. “I need Carlisle to look her over.” Embry
replied as he placed his hand on the small of Lis’s back and nudged her through the door. He
wanted to get out of this place as fast as he could.

Alessia rolled her eyes as she made her way into the house. “I’m going, I’m going.” She said
in a huff. Before she could make her way farther into the home, Carlisle came down the stairs
with a charming smile on his lips. “Did I hear someone needs a checkup?”

“I do.” Lis answered.

"Follow me, Alessia." Carlisle said as he led the girl to his exam room.

Once the two were in his exam room, Alessia looked around the room, taking in her
surroundings. The walls were lined with windows; the room was filled with machines, an
exam table was in the middle of the room next to some storage. She could only assume it
held many medical supplies. "Uh-where do you want me to go?" The teenager awkwardly
asked her in-law.

"The table is fine." The man replied as he went to get a pad of paper and pen. "So, what
brings you here, Alessia?"

Lis was quiet as she took a seat on the edge of the table. “I uh-well, you’re going to think I’m
crazy.”

“I highly doubt that. Now, how can I help you?”

Taking a deep breath, Alessia gently gripped the edge of the table as she spoke. “Yesterday at
the wedding, I thought I heard about fifty people talking in my head at once.”

Furrowing his brow, the vampire looked up from taking his notes. "Voices? Does that happen
often?"

"It's happened since I was a little girl."

"Have you told Charlie?" Carlisle asked.

"No, you and Embry are the only ones that know." Alessia explained. "I'd like to keep it like
that."



"If I may...do you hear the voices like how I'm speaking to you now?" The vampire
questioned the girl. It was a little concerning what she was telling him.

"No, it's not like that." Lissie replied. "It's like I hear everyone's thoughts."

"Their thoughts?" Carlisle repeated. "Have you ever tested this to see if what you heard was a
real thought?"

"No."

"Let's try it." The vampire said with a smile as he thought of something. I'm the luckiest man
in the world. Carlisle thought as he began thinking about his wife and family.

Alessia closed her eyes and took a shaky breath as she tried to concentrate. The calming
voice of Carlisle filled her head. "You think you're the luckiest man in the world?" The
teenager replied as she opened her eyes. "Am I right?"

The doctor held a look of confusion on his face. How did she do that? He went over to her
and felt her forehead to see if she had a fever.

"I don't know how I do it." Lis answered as she looked into his golden eyes. "It just happens.
This can't be real, though." The teenager said as she slipped off the exam table. "It's not
possible that I can hear people's thoughts." Lissie was starting to freak out. This couldn't be
real!

"You just read my mind twice." Carlisle said as he tried to calm down the teenager.

"It has to be a brain tumor or something." The girl argued. There had to be a rational reason
behind the voices.

"Alessia, sometimes this world holds strange things. You can use this for something good.
You just need to learn to control it." The vampire placed his hand on her shoulder and gave
her a sweet smile. "Don't worry about this, you should be happy it's not a tumor!"

"I am... I just," Sighing, she looked up at her in-law. "I don't want to be some freak."

"Being different is a good thing. This gift is a part of you. It's what makes you, you." The
doctor told the young woman. He would need to warn his family about her gift. If she was
this strong as a human, how strong would she be if she was a vampire?

"Thanks Carlisle." Lis said as she gave the doctor a hug.

The vampire returned the hug. "You're part of this family. If there is anything I can do, just let
me know."

"I will." The teenager said as she let the man go. "I need to go. I need to convince Embry to
let me get back to work.

Carlisle nodded and led her back to the family room. “Try not to worry too much about this.”
The vampire told the girl as they entered the room. “If it becomes too much to handle, just try



to do some deep breathing and clear your head. However, if you have any other problems,
call me and let me know.”

“What’s wrong? Is she okay?” Embry cut into the conversation. He needed to know what was
wrong with Lis so he could help her.

“Alessia, why don't you go down to the car? I’ll send Embry down once we’re done talking.”
The doctor told the young woman.

“Alright, I’ll see you guys later. Thanks for helping me out, Carlisle.” Lis said her goodbyes
as she made her way out to the truck.

"One of your kind was in the cafe." Embry told the group of vampires once they were alone.

"What was the vampire doing?" Jasper questioned the young man.

"He was talking to her and acting like he was going to order something from the menu." The
teenager informed the vampires.

“Did he say anything?” Jasper asked.

“He said his name was Aro.” The shifter answered. As soon as the words left his lips the
vampires froze.

“If he’s here, that means the others are as well.” Rosalie told her family.

“The others?” Embry repeated. “What others?”

"I had a vision at the wedding." Alice began. "Aro is a part of a group called the Volturi.
They are here for Alessia.”

At those words, Embry clenched his teeth and balled up his fists. It felt like he was going to
shift. "Why are they here for her?" The shifter spat out the question.

"I don't know." Alice answered honestly. The way he was acting made her question their
relationship. "Embry," the vampire said quietly. "Is she more than your girlfriend?"

The shifter paced back and forth as if he were locked in a cage. The thought of Alessia being
taken from him enraged him. "I imprinted on her not long after I phased." Embry finally
admitted.

"Does she know?" Rosalie asked the shifter. She was a little concerned about the situation. If
the Volturi were here in Forks and they were after her... there was a good chance they would
get what they wanted. Adding a shifter's imprintee in the mix? That was like asking for a
death sentence.

"No, she doesn't know!" Embry shouted at the vampire. "She doesn't know about any of this!
I can't let someone take her. I'm going to have to get my pack involved if you can't fix this.
That vampire needs to leave!"



"It's not that simple." Esme told the teenager. "The Volturi are not to be trifled with. If we're
lucky, it's only Aro and a few guards."

"Guards?" Embry repeated. "What are these people, your leaders, or something?"

"Three of them, yes." Esme informed the shifter. "They're known as Aro, Marcus, and Caius.
They rarely leave Volterra city. However, if they are here, then we need to deal with this
quickly and carefully.

“Did he say anything else to her?” Carlisle questioned the young man. He knew that if the
Volturi were after Alessia they most likely would get her.

“He just introduced himself and ordered some pie.”

“What if we tried talkin’ to them?” Emmett asked the others.

“If we did that, we would need to speak to Marcus. He’s the most reasonable out of the
group.” Carlisle informed the young man. “This isn't the only thing we need to worry about,
though.”

“What else is there?” Embry inquired.

“Alessia can read minds -very well, might I add.” The doctor told the creatures. “We all need
to be careful with our thoughts.”

“Do you think if we opened up to her about our gifts, she would allow us to teach her how to
use it?” Alice knew how hard it could be to deal with gifts like theirs.

“I’m not sure that would be a good idea. She doesn't want anyone to know about it.” The
doctor admitted. “I would let her be the one to open up about her gift.”

Embry covered his eyes for a moment before pinching the bridge of his nose. He would need
to tell his pack about this, perhaps even the elders. “Is there any way to prevent her from
reading our thoughts?”

“No. You would need to be a shield like Bella.” Esme told the young man. She knew the
news was disheartening. However, it was something that Embry would eventually get used
to.

Rosalie asked, “Do you think she’s a shield like Bella?”

“Perhaps. Alice, do you have any trouble seeing her?” Carlisle queried.

“Yesterday was the first time I’ve had a vision about her. So, I wouldn't know.” The young
woman told her ‘father’.

“It will be something we will have to look out for.” Carlisle said to the group. “Embry, you
should probably head out before she questions things.”



“Right,” Embry was about to leave, but stopped. “How are we going to protect her from the
Volturi?”

“We can take turns watching her if that would make you feel better.”

“At least while I’m not around her.” Embry told Carlisle. He needed to keep her safe. If
forming an agreement with the vampires for her protection is what he had to do to keep her
safe, then that’s what he would do. “I’ll see you all later.” Embry told the vampires. “Thanks
for watching out for her.” Before anything more could be said, Embry hurried outside. Once
he left the house, he spotted Lis in the truck singing to the radio. The young man quickly
jumped into the truck. Turning to her, he gave her a big smile. “Ready to go, beautiful?”

“Took you long enough.” Lis said with a smirk as she pulled out of the driveway, she began
to make her way back to the cafe to finish her shift.



Social Life

Just on the outskirts of town, amidst the woods along a secluded path, stood a little cottage.
The home was quant, however, it wasn't something that Aro would have chosen himself. He
and the rest of his party needed some place to stay. They weren't given many options when it
came to choosing an abode. They needed some place that was away from the other humans.
Aro figured the little home would suffice for the time being.

As the vampire made his way up the stone path, the wind softly blew, bringing the scent of
blood with it. The smell came from the woods. An older couple had previously occupied the
house. They needed to be dealt with before the vampires could take temporary residence over
the home.

Aro put the thought of the couple to the back of his mind once he reached the front door. As
he entered the house, he spotted Caius lounging on the couch, flipping through TV channels.
“These Americans have strange taste in entertainment.” The vampire noted as he landed on a
show called Psyche. Chelsea and Jane -his elite guards- were sitting in opposite chairs from
the couch. Neither complained while Caius had his way with the television. “Where are the
others?”

"Kitchen." Caius said with a wave of his hand. "Marcus thought it would be a good idea to
practice cooking. Felix and Demetri are in there placing bets on whether he will burn down
the house."

"I need everyone to join me in the living room." Aro said as he went to turn off the TV. It
didn't take long before the three vampires in the kitchen joined the others in the living room.
"I came into contact with Alessia today." The vampire finally said after a moment of silence.
"She's my mate... I felt the pull towards her." Aro explained.

"What is she like?" Chelsea asked. "Is she sweet?" She was excited to meet her new mistress.
When Aro had asked her to join him on the trip, she was overjoyed.

"I don't know." Aro replied. "I had little time to talk to her. One of those wolves were there
and dragged her from the restaurant." The vampire paused and went to take a seat next to
Caius. "When I touched her fingers... there was nothing. No thoughts, no memories. She's
like Isabella."

"When do we leave, Master?" Jane asked the vampire. She wanted to return to the castle and
be with her twin. She never enjoyed being away from him for long.

“We don’t.” Aro explained. “Marcus and I took teaching jobs at the highschool. I want Caius
to join as a student.”

“Excuse me?” Caius said with an arched brow. “Why do I have to be a student?”

“Because you appear to be the youngest.” Marcus informed his brother.



"Do you know anything about her?" Caius questioned Aro as he sat up on the couch. If they
wanted him to befriend her, he needed to know what he was getting himself into.

"I'm afraid I know nothing, just her name and that she is a shield." Aro said with a sound of
exasperation. He knew there was a possibility that his Alessia was a shield. It made things
more complicated. That was why he brought Chelsea along with him. If he needed help with
forming a relationship with the girl, he would call on his guard. "I will have to do things the
old-fashioned way and get to know her."

"This should be interesting." Felix said with a playful gleam in his eyes. He turned his
attention to Demetri and nudged him with his elbow. "What do you bet she's not an easy one
to romance?"

"I'll take that bet." Demetri said as he shook the man's hand.

"Will you two stop!" Jane shouted at the two guards. "It's highly inappropriate to speak of our
new Mistress in such a manner!"

"When do we start at school?" Marcus questioned his friend. If it were soon, they needed to
go school shopping.

"Tomorrow." Aro replied. He wouldn't lie. He was feeling quite nervous about seeing his
mate again. The courting had to go smoothly.

"What are we waiting for!" Caius said as he jumped up from the couch. "We need to look like
normal people. We can't go there like this." the vampire said, referring to his suit.

"What do you suggest?" Aro questioned his brother.

"Shopping?" Marcus threw out the idea for his brothers to think about.

"Alright, I'm sure our normal attire would cause people to stare." The vampire said as he
stood back up. "Let's go."

***

The next morning, an annoying buzzing sound filled the teenager's room. Groaning, Alessia
blindly searched for her alarm clock to shut it off. Once she found the clock, she began
pushing buttons, attempting to turn it off. Eventually, she found the right button, and it
rewarded her with silence. The reprieve didn't last long, though. The sound of her father
knocking on her door met her ears. “Lis, you up?” Charlie asked from the other side of the
door.

Sighing, Alessia reluctantly sat up in bed. “Yeah, I’m up. I’ll be out in a minute.” It was the
first day of her junior year and all Alessia wanted to do was go back to bed. She dreaded
going today. It would be her first since middle school without the Cullens at school. They had
befriended her during her freshman year -which helped make school tolerable.- She wasn't
exactly the popular one amongst her peers. In fact, most of her friends -other than the
Cullens- now avoided her all together. While she was in middle school was when her social



circle decreased drastically. She had episodes where she thought she heard people talking.
Which led her to talk back. Once people figured out she was having one-sided conversations,
they avoided her all together. By the time she reached her freshman year in highschool she
had become an outsider.

Forcing herself from her bed, Lis grabbed something to wear from her closet and jumped into
the shower. She turned on the water as hot as she could handle it and just stood there for a
moment as she attempted to clear her mind. Maybe today wouldn't be as bad as she
imagined? Perhaps this year some of her old friends would talk to her again.

Alessia hurried and washed her hair and body, then jumped out of the shower and dried off.
She wasn't looking forward to going, but if she didn't hurry, her dad would be banging on the
door again. The teenager slipped on her clothes and started fixing her hair. Once she felt she
looked presentable she went to grab her things for school and headed downstairs to the
kitchen. “Morning, Dad.” Lis greeted as she took a seat at the table.

“Mornin’ Lis.” Charlie replied as he took a sip of his coffee. “You excited about your first
day?”

“Yeah, I can't wait.” Lissie lied. Her dad didn't need to worry about her social life. She
decided -towards the end of middle school- that she would keep everything to herself. She
didn't want her dad worrying about her for no reason. “Julie and Amy should be waiting for
me. They called last night, and we went over what we were going to wear today.”

“That’s great. Do you want me to drop you off or are you taking Bells truck?”

“I’m taking the truck.” Alessia told her father as she stood and placed a kiss on his rough
cheek.

“I’ll see you later. I’m going to head out.”

“Aren't you going to eat?” Charlie asked.

“I’ll eat at school.” Lis said as she heaved her book bag over her shoulder. “I’ll see you later,
dad. Have a good day at work.” The young woman left the kitchen and grabbed her keys
before heading out to the truck. Alessia threw her bag into the truck before jumping in and
peeling out of the driveway, making her way towards the school.



At First Sight

Alessia trudged into the school. As she made her way inside, she noticed a group of girls
surrounding the office door. The sound of the office door opening filled the hallway, followed
by Mrs. Cope’s voice. “Don't you girls have anything better to do?” The woman scolded the
students. “Go on, get ready for class.” Most of the girls ran off to get their things for class,
however, a few stayed behind. The few meaning Julie and Amy.

Alessia attempted to hurry on her way before the girls saw her. However, she stopped when
she heard Mrs. Cope call her name. “Alessia… Alessia, dear. You aren't busy, are you?”

Slowly turning on the tip of her sneaker, she turned her attention to the older woman. “No,
I’m not busy.” The girl replied as she shifted the weight of her bag to her other shoulder.

“Wonderful!” Mrs. Cope said with a big smile. As she spoke, a young man walked up from
behind her. “I’d like to introduce Caius Volturi. He just recently moved to town. I was
wondering if you could show him around the school for the day?”

“Sure.” Lis’s eyes flicked to the young man. He was extremely handsome. His hair was a
lovely flaxen color, it was slicked back in waves and reached the nape of his neck. He had a
chiseled jawline and was a good head taller than she. As for his skin, it appeared to be
flawless. It looked so smooth it called out to her to touch it. However, Alessia resisted the
urge and continued to stare. Something she noticed was his eyes… they were black. For his
attire, he wore a crisp button up white shirt and a pair of jeans. It didn't go unnoticed by
Alessia that the first few buttons were undone to his shirt, revealing part of his chest.

A charming smile formed on Caius’s lips as he held his hand out to the girl.All the while
making sure he didn't breathe in her scent. “A pleasure to make your acquaintance, Alessia.”

Alessia took his hand, gently shaking it. However, the action didn't last long before she felt as
if there was electricity pulsing against her skin. Lis quickly let go of his hand and rubbed her
hand. “Sorry.”

Julie and Amy snickered behind Mrs. Cope. “Mrs. Cope,” Julie piped up. “Are you sure
Alessia should be the one to show him around the school? She doesn't seem up to it.”

“I’m sure she can show Mr. Volturi around the school.”

“She looks a little pale, don't you think?” Julie added as she joined the small group. “I would
hate for her to get sick while showing Caius around the school.”

Sighing, Mrs. Cope looked between the girls. Alessia did look a little pale. However, only
seconds ago, she looked perfectly fine. “Caius, I’ll let you choose who’ll show you around
school.”

Caius looked over at Julie for a moment. She was quite a beauty, with straight blonde hair
that reached past her breasts, and striking sky-blue eyes. She was tall and slender and he was



certain she didn't have any trouble getting male attention. As for Alessia, she had dark brown
hair that was just a little longer than Julie’s. Her eyes were a lovely hazel color, however, she
appeared to be a lot thinner than Julie. She -in Caius’s opinion- was just as lovely if not
lovelier. “I’d like it if Alessia showed me around. I hope that isn't a problem.”

“Not a problem at all, Caius.” Mrs. Cope said with a smile. “Now, Julie, Amy, on your way.
Go get ready for class.”

Julie huffed and sent a glare in Alessia’s direction as she stomped off down the hall, Amy at
her heels. Alessia did her best to hide a smile. However, no matter how much joy it brought
to her, she got one over Julie. She knew down the line it would be worse for her in the end.
“Can I see your papers?” Alessia asked the young man.

“Of course.” Caius handed over the papers with his schedule and locker number on it.

Alessia ran her eyes over the list. To her surprise, he was in all the same classes as she was.
“Well, this will make things a lot easier.” Lis commented as she led him towards his locker.
“You're in all the same classes I am.”

Once they reached his locker, she handed back the papers. As soon as Caius took the papers,
their fingers brushed against each other, where they touched thrummed to life. “That’s so
weird.”

“What?”

“You don't feel it? Every time we touch, it feels like there’s a small pulse of electricity.”

“I feel it. I thought it was just me, though.” Caius admitted.

“No, I feel it too.” Alessia confessed. As she spoke the first bell rang. “We should probably
hurry. Class will start soon.”

Caius nodded as he quickly grabbed his books from his locker. “Right.” He quietly watched
the girl as she headed for her own locker to put her things away and grab her books.

Once Alessia rejoined him, she told him to follow her and she led him to the first class of the
day, which was history.

The first people that noticed them as they came into the room were Julie and a few of her
friends. A sly smirk formed on her lips as she arched her brow and raked her eyes over
Alessia. “Still wearing Bella’s hand-me-downs, Lissie? Get a smaller size. They look too big
for you.”

Alessia ignored the girl as she made her way to the back of the room. Just as she was walking
past Julie, Julie stuck out her foot. Lis tripped over the girl’s foot and fell forward. However,
before she touched the ground, she felt arms wrap around her, steading her as she stood back
up.

“Are you okay?” Caius asked as he looked her over.



“Yeah, let’s just sit down.”

Caius nodded and helped her to her seat. The young man sat next to her, keeping his gaze
locked on Julie. She was going to be a problem. However, before he could think too much
about it the teacher walked into the room. “Good morning, class.” The man greeted as he
placed his things on his desk. He turned to the blackboard and began writing out his name.
“I’m Aro Volturi, I’ll be taking over for Mr. Watson.”

“What happened to Mr. Watson?” One boy asked.

“He retired, from my understanding.” Aro said as his gaze landed on Alessia. She was sitting
at the back of the room next to Caius. “Now, if you would please, turn to the first chapter in
your history books.”

***

The morning went agonizingly slow for Alessia. It was much like her first class. Julie and her
goons poked fun at her whenever they saw her. Alessia said nothing to her though. She did
her best to bite her tongue and ignore her. Once the lunch bell rang she was ready for school
to be over. Alessia stood quietly in line next to Caius, waiting for her turn to get some food.
“Do they always treat you like that?” Caius questioned.

“Who always treats me like what?”

“Julie and her friends? Do they always treat you like that?”

Lis shrugged her shoulders, “It hasn't always been like this.” She admitted as the line for the
food moved. “We used to be best friends in middle school.”

“What happened?” Caius inquired as he picked up two trays, one for himself and the other for
Alessia.

Lissie was quiet for a moment, before deciding to tell him the truth. “Sometimes I think I
hear people talking to me… and I talk back. I got the reputation as a freak in middle-school.
It just got worse in high-school.”

“I’m sure many people think they hear people talking to them.” Caius attempted to make her
feel better as he put some food on his tray.

“It’s not like that, Caius. I hear them inside my head.” Lis admitted as she made a salad on
her tray.

“Hm, have you ever tried seeing what you hear is real?”

“Yesterday I saw my in-law Dr. Cullen. He tested me…”

“And?” Caius urged. If she had a gift of telepathy, then he needed to let Aro and Marcus
know.



“Let’s go find a seat.” Lis said, changing the topic as she grabbed an apple and headed over
to the table that the Cullens normally sat at. It didn't take long for Caius to join her. As soon
as he reached the table and sat his tray down, he began questioning her again. “Alessia, what
happened when Dr. Cullen tested you?”

“It doesn't matter.” She said as she began stabbing at the lettuce on her tray.

“It does. What happened?”

Sighing, Alessia placed her fork down and stared at Caius for a moment. “Why does it matter
to you? You know nothing about me, Caius. It shouldn't matter at all!”

“I’m curious. I’d like to know more about you. I hope we can become friends.” The vampire
admitted. It would make the situation easier if he befriended her. He hoped eventually she
would come willingly with them to Italy.

“I guessed, or read,- whatever you want to call it-his thoughts.” Alessia divulged. “I don't
want people to know about this, though. Other than you, only the doctor and my boyfriend
know about it.”

Caius clenched his teeth at the thought, “You have a boyfriend?”

“Yeah, we started dating at the beginning of this year. His name is Embry. Maybe you can
meet him sometime.”

“So, what about you? Are you with anyone?” Alessia questioned the young man as she
attempted to take her first bite of food.

“No, not at the moment.” Caius replied. “I’m hoping I can find someone here to start a new
relationship with.”

“Don’t let Julie hear you say that. She won't stop until she’s with you.” Lis smirked as her
eyes flicked over to Julie’s table. She was over there talking to her group of cronies.
Thankfully, her attention wasn't on her at the moment. “So, tell me something else about
you.” Lissie said, as she turned her attention back to Caius.

“Well, I have two brothers, one you’ve already met.”

“Aro. I assumed you were of some relation, but I didn't realize you were brothers. You really
look nothing alike.”

“I take after my mother’s side of the family. Aro and Marcus take after our father-”

“What happened to your eyes?” Alessia interrupted. “They were black earlier. They’re red
now!”

“It must have been the lighting. My eyes are always red.” Caius told the girl as he motioned
his head toward her food. “You better eat. You don't want your food to go to waste.”



Lis took another bite of food as she kept her gaze locked on Caius. She had been positive his
eyes were black earlier. In fact, she would even bet on it. She had thought it strange because
there was no color in his eyes at all. Before she could think too much about Caius’s eyes, the
sound of the bell buzzed throughout the school, signaling that lunch was over. “We should
probably get going. We have English next.”

“I’ll never understand why they make you take English when you already speak it.” Caius
commented as he picked up their trays of food to go throw them away. Once he was finished
he and Alessia headed to their next class.



The Sketchbook

It was the last class of the day and Alessia couldn't have been more excited. She was ready to
go home. Lis took out her sketch pad and sat down at one of the tables in the room. Her eyes
landed on a man that was scrawling his name on the blackboard. Marcus Volturi, the name
elegantly stained the chalkboard. “That’s your other brother?” Alessia asked Caius as he took
a seat next to her. Just like Caius, he was quite handsome. He had long black hair that
reached just past his shoulders, a beard along his jaw, and he appeared to be a little taller than
Caius. When the teacher’s gaze landed on her, blush filled her cheeks and she glanced away.

“Yes, that’s Marcus.” Caius finally gave the reply as he noticed the slight exchange between
the two.

The final bell rang, bringing in the last remaining students into the class. As they took their
seats, Marcus looked at the sea of faces for only a moment before he started class. “I hope
you all had a good summer break. I’m Marcus Volturi, I'll be taking over for Ms. Kennedy.
Now, if you would, open your sketchbooks. I want you to attempt to draw a realistic portrait
with highlighting and shading.”

A girl named Anna raised her hand. “Yes?” Marcus said, as his eyes landed on the student.

“What if we don't know how to do realistic portraits?”

“It’s always a good time to learn something new. Just try your best.” Marcus said with a soft
smile on his lips. “Now begin.”

Alessia opened her sketchbook and began sketching an outline of her model. She stayed quiet
as the tip of her pencil ran over the paper. As line after line stained the parchment, she
became lost in her work and finally relaxed for the day. After some time passed, she finished
her first drawing and began a second. As she started the other drawing, the sound of Caius’s
voice interrupted her. “What are you drawing?”

Blush flooded her cheeks when she heard the question, “N-nothing really.” Alessia said as
she drew her sketchbook closer to her. “What are you drawing?”

Before Caius could answer, he spotted Julie making her way over to them. The girl stopped
just behind Alessia and laughed. “Isn't this cute?” Julie said as she grabbed the book. She
looked over the drawings for a moment before saying anything more. “Someone’s got a crush
on Caius and the teacher!”

Alessia shot out of her chair and attempted to grab her sketchbook. However, before she
could, Julie tossed it over to Amy. Amy burst out laughing when she saw the drawings. “So
pathetic. Do you really think you’d have a chance with either of them?”

“Just give me back my sketchbook, Amy.”



“I don't think I will. Do you want to take a look, Brianna?” Amy asked as she tossed the book
over to her friend.

Brianna raked her eyes over the drawings. “Really adorable Lissie.”

“That’s enough.” Marcus said as he made his way over to his student. “If you would hand
over the sketchbook Brianna.” The man said as he held his hand out.

Brianna rolled her eyes as she handed over the book. “We were just having a bit of fun, Mr.
Volturi.”

“You can have your fun after detention. Julie, Amy, you’ll be joining her as well.” Marcus
informed the girls as he went over to Caius and the student they had been torturing. The man
held out the book to the girl. As she took it her fingers brushed against his sending a shock
through her hand. The shock caused her to jump as she quickly retracted her hand. “Sorry,
Mr. Volturi. That’s been happening a lot today.” Alessia admitted.

“What’s your name?” Marcus inquired.

“Alessia Swan.”

“Well, Alessia, you are quite talented. I can't wait to see the finished product of Caius’s
drawing. If it’s anything like mine, I'm sure I’ll be impressed.” Marcus said as his eyes raked
over her. She’s very beautiful. He thought to himself.

“Thank you, Mr. Volturi.” Alessia placed the sketchbook back on the table and began to
finish her drawing, all while attempting to ignore the thought that popped into her head. By
the time she was done, the bell rang, signaling the end of the school day. Alessia grabbed her
things and hurried out of the classroom with Caius at her heels. “Thanks for showing me
around today.” Caius told the girl as they made their way to their lockers.

“No problem. I was glad I could help.” Alessia said as she started putting her things in her
locker.

“Are you doing anything after school?” The query left the vampire's lips. He wanted to get to
know her more.

“Not really. Why?”

“I was wondering if you’d like to hang out?”

“Oh, sure. We can hang out at my place if you want.”

“Sounds good. Did you drive here?” Caius questioned as the two made their way towards the
front of the school.

“Yeah. I drive my sister’s old truck.” Alessia admitted as they went outside to the parking lot.
It didn't take long for her to find her truck. “Hop in.” Lis and Caius jumped into the truck and
soon enough they were driving out of the parking lot, heading to her house.



Once they arrived, Lis parked the truck in the driveway and quickly got out of the vehicle. “I
should probably warn you,” she began as Caius joined her. “My Dad’s a cop, so he might
have some questions for you.”

“Oh that should be fun.” Caius teased as he followed Alessia into her house.

“Dad, I’m home!” When there was no response, Alessia shrugged her shoulders. “He must
still be at work.”

“You have a nice home.” Caius commented. It was far too simple for his tastes, but he
supposed this was a normal home for humans.

“Thanks. My rooms upstairs.” Lis said as she climbed the stairs. Caius wasn't far behind her,
once they reached the landing they turned to the left and they found themselves in a small
bedroom. The walls were a teal color, there was mismatched furniture throughout the room.
Nevertheless, somehow it all worked and came together. He watched as Alessia tossed her
book bag to the floor and took a seat on the end of her bed. “Well, this is it.”

Caius slowly walked around the room taking in everything. On the walls were drawings of
assorted things. It appeared she drew whatever came to mind. “You’re a very good artist-”
His words died on his lips when he spotted a violin near her desk. “You play the violin?”

“Yeah. I’ve been playing since fifth grade.”

“I play the violin as well. May I?” Caius asked as he reached for the instrument.

“Sure, go ahead.”

Caius grabbed the bow and began playing Clare De Lune. His eyes closed as he played the
song, getting lost in the music. He nearly forgot where he was as he played the last few notes
of the song. “That was amazing! Where did you learn to play like that?” Alessia asked.
However, before she could get an answer, she heard the doorbell ring. “Sorry, I’ll be right
back.”

Alessia hurried out of her room and down the stairs to answer the door. She was a little
surprised when she saw Alice and Jasper standing outside the door. “Hey, guys. How are
you?” Lis asked as she opened the door for them to come inside.

“We're doing well.” Alice said with a smile. “How was your first day of school?”

“It was alright. It would have been better with you guys there.” Alessia admitted. “I met
someone new today. His name is C-”

“Caius.” The vampire said as he came up behind Alessia and held out his hand.

Alice reluctantly took his hand, her smile never wavering. She didn't want to give away
something was wrong. “Alice Cullen, this is my brother Jasper Hale.”

“A pleasure.” Caius said with a charming smile.



Alessia looked at Caius for a moment. She didn't even hear him come down the stairs. “Why
don't we go into the living room?”

“Actually, Alessia, I should be going. My brothers are probably wondering where I am.”

“Oh, okay. Let me get my keys-”

“No, that’s alright. I’ll walk home.” Caius told her as he moved between Alice and Jasper,
making his way to the door. “I’ll see you tomorrow.”

“Alright, see you then.” Lis replied as she watched him leave her house. “Do you guys want
to stick around for dinner?” She asked Alice and Jasper.

“Sure, Lissie.” Jasper smiled as the three of them made their way to the kitchen. “Do you
need help with anything?”

“No. I just need to start cooking. Dad should be home soon.”

Alice and Jasper took a seat at the kitchen table and quietly watched Alessia move about the
kitchen for a few minutes. “So, how did you meet Caius?” Alice inquired.

“Mrs. Cope asked me to show him around school.” Lis informed her friends as she started
cutting up some onions. “Somehow he ended up in all my classes, so it was pretty easy
showing him around.”

“Did he say or do anything strange?” Jasper asked.

“No? Why would he?”

“Oh, no reason.” Jasper quickly corrected himself.

“Do you guys like chili?” Lis asked as she put the onions in a big pot.

“Yeah, that sounds great.” Alice said with a smile. She wanted to keep Lis talking about her
day, but she wasn't sure how to do that without bringing attention to themselves. She needed
to find out more about what Caius was doing here. If they were going to protect Alessia, they
needed as much information as possible.



Vera Amante

Caius sped along the edge of town. The warm wind brushed against his skin as it tousled his
hair about. As he ran, the town slowly faded away as he reached the countryside. Off in the
distance, at the end of a long dirt drive just behind some trees, stood the small cottage that
they resided in. The vampire crept up the steps to the porch and finally made his way inside
the house. “Where have you been?” He heard Aro ask as soon as he walked in the door.

“What no hello?” Caius teased as he flung his bookbag on the floor. He made his way over to
one armchair, plopped down, and draped his legs over the arm of the chair. “If you must
know, I was with Alessia.”

“Did you find anything out?” Demetri asked as he joined his masters in the living room.
Marcus and the others were at his heels. Once again, they had been practicing their cooking.
Marcus insisted if they were going to have a human in residence, they needed to take good
care of her.

“I’m not a hundred percent certain, but I believe she can read minds.” Caius informed the
group.

“Well, that certainly changes things.” Aro said as he took a seat on the arm of the couch.
Marcus, Chelsea, and Demetri soon joined him. “You’ll need to test her to be sure.”

One of Caius’s brows rose. “And how do you expect me to do that? I can't just go up to her
and say, let’s play a guessing game. She isn't comfortable talking about it. The only people
who know about it are Carlisle, her boyfriend, and myself.”

“She has a boyfriend?” Marcus inquired.

The vampire nodded in conformation, “His name is Embry. However, that isn't the most
pressing matter that needs to be discussed.” Caius said as he sat up in the chair and turned to
sit correctly. “Let me ask you this, Aro. When you touched her, did you feel a shock?”

“I did.” Aro admitted. “I planned to share the news once we were back in Italy. She’s my
Vera Amante.” The vampire was quite pleased with himself. Finding one’s Vera Amante was
nearly impossible. Nevertheless, there were a few cases such as Amun and Kebi where they
were able to find their Vera Amante. One’s Vera Amante was not something to take lightly.
The Vera Amante was one's true mate. It was one of the most sacred things in the vampiric
world.

“I’m sorry to say, brother, but I believe you’re wrong. She’s mine.” Caius corrected the
vampire.

“Mine as well.” Marcus added.

Demetri smirked and looked over at Felix. “Oh, this is getting good.” As soon as the words
left his lips, Chelsea elbowed him in his side. “Ouch! What was that for?”



Chelsea did her best not to laugh. “Shh…”

“She can't be mated to all three of us.” Aro said as he paced the room. “There has to be some
explanation for this.”

“Is the idea really that far-fetched? One can have multiple mates throughout one's life.
Though it’s rare, it's not unheard of.” Marcus went on to say. “Is it so hard to believe we may
all share one true, mate?”

“How would we even make it work?” Caius questioned with a sigh of exasperation. Why
could things never be simple? However, if they were, eternity would be quite dull. “Should
we have her choose one of us?”

“And let the other two spend perpetuity in a state worse than death?” Aro countered. He
couldn't imagine spending his life in an apathetic state. He saw how it affected Marcus. Aro
didn't wish for that life.

“I suppose that wouldn't work.” Caius muttered. “Then what do you suggest?”

“Perhaps if we were to share her-” Marcus offered the idea.

“Share her?” Caius repeated the words as if they were the most preposterous thing he had
ever heard. “Don’t you think jealousy would be a problem? I for one, am not a fan of sharing
what’s mine.”

“We don't have many options Caius, do try to be open-minded about this.” Marcus said as he
leaned against the archway that connected the living room to the kitchen.

“Why not form some sort of schedule?” Demetri shared his thoughts. If they were able to
share their time with her then perhaps they could make this work.

“That may work. What do you suggest concerning scheduling?” The query left Caius’s lips as
he turned his attention to his friend.

“Alternate nights with her - one have her one night, then the next, and so on. I wouldn't form
a schedule other than that, though. She might feel her time with you will be forced, and it will
be hard to court her.” Demetri was quite pleased with himself for coming up with the idea, so
much so that a smug look crossed his face.

“That might actually work.” Caius said, slightly surprised by the idea.

“You know I do have good ideas from time to time, Caius. I’m not just something pretty to
look at.” Chuckling, Demetri crossed his arms over his chest and sunk back into the couch as
he laid his head on the back of it and closed his eyes.

“Well, it seems Dem has checked out.” Chelsea smiled and shook her head.

Aro ignored the playful banter from his guards. “We need to get her back to Volterra as soon
as possible. If this were to get out that she’s our Vera Amante, it could mean her life is on the
line.”



“How do you plan to get her to go to Italy?” Marcus questioned the vampire.

“I’m not sure. Getting to know her may take too long. However, we’ll need her to trust us for
us to get her home.” Aro informed the others.

“Kidnapping is always an option.” Demetri piped up without opening his eyes. “But that
might put a damper on your romantic life.”

“I’d prefer if we didn't go that route.” Marcus shook his head in disbelief at the thought.

Aro was silent for a moment as he thought about what Demetri had said. Yes, it would make
things harder for them when it came to courting her, however, it would be the fastest way to
get her to Volterra where it was safe. “I’ll consider it if we can't come up with any better
ideas.” Pausing, Aro looked over the faces of his guards and landed on Demetri. “I want you
to guard her.”

Demetri opened one of his eyes and saw that Aro was looking at him. “Me? Wouldn't Jane be
more suitable?”

“I want you to do it, Demetri. And make sure to guard her with your life. Do you
understand?”

Demetri nodded as he stood, “Gotcha’ boss. Guess I'll head out then. Caius, do you mind
showing me where she lives?”

“Sure.” The vampire said as he stood and made his way outside with Demetri right behind
him. It was night now, the two wouldn't need to worry too much about getting caught while
using their enhanced abilities.

“Masters,” Jane began. Throughout this she had been silent, absorbing everything that had
been said. “Do you plan to turn her while we're here?”

“I’d prefer to do that in the comforts of our own home, Jane.” Aro informed the youngest
looking vampire. His first concern was getting Alessia to Italy. Everything else he would deal
with later. Right now he just needed to get her to safety.



The Gift

The following day Alessia sat in history class, drawing in her notebook. She wasn't paying
too much attention to the teacher as her pencil glided across the parchment. She was working
on another portrait, this time of her history teacher, Mr. Volturi. “Alessia…” the teacher said
as he made his way over to her desk. He had said her name three times now and there was no
response. Once he was standing over her, he stared down at her paper and was surprised to
see a drawing of himself. “Alessia,” the vampire said again. This time a little louder, as he
placed his hand on her shoulder. The action caused her to jump in her seat.

“Sorry, Mr. Volturi. I-I wasn't paying attention.” Alessia confessed.

“I can see that.” Aro observed. “I would appreciate it while you are in my class if you would
pay attention.”

“Of course Mr. Volturi.” As soon as the words left her lips, it sounded like Julie was talking.
Lis looked in the girl's direction and saw her smirking as she stared at her. She could still hear
Julie’s voice, but her lips weren’t moving. She’s so stupid. Filled Alessia’s head. She looked
from Julie to Amy, who appeared to be trying not to laugh. This is hilarious. The little freak
can't even pay attention. When Lissie heard the words, her brow furrowed. She shook her
head and attempted to clear it. However, it had the opposite effect. Now, besides the two
voices, it seemed the rest of the class's thoughts flooded in. Alessia placed her fingers on
either side of her temples and gently rubbed her head. Urging the thoughts to leave her mind.
Nevertheless, it seemed they only grew louder. It went from something tolerable to a loud
roar. “Alessia, are you alright?” Aro questioned his student. When she didn't reply, he tried
again. “Alessia, talk to me. Are you okay?”

Lis shook her head. “I need to leave.” She said as she quickly stood and grabbed her things.
She didn't wait for a response from her teacher. Instead, she bolted from the classroom and
made her way outside. She hoped that if she got some fresh air, then her head would clear.

“Mr. Volturi,” Julie’s voice filled the classroom. “Don't worry, this isn't the first time she’s
done this. She has episodes like this a lot.”

“I see.” Aro commented as he made his way back to the front of the class. “Caius, if you
would go check on Alessia.”

Caius nodded, grabbed his things and left the classroom behind. The vampire breathed in her
scent and followed it outside. It didn't take long before he found her at the treeline that
bordered the school grounds. “Alessia.” Caius said her name, causing her to jump once more.

“What are you doing here, Caius?” Alessia queried.

“I wanted to see if you were alright.” Caius divulged. As the two stood at the entrance of the
woods, it seemed like the rain fell harder. Soaking both him and Alessia to the bone.

“I’m fine.” Alessia gave the quick response as she picked at the tips of her nails.



“I don't believe you.”

Alessia let a breath of exasperation leave her lips. “I don't know what you want me to say,
Caius.”

“Well, the truth would be good.” A slight smirk formed on his lips as he spoke. “What
happened back there?”

“I thought I heard Julie and Amy talking… then it turned into the entire class. It was too
much for me to handle. I needed to get out of there.”

“Do you mind trying it on me? I’m curious if you can read my thoughts.” Caius knew he
would need to be careful. However, by now, who knows what she had heard in his head. Not
to mention Aro and Marcus.

“Think of something.” Alessia told the young man as she wiped the rain from her brow.

Caius did as she said and thought of something. His thoughts went straight to her. He
imagined what it would be like to kiss her, to hold her in his arms. She’s so beautiful. He
thought as his eyes raked over her lovely face.

“You think I’m beautiful.” Alessia was a little surprised by the revelation. She didn't think
someone like him would think she was pretty. He was so handsome, from the way golden
hair fell in waves, to the hard lines that formed his body. Even his red eyes drew her in.

“You’re right.” Caius wasn't too surprised after what he had learned yesterday. He had
assumed she had a gift. Now he was sure of it. He needed to warn his brothers and the guard.
If they were going to be spending any amount of time around Alessia, they needed to be
careful. “Would you feel comfortable showing my brothers your gift after school?”

“I don't know… I’m not really comfortable with people knowing about it. The school already
thinks I'm a freak. I don't need to add your brothers to the mix.” Alessia said. The fewer
people that knew about this, the better. In her opinion, too many people already knew. Three
were enough she didn't wish to add more.

“What if I told you they could help you learn to control it?”

“How?” Alessia’s interest was piqued.

“They have gifts as well. They can help you understand it better and give you some advice.”

Lis was tempted to say yes however, something was holding her back. “Maybe another day.
Right now, I don't think it's a good idea.”

“Alright.” Caius said as he gently took her hand in his. “Let’s get you inside before you catch
a cold.” The vampire led the teenager back into the school. All he needed was for her to get
sick. “What’s our next class?” Caius feigned ignorance.

Alessia looked up at the clock that was over the hallway. “Math. History should be over
anytime now.” Lis said as she made her way to her next classroom. “Hopefully, I didn't piss



off your brother too badly.”

“Why would you think you did?”

“Drawing in his class? Interrupting his lesson? I’m sure neither of those things will go over
well with him.”

“Eh, you’d be surprised. Besides, I think he has a soft spot for you.” Caius smiled and placed
his hand on the small of Alessia’s back. “Let’s go before the halls fill up.”

***

After school, Caius joined his brothers in the parking lot. “She’s a telepath.” The vampire
said, ignoring greeting them all together.

“You tested her?” Aro questioned with a raised brow as he unlocked the car. As he did, he
spotted Demetri coming up behind Caius.

“I did. She read my mind pretty easily.” Caius informed the vampires. “I tried to convince her
to come see you and Marcus. I told her you both could help her with her gift.”

“What did she say?” Marcus probed. He wanted to get to know Alessia, however, he knew if
Caius was having trouble getting her to open up then he would as well.

“She didn't think it would be a good idea right now.”

Aro leaned against the car. He stayed quiet for a moment as he looked over Caius. “We need
to get her to trust you.”

“And how do you suggest we do that?” Caius mused. The two had only known each other for
two days. In his opinion, he thought he was making pretty good headway, at least enough that
she opened up to him about her gift.

“Maybe tell her more about yourself.” Demetri suggested as he joined the brothers at the car.
“Another option is to hang out with her more. The more you’re around her, the more she’ll
trust you.”

“Carlisle. Perhaps if we were to go to his family. I’m sure they know more about her.”
Marcus added to the conversation.

“Do you think they would tell us about her?” Caius pondered.

Aro shrugged his shoulders as he locked the car back up. “It’s worth a try. Demetri, we’ll
need you to find him.”

“Not a problem boss.” Demetri said as he began to use his gift to locate the vampire.



Information

The rain had finally dissipated as Demetri led the three Kings to the Cullen residence. As
they crept closer, the brothers took in everything about the location. From the windows that
lined the home, to how thick woods surrounded the property. It was a lovely little home.
Much better than what poor Alessia was living in -at least in Caius’s opinion.

The four vampires strode along the walkway up to the house, Aro leading the way. The man
gently knocked on the glass door. And it hardly took anytime at all before someone answered
it. Alice stood at the entrance with a look of solemnity on her face. “Alice, how lovely to see
you, my dear!” Aro cooed as he took her hands and placed a kiss on each of them.

Alice forced a smile. “What a pleasant surprise.” The vampire said as she moved out of the
doorway. “Please, come in.”

“Oh, giovane, don’t feign ignorance. It doesn't suit you. You knew we were coming. I can tell
from the look on your face.” Aro asserted. “Now, where is the rest of your…’family’? We
have something we wish to discuss.”

“This way.” Alice told the group of men as she made her way up the stairs. Once she reached
the landing, her eyes locked on Jasper as she hurried over to stand by him.

“Aro, good to see you, as always.” Carlisle began with a charming smile on his lips. He was a
little taken back with Aro and Marcus’s appearance. He had never seen them with facial hair
before. Usually they were clean shaven.“Marcus, Caius, you as well. What can we help you
with?”

“Where here concerning the youngest Swan girl, Alessia? From what I understand, you're her
in-laws, correct?” Aro looked over at each of the faces in the room. The three couples made
sure they stayed close together, that didn't go unnoticed by Aro.

“That’s correct.” Carlisle answered. “Is she alright?”

Aro nodded in conformation, “Yes, she’s fine. We were just curious what you know about
her?”

“Why do you want to know her?” Emmett questioned the vampire.

“Emmett…” Carlisle gave the vampire a warning look.

“It’s alright, Carlisle.” Marcus said, joining the conversation. “What I’m about to say does
not leave this room, for obvious reasons. Do you understand?”

“Of course, Marcus. Whatever you have to say will be between us.” Carlisle informed the
creature.

“Alessia is our Vera Amante.” Marcus told the coven. “She’s mated to all three of us.”



Alice gave Jasper a worrying look. She knew this wouldn't end well, especially for Embry.
“Does she know?” The vampire eventually asked.

“No, not yet.” Caius told the young woman. “We’ve run into some trouble. Come to find out
she is in a romantic relationship.”

“With Embry.” Rosalie added as she took hold of Emmett’s hand, lacing her fingers with his.
“They started dating at the beginning of the year.”

“Yes, well, that will need to be taken care of.” Aro expressed his feelings on the matter. “We
plan to take her to Italy as soon as possible.”

“I’m afraid it won't be that simple, my friend.” Carlisle said with a solemn expression.
“Embry, he’s a-”

“Wolf. I know.” Aro cut in before Carlisle could finish. “He needs to be dealt with.”

“We aren't allowed to do anything concerning the shifters. If we were to do something, it
would cause a fight.” Jasper enlightened the vampire. “What you may not know about Embry
is that he imprinted on Alessia.”

“Imprinted?” Caius repeated the word.

“Yes, it's the shifters way to find their soulmate. I know little about it. You would need to talk
to Embry about it. However, considering how he feels about vampires, I doubt that will
happen.” Jasper continued. “I would suggest letting Alessia choose.”

“And if she chooses Embry?” Caius said with an arched brow. He knew deep down he would
never accept her choosing that dog. He wouldn't live a life like Marcus. He would lock her
away with Athenodora and Sulpicia if he had to.

“Then let her live with that choice. Let her be happy.” Esme added to the conversation.

“I’m afraid that isn't acceptable.” Aro murmured. “One way or another, she will be with us.”
Pausing, Aro turned his attention to Carlisle. “Now, what do you know about her? Any
information would be helpful. Caius is having a hard time getting her to open up.”

“Other than us and the shifters, she doesn't have very many friends.” Emmett reluctantly
informed the Kings. “When we met her, her freshman year, she was quiet and stayed to
herself.”

“We’ve noticed she gets bullied a lot.” Marcus commented.

“She likes to draw and play the violin.” Alice told the vampires. “She also enjoys reading.
She’s not very athletic, though. Alessia seems to take after Bella in that department.”

Rosalie was quiet for a moment as she thought about what she wanted to say. “Her nicknames
are Lis and Lissie. She’s very close with her father but doesn't have a very good relationship
with her mother or step-father.”



“Do any of you know her favorite things? Colors, flowers, movies, books, things among that
nature?” Caius inquired.

“Blue is her favorite color.” Rosalie noted. “I’m not sure about the rest.” The girl admitted.

Emmett shrugged his shoulders. “I don't know either.”

“Well, we thank you for the information you have given us. I suppose we will have to do
things the old-fashioned way and take our time to get to know her.” Aro denoted. “I believe
we’ll be on our way. Thank you for having us in your home.” The vampire bowed his head
toward Carlisle and Esme, then turned on the heel of his shoe and made his way out of the
living room and down the stairs. The others soon followed, and not long after, they heard the
door open and shut. Once the Volturi were outside, everyone in the room took a deep
unneeded breath. “This isn't good.” Carlisle commented.

“What are we going to do?” Rosalie asked. “We can't just let them take her!”

“Rosalie, we can't interfere no matter how much we wish to. This is between the Volturi and
the shifters.”

“Well, this should be interesting…” Emmett said beneath his breath.



Porphyria

Alessia pulled into her driveway. As she did, she spotted Embry’s jeep parked in the street.
As soon as she got out of the truck, Embry hurried out of the jeep and made his way over to
her. “Hey, gorgeous.” The shifter said with a charming smile. “How was school?”

“Eh, school was school.” Lis replied with a slight smile as the space between the two
lessened. Alessia stood on the tips of her sneakers and brushed her lips against her
boyfriends. “I missed you.” She confessed as she placed her hand against his chest.

Embry placed his hands on her hips, pulling her in closer. “I missed you too, beautiful.” The
young man admitted as he pressed his lips against hers. The two deepened the kiss as Alessia
clutched at his shirt, her nails biting into the fabric.

The shifter’s hands slid from her hips down to her ass. He gently pawed at her curves as he
slid his tongue into her mouth.

Alessia gently nipped on the tip of his tongue before she broke away from the kiss. She
looked up at him from beneath her long lashes, a soft smile gracing her kiss swollen lips. “If
we don't stop, we’ll end up in the bedroom.” Over the past few months, as their relationship
became more serious, Alessia and Embry had had plenty of times where they almost went all
the way. However, Alessia would always stop things before they went too far. She wanted to
be sure that this wasn't some short-lived relationship. She didn't want to do anything that she
would regret. It would be her first time and she had heard that you never forget the first time.
Alessia wanted it to be special, not a quickie in the afternoon before her dad came home.

“Would that be so bad?” Embry said as he leaned down and began to leisurely kiss along her
jaw.

The young woman bit down on her bottom lip as he toyed with her. She tilted her head back
slightly as he trailed his kisses down to her neck. Her hands moved to the back of his shirt,
clutching it tightly as if she were going to fall over. However, as quickly as his kisses began,
they stopped just as fast. Embry’s head shot up when he smelt the sickly sweet smell. He
twirled around as fast as he could, all the while staying in front of Alessia. Clenching his
teeth, he attempted to hold back the shift as he stared down four vampires. One he noticed
was the vampire from the cafe. “You need to leave.” The shifter bit out.

A simper edged its way to Aro’s lips. “Where here to see Alessia.”

“She doesn't want to see you!”

When Alessia recognized the voice, she stepped out from behind Embry and gave the Volturi
family a kind smile. “Embry, be nice.” She scolded. “This is the Volturi’s. Aro,”she motioned
her head toward her teacher. “Marcus,” she repeated the action and looked toward the man.
“And my friend Caius. I’m afraid I can't introduce you to the last man.” Lis confessed. “But
they all just moved to town. Aro and Marcus are my new history and Art teachers.” The girl
explained.



“I’m their cousin Demetri.” The fourth man introduced himself.

“It’s nice to meet you, Demetri. Is there something I can do for you guys?” Alessia
questioned the four men.

“We came to visit with you.” Aro divulged. “It seems we walked in on something though, I
apologize.”

Lissie went bright red. “We were just finishing and getting ready to go inside. Would you
guys like to stay for dinner?”

“No!” Embry shouted.

“Yes.” Aro said at the same time.

“Embry! Be nice. They can stay for dinner if they want.” Lis reprimanded. “What would you
guys like to eat?”

“Do you know how to make any Italian food?” Caius inquired.

“I can make spaghetti.” Lis told her friend. “Does that sound okay?”

“Spaghetti would be wonderful, cara.” Aro smiled as he made his way over to her. He gently
took hold of her hand. It didn't go unnoticed that where they touched thrummed to life.
Placing a gentle kiss on the backs of her fingers, he looked her over for a moment. She
looked lovely. Her cheeks were flushed, her lips swollen from being kissed, her hair was
down in soft waves. However, her clothing choices were something that needed to be refined.
Especially if she was going to become their Queen. He couldn't have her going around the
castle in ripped jeans and a flannel. “I would love it if you showed us around your lovely
home.”

Embry quickly grabbed Alessia’s hand and yanked it away from the vampire’s grasp. “If
you're going to be here, don't touch her.” The young man ordered.

“Embry, what is wrong with you?!” Lis pulled her hand back and glared up at him. “If you're
going to stay for dinner, you need to be nice.” The girl lectured as she made her way into the
house. Embry covered his eyes for a moment and ran his hand down his face as one by one
the vampires filed into the house. He needed to get these bloodsuckers away from Lis.
However, he didn't know how to do that without her throwing him out of the house. The
shifter shook his head and ran inside the house. Once he reached inside, he watched as
Alessia showed them around her house.

“This is the living room. The dining room is just over here.” She pointed to the room that was
across from the living room. “The kitchen is just over there.” She motioned her head in the
room's direction that was just past the dining room. “There’s a bathroom on this floor, then
three bedrooms upstairs and another bathroom.” Pausing, Alessia turned to face the young
men. “If you guys want, you can hang out in the living room with Embry while I make
dinner. My dad should be home soon. He’ll be happy to meet all of you.”



“I wouldn't go that far…” Embry said under his breath as he flopped down on the couch and
turned on the TV.

“Ignore him.” Lis rolled her eyes. “He’s just in a bad mood.” The young woman made her
way into the kitchen with Marcus at her heels. “Would you mind if I helped make dinner?”
Marcus asked.

“That would be great. How much do you think your brothers and cousin can eat?” Lis
queried as she got two big pots from the cabinet and placed them on the stove.

“Oh, they don't eat very much.” Marcus said with a wave of his hand as he watched her move
about the kitchen. The way she moved was hypnotizing, from the way her hips swayed when
she walked, to how she grabbed the items she would need for cooking. It all drew him in. She
looked beautiful. Marcus had an extremely hard time when it came to resisting touching her.
The urge was so great it made his fingers itch.

“Okay, I’ll still probably need to make a lot. Embry eats a lot.” She admitted as she cut up
some onions. “So how do you like living in Forks? I’m sure it’s a lot different from Italy.”

“It is, but I do like it here. The town is very… What's the word? Homey?” Marcus replied as
he grabbed a few cloves of garlic from the counter. He prepared the garlic for the dish as the
two spoke. “I do miss Italy though.” The vampire confessed.

“Why did you leave then?” Alessia asked as she finished chopping up the onions. She took
hold of the chopping board and poured the onions into one of the big pots.

“Demetri found this little town and wanted to move here. We followed. He’s like a brother to
us.” The vampire informed the girl. “Plus it was a nice change. We’ve lived in Italy most of
our lives, it was time for a change of scenery.”

Alessia moved on to preparing the meat for the sauce. “That makes sense. I’ve lived here all
my life. Sometimes I’d like a change of scenery, too.”

“Where would you like to go?” The young man mused.

“Paris. I’ve always wanted to see the Mona Lisa. I’d like to go to England and Scotland
someday too. Italy would be nice as well.”

A smile formed on his lips when he heard her answer. “Maybe someday you’ll get to see all
those places.” Marcus said as he added the garlic to the pot. The next thing he grabbed was a
couple of jars of sauce and he poured them into the pot. Now he just needed Alessia to finish
with the meat and they could start cooking.

“Yeah, I have a long list of places I’d like to go.” The girl acknowledged. “I’ve already been
saving up some money to go to Paris. It's not much, but it's a start.”

Marcus leaned against the counter, crossing his arms over his chest as he watched her add the
meat into the pot. Soon enough, she added water to the second pot, and the spaghetti



followed. “That’s always a good start. Any bit helps. Have you thought about maybe
applying for an art school in Paris?”

“I’ve thought about it, but I doubt I'm good enough to get in. I would love to make art
professionally, but right now it's more of a hobby.”

“You forget I’ve seen your work. Out of everyone in the school, your work is the best. I could
write up a recommendation letter for you.”

A smile edged its way to the corners of her lips. “I’d like that. Thankyou, Mr. Volturi.”

“Please, call me Marcus.”

Blush filled her cheeks as she went to stir the food. As soon as she turned around, she spotted
Marcus taking a deep breath and his eyes were pitch black. “Your eyes!” Alessia strode over
to him and looked up at him. Sure enough, they were void of any color. There was no way
that the lights here at her house made his eyes appear black. “Why do your and Caius’s eyes
do that? He said it was because of the lights at the school.”

“It's a disease that runs in our family. It’s called Porphyria.”

“Do you all have this disease?”

“We do.” Marcus replied. “It isn't curable, I’m afraid.”

“That sucks, I’m sorry. Maybe someday they’ll find a cure.” Alessia said as she went to stir
the food again. Both of the contents in the pots were at a boil now. It wouldn't be long before
the food was done.

“Perhaps one day.” Marcus said as he watched her closely as she turned off the stove and
stirred the food one last time.. He wanted to touch her so badly, to feel that tingling sensation
again. However, he denied himself the simple act. The sound of the front door opening filled
the house. “Lis I’m home!”

“In the kitchen, Dad!” Lissie shouted as she grabbed a strainer and poured the noodles in it.
Straining it over the sink. She hurried, adding the noodles to the pot full of meat sauce and
stirred it in, mixing the ingredients. It wasn't long after that Charlie walked into the room.

“Hey there, Lis. Who are your friends?” Charlie asked as he looked at the man that looked
around his age.

“This is Marcus Volturi, he’s my new art teacher.” Alessia explained. “His brother, Aro is in
the living room. He has the black hair. Then his younger brother Caius is there and so is his
cousin Demetri. They stopped by to see how I was doing.” Lissie gave her father a big smile
as she picked up the big pot of food and took it out to the dining table.

Charlie held out his hand to the man named Marcus. “Nice to meet ya’. I’m Charlie.”

Marcus took hold of the man’s hand and shook it. “A pleasure to make your acquaintance,
Charlie.” As the two got introductions out of the way, Alessia ran back and forth grabbing



plates, forks, and glasses to add to the table. She then grabbed some drinks from the fridge
and placed them down on the piece of furniture. “Dinner’s ready guys!”
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