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It's been four years since that day and I've been on my own ever since. I didn't know 
anything about my past or my parents, where I came from, nothing, so I didn't have 
anyone to go back to. Because of that I opted to get as far away from California as 
possible and away from the memories it held. 

Though my past still haunts me and I often wondered whether or not the 'humans' I 
interact with occasionally are really regular humans or wolves. It was really hard to tell 
so I stayed away from people as much as possible in order to stay under the radar and 
out of trouble. 

A few months after my escape I managed to get a job as a waiter at a small diner then 
eventually got myself an apartment. It was old and run down but I didn't mind at all; it 
was a space I could call my own. Despite the nightmares from all the horrible things I've 
seen and experienced over the years, and my paranoia that Evans wasn't really dead 
and he'd find me one day, i was happy because for the first time in my life i wasn't the 
human punching bag or the blood bank or the overworked slave. I was just me, Lily the 
human girl. I was living my life free from monsters and all the crazy stuff that happened 
in their world, though I did miss Rose and Jermaine. 

My mind would often wonder to them and sometimes i wondered where they were, i 
was even tempted at one point to track them down but i decided not to since i swore to 
leave all things and people supernatural in my past and in doing such for the first time in 
all my life i was actually glad to be alive. 

But like the saying goes, all good things must come to an end. 

Once again my life started to go downhill. It all started almost 2 years ago when I 
worked a late shift. The diner had just closed. I was the only person there besides my 
boss Brad. He said he wasn't feeling well so he had gone around the back to rest. I was 
just about done cleaning up when I heard groaning coming from my boss's office. At first 
I thought he was busy (if you get my drift) so I ignored the noise but then the sounds 
turned into screams of pain. I immediately knew something was wrong so I ran towards 
the office only to find my boss sprawled on the ground writhing in pain. 

Helping him back into the chair i felt his temperature was very high, thinking he had 
some kind of ailment i was about to call an ambulance when i saw the man i had 
thought to be human begin to shift into a werewolf then back to his human skin, it was 
like the change was being forced. I was frozen stiff with shock as I watched the painful 
looking shift occur. He finally managed to fight the change staying in his human skin 
only to throw up at my feet. 



However what he threw up wasn't normal vomit it wasn't until i took a closer look that i 
realised it was mistletoe. 

Mistletoe was one of the few things other than silver that could cause damage to a 
werewolf, I should know since I experimented with it quite a lot. Although regularly it 
cannot kill them, the amount Brad just threw up could certainly cause death if not 
removed from his system immediately. 

I had no apparatus to do what needed to be done and I know now I couldn't bring him to 
the hospital. Brad, despite what he is, was a really nice person and he always looked 
out for me since I started working here so I didn't want him to die but I also didn't want 
to expose my secret. After a small mental debate I decided I'd help him discreetly. So, I 
went to the kitchen, filled a cup of water and pricked my finger, dropping some of my 
blood in it. 

Since he was disoriented I doubt he'd smell the blood so I rushed back to him and made 
him drink it in one fast gulp. When he drank it all he began to calm down a bit later. 
Because of the pain he was exhausted so he passed out. Since I knew he was gonna 
be ok I grabbed my stuff and left the diner for home. Little did I know someone had been 
watching me. 

The next day I noticed two customers that came in together acting suspicious. I didn't 
pay it much attention at first but then when I caught one of them watching my house 
later that night after I'd gotten off my shift I immediately knew something was up. 

My suspicions were confirmed when they attempted to kidnap me the next day going to 
work. I somehow managed to fight them off and ever since then I have been on the run. 
Every time I'd go to another city or another state it didn't take them more than two to 
three months to find me, sometimes even sooner. 

I have no idea who these people are but I knew they were chasing me because of what 
my blood can do but I refuse to become anyone's slave, not again. During that period of 
being chased I think I've been to all the states in the US. Eventually I decided to leave 
the country hoping to escape them. 

I didn't have anything specific in mind. I just dyed my hair black got some contacts and 
glasses to complete my makeover, then created a fake ID and passport. Now that I 
think about it I was actually kind of grateful for the various skills I learnt moving around 
with Evans. I went to the airport just looking for the first flight to anywhere and ended up 
on a flight to Italy. 

When I got there I was stark broke so I started looking for jobs. Anything I could find but 
no one wanted to hire a girl who's only experience was waiting tables at a diner. So, I 
decided to use the skills I earned working as Evans doctor and scientist for years, to get 
a job and since I had no proper credentials I had to forge a few documents, I ended up 
getting a job as a surgeon at a hospital. 



Finally settled once again but more cautious this time i carried on with my life though 
still on the lookout for my pursuers. 

However no matter how much i like my life now i kept having the feeling that something 
big was heading in my direction. 

 


