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Chapter 1  

  Ray stood in the doorway leading into the bedroom and watched as Caden slept. Ray smiled 

and watched him for a minute longer before walking out into the living room. It was still early in 

the morning and the Sun hadn't risen yet, so Ray was left to feel his way around.  

        He found the lamp that sat next to the couch and clicked it on. Grabbing a pen and a piece 

of paper, he scribbled a note to Caden before slipping outside as quietly as he could.  

        It was the middle of summer, and even though it was just past five in the morning, the air 

was cool and pleasant. Ray took a deep breath before exhaling and sprinted off into the woods 

behind the house. 

        They had found the house a few months before winter had hit and decided to stay. After a 

few days of constant begging, Caden had agreed to train Ray, so they had been using the woods 

behind the house as a training arena. 

        Ray followed the pat through the woods, forcing himself to run faster. His lungs burned 

and his legs begged for rest, but he still refused to stop. After about an hour of running, Ray 

finally allowed himself to rest. He felt light headed and thirsty, but he didn't have any water 

with him. He gulped down mouthfuls of air before he was able to breath normally again. He let 

himself rest a little bit longer before getting up and walking back to the house. The Sun had 

risen while Ray had been out running, and was a good distance in the sky by the time he got 

home.  

        As he made his way up to the front door, he stopped. The front door was open. Ray 

quickened his pace. He pushed open the front door and nearly tripped, one of the kitchen bar 

stools was laying on its side in the middle of the entryway. The couch was torn up, pots and 

pans littered the kitchen floor and random items from around the house were everywhere. Ray 

looked around, too stunned to say anything. He took a couple of steps into the house and 

choked down his fear. 

        "Caden!" he called. "Where are you?" No one answered. "Caden! If this is some kind of 

joke, I'm not laughing!" Still, no one answered. Ray's fear hit an all-time high as he made his 

way to the bedroom. Socks, shirts, pants, and shoes spilled into the hallway. The bedside lamp 

had been broken, and the table it sat on spewed it contents onto the floor. The bed sheets 

were everywhere and pillow foam rested peacefully in little clumps all over the bed. A lump 

formed in Ray's throat and he tried to swallow around it. 

        "Caden..." he whispered. Tears threatened to fall as Ray made his way back into the main 

part of the house. He looked forlornly around the living room until his eyes came to rest on the 

piece of paper that he had left earlier that morning, it seemed to be the only thing that hadn't 

be touched. He walked over to it and picked it up. Someone had written on it in big blocky 

letters. Abandoned gas station tonight @ 5 o' clock. We have something you want. Ray stood 

and stared at the paper. So someone had taken Caden, but why? 

        He crumpled up the piece of paper and threw it. It would be hours until five. Ray went back 

outside and looked around, trying to find Caden's car. They had found a black Corvette in a 

town that they had been exploring and Caden had decided to bring it home with them. He had 
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loved on the thing so much that Ray had even accused him of loving it more then him. 

        Ray walked all around the house, he even looked in the garage, but he couldn't find the 

car. 

        "Damn it, now I have walk there too?" he mumbled to himself. Ray walked back inside and 

closed the door behind him. 
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Chapter 2  

 A loud crashing noise sounded from the kitchen and Caden groaned. "What happened 

this time," he mumbled. Since coming to live in the house, Ray had decided that he would be 

the one who cooked. Caden appreciated what Ray was trying to do, but it seemed that a day 

didn't go by that Ray didn't drop a pot, spill coffee, or break a glass.  

         Caden sat up and rubbed the sleep from his eyes, but froze when he sensed that someone 

else was in the room. There came another sound from the kitchen and he knew that it wasn't 

Ray. He started to reach for the knife that he kept under his pillow, but someone cut him off. 

        "I wouldn't do that if I were you." A male. And it came from the corner of the room by the 

window. Caden looked over and saw a man standing there.  

        The man was slightly taller than Caden, his hair was short and, from the light streaming in 

from the window, Caden could tell that the person’s hair was light brown. His eyes were a 

bright blue color and his skin was a dark tan. 

        "Name's Jack," the man said, pushing off the wall. 

        "Where's Ray?" Caden growled.  

        "That's no way to greet a guest," Jack chided, shaking his head. 

        "That's true, but you're an uninvited guest, so that means I can speak to you however I 

wish." 

        Jack growled. "You better watch your mouth boy; you don't know who you're talking to." 

        "You're right, I don't know who I'm talking about," Caden clipped. "So why don't you 

enlighten me?" 

        "I am a very powerful man who has many Reapers working for me."  

        Caden was surprised that Jack said he had Reapers working for him, but he didn't let it 

show. "Now that pleasantries are over, I'm going to ask you again, where's Ray?" 

        Jack shrugged and leaned against the footboard. "I don't know, he wasn't here when we 

got here, but he did leave you a note. Said he'd be back soon." Jack laughed bitterly. "Too bad 

no one'll be here when he get's back." 

        Caden laughed and Jack took a step backwards.  

        "What's so funny?" Jack said. 

        "That you think that you can get me out of this house." 

        "I don't think, I know." 

        "Oh really? And what's make you think you can get me to leave with you?" 

        Jack snarled, annoyed. "You will be leaving with me, one way or another. Now, you have a 

couple choices here. One, you can come quietly. Two, I can get a couple of my boys to drag you 

out, or three, I can leave a boy here to wait for your little boyfriend and teach him a lesson.  

        Caden sat up straighter and glared at Jack. "If you lay a hand on Ray, I swear, I will kill you 

and your men." 

        Jack chuckled. "So I guess it's settled then, my men will leave your boy alone if you come 

with me quietly." 

        Caden sat quietly for a minute, and then he sighed, relenting. "Alright, I'll come with you, 
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but only if you swear to leave Ray alone." 

        Jack smirked, pushed himself off the bed board, and held out a hand to Caden. "You've got 

yourself a deal little man." 

        Caden ignored Jack's outstretched hand and climbed out of bed. Brushing past Jack, he 

slipped on a new shirt, a pair of pants, and his boots. "You better keep your promise," Caden 

warned. 

        "After you." 

         Caden walked into the hallway in front of Jack and saw that two Reapers had torn the 

place apart. "What are you guys --" He was cut off by a sharp prick in his neck and everything 

around him went black. 
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Chapter 3 

Ray had cleaned up most of the house as he waited for the right time to leave. He ate a 

sandwich for lunch and then began to gather things together. 

        He walked over to Caden's side of the bed and pulled his knife out from under his pillow. 

The handle was polished bone and the blade was very sharp and made of iron. He held the 

knife gently in his hand for a moment before slipping it into one of his pants pockets. 

        "Here we go," he whispered to himself, and began the hour and a half walk to get Caden 

back. 
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Chapter 4  

  Caden opened his eyes and groaned. His neck hurt and his brain felt fuzzy. He looked around, 

but didn't recognize what he saw. There were empty food shelves and fridges, and there was a 

couple of gas pumps outside in front of him. There was noise off to his right, and Caden looked 

over and saw Jack lounging in a fold-able chair. 

        "Where am I?" Caden croaked. 

        "Mornin' sunshine," Jack smirked, leaning forward in his chair. "You're inside the old 7-

Eleven." 

        Caden blinked. "The one just up the road from the house?" 

        Jack nodded. "Yep." 

        "What time is it?" 

        "Five 'til five. You're little friend should be here soon." 

        "Ray's coming here?" 

        "Yeah."         

        "Why?" 

        "You sure ask a lot of questions." 

        "Maybe because I want to know what's going on." 

        "You want to know what's going on?" 

        "That'd be nice." Caden tried to fold his arms over his chest, but found out that they were 

tied to a poll behind his back.         

        "What's happening," Jack said, his voice becoming cold and distant. "Is that I'm going to 

trade you for your little boyfriend, and then once I have him , I'm going to sell him to the 

highest bidder." 

        Caden was struck dumb. "You're going to sell him?" he whispered.   

        Jack smiled and laughed.  "Don't look so surprised; your little boyfriend can make me and 

my pals a pretty penny. A half-breed like him is very valuable on the black market." 

        Caden stared at Jack dumbly. "What would the buyer do with him?" 

        Jack shrugged and leaned back in his chair. "Whatever they want, it's none of my business 

what the hell they would do with him." 

        "You can't do that!" Caden yelled and tried to lunge at Jack, but was held back by his bound 

arms. Caden was about to say something else when the bell above the door rang. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



7 
 

Chapter 5 
 

Ray pushed open the door to the abandoned 7-Eleven and the first thing he saw was 

Caden. His black hair was stuck up all over the place and his clothes were wrinkled. Caden was 

looking at Ray and his eyes were filled with relief, but his face was twisted in fear.  

        "Caden!" Ray cried, relief flooding his voice. He took a step towards him, but was held back 

by a pair of strong arms. "Hey! Let me go!" Ray twisted around and tried to kick the person who 

held him, but he only caught air.  

        "Looks like our special guest has arrived," Jack said, pushing himself out of his and walking 

over to Ray. Ray stopped struggling and studied Jack. Jack grabbed Ray's chin and turned it from 

side to side, looking him up and down. Ray made a growling sound and pulled his face away. 

        "What the hell do you want?" he spat. 

        Jack continued examining Ray before he spoke. "I want to make a trade," he said. 

        "What kind of trade?" Ray asked. 

        "You, for him," Jack moved so Ray could see Caden again. Caden was twisting against the 

ropes that bound his arms. 

        "Ray, whatever he says, don't listen to him!"  

        Jack stepped back in front of Ray and recaptured his attention. "We'll let your boyfriend go 

if you come with us." 

        "Don't do it Ray!" 

        "I want to talk to Caden first," Ray said, tilting his head up in defiance. 

        Jack laughed loudly and smiled, showing off his teeth. "As you wish." Jack signaled to the 

Reaper who was holding Ray and Ray was released. He rubbed his shoulder and glared at Jack 

before brushing past him and walking over to Caden. 
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Chapter 6  
Caden struggled to free himself while Jack talked to Ray. A minute later Ray was released and 

was kneeling beside him. His heart ached when his saw him. He wanted to pull Ray close to 

him, to feel his small body against his, but he couldn't, he had to get Ray to leave before Jack 

took him. 

        "Are you okay?" Ray asked, looking worried. 

        "Don't worry about me," Caden hissed. "You need to get out of here, now!" 

        "No, not without you." 

        "Please Ray," Caden said, begging now. "If you don't leave now, Jack is going to take you 

away from me, and you don't want to know what he's going to do with you."  

        Ray shuttered at this. "I don't care," he said. "I'm not going anywhere without you." 

        Caden gritted his teeth. "Now is not the time to be stubborn Ray, you need to leave!"  

        Ray shock his head and pulled something out of his pocket. He leaned forward, placing his 

arms behind Caden, and cut the ropes. Caden looked at him, a little confused. "You take the big 

guy and I'll take out the little one?" Ray asked. 

        Caden smirked, finally understanding. "You got it." 
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Chapter 7 

Ray stood up and turned to look at Jack. "Can we talk privately for a second?" he asked. 

        Jack smiled and shrugged. "Sure, why not." He walked to the back of the store, Ray close 

behind him. He stuck his hand in his pocket nonchalantly and gripped the knife tightly.  

     Jack stopped walking and turned around. "Speak," he barked. 

     Ray propped an elbow up on one of the empty food shelves and leaned against it, studying 

him for a minute. "I've got a proposition for you."  

        "And...?" 

        "And, you let Caden go, we walk out of here together, and no one has to get hurt." 

        Jack snorted. "Yeah right kid, you already know my offer." 

        "I don't like your offer." 

        "This isn't op-" A loud crashing noise came from behind Ray, and they both walked over to 

see what had happened. 
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Chapter 8 

Caden watched Jack lead Ray to the back of the store before moving. He kept his eyes on the 

Reaper who stood by the door while he slide one of his hands into his boot and pulled out a 

pocket knife out of it.  

        The Reaper had turned his back to Caden, which allowed him to sneak up behind him and 

knock his feet out from under him. The Reaper went down with a crash as he pulled a food 

shelf down with him. He recovered quickly and jumped up to face Caden. The Reaper was older 

and more well-built than Caden, but Caden was faster.  

        Caden lunged forward and cut the Reaper's side, momentarily stunning him, then he struck 

his other side. The Reaper howled in pain and lashed out at Caden with his own knife, but only 

succeeded in making a small cut on his arm. Caden hissed and thrust his knife deep into the 

other's chest, using a good amount of force and twisted the knife. Caden watched as the 

Reaper's life drained before him, pulling the knife free and walking away.  
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Chapter 9 

    Ray and Jack watched Caden fight the other Reaper before Ray remembered the knife in his 

own pocket and pulled it out. Jack looked at him and snarled. "You don't know how to use 

that," he stated. 

        "Well, I guess this'll make for good practice don't you think?" Ray lashed out at Jack with 

the knife. Jack threw up his arm to block the attack and the knife bit deep into his skin. Blood 

dripped down Jack's arm soaking his shirtsleeve and running onto Ray's hand. Jack yelped in 

pain as Ray pulled the knife free and slashed one of his legs. While Jack was trying to gather his 

wits, Ray quickly plunged the knife into his chest and twisted, the same way Caden showed 

him.  

        Jack made a gurgling sound as he sank to the ground. Ray pulled the knife free as a trail of 

blood leaked out of the corner of Jack's mouth and his eyes glazed over. 
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Chapter 10 

  Caden wiped the blood off his knife before stuffing it back into his boot and walking away to 

find Ray. He found him at the back of the store staring at Jack's lifeless body. He walked over to 

him and placed a hand on his shoulder. Ray jumped away and pointed the knife at him, tears 

forming in his eyes. 

        "Hey, it's just me," Caden said soothingly. After a minute Ray recognized who it was and 

dropped the knife with a loud clatter. He threw himself at Caden and he wrapped his arms 

protectively around his waist and dug the other hand into his hair. 

        "It's okay," he whispered. "He can't hurt us now." A sob racked through Ray and Caden 

held him closer.  

        "I killed him," Ray sobbed. "I really killed him." 

        "The first time is never easy," Caden agreed. 

        "But he took you away from me..." 

        "Yes, and he was going to take you away from me if you had agreed to his deal." Ray 

bunched up Caden's shirt in his hands and buried his face into Caden's chest. The stood quietly 

for a few minutes while Ray calmed down. 
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Chapter 11 

After several minutes, Ray pulled away from Caden. "You're bleeding," he said, finally noticing 

the cut on Caden's arm.  

        Caden shrugged. "It's no big deal; I've had worse injuries before." 

        "But you're bleeding."        

        Caden smiled and cupped Ray's cheek in the palm of his hand. "As long as I have you, I'll be 

fine." Ray placed a hand on Caden's chest and leaned up, kissing him. Caden kissed him back 

and Ray momentarily forgot what had happened. 

         Caden pulled away first, panting a little. He smiled down at Ray and grabbed one of his 

hands, entwining their fingers. "How about we go home?" he said. 

        Ray nodded and rested his head against Caden's chest. "I'd like that," he whispered. 


