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						 Burning Rose
					
				

			

			
				
					
						1.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						"Your Dad let you get a tattoo?” Danielle asked incredulously.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Aloisia raised an eyebrow and looked behind her where her friend was attempting to slip a pink blouse
					
				

				
					
						over her head. “What do you mean?” she asked, trying to register what she was talking about.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Danielle didn't answer as she struggled with the tight shirt for a moment. Aloisia watched her fight with
					
				

				
					
						amusement before she felt sorry for her and reached out to help. “You could actually get this fashion
					
				

				
					
						disaster on if you unzipped the side, you know.” She pushed the zipper down and the shirt immediately
					
				

				
					
						fell down past her head.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Danielle smiled sheepishly as she balled her curly hair up and pulled it out from beneath the shirt's neck
					
				

				
					
						and straitened the silky blouse across her small stomach. “Thanks, but I wish you'd hurry up and stop
					
				

				
					
						hogging the mirror. It's not like you need much makeup with that complexion of yours."
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Aloisia rolled her eyes as she applied the last of her mascara and stepped aside so that Danielle could
					
				

				
					
						see herself in the mirror. “You never answered the question,” Danielle remarked with a small smile as she
					
				

				
					
						situated herself in front of the lighted mirror. “Does your Dad know about that wicked tattoo? And, if he
					
				

				
					
						doesn't, how in the hell do you plan to hide something like that?"
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 "What tattoo?” demanded Aloisia exasperatedly.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 "Have you gone insane, girl? How can you forget about this?” Danielle tapped the middle of her back,
					
				

				
					
						just below her bra strap.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Aloisia finally realized what she was talking about and her smiled faltered. She turned from Danielle to
					
				

				
					
						hide her uneasy expression as she slid her red spaghetti strap shirt on to cover it. It really was a beautiful
					
				

				
					
						tattoo, but it wasn't for display. Granted, she wasn't going to try as hard as other Heart members to keep
					
				

				
					
						it hidden, but she had hoped to keep it from her friend. She shouldn't have let Danielle see it at all—she
					
				

				
					
						had to lie to her enough now as it was. How she could forget about it so easily was beyond her; it wasn't
					
				

				
					
						as if there wasn't something, normally with fangs or claws, to remind her every day.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 "Yeah, my Dad knows about it,” Aloisia said nervously. Hell, it was 
						because
						 of her family that she had
					
				

				
					
						Zâintili's Blood Tear on her back.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 "Wow, your Dad sure is cool. It's beautiful; I bet it costs fortune. When did you get it?"
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 "It was a ... birthday ... present.” Somehow Aloisia couldn't keep the bitterness from her tone. If
					
				

				
					
						Danielle caught her tone, she ignored it.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 "Your Dad paid for it? Somehow, that doesn't surprise me. Did you design it, ‘cause I've never seen it in
					
				

				
					
						one of your drawings before?"
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Aloisia shook her head, wishing she could think of a way to change the subject. She didn't like talking
					
				

				
					
						about the Blood Tear. It was a burden, a brand. Despite how beautiful she thought the red, black and
					
				

			

			 

		

		
			
				
					
						purple rose was, she wished she'd never even heard of it, let alone it adorn her back. The tattoo was
					
				

				
					
						large, the black and red hearts that rested below the rose settled into the small of her back while the
					
				

				
					
						yellow and orange flames that backed the iridescent rose and hearts licked as far up as he shoulder
					
				

				
					
						blades.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Danielle peered backward at her after a moment. “Your birthday was almost two months ago, Lo,” Her
					
				

				
					
						friend accused, sounding hurt. Why haven't I seen it before? You'd think I would have been the first to
					
				

				
					
						see it. You could have at least said something."
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Aloisia shrugged, fighting the rush of guilt that surged through her. “I haven't thought about it is all."
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 "Umm,” Danielle hummed disbelievingly, but she didn't comment further as she applied pink eye shadow
					
				

				
					
						that perfectly matched her shirt. There was an uneasy silence, and Aloisia couldn't think of anything to say
					
				

				
					
						while she watched Danielle apply makeup. She was more aware than ever of the rift that had started to
					
				

				
					
						grow between her and her best friend of over five years. She had to fight the urge to tell her for probably
					
				

				
					
						the millionth time as she sat down on the toilet and waited for her to finish.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Danielle was putting her makeup in the cabinet under the sink when her mom opened the door.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 "Dan, Lo, what on earth is taking so long?” she demanded. “You two are going to be late for your dates.
					
				

				
					
						What a fine impression you would make if you were still in the bathroom when they arrived."
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 "Geez, mom, don't have a cow,” Danielle griped, smiling. She ran a brush once more through her long
					
				

				
					
						streaked curly hair and gave herself a look in the mirror. The pink complemented her milky dark skin.
					
				

				
					
						She turned her head to one side, allowing Aloisia to catch a glimpse of the dark blue eyes that were
					
				

				
					
						uncommon with her skin color. She'd inherited her eyes and freckles from her fair father. “I'm finished."
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 She stepped out and motioned back toward Aloisia. “Come on."
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Aloisia shook her head. “I'll be out in a minute."
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Danielle rolled her eyes. “Perfectionist,” she muttered as she followed her mom out.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Aloisia smiled at her friend's retreating back before turning back to the large, lighted mirror. Her figure
					
				

				
					
						peered back at her wanly and she fixed a few loose hairs back behind her ear. She scrutinized herself.
					
				

				
					
						Danielle's mom, Chloe, called her beautiful and exotic. Aloisia didn't know if she was really that pretty
					
				

				
					
						though and believed that it was mostly Chloe being her normal exaggerating self. She was at a normal
					
				

				
					
						height—not shorter than most girls but was towered over by most boys—and was petite with taunt
					
				

				
					
						muscles that showed she worked out. Her face was small and framed by short black hair she had spiked
					
				

				
					
						in the back and one side. The other side was longer and curled under her chin. There were red streaks
					
				

				
					
						through her angled bangs and the slicked down side of her hair.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Aloisia stepped back and straitened her shirt. The red shirt had a dark purple skull and crossbones and
					
				

				
					
						fitted snugly to her body. A line of midriff peeked between the shirt and her black cargo pants. After a
					
				

				
					
						moment, Aloisia looked out of the bathroom to make sure that the hallway was empty before hurrying to
					
				

				
					
						her purse.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 She unzipped it and slipped out the small blades and long dagger she had packed from home. The
					
				

				
					
						blades were only slightly larger than a razor and were devoid of a hilt, making for easy concealment.
					
				

				
					
						Aloisia slipped a blade into each of her arm bands, two in inner compartments in the pants and one in an
					
				

				
					
						inside slip of her bra. She made sure the dagger was hilt deep in its sheath, strapped it to her right calve,
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