Ace stared down in absolute horror at the repulsive, vile creature in the young girl’s arms. The stench of its blood was so strong it made him want to vomit. However, the others not knowing of Ace’s vampirism just yet, he couldn’t risk exposing himself by over-reacting to nothing at all like that.
“Isn’t he just the cutest thing ever?” Livi asked, cradling the horrible lizard in her arms. It yawned deeply, emitting a small squeaking sound, and snuggled closer to its master.

Ace faked a grin as best he could, eyeing the thing nervously. “Um… ye-yes… ah… adorable…”

“Aw, I know it… Aren’t you just the sweetest little baby?” Livi’s voice became incredibly childish and high-pitched, stinging at Ace’s sensitive ears. He felt his stomach turn unpleasantly as Livi tickled the bright yellow scales on the purple lizard’s stomach, nuzzling her nose against his. The lizard laughed in delight, pushing closer to Livi.

Again, Ace felt as though he were going to be violently sick. How could she stand to get so close to such a repulsive creature?

“His name’s Matsudai…” Livi went on, never taking her eyes off of the infant. “Isn’t that the prettiest name you’ve ever heard?”

Ace glanced around the bedroom the two were standing in, trying not to watch how Matsudai wriggled into a more comfortable position. “Uh, sure… it sounds foreign, though… is it?”

Livi nodded. “It’s Japanese. It means ‘forever’…”

“Forever!” Matsudai repeated happily, looking very pleased with himself. Ace cringed at the child’s voice. It was very high and squeaky, and almost slurred, as though he often tripped over words.
Livi tightened her grip on Matsudai. “That’s right! Oh, you’re so smart, aren’t you?!” The girl’s voice was getting higher again to match her pet’s, much to Ace’s displeasure.

“Why name him in Japanese?” Ace wondered aloud, attempting to draw Livi’s attention away from Matsudai’s disgusting affection for her. “Do you speak the language?”

“Well, no, not yet…” Livi admitted, stroking the bristles that ran along Matsudai’s back. “But, he does.”

Ace raised an eyebrow. “Where did he learn that? Does someone else here speak it?”

Livi shook her head, eyeing Matsudai with a bit of curiosity herself. “No. No one does. I was practicing my Japanese with a worksheet one day, and he started saying random words. It took me a minute, but I finally realized that he was filling in the blanks—and they were all right, too! Right off the top of his head!”

“Japan!!” Matsudai chirped, fighting for Livi’s attention.

“That’s right; you and me are going to go to Japan someday, aren’t we?” Livi assured him. “And we’ll eat yummy sushi and ramen every night!”

“Sushi!!” Matsudai repeated, wagging his tail and running a long, forked tongue over his lips. “Ramen!!”

Ace shuddered violently, a grimace crossing his face at the sight of Matsudai’s hideous tongue. Everything about that nasty creature sent chills up the vampire’s spine—from his scaly skin to his long, blue talons, and his sharp teeth and long tongue to his leathery, slender—

“…wings?” Ace whispered, somewhat amazed.

“Huh?” Livi asked stupidly, stretching her arm out as Matsudai scrambled up onto her shoulders. He ran up her left arm—which is where Ace had caught sight of the slender wings he stretched out for balance—behind her head, and rested on her right shoulder, his long tail trailing down over to her left shoulder. “Oh yeah, didn’t you know he has wings? He can fly for a little while, but not very high up…”

“Fly!!” Matsudai said, flapping his wings around a bit. “Matsie fly!!”

“That’s right, Matsie fly…” Livi said sweetly.

Ace stared at the wings extending behind Livi. Matsudai’s wingspan was much larger than his body at their full length. “So… he’s a… dragon?”

“Yeah…” Livi said, looking confused. “Did I not tell you that?”

Ace shook his head ‘no’, staring stunned at the creature. No wonder the scent had been so strong. For one thing, it had been a new, foreign scent, so Ace’s instincts had immediately picked up on it. For another thing, Matsudai’s body heat, which would be much higher than any human or anthro’s, would be boiling that awful blood, sharpening the scent dramatically.

At the thought of boiling reptile blood slithering down his throat, Ace placed a hand over his mouth, leaning against the wall, somewhat afraid that he was going to be sick right there and then.
“Oh, well, there ya go, anyway…” Livi absentmindedly said. Ace really wasn’t listening as she went on with, “Don’t even ask how we got him here, though… it’s a long story…”

“Balloon!! Pop, pop!!” Matsudai said. Suddenly, the child scampered down into Livi’s arms, she barely catching him as he attempted to spring forward towards the door. “’Noyance!! Want ‘noyance!!”

“No, no, no, baby…” Livi said gently, pulling Matsudai closer. “Annoyance isn’t here right now, okay?”

Matsudai whined loudly, piercing Ace’s ears. “’Noooooyaaaaaance…” He wailed.

Livi pulled Matsudai into her arms, holding him tightly against her chest as she rocked him back and forth. “Shh, it’s okay… we’ll call Annoyance later, and you can see her then, okay?”

Matsudai nodded, distracted for the present moment with being so close to Livi. He snuggled deeper into the warmth of her arms, forgetting Annoyance entirely.

Matsudai’s heart was racing and frantic, and Ace could see the blush tinting the purple scales bright red. It made him sick to his stomach, the way the disgusting little reptile body was heating up. However, Ace could never say anything, because no mortal would be able to sense any of that from the distance Ace was trying meticulously hard to keep from the dragon.
Luckily, Livi soon pulled Matsudai away from her, walking over towards Ace. However, the horrible feeling washed back over him when Livi asked, “Hey, do you want to hold him?” as she came closer and closer, bringing the sickening scent with her.

Ace quickly shook his head, pressing his back up against the wall as best he could. “Um, n-no… th-that’s okay…”

“Oh, c’mon… Matsie’s really friendly! He won’t hurt ya!” Livi said cheerfully, offering the young dragon to him.

Ace held up his hands in refusal, shaking his head again. “No, really… that’s okay… I really don’t want to hold Matsudai…”

“C’mon, Ace! Look, Matsie really wants to see you, doncha, Matsie-baby?” Livi asked her pet, nuzzling her nose into his neck as she held him closer to Ace, who was now pinned against the wall.

“Ace, Ace!!” Matsudai said, reaching a hand out to try and grab onto Ace’s jacket. He managed to grab the corner of it, pulling it closer to him as he examined the curious texture of the worn, black leather. Ace cringed away, pushing his back further against the wall as he looked away, trying his hardest not to react at all. He felt dread and horror wash over him, a scream of frustration rising in his throat.
Suddenly, Ace’s breath washed out of him in a panic as Matsudai was suddenly pushed into his chest. Livi held him there, waiting for Ace to take the child from her, as she said, “It’s okay, really… he won’t hurt you, I promise…”

Ace glanced back and forth between the smiling little girl that had, he thought, been sent from the pits of hell to destroy him, and the innocent little child that was being thrust into his arms, making him sick to his stomach. Swallowing hard, Ace slowly reached out and, gently as physically possible, wrapped his icy arms snuggly around Matsudai’s warm body, suppressing a shudder at the touch.

Matsudai shifted in Ace’s arms to lean on his chest, playing with the stone cross charm on the thin rope around Ace’s neck. He observed it a moment, flipping it over and over between long, slender talons. After a moment or two, Matsudai shifted his gaze up to Ace’s face.

Matsudai had young, innocent eyes. They were a very soft shade of yellow, only slightly darker than his underbelly, and the irises were black slits, like a cat’s, wide with curiosity and amazement at the newest addition to the Crew. Matsudai’s eyes stared deep into Ace’s for quite a long time.
Ace knew his own eyes weren’t nearly so innocent. A dark brown in color, but beyond that, they were cold, dark, and soulless. Ace’s eyes were terrifying, especially on nights when they glinted with the malice of hunting and the hunger for more live prey. The vampire often found himself humorously pitying the poor souls that his eyes had been the last thing they would ever see in this realm.

Almost as if he had read the vampire’s mind, Matsudai’s face suddenly twisted in discomfort. He looked somewhat afraid, and very anxious. Pushing and squirming slightly, much to Ace’s sickening horror, Matsudai clearly spoke a single word…

“Bad.”

Bad… Ace thought to himself, watching silently as Livi took Matsudai out of his arms. Even now, so young and naïve about the mortal realm he lived in, Matsudai could take just one short look at Ace and know the horrible, evil truth he so easily hid from the others.
“Bad, bad, bad.” Matsudai chanted over and over, squirming to get as close as possible to Livi. 
“Matsudai… shhhh, now… it’s okay…” Livi gently cooed, stroking his back again.

Matsudai fiercely shook his head as she denied his fears. “Bad! Scary! Go away! Bad, bad, bad!”

Ace watched in horror as Livi walked across the room, carrying Matsudai far away from him. He didn’t even have time to be relieved that the scent was gradually fading. He didn’t even consider that due to Matsudai’s sudden panic attack, Livi would never be forcing the dragon on him again.
How had Matsudai seen through him so quickly? After how hard Ace worked to hide, even tolerating holding the little pest in his own arms, how had Matsudai nearly blown it for him so quickly?

As Livi set Matsudai down on the bed to curl up under the covers, then walked over to lead Ace outside the room, the vampire could only make sense of two lone thoughts in his frazzled mind.
Number one, he was incredibly lucky that Livi was as stupid as she was.

And number two, hardly being even introduced to him… 

That day… Ace had made an enemy out of Matsudai.
