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Freezing

Why did he think it was a good idea to go to the middle of nowhere in a snowstorm tracking a rogue vampire? Not that I actually had a choice. I worked for the most powerful conglomerate of organized vampire in the world, so they were in control of my destiny and when they gave me an assignment, I went without question. 

“Benjamin, we have an assignment for you. It seems there’s a vampire in the north who has gone against all the rules of the Consortium. You will track him down and destroy him and all of those he has created.” One of the many messengers relayed the instructions to me and gave me all the details.

After checking the local news in the area they last had tracked him to, I drove to the small town of Raike. Located on the border of Canada and Alaska this area only had a few months a year without snow, and most of the houses in the area were actually small fishing or hunting cabins.

The weather was brutal here, but on a good day it was beautiful and pristine. Remaining nearly unchanged in all it’s wild beauty. Until a vampire decided to make this remote area his feeding ground.

“I’ll be there soon.” Without another word I ended the call. They used me because there was no tracker more skilled than I, and I let them because to not use my skill was—well it was impossible. Once I knew there was a target, I was unable to stop until I’d found them. Something that I both loathed and appreciated.

When they’d called me I was in Seattle, there had been a small issue there that turned out to be a group of wannabe vamp groupies offering their blood up to the first vampire who’d take it. I shut that down without much trouble, and like the consortium knew exactly what I was doing at all times the call came through telling me this was my next assignment.

I’d been driving for nearly a day now. After checking a map and realizing that there was no airport close enough to the area to make my trip any quicker, so road trip it was. After I’d passed the border of Canada, and entered the Yukon Territory, I let my senses test for any clues that would lead me to the vampire.

So far there was nothing but snow, and a broad expanse of frozen wilderness. The fact the road was still passable was a true testament to the men who made their living driving the snowplows and keeping the roads open. 

Finally, nearly hidden in a snowdrift a sign that read Raike came in to view. I waited for any sign of a town, or at least a gas station indicating someone lived around here, but there was nothing. I checked the navigation system and it said I’d arrived. “Great.” I grumbled to myself and slowed hoping I’d missed something.

After a few more miles there was a sign that pointed toward a lake and promised fishing and hunting. The snow fell harder now, and I worried I’d end up stuck here until spring, but then I realized I wouldn’t mind that completely. The road ahead was unplowed, and a snowbank was pushed into the middle of the road where the snowplow had pushed it when the road had been cleared.

Sitting in the car I looked around again, hoping to see something that would tell me I was on the right track. But I knew there was ultimately only one way I’d know for sure. I stepped out of the car, not bothering to put my jacket on. It was only there to comfort the humans, and there were none to be found here.

I inhaled deeply and let the scents I caught on the wind play over my tongue. It was so different out here than in the city, while the city held many scents associated with the mass of humanity residing there, out here the variety of scents was amazing.

A rabbit, pine, a wolf in the distance, elk, and a assortment of small animals too vast to name. But then the burn of blood hit my senses and I my eyes shot open. Bolting to the east I ran fast enough to stay just above the snow, and not sink in, and when there were enough rocks and trees. I bounded from one to the next.

Why would anyone be out this far? Our kind needed blood, and while animal blood could staunch the craving for a short amount of time, eventually we all needed human blood. Scurrying to the top of a tree I inhaled again. This time the smell was nearly overwhelming, and strong enough for me to know exactly which direction to go.

Letting my senses guide me I came upon a small grouping of cabins that surrounded a lake. It was so far removed from where I’d turned off the main road that I couldn’t believe there could be a human out here. But there was.

I was slammed from behind and tumbled toward the ground but managed to land on my feet before spinning to face whatever had attacked me.

Before me crouched a vampire who had been feeding to the point of being blood crazed. He had no control over his instincts at this point, all he could think of was to feed, and by the way he bared his teeth at me he didn’t know any better than to try to feed on me.

“Stand down vampire or I will end you.” I readied for his attack that I knew would come. He was far past caring about consequence and would me there would be consequence.

He snarled and attacked, gripping my hair and running up the trunk of a tree he ripped my head back. In a blur I tore myself from his grip and stood on his back as I pressed him into the snow.

“Get off me or you will die.” He fought, even though he knew he would not win. The madness that overtook him left him unreasonable to a point he would not be saved, and I grunted as I heaved him off of me and against a tree.

He was up in a flash charging at me again. “Must feed,” he screamed, his hands curled into claws as he charged me. I spun as he reached me and pulled the knife from my waistband, it left him off balance for a split-second, but it was enough to give me the advantage. When he attacked again, I spun the knife and plunged it into his heart. It wasn’t enough to destroy him, but it would injure him.

He screamed in pain before running off into the woods. Fuck why did it always have to be so hard?

I sped after him, through the frozen woods, his screams of pain in the distance alerting me to his whereabouts as much as the trail of blood he left behind. I focused on his trail and realized he was circling around back to where I’d originally encountered him. “What the hell is he doing?”  I grumbled to myself as I continued to jump from tree to rock, until finally hitting the ground without a sound and speeding toward him.

He sped toward one of the small cabins and burst inside, immediately slamming the door behind him. I was at the door the moment he closed it with my ear against it.

“I know you’re in there. We can do this the easy way, or the not so easy way. What’s it gonna be?”

“Leave me tracker,” he growled out.

“I’m afraid I can’t do that the Consortium knows about you and they’ve sent me to clean up the mess you’ve created. You know the rules. No new vampires without their permission.”

“I created no vampire.” His voice was pained, and even though I could smell human blood on him, he showed the signs of the insatiable hunger that gripped our kind when we hadn’t fed.

“If you come with me peacefully you can plead your case to the Consortium but if you force me to take you, you’ll meet your fate with a wooden stake to the heart.” The snow fell harder, and it was obvious I was not going to be leaving here anytime soon. The weather report had promised more snow to this area, and I knew when I’d crossed into Alaska if I stayed too long, I’d end up being here until spring.

The door exploded out at me as he burst from the cabin and tried to make a run for it, although from where we ere there was no place close to go. I hadn’t seen any other vehicles so the chance of him getting far on his own were slim. As vampire we could survive the freezing weather, but if we still needed to feed.

The time for talk and reason was over as I raced to catch him.  He was fast, driven by what had to be a recent feed, and the madness that seemed to be overtaking him. “Stop now and I will not destroy you.” I shouted into the wind and falling snow, hoping he’d heed my warning. He glanced back at me but increased his speed and turned back just in time to get clotheslined by the branch of a tree. He staggered back briefly before flipping backwards toward me. He was good, but I was better. I jumped at the exact moment he was above me and drove his body down into the snow.

He struggled and his eyes grew wide as he saw me take out my silver dagger. It wouldn’t kill him, but it would burn so bad he’d wish I’d destroy him.

“Go ahead tracker. My existence is not worth living anyway.”

“You can plead your case. They may be lenient.”

In a burst of energy, he threw me off him, and once again bolted.

“Dammit!” I took up the chase again, and for the millionth time wondered what the hell I was doing in this line of work.
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Stuck

Somehow, he was outrunning me, as he darted between the trees in the dense forest and headed away from the cabins we’d been near. I knew there was nothing else out there for hundreds of miles, so I wasn’t sure where he thought he was going. But I wasn’t willing to follow him out to the middle of the forest during a snowstorm. 

Peeling off to the right, I waited to see if he’d notice, but he kept running as long as I had him in sight. Wherever he thought he was going I wasn’t sure he’d survive. Nothing he had done since I’d made contact had been logical, but maybe it was was my superiors suspected, he had gone mad from overfeeding. 

Given we were in the middle of nowhere I didn’t see how that could be. But unless I was able to leave here, I’d have to hunker down myself until the weather broke or a plow came through. Both were hopeful scenarios I didn’t really have much faith in. But either were preferable to being stranded here for the next few months.

Waiting a while after he disappeared, I hoped he’d circle back to where the cabins were, but as I closed my eyes and inhaled, the only scents I could discern were the many trees in the area. Snow began to build up on me, and I realized I hadn’t put a jacket on before I’d left my car (check this) and now I was soaked through. 

“Fuck,” I mumbled and turned to walk back to my car. It was looking more and more like I’d be here until the weather cleared at least.

The road I’d walked in on was now covered with snow, and after walking around the snowbank where my car was parked I had to scrape the snow from the trunk to open it. Because I was always sent from location to location I was always prepared. I brushed off the snow I could and slipped on my jacket before taking out my overnight bag, and the portable freezer that held a supply of donor blood. It wouldn’t last long, but if I was careful, I could make it through close to a month.

After making sure the car was secure, I hurried to the cabin the vampire had been hiding in. It was small and had obviously not been used in a while. I doubted any of the cabins here would be any different, but hopefully I’d be lucky enough to find a generator to keep my phone and laptop charged. The consortium made sure we were always able to reach them, so their technology was the most current they had access to. It didn’t matter if there were no cell towers or internet access, all I had to do was use the satellite phone and link up.

The cabin was pretty basic, it had one room that included a kitchen area, a bed, a bathroom, and a fireplace. Lucky for me there was a stack of firewood outside the door I wasted no time building a fire and changing out of my wet clothes. The satellite link was as constant as always as I made contact to the Consortium.

“Checking in,” I said, no introduction was needed they knew who we were when we called.

“Were you able to eliminate the Northern problem?”

“Negative. He hid in a cabin before bolting into the wilderness. The snow was falling heavily so I decided to hunker down until the weather breaks. There isn’t anywhere for him to go out here, so eventually I’ll get him

“Be sure you do, -------- won’t be happy if we’re unable to catch him.”

“I haven’t found any evidence of him creating a vampire. There’s not a living soul anywhere within twenty miles from here.”

“The information we have is infallible. There’s a new vampire, and when you find it, you will destroy it. No questions asked, and no second chance. Understand?” The voice on the other end of the barked out the commands like it always had. I wasn’t sure who it was, but my patience was wearing thin with the constant demands and zero explanations.

“I understand.” I kept my voice even not giving away the frustration I felt on a nearly daily basis. Without another word they disconnected the call. Looking around the cabin, and wanting something to keep me occupied, I hung my wet clothes in front of the fire and rummaged around in the cupboards for something interesting. There wasn’t much to be found, and he was thankful he wasn’t human and didn’t need food to survive. There were a few board games, cans of beans, and Spam, but nothing that could sustain a person for any length of time.

“Well, this is going to be a long week.” I mumbled to myself, and hoped it was only going to be a week and not as I suspected several months. The cabin was equipped with electric lighting, but nothing came on when I flipped a switch not that I really expected it to.

There was a small porch off the back of the house, and there sat a gas powered generator. After checking it had fuel, and taking notice of the extra cans nearby, I pressed the button and fist bumped the air when it chugged to life.

“I’ve been with Thomas too long,” I mumbled to myself and walked back into the cabin. The snow was coming down even heavier now, and by morning I doubted I would be able to get the car out without a lot of effort, and the roads would no doubt be unpassable.

Finally conceding I’d be here a while, I pulled in the small portable cooler to make sure the blood bags I’d brought stayed frozen. After making sure it was working, I connected my laptop to my satellite phone so I could get online. The consortium was nothing if not resourceful, they wanted us all to be able to stay connected to them, and since vampire were known to crave a quiet desolate place to feed indiscriminately, it was necessary to use means other than simple wifi.

The connection made I set out to find out more information about the vampire I’d seen here. He’d obviously fed recently, but the cabins should have all been closed up for the season. Checking a map I confirmed just how remote this area was. There were no settlements of any size for miles and miles. If he’d fed it had to have been some other poor soul who had tried to wait out the storm, or maybe someone who was trapped here. Either way I’d never know.

The next few hours I studied detailed maps of the area, trying to plot out where he would have gone. There were a few small towns in that direction, but nothing big enough he could hope to feed without being found out.

Then I remembered his blood lust. He wouldn’t care if the humans knew what he was, he’d only be concerned with blood. “Fuck,” I breathed out and tried not to think about what could happen if he made it to any of those towns and was allowed to feed without control. None of the humans would be able to stop him. Since he was already half mad, he’d soon be in such a mental state of chaos nothing would stop him short of a stake to the heart.

“Soon the days will be short, and the night will be long. He’ll be able to do whatever he wants without worrying about the rays of the sun.”

The temperatures would drop, and the snow would freeze making it even more impassable. The crack of a branch outside got his attention. He opened the door and rushed to the direction the noise had come, not taking the time to put on his boots or jacket.

A branch lay under a tree not far from the cabin he occupied. No scent was discernable in the falling snow, but it could have masked the scent if not much was here to begin with. In the distance a lone wolf howled, and I took that as my cue to go back inside. “The cold, and the weight of the snow could have caused it to fall.” I told myself. But something in the back of my mind told me that wasn’t true.

Hurrying back to the cabin I realized the clothes I’d changed into were now just as wet as the ones I’d changed out of. “Dammit.” I brushed at the snow gathered on my feet as I stepped onto the porch. I’d brought a few changes of clothes, but not enough for an extended stay.

The scent hit me like a ton of bricks. Blood. Fresh blood, and lots of it. Stepping silently into the cabin I immediately saw the man who sat in the single chair the room held. He was tall, with dark brown hair that curled in the snow that dripped from him onto the floor. If he knew of my presence he didn’t react in anyway. His head held in his hands as he leaned forward, face hidden from my view.

The jeans he wore were soaked but he didn’t appear to be cold. Still, he had not moved from where he sat, and didn’t acknowledge that he knew I was here. Something was wrong, and every nerve ending in me screamed he was a threat, but I couldn’t bring myself to turn away from him.

His hands dropped and he slowly raised his head to meet my eyes. The red glow of the newborn shone through his dark eyes. And in an instant, he was on me.
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Newborn

I jumped out of the way as soon as I knew his intent, he grasped at me like a madman hoping to find a piece of me he could hold onto. His lips curled in a snarl, and the madness of a newly born vampire was easy to see. Clearly, he had no understanding about attacking a mature vampire, because if he did, he would have held himself back. But he didn’t. 

“Stay back, if you attack me again, I will end you, and it will not be pleasant.” Holding my hand out in front of me, I hoped he’d calm enough to stop himself from what would be his final mistake in this life.

Hesitating for only a moment, he prepared to spring at me. Sensing what he was about to do, I moved aside and as he missed me, I took advantage and gripped both his arms behind him. He was strong, but I was more skilled.

“Let me go,” he growled out in a voice more animal than human, and so far out of control even I struggled to control him. I finally overpowered him and pressed my knee into his back as I held him facedown onto the floor of the cabin and scrambled for something to restrain him.

“Get off me, I will end you.” 

He continued to threaten and growl as he struggled with all his strength against my hold. Bracing myself I reached for an electric cord that was within my read and tore it from the lamp it was attached to. In a move far too fast for human eyes, I tied his hands and feet together behind his back and when I let go of him I hoped it would hold.

“What are you doing here?” No words came out of his mouth, only the growls and snarls of an animal. It was more apparent to me now that he was a new vampire who did not have any control over his need to hunt and feed. “If you think you’ll feed from me you’re sadly mistaken. I’m one of you.”

He thrashed as much as he could from his hogtied position, and I hoped the cord held. Still, he hadn’t tried to speak to again, he was more focused on attacking and killing me. Thomas had been lucky his mate had been so calm and focused on him, otherwise we’d have been in the same situation I now found myself in. A new vampire who had no idea he needed to drink to calm the burning need in him to find the blood he craved so badly it rendered him mad, much like the vampire earlier who was crazed from overfeeding.

As a newborn the need was great, but most learned not to drink too much, or risk a visit from me or one of the other representatives of the Consortium. It was a fine line to walk, drinking enough blood to survive, but not so much to bring attention to our existence.

I knelt next to him and hoped he tired himself out soon, but I knew with his newly found strength it wouldn’t happen anytime soon. Without thinking I pressed his face into the floor and sunk my teeth into the juncture of his neck and shoulder. He froze immediately, and I tried like hell not to drink of him.

His taste was on my tongue and before I could stop myself, I drew a mouthful of the warm liquid that was both my creation and my undoing. He groaned in response, and I found myself fighting the urge to repeat the sound back to him. He wasn’t my mate, and I was not his sire.

Pulling back from him I savored the taste as his blood slid down my throat. Donated blood was fine, it kept me alive, and sane. But there was nothing like drinking from another vampire. The power pulsed through me, and my lips pulled back in a growl I stifled.

“Now, you’re going to tell me what the hell you’re doing here in the middle of nowhere and where your sire is.”

His face was still pressed to the floor and his eyes were now closed. He’d felt it too, the pull of the control and dominance brought on by my bite to his neck.

“What’s happening to me?” he whispered. His voice low and full of innocence and confusion.

“You are a vampire. You were either bitten to be turned, or you were fed on and you survived. Either way you and I are now the same.” Occasionally this happened. A human who was meant to be a meal was somehow turned even though they had not fed from the vampire who had fed from them. We’d tried to unravel why this happened, and even to predict it, but so far our scientists had come up with nothing. It was random, and unpredictable.

“I—I can’t remember. Why can’t I remember?” He still hadn’t moved from where I’d pressed him to the floor.

“Sometimes when a human is turned, they lose all memory of their life before. Some carry all the memories of their human life with them to their eternal life.” I knew my words gave little comfort, but I was here to destroy beings like him, not guide him through his transformation. “Do you know your name?”

His eyes fluttered open, and I wondered what color his eyes had been, and how long ago he’d been bitten. It couldn’t have been more than a few days, but so far, he defied all normal vampire behavior. Well as normal as a paranormal creature could be.

“No, I can’t remember anything.”

“I’m going to let you lose, but if you try to attack me again, I won’t hesitate to restrain you once more.” I hesitated and pressed my hand harder into his back before I unwrapped the cord from his hands. As soon as he was free, he sprung to his feet, and then looked down at the floor. His eyes met mine and his were filled with shock and disbelief.

“How did I do that?” he whispered.

“You’re a vampire, you have enhanced strength, reflexes and speed.”

“A Vampire? You’re serious?”

I blew out a frustrated breath before I tried once again. “Where are you from?”

He blinked a few times but shook his head and never answered.

“Let’s see if we can find you some clothes.” It was then he looked down. He was covered in blood, who’s blood I didn’t know. But from the amount of it I doubted they would have survived.

He brushed at the front of his shirt with a furrowed brow and didn’t seem to understand. “What is this?” he asked and met my eyes again.

“Blood, but I’m not sure where it came from.”

“Blood?” He repeated and continued to look down at himself. His shirt was covered, along with his jeans, and his bare feet.

“You need to feed. I know it may be the last thing on your mind, but the longer you go the more you’ll need. If you feed at a steady rate you won’t have to worry so much about losing control. Whoever made you should have taught you this.” I knew this was where I’d call the Consortium and they’d take it from here. They did not take the creation of a new vampire lightly, and any vampire who created another was responsible for the newborn. But something held me back. Not knowing the truth about my own creation kept me silent.

“Will you help me?” he choked out.

“For now, but eventually you’ll need to speak to the counsel, and they won’t take your creation lightly. More than likely they’d destroy him as soon as they knew he’d killed a human—or many humans if the amount of blood on him was any indication. And it was.
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