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The Castell Andre stands on the mountaintop, high above the village of Santa Margarita. The legend says that Andre' Deballier died in the cellar, insane, but that's only a legend told to tourists. The truth is far worse. The Deballier family still live in the castle, and some of the villagers still believe in the old stories from the past, of how the old Count used to feast on the blood of the villagers at dawn.  Pietro, the current count, hasn't been seen for several years, and rumors say he locked himself in the dungeon, fearful of his father's cursed madness returning.

Pietro's sons are twins, and could not be more dissimilar. Donovan is a modern man; his brother Darius is the one who lives for the Dark Magic and is always trying to feed the old stories new blood. The family grew tired of Darius many years ago and sent him off to their chalet in the mountains to practice his thirst for killing - there are some who say, you can hear him howl on a moonlit night.

Donovan is the new generation of his family while he doesn't try to hide his heritage, he does play it down. He has the natural dark skin and brooding sensuality of his father's side of the family, combined with the natural beauty of a firm facial structure of his mother's family.

The family had been cursed to remain in their castle by Donovan's great-grandfather after the villagers hounded him, and barricaded him in the castle. Over the last four generations, none of the family had attempted to leave the castle for fear of restarting their blood thirst.

Donovan's education was from homeschooling; the family has an extensive library that covers most of the sciences, and religions of the world. Even though he didn't want for a thing, Donovan wasn't happy; his mother would often find him walking the battlements, gazing into the woods around the castle, wondering about the world outside the castle walls.

Donovan's mother, the Countess, watched as her son walked the battlements of their castle. He was stretching his arms as if trying to catch the wind in a set of wings. The Lady of the Manor came out of her room, and walked across the floor of the keep, as she viewed her son, she thought It's such a shame that you and Jacqueline can't be together. The witch who cursed you did both our families a lot of harm. The "curse" Lady Carla was thinking about is that Donovan turns into a werewolf on a moonlit night, and his lover, Sophia is turned into a Falcon. The two can only meet

when they are in human form when the sun and the moon are out at the same time - in midsummer. To keep his love for Jacqueline alive, Donovan needed to find a new love to share his life.

Lady Carla opened the door that led to the battlements, and looking across at her son. She said, "We know how you feel about Sophia. The curse is painful for all the family to bear. I wish the two of you could be together forever, and you made such a beautiful couple." 

Donovan paused in his patrol, and then replied, "Mother, there is a story that one day the curse could be lifted. I need to find the love of a true friend, one who'll love me, but knows of my pains and wants to help break the curse." 

Carla smiled sweetly, as she brushed her brown hair out of her eyes, hair that had become streaked with gray, but she remained as attractive as any of the ladies in the village. Her firm jawline hinting at the hardships she endured in her youth before she married the Count. She gazed idly out to the hills around their home, and then said, "I have heard the story too. I'm not sure if I believe the story, though." 

He looked at the rugged countryside outside the gates, and then commented, "Haven't you wanted to leave the castle, Mother? To see what life is like in the village, from here we hear the boats at the quay, and we see them as they enter the port, but we never go out and enjoy the air." 

She paused to lean on a buttress, and then commented, "I did, when I first came here with your father, I missed the outside world a lot, but over the years, I got used to being restricted to the castle. The servants can bring food, and drink, from the village, so there is little need for me to go out. Besides, we have the family curse to worry about, and that says if my family leave the castle grounds we'll turn to ash before we get a hundred meters from the gate." 

Donovan sighed, and then walked on. His mind was telling him that the old tales were just folk stories to keep the villagers from prying into the lives of the people at the castle,  but in his heart knew needed to get out and become part of the village life, or he'd rot inside the walls like his great-grandfather. 
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