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Caleb

Niomi kept me company tonight. This wasn’t nothing new. She always made sure that I wasn’t alone. Her and I were truly a pack.

We were outside the school’s walls – we strolled the night city together. Downtown looked so beautiful around this time, things had been quiet since the last incident.

Principal Santiago had been giving students privilege passes left and right as of late. This had to be due to the fact that there were little to no signs of vampire attacks. Vampiric crimes were at an all time low as of the past four months. 

These passes had a maximum time limit of four hours. It didn’t seem like much at first. Still, it was nice not to be pasting the same grounds for once. A breather outside of the campus turf.

The streets were empty, with our voices echoing along the night air. Niomi had laughed and smiled more than she had done in a very long time, making me believe tonight was special. I definitely felt it. 

Before I forgot, I thanked her for helping me pass our most recent alchemy exam. Why alchemy was even a class was beyond me. She snickered and told me not to worry, adding on that she knew alchemy had been kicking my butt most of this semester. She had me there. 

Her mood came to a sudden change – I sensed a more serious tone coming from her. With both of us being lycans, I could feel an off balance in her emotions. This drew my undivided attention.

We both came to a stop at the same time, I asked her what was wrong. She went from being able to make eye contact with me, to not even being able to look my way. Almost as if she was ashamed of something. Had I said or done something wrong?

She softly called me by my first name, her cheeks turning red in the process. She began to stutter, not even making it past my name. Whatever this was...was brought to a pause. I smelled something. 

A strong scent that my nose picked up. The scent of death as the wind suddenly blew into our direction. What was just a windless night, had suddenly picked up gentle breezes that smacked into our direction. Niomi covered her nose with her hand, indicating that she could now smell it too. 

Facing the direction where the scent was coming from, two figures stood on the opposite sidewalk from us. They were on the other side of the street. 

No one else was still out. No one but the four of us. So why did these two smell like death itself? Like graveyard soil. Like freshly spilled human blood. This was so similar to what rogue vampires smelled like, yet off at the same time. I even smelled a hint of wolf’s fur on them, a similar scent that werewolves and lycans gave off. What the hell was going on? Was my nose damaged or something?

The two figures stood in place, just staring at us. Two men glaring as if they were waiting to make a move or something. I took my place in front of Niomi, lightly moving her behind me. I hadn’t taken my eyes off these two though.

I spoke up first, seeing as the two men hadn’t bothered to. One of them looked like he was in his early twenties, if I had to guess, maybe twenty-two. I asked them both what was it they wanted. These two strangers weren’t just around us, so to see them appear out of nowhere, definitely spelled trouble.

The vampiric stranger to my left spoke first, instead of the twenty-two year old. However, he hadn’t answered my question. He bypassed my question with a question of his own. And as he asked me this question, his ally summoned a large purple scythe that he rested over his own shoulder. 

The vampiric stranger asked me where the school was located. I certainly wasn’t about to tell either of them where the academy was.

I braced myself for combat, extracting my claws and fangs as my skin darkened into a gray tone. I repeated what I was thinking, telling the two out loud that there was no way I was going to answer a question, like the one he asked. I was ready for whatever came next. 

The scythe wielding vampire smirked. His short grey hair barely moved in the night’s breeze. I was hoping you would say something like that.

His head turned towards his ally, as if he was seeking permission first. His vampiric ally closed his eyes, giving the vampire one response. 

Go ahead, get it out of him. But don’t overextend.

The silver haired vampire placed his attention back on me. I took my fighting stance, watching closely as I awaited the vampire’s first move. Anticipating a potential two on one battle, as I hoped to myself that Niomi would flee, I planned to conserve as much strength as possible, before the second vampire jumped in.

The scythe wielding vampire took one step forward, I knew vampires held speed as an advantage. However, upon the second step, the vampire was gone. A blink followed by a false image, was all that was left behind.

Within a split second, the vampire reappeared. He was now inches away from my skin. I didn’t have the time or room to react. Instead, I immediately tried to place my guards up. The silver haired vampire was no longer holding his scythe, landing a strong knee to my gut. I hunched forward with a bulk of spit coming out of my mouth.

Not giving me a chance to counter, a circular shadow formed underneath the us. Shooting out the shadow was the scythe, the top of its blade plowing into my chin. 

The weight of the scythe launched my entire body into the sky, the scythe seeming to attach itself to me without cutting me at all. Instead, the scythe road throughout the sky, taking me to a destination unknown.

Soaring across the sky as he effortlessly caught up to me, as if he had wings, the silver haired vampire rode the sky on his stomach, appearing beside me with a smile on his face that showcased he was enjoying himself. I attempted to remove the scythe’s blade from my chin, though the magical weight that was held from the blade itself was formidable. Unreal for just one person to be carrying around, as if it was lighter than it appeared to be. 

The high winds picked up between the two of us, as I flew across the night air on my back, and the silver haired vampire aided me with strong, yet menacing laughter.

I was hoping you would resist, and you did just that. Now, I get to dissect the intel out of you. It’ll be an interesting death.

Making a second attempt to remove the vampire’s weapon, I gathered enough strength to barely move the scythe from underneath my chin, allowing me to plunge out of the sky upon my release.

My face smacked into the edge of a tall building, knocking my body off course before I landed on the hard surface of the ground below, stomach first. Whatever bones I felt break in his body, healed within seconds as I rose back to my feet. Appearances of my flesh smearing healed as well, as I watched the silver haired vampire land not too far in front of me. The vampire’s scythe hung over his shoulder, with its landing being sturdier – feet first. 

The silver haired vamp continued the pressure on me, using his speed advantage to close the gap once again. However, this time I saw it coming. Making a children’s mistake, the silver haired vamp mimicked himself, vanishing, only to come in with another fast and heavy hitting blow to my gut. 

This time being a punch, he made sure not to wield his scythe again. I managed to catch his punch, using the palm of my hands to wrap around his wrist. The speed at which his fist came for my stomach, kicked in a reaction that required both of my hands. I was about to tear his entire arm off, when suddenly, a strong force pushed away my grip. 

The force flung my arms away, leaving me open for an attack. Kicking into gear, as I didn’t know what to expect next, my legs moved themselves out of pure instinct, beginning to reverse me in the spaceless situation I was in. My opponent took full advantage of this opening, summoning his scythe back into his hands before uppercutting the air between us. 

It was ridiculous how demanding and versatile this guy could be with his scythe, having no predictable pattern as to when he was going to attack with his weapon, and when he wasn’t. Maybe the pattern was the inconsistent use of his weapon. Maybe showing how much he didn’t have to rely on the scythe, was him trying to get me to let my guard down. Maybe confusion is what he wanted from me.

The scythe grazed me enough to cut through skin, tearing away at the surface of my flesh as I believed to have avoided the attack. However, a black line of dark energy was left between us. This energy line levitated directly in front of my stomach.

The line of darkened energy was shaped in the form of the curved swing Luis had already released. The floating projectile shot itself into my direction soon after, rippling away at my clothes and then my flesh. There was no explosion, only a magical dispersion that launched me into a nearby building.

Rumble from the wall drafted around me, my body planting itself inside the one story placement. I stayed stationed in place as the silver haired vampire stood back and watched the results of his work.

I was hoping you would drag ass the way here. He spoke to his ally, calling him Gizer, over his shoulder, not bothering to take his eyes off me. Gizer teleported into the vampire’s background soon after, holding Niomi hostage with his left arm around her neck. I rose from the destroyed mass, demanding Niomi’s release, and calling both of the vampires cowards.

My attacker was taken to a state of confusion. He asked how someone as weak as me, could call either of them cowards. He pointed out that even in a one-on-one fight, I couldn’t overpower him in order to battle his partner and save the captured lycan. He added that they had done no cowardly deeds, even granting me the proper respect of a fair fight. I growled at this response.

The vampire chuckled, flickering his own scythe at my response. Did I fib? He was done entertaining me. He wanted my neck. 

Readying himself to charge at me once again, I took a more defensive stance, unsure as to how the vampire would come at me next. 
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Niomi struggled for her release, wanting to help me out. She yelled for me to run away and forget about her, though my mind went elsewhere.

I thought about my transformation. My final ace in the hole. Ascending past my simple Lycan form. To do what Jason was able to do. To become an Alpha werewolf. A mega werewolf. An omega if I had to. This thought was quickly diminished though, for I knew I was still too close to the town’s people. 

I knew that I was still in range of Niomi. And I knew that if I did attempt a further transformation, that I might truly become an omega – a lone wolf. For even if I did defeat the vampires here, I lacked control over this transformation. I would surely engulf Niomi as well.

The vampire ziplined to me, making a move before I could. I felt death at my feet.  

Between us stood Dawn, the tip of his dagger touching the vampire’s neck. Luis appeared to have halted his own speed just in time. This placed an impressionable look on not only Luis’ face, but Gizer’s face as well. Gizer looked serious, yet intrigued, while Luis managed to break a bead of sweat, during his last move. 

I lowered my arms, seeing my friend standing in front of me. I stuttered his name but managed to call out to Dawn in a low tone. This wasn’t out of excitement or relief; I spoke this way out of shame. Dawn had come to the rescue, yet again. 

He must have felt the depression in my tone. Dawn spoke to me without taking his attention off Luis. His back was facing me, though his words and his tone still showed a genuine connection towards me.

He told me that I had done the best that I could, and that he really appreciated me for that. However, he added that this was his battle – his war to fight. And that me and Niomi were to head back to the academy right away, as the others were already on their way as well. I didn’t know what to say back.

I wanted to disagree with Dawn, but I couldn’t. I wanted to point out that Dawn would need my help against the two vampires, as it would take the both of us to free Niomi, but I couldn’t. Without my eyes even catching this in the act, Dawn had not only saved me, but already saved Niomi, before he even interfered with Luis. Niomi stood behind me unharmed, and I had barely realized this, after Dawn had spoken to me. Niomi hadn’t even said a word, as she was left in shock as well.

I want you to take Niomi and get out of here, I’ll take on both of these guys myself. Dawn spoke with such confidence that his tone was almost threatening. He sounded colder than usual. Even so, it was obvious that his enemies felt some truth to this. Luis still hadn’t moved away from Dawn’s blade. It was as if he was frozen with doubt.

Luis grunted, aggravated by his own moment of weakness. He makes a move for me, ignoring Dawn as he makes an effort to take his frustration out on a target he had already got the better of. Dawn matches his high speed, catching Luis mid teleportation. Luis is intercepted, not even making it to Caleb or Niomi.
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