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Introduction — A World Divided

––––––––
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The world did not end.

It changed.

The Silence After Chaos

In the aftermath of the Void...

There was no celebration.

No relief.

Only awareness.

Because for the first time in history—

Humanity had felt something...

Wrong.

Governments could not explain it.

Scientists could not measure it.

But they all knew the same thing:

They were not alone anymore.

Europe — Unity in the Shadows

Across Europe, something unprecedented was happening.

The great vampire Houses—

Ancient, proud, divided for centuries—

Were now aligned.

Not by fear.

By purpose.

In England, the Blood Crown no longer ruled alone—

it negotiated.

In France, the Velvet Court no longer manipulated quietly—

it prepared to reveal itself.

In Spain, warriors who once fought for dominance

now stood ready for something greater.

A New Doctrine

No more secrecy.

No more internal wars.

A single vision began to form:

Coexistence.

Not as equals.

Not as prey.

But as something... new.

The Plan

Carefully.

Strategically.

They would make contact.

Not as monsters.

But as a power the world could not ignore.

The Risk

If they failed—

War.

Extinction.

Chaos beyond control.

But if they succeeded—

A new world order.

Across the Ocean... A Different Truth

In the United States, unity was not the goal.

Control was.

The Stone Pillow Family watched Europe’s movements closely.

Amused.

Disgusted.

Their Belief

Humans were not partners.

They were resources.

Food.

Labor.

Power.

A Different Future

While Europe prepared to step into the light—

America prepared to use that light...

To hunt.

The Inevitable Clash

Two ideologies.

Two futures.

One world.

And In Between Them...

Endovelico stood at the center of it all.

Not just a leader.

Not just a king.

Something both sides would need.

Something neither side could control.

Still beyond understanding.

Still outside the system.

And now...

More important than ever.

The war was no longer hidden.

It was no longer coming.

This time—

The world wouldn’t be consumed by darkness.

It would choose...

Which darkness to follow.
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Chapter 1 — First Contact
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The room was sealed.

Not metaphorically.

Literally.

Reinforced steel.

Signal-blocking walls.

No windows.

And yet...

Everyone inside felt exposed.

The Human Side of the Table

At the center sat Dr. Helena Voss, Director of Global Security Council.

Cold. Precise. Unshakable.

To her right—

General Marcus Hale, NATO Strategic Command.

To her left—

Elena Duarte, European Union Diplomatic Chair.

Behind them—

advisors, analysts, intelligence officers.

All human.

All aware.

All afraid.

The Other Side

They didn’t arrive through the door.

They were simply... there.

Three figures.

Still. Composed. Watching.

Representing Europe.

England.

France.

Spain.

No One Spoke First

Because no one knew how to begin a conversation like this.

It Was Dr. Voss Who Broke the Silence

“...we’ll proceed directly,” she said.

No greetings.

No diplomacy.

“You are not human.”

The French Representative Smiles Slightly

Elegant. Calm.

“That is correct.”

The Tension Tightens

General Hale leaned forward.

“...you feed on humans.”

No hesitation.

“No,” the English representative said.
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“We have fed on humans.”

That Didn’t Help

At all.

The Real Concern

Dr. Voss didn’t blink.

“Let’s remove ambiguity,” she said.

Her voice sharpened.

“You require human blood to survive.”

Silence.

Then—

Spain Speaks for the First Time

The Spanish representative stepped forward slightly.

“Yes.”

Direct.

Honest.

And that honesty...

made everything worse.

The Problem Defined

“Then coexistence is impossible,” Hale said.

A beat.

“You are biologically dependent on us.”

No Denial

No excuses.

Just truth.

Until...

The Spanish representative reached into a case.

Placed something on the table.

A glass vial.

Dark.

Deep red.

But not blood.

Confusion

Dr. Voss narrowed her eyes.

“...what is that?”

The Answer That Changes Everything

“A solution,” Spain said calmly.

Silence Falls Again
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