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Journal



Entry 1 

Connor

She was a vampire. She had to be. Her scent was so strong. Underneath the intoxicating fragrance she wore, I picked up on her. 

She looked to only be five – three. Long black hair that stretched past her shoulders. A pair of reading glasses that outlined her beautiful blue eyes. I wonder if she caught my scent as well. I still can’t get that glance of hers out of my head. Was she telling me then that she picked up on me? 

Vampires were nearly extinct at this point. That woman earlier, was the first vampire I had seen in ages. Outside of myself, we were the only ones in Romania at the time. I knew what I was here for, but....why was she?

My elder brother was the third vampire, though, I had no idea as to where he was at. To be honest, I didn’t care. I moved to Romania because of him. To get away from him and our father. I had only been in Romania for four days and already...I liked it better than London.



Entry 2

I wish I didn’t have to do this part. The citizens within the local scene were so nice. So caring. So enduring. But I had to feed. I had to.

Today was a man. From the taste of his blood, he was barely touching the halfway mark of his thirties. Maybe even thirty-three. I made sure not to kill him, but I also didn’t turn him either.

I even compelled him. I placed him in an immediate trance – he didn’t even see me coming. And I only took what I needed. I left him with enough strength for him to be able to walk and go get help. My thirst was more tamed than the average vampire.

It felt good being able to venture during the day, when the mortals walked about. This region didn’t get sunlight – just clouds that only simmered down when the nightfall came about. It was as if this place was designed for my kind.



Entry 3

I saw her again today. But this time, she was alone. No crowds. No background noise. Just her and I and the clouded sky. Day nine of my time in Romania.

I think she wanted me to find her though. She lured me into an alleyway, getting straight to the point when she flanked around to approach me. I still can’t believe how much faster than me she was. 

She asked me if I was a vampire too. I assured her I was. The conversation went smooth after that, with her telling me the basics about her. I did the same. 

She wasn’t from Romania either. She was from the Philippines. She had only been in Romania for two months. She loved it here. 

According to her, things were freer and more accessible than where she was from. Believe it or not, I had never been to the Philippines. Talking to her made me want to go, as she had plenty positive to say about her homeland.

I introduced enough about myself before she had to go. 

She didn’t tell me if she was going to see me again or what. 

And I wish I could smack myself harder to the face, because I didn’t get her name. 

I simply got lost in our conversation. 



Entry 4

Jolyn was her name. This time, it was the first thing I asked for. Lucky for me, I was able to catch her in the same district, the following day. 

She mentioned to me that she often grabbed ice coffee in this area, which is where she had already come from. Now I knew where to meet her at. Now, whenever I wanted a conversation with her, I knew where to go. But once again, it would have to be in the daytime, just as it was today.

The clouds were once again shielding us from the sun, so there were no risks to think of. She didn’t have time to stick around and chat as much today. I didn’t hold her up. Instead, I stepped to the side, wanting to say the words. Wanting to ask her out.  I didn’t understand.

Why was I so shy with this one girl?



Story



EXT. DOWNTOWN DISTRICT – CLOUDED DAY 

Today made day sixteen of me being in Romania.

I hung around the town’s central region, this place resembling some sort of hub from a fantasy game.

The people walked about – I didn’t seem to be bothering anyone with my sudden appearance.

That was one of the perks of being a vampire – I didn’t look like a monster.

It had already been four days since the last time I saw her. 

And like any other day, I came outside to the protection of the clouds from the sunlight.

Connor avoids eye contact with anyone who did walk past him, as he rested his back against a random building. He grunts to himself.

CONNOR: Where is she?

Connor’s senses allow him to search the thin crowds without moving a muscle. His eyes were desperate, leaping from person to person at rapid speed. His sadness stung the inside of his chest.

CONNOR: What the hell is the matter with me? I don’t even know this girl.

Connor gets off the building and makes his way back to his place. However, he doesn’t use his supernatural speed. He simply walks, as if he wants to be noticed.

JOLYN’S VOICE: So you weren’t going to ask me to grab a coffee with you today?

Connor stops walking. His eyes shoot up before he nearly rushes to turn around. He sees her. 

INT. COFFEE SHOP – CLOUDED DAY

Connor and Jolyn sit across from each other at a small table. The coffee shop of her choice only has a small handful of people in it, allowing the two have an entire section of the shop to themselves, in the corner. 

CONNOR: I’m sorry. I wanted to ask you to lunch the last time I saw you, but I wasn’t sure if it was too soon or not.

Jolyn smiles.

JOLYN: It’s ok. I kind of figured you wanted to do something together by the consistency you were showing of being in this area. How far are you from this district anyway?

Connor blushes, almost not wanting to answer her.

CONNOR: If...if I didn’t use my speed, seventeen minutes on bike.

JOLYN: Oh. You own a scooter?

CONNOR: Yeah. Yeah I do.

JOLYN: I was thinking about renting one, but...

CONNOR: I know a guy. I mean...that is...if you wanted one for a discounted price of course.

Connor looks uncomfortable at this point. He no longer even looks Jolyn’s way. Instead, his face blushes with him rubbing his arm with his left hand, a form of him looking for comfort from himself.

Jolyn notices this.

JOLYN: Sure. That would be nice.

Connor loosens up, placing his eyes back on Jolyn and matching her smile with his own. 

INT. CONNOR’S APARTMENT/ ONE WEEK LATER – CLOUDED DAY

A week passed since Connor and Jolyn had lunch together. Connor responds to a message in his phone with her name on it.

Locked into his phone, Connor stands up in the center of his studio apartment, with a strong smirk on his face. He finally puts his phone down on the bed, nearly tossing it from excitement.

CONNOR: Alright.

Connor speaks to himself. 

CONNOR: Stay calm Connor. Stay calm. She invited you over, but it’ll just be...like any other girl. Except...she’s a vampire.

Connor comes to the realization that what he said, wasn’t exactly true.
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