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To the mysterious, sensual, sadistic, and maniacal hunter of the night.

To the evil that was unleashed during the darkest of the night.

To the vampire, with just one bite, it will change forever.

To Dracula, who was immortal himself, your legacy will last forever.

Creeping Death By

Suzanne Cruz Garcia
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Shadows of the Land of Pearl

Vampires had been a part of human mythology since ancient times. Lurking in the shadows, they appeared unexpectedly, haunting the night. Whether it was a singular figure or a group, they approached silently, embodying fear and intrigue.

In the dark alleys, a young girl ran with utmost innocence. Suddenly, another girl of the same age appeared and stealthily drew out her glistening blade and beheaded this creature they called Holes.

“Great job, but don’t be reckless,” he said.

The young girl passed him by without uttering a single word. A young girl whose intent was to kill rogue vampires and Holes. A serious glance was all he needed for validation.

The Elders met in a session where they showed the immediate issue of the gradual appearance of Holes. Not only were they threatened by looming werewolf invasions, but they must brace themselves for these Holes from the Land of Pearl.

The Elders all agreed they must find where they came from originally, even the possibility of invading the Land of Pearl, but no one had dared to do so in many centuries. According to the reports, the Holes were last seen in the Surrounding Lands, K Town specifically. This was something they found atrocious and despicable; however, they agreed to its termination. They must.

A gentleman named Mr. Reeves assigned her a task to journey to a school nestled in K Town. In addition to that, he equipped her with the necessary attire and accessories to ensure prompt completion of the mission.

Upon arrival, they reached K Town High, where the gentleman left her in front of the institution. The girl went ahead directly to the principal's office and waited there.

“You must be Olana?” the principal said, looking at her profile.

Olana was quiet about it and waited for the introduction to be over.

“Land of Ruby, I never really heard anything about that land. To be honest, it feels a little creepy,” the principal uttered.

“I will go now to my class,” she said creepily. The girl stood up and left the office.

The principal couldn't shake the feeling that something was off, especially with the coldness emanating from her eyes. The principal felt a sense of fear in the girl's presence. An instinct they all felt when she was around.

Mr. Reeves recommended that Olana be polite, saying that the humans were unaware of their identities and purpose. Olana responded by expressing her hatred towards humans, claiming they were all alike: Holes, Lycans, and Humans.

“I believe I can’t do anything with that, just remember, don’t be reckless...” Mr. Reeves insisted.

Olana appeared unfazed as she strode confidently into the classroom, clutching her schedule tightly in her hand. The other students' curious gazes followed her every move, captivated by her strikingly pale complexion and hauntingly expressive eyes. Despite the intense scrutiny and gossip on her first day, Olana showed no signs of discomfort or concern as she took her place among her classmates to begin the first class of the day.

Olana noticed a boy staring at her, along with all the others. She responded by giving him a cold glance, and they

began to engage in a strange stare-down. He felt as if he was under some sort of spell, as the eerie silence between them lingered.

“Uh! What’s with those eyes, staring at me like that, like she was going to eat me or something...” he thought.

Olana could feel the rush in this boy’s blood and saw the blood flowing in his veins. The thing about Olana was that this was the first time she had a rush for these urges. Urges like these from her meant that this boy was somehow special. Something she couldn’t explain, but this wasn’t the time to be distracted by trivial things.

That night, the teenage boy sensed the presence of Holes lurking around the school grounds. He couldn't shake off the feeling that there was something else besides Holes lurking around, too, an indescribable force that seemed neither good nor evil, but something in between. The boy's friends were by his side, and then he saw Olana wielding her sword and attacking the Holes, even as more of them approached.

“You? What are you doing here?” the boy asked.

“You can’t be here,” Rue said while she gasped, looking at Olana’s eyes. Those piercing brown eyes shone brightly in the pale moonlight.

“This is no place for you....” another said.

“Move,” Olana uttered coldly while her eyes widened.

Theo was hesitant to move, prompting Olana to act. She seized him and rotated her sword, bringing it down to slay the Holes. As he saw her, he noticed a shift in her eye color. This sudden change caught him off guard, causing him to pause and reflect on what had just happened.

“Wait a minute, her eyes, it was dark brown or deep brown, now it’s...icy blue?” Theo thought.

Surrounded by holes and now with werewolves approaching at a rapid pace, the scent of the ‘brutish dirty dogs’ as she called them filled the air. Olana could feel them fast approaching the area where they were.

Olana was seen brandishing her sword in her left hand as Theo took his place behind her. Despite his advice that the situation was beyond her skill level and that she should leave, Olana responded by elbowing him and using him as a weapon during her sword swing. With Werewolves and Holes approaching from all directions, she spun around to defend herself. After dispatching her foes, she grabbed Theo by the collar, flipped him over, and used her sword to pierce the attackers. She then flipped him over again, and Olana sheathed her sword after defeating them all. The young woman's prowess was impressive, as she was able to defeat all her enemies with ease.

Rue and the others were shocked to see how amazing she was. Theo, on the other hand, tried to talk to Olana. Theo grabbed her shoulder. 

“What’s wrong with you? You could have killed me. Hey, talk to me...” Theo screamed.

Olana drew her sword out of instinct to finish Theo, this foolish human who dared to touch her. However, he was saved by the arrival of Kelene, who came right on time.

“There you are, Oli, calm down a little. Mr. Reeves and the others will take care of this mess you all made,” Kelene remarked.

Mr. Reeves approached and inquired about the commotion. Rue was perplexed, too. Mr. Reeves went ahead to lecture her about her recklessness. Olana interjected and informed him that the obstacle was Theo. Upon realizing that they were discussing him, Theo flew into a fit.

“Calm down, Theo,” Rue tried to tell him.

“I can’t calm down with her attitude,” Theo screamed.

“Do you have a problem with that? Is it because I killed them or is it because I am a female?” Olana asked after hearing his tantrum.

“You’re missing the point, I don’t give a fuck if you are a female, you could have...” he stopped himself while Kelene tried to make sure Olana would not kill Theo, telling everyone they should calm down a little. Kelene smiled at Theo and Rue. Theo sighed and left it at that.
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Clash of Shadows and Beliefs

Upon Olana's arrival in the classroom that morning, Theo cast a hard stare in her direction, clearly showing his displeasure regarding the events of the previous night. His vexation seemingly stemmed from their prior interaction, which appeared to have left him upset.

“What do you want, human?” Olana spoke with an air of almost conceited confidence.

Theo got even angrier, thinking about why she talked like that. “You are just so irritating,” he replied while he became more agitated.

“Your opinion doesn’t matter to me, human.” Olana was staring at him coldly.

Rue and the others were telling Theo to calm down when the class started. Rue indicated this wasn’t worth it, and she wasn’t the enemy for now.

Olana pondered upon what happened the previous evening. She was taken aback by the surprising collaboration between werewolves and the Holes, which never happened until today. Their goal remained shrouded in mystery, thus leaving her with nothing but speculations to report. Furthermore, the peculiar abilities shown by these humans piqued her curiosity when talking about Theo and his friends. She had never come across individuals possessing such extraordinary powers, let alone one adept at defeating both Holes and werewolves. It was intriguing.

Whilst having a meal on the roof, they abruptly delved into a discussion about Olana. One individual stated she was very adept in combat but rather distant and unapproachable, whereas the other considered her to be withdrawn and pallid. Theo, simply contemplating their past misdeeds, felt himself becoming infuriated just thinking about their interactions. 

“She is the most annoying person I know,” he exclaimed while Rue tried to tell him to calm down once again.

Sato remarked that Theo had never harbored such intense loathing towards anyone except for Olana. Just then, Kelene appeared unexpectedly and explained that Olana was not truly the despicable person Theo made her out to be.

“It’s just...” Kelene said when she was interrupted by Olana’s arrival. “How long have you been there?” asked Kelene.

“I didn’t even sense her,” Uri thought.

“It doesn’t matter, we are not here to make friends, especially with the likes of him,” Olana pointed at Theo, who went ballistic.

“Don’t be harsh, they are harmless, he is harmless,” Kelene pointed at Theo.

“That guy? Don’t make me laugh...” Olana replied.

“You are the most annoying, most spiteful, and most aggravating person I have ever known,” Theo uttered.

“I am glad I am doing my job right,” Olana said, looking at Theo right in the eyes, which further annoyed him.

Kelene stepped in and grabbed Olana from Theo. She looked back as the sun shone on her. Her eyes turned golden yellow.

“What’s with her eyes?” Theo thought.

“What do you mean?” Princess asked while she looked at Theo.

Theo was perplexed by her shift of eye color from brown to a bright golden hue. Uri dismissed his speculation, but Theo was adamant that his observation was genuine, and he wasn’t imagining things. Perhaps he was the only one who could see it.

The class was in debate. A debate about human emotions and their ability to protect and love the ones they care about. The debate got heated when Theo and Olana were at the center of it.

“What drives humans to be stronger? Despair, pain, hatred, and hopelessness, that logic about love and emotions, are like that, which makes humans like you weak,” Olana uttered. Olana cast a steely gaze upon Theo, but he was quick to point out his truth.

“We fight to protect the ones we love and care about. That's where true strength comes from,” Theo explained.

However, Olana was unyielding and held tightly to her own beliefs, retorting that his ideals were naïve and immature. “People engaged in war because of differences, conflicts, and survival...that’s when despair, hatred, and pain came from, with all that you wanted to strive more and gain more power....”

The statement only further enraged Theo. He began shouting a loud “No” as Olana continued speaking. She explained that humans like him were unable to find a resolution due to their powerful emotions, which clouded their judgment and understanding of situations. She even went as far as to claim that Theo knew nothing about having a killer's instinct. Despite his intense anger, Theo eventually managed to regain his composure. 

“You are wrong, humans are not like that, we strive to get stronger every day for our loved ones...” he continued.

Olana looked at him and asked, “Have you been to war? Have you seen war? Tell me...you live in an era where life was about peacefulness, but you know that there was evil looming somewhere. Holes lurking around waiting to devour any soul, and you, yourself, afraid of that despair because you know someday it will devour you, kill your heart, and kill your soul at any time...” Olana declared.

When the bell rang, Theo's gaze fixed on her. Olana walked away from him, leaving him perplexed as he watched her stroll away. Theo perceived the girl as insane as he continued to ponder her bizarre behavior. It was clear that both held strong beliefs, and their stubborn personalities made it difficult to compromise. Yet, they seemed to be enamored with each other.

“You were a bit harsh on him, Oli; it’s almost demeaning towards him,” Kelene expressed.

When Theo came looking for her, “Where is she?” he voiced.

Kelene tried to tell Theo that it was not the time to...but he was not listening to her and ignored her warning.

“Olana, I said Olana...” Theo screamed.

Olana stopped in her tracks as she turned to face him. With a quick motion, she drew out her sword and began attacking him, her usual warm gaze now icy with determination. Theo could only stand there, completely taken aback by her sudden change in demeanor. It wasn't until she had run past him and killed a Hole in disguise that he realized what had just happened; she had saved his life. His anger made it possible for his instincts to go awry at that moment, not realizing he was in danger.

Holstering her sword, Olana made her way over to where Theo was still processing what had just happened. He watched as she stood beside him, her demeanor now gentle. Her eyes had softened, now exuding a sense of calm and tranquility. She explained to him that the situation needed to be dealt with and that she had acted accordingly to keep them both safe.

“If you want to protect someone, don’t let them die. If you battle someone, you kill doubts. When you are face

to face evil, fight like one. That’s how I survived. It was different for me, you must understand. I feel no pain. Hatred, I relied on that to get stronger, so, can you blame me if hatred and despair made me stronger and separated me from you, humans?” Olana said, walking away from Theo.
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Shadow of Truths

That night, Theo lay wide awake, unable to drift off into slumber. His mind was consumed by thoughts of Olana and the unsettling words she had spoken to him. Her eyes, which seemed to change with every passing moment, were a constant source of fascination for him. He couldn't help but wonder if anyone else had noticed this strange phenomenon, or if he was the only one. Despite their differences, he began to realize that he didn't harbor as much animosity toward her as he had initially believed.

Nevertheless, there was an enigmatic quality to her personality that he couldn't quite decipher. Just like what he felt when they first encountered each other. It was bizarre.

Meanwhile, Olana sat on the rooftop while her icy blue eyes shone deep in the night. The moon was full and bright. As Kelene joined her, she asked if Olana was alright. It seemed Kelene was concerned about her sister's behavior whenever the boy was around.

“He doesn’t seem to understand what it’s like to be a true warrior...” Olana murmured.

Kelene looked at her cold sister, “...he is human after all...” While they both looked at the moon.

Morning came. Olana was running late. Theo thought about her out loud, and his classmates were laughing because of it. He blushed for a moment before laughing at himself.

Kelene sighed and thought, “You must understand, Oli, this generation of humans somehow oozes with hope and faith; I can’t blame you for not seeing this; you have been around longer than I have.”

Suddenly, Sato approached Kelene and asked her on a date. Before Kelene could give Sato an answer, Olana burst into the room, panting and getting frightened. Her clothes were torn, and she collapsed onto the floor. Kelene rushed to her side and noticed that Olana had fangs, but she was too busy trying to catch her breath to speak.

“Get away from me.... I need to get away from him...” screamed Olana.

Theo tried to help her, but her eyes turned icy blue again, and that hunger for blood was calling her name. Her teeth were ready to sink into his neck. She pushed him away and started running away from the school. Kelene called Mr. Reeves and spoke to him, “Mr. Reeves, we have a problem,” and hung up.

Olana stopped at a shrine, and remarkably, her wounds healed more quickly in its vicinity, yet hunger gnawed at her insides. Theo, on the other hand, was at a loss as to why she behaved in such a manner. The bruise on his wrist served as a constant reminder of the incident. Kelene noticed his unease and inquired about his well-being.

However, he evaded the question, which was the only response he provided. Driven by an inexplicable urge to seek her out. After a while searching, there she was, clamoring in pain as if it were her last breath.

As she walked towards him, he noticed her gaze fixated on him and couldn't help but feel uneasy. He couldn't stand how intense her stare was. Even though she came closer, he sensed an underlying tension in her. It was as if she were trying to resist the urge to sink her teeth into him. He wondered what was going through her mind and why she was struggling so hard to control herself.

Theo insisted she let him help, but she would not respond to him. How could she? She can see his blood. She can hear her throbbing heart. Every vein in his body, she had the urge for.

“Say something,” Theo said.

“Stop, if you want to live, I suggest you leave now,” Mr. Reeves said while he approached them both.

Mr. Reeves was smoking a cigarette like he always did, but instead of Theo leaving the scene, it made him even more curious about what was going on with her.

“Live as a human being? What do you mean by that? Was that a threat?” Theo asked.

He felt Olana’s cold hands. Reeves noticed something. Olana flipped Theo over and hit him just enough to put him to sleep and drop him off at Hishike’s shop.

He woke up and realized what had happened. “Good, you are awake.” Hishike started laughing. “Are you okay, Theo?” asked Sato.

“Yes, he is fine. She didn’t do any damage; she hit you just enough for you to fall asleep, that’s all,” Hishike said enthusiastically.

Hishike also mentioned that Theo was calling her by her name. Hishike informed Theo that Olana's name was being called and divulged that he had heard that name many centuries ago when she was regarded as the “purest of pure” among vampire nobility. This revelation left Theo stunned, as he had no prior knowledge of Olana being a vampire.

“It must have been painful for her; I saw it in her eyes... she was in pain...” Theo was shaking, thinking about how he was helpless to save her.

Hishike explained to Theo further that no matter how many attempts he made to rescue her, the woman named Olana would always remain a monster. A monster that everyone feared. With a gesture, Hishike handed over an open book to Theo, revealing a photograph of Olana with other individuals unknown even to Hishike. As Theo studied the image, he observed a tattoo present on Olana's right knee.

Later that day, Kelene greeted Theo and engaged him in friendly conversation. She then used her power of compulsion on him. “Erase your memories of what happened with you and Olana at the shrine, forget she was a vampire.” She smiled at him again, and he smiled back.

During the conversation, Mr. Reeves and Olana discussed the need to eliminate Theo, who they both believed was responsible for the situation they were in. However, Olana was hesitant to make any drastic moves as she felt they could use Theo in the future. She had already spoken to Kelene about compelling all the witnesses who saw her on the day in question to forget what had happened. 

Mr. Reeves was skeptical of this plan, but Olana remained firm. Despite this, Mr. Reeves warned her that if a similar situation occurred again, he would take matters into his own hands and eliminate Theo, regardless of Olana's views. There was no room for hesitation, and she knew that.
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Blood Moon in the Shadow

Olana refused to abandon her mission despite Mr. Reeves' demands. She struggled with her hunger and thirst for Theo's blood, but assured him that she could control it perfectly. Kelene provided further evidence that Olana had proven self-control in the past, even when left face-to-face with Theo. Despite Reeves' warnings not to get involved with Theo, Olana was determined to continue.

“Stay as far away as you can from that boy, or he will be your weakness...” he warned while dropping them off at school.

From an outside perspective, it was clear to Kelene that Theo was harboring feelings for Olana. Despite this, Olana seemed oblivious to his emotions. One day, Theo walked into class in a sour mood and gave Olana an irritated look while she was engrossed in her book. Kelene suggested that she read a book about what boys and girls like. However, Olana insisted that she didn’t need such advice. She was a vampire. Why would she need that? It seemed she didn’t get the joke Kelene was implying.

“It’s a matter of opinion, you know, come on, just try to live a little. Besides, it is Sweetheart’s Day as the humans call it.” Kelene insisted.

Theo heard them. He was partially looking at them so no one would notice he was listening to their conversation. “Who would date you?” Theo said out loud as they all looked at him.

“Ah! Theo, I don’t think that is a good way to motivate my sister...” Kelene said, smiling nervously.

“Who would date you?” Olana responded.

“Unlike your cold personality, I can date whoever I want, I just don’t prefer it,” Theo answered proudly.

“So, you’re saying that you will never get a date? Olana insulted.

“Are you trying to piss me off?” Theo replied.

“I am not trying; I am intentionally pissing you off...” Olana insisted. Both were caught in a heated argument, with Kelene attempting to intervene by suggesting they go on a date to get to know each other better. Theo, however, refused this proposal, stating that Olana was not feminine enough for him to consider dating. In response, Olana called him out for acting like a spoiled child, further aggravating Theo. The argument persisted throughout the day.

That night, while battling Holes, Theo experienced a sudden burst of laughter, rejoicing at the fact that Olana was nowhere to be found. Little did he know, Olana was silently observing them from a distance, concealed by the shadows. His celebration was quickly interrupted by the arrival of an Alpha, warning them about the potential danger posed by vampires. 

Despite their skepticism, the Alpha detected Olana's scent and set out to investigate. Olana noticed the Alpha caught her scent and quickly slipped away unnoticed.

That morning, Theo was seemingly in a good mood, confident that he was one step ahead of Olana. However, when Olana revealed she had been watching them since the fight started, Theo was skeptical but asked about her eyes, his curiosity piqued as he gazed into them. 

“Hey, what’s up with your eyes? It was brown just a while ago, and now it turned golden yellow when it’s bright outside?” he asked, curious as to why.

She was shocked. “What did you just say?” Olana asked nervously.

“That look on your face...that’s hilarious...” Theo said, laughing at her.

“How dare you...” Olana screamed.

He caught her hand and felt it was cold, so cold in fact. Suddenly, her thirst and hunger for Theo’s blood rose again. This time, it was too overwhelming for her to handle. She ran away immediately, trying not to give in to her desires. He was about to pursue her when Kelene told him to let her go.

Theo couldn't help but worry when Olana failed to return to class that day. His gaze kept drifting towards her empty chair, his concern growing with each passing moment. Despite his attempts to push aside his feelings for her, he couldn't deny that he cared about her. Kelene, noticing Theo's concern, saw right through him, realizing he was in love with Olana, even if he hadn’t yet realized it himself.

Meanwhile, Olana found herself back at the shrine again, lost in memories of the past. She let out a deep sigh as she remembered a conversation she had once had with the Grand Elder.

“We are immortal and don’t forget that. And if ever there was a time a human could see your changing eyes, then the blood that flows within you becomes mortal. Remember you are the purest of the pure...”

Olana, a wise and ancient being with centuries of memories, reflected on the many experiences and emotions she had witnessed in her long life. While she had seen death, pain, destruction, war, and love, she knew that ultimately these experiences only brought her closer to her end. Suddenly, Olana sensed the approach of some powerful beings and wondered what new revelations or challenges they might bring. Olana decided to go check them out without calling for backup or letting anyone know, especially Kelene, where she was.

As Kelene was attempting to make a phone call, Theo asked about Olana. He wondered what she was like, pointing out her cold hand and eyes that seemed to be changing. Theo believed that everything about Olana seemed to scream ‘death.’ 

However, Kelene dismissed his concerns and assured him that Olana had always been that way. To Kelene's knowledge, Olana never smiled. Perhaps she had in their younger years, but Kelene couldn't recall a single time Olana had smiled. Just like humans, vampires have their personalities only to them.

“She was the one who accepted me when everyone else didn’t, she became my sister and my blood,” Kelene remembered.

Kelene arrived where Mr. Reeves sent Olana. They were shocked to see Olana, with blood splattered all over her face and clothes.

“Oli!” Kelene screamed.

Theo was stunned, looking at the werewolves dead on the ground, not understanding what was happening and what triggered Olana to do this. Perhaps he couldn’t understand how she would have killed all of them.

“They are appearing more now than ever. We have to stay vigilant as always. They seem to be recruiting people as well,” Olana said casually.

Kelene observed how important Olana was to Theo, noticing the same concern in his eyes that she often made when worrying about her sister.
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Love, Darkness, and Shadows

On a Saturday morning, Theo woke up early and began his training session to become even stronger than he already was. His goal was to catch up with Olana, but his mind couldn't help but wander towards the possibility of vampires existing alongside werewolves. During his training session with Hishike, he could sense something troubling Theo, as he appeared different than before.

“Was it the girl? Hishike asked.

“Yes, it is,” Theo answered with no hesitation.

Hishike posed the question to Theo, asking him if he was in love with her. However, Theo clarified it wasn't the case. He stated that even though she had a knack for getting under his skin, there was something inexplicable that kept drawing him in whenever he locked eyes with her.

It was mysterious. Her gaze seemed to change color, and he felt a certain empathy for her pain.

Hishike thought Theo must be interested. “You seem concerned with this girl?”

“No, it’s not, it either, what the hell am I saying? Urgh! Let’s get back to training. That girl made me angry even when she’s not here.” Theo was determined to become stronger.

Olana discovered a perfect location to unwind by indulging in painting. Despite remembering what Theo had said about her eyes, she chose not to dwell on it. Her primary goal was to de-stress, and reflecting on him would only hinder her progress, as she thought she was doing great. Suddenly, she sensed peculiar spiritual pressure emanating from where Theo was battling Hole.

Upon arrival, Olana saw Theo battling Hole. She put away her sword and gave Theo space to deal with the situation.

Out of nowhere, Hishike appeared on the scene. “He’s done pretty well, don’t you think?” he said, creeping right behind her.

“What a surprise,” Olana replied, partially looking
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