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Chapter 1


Dawn
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Luna placed both hands over my wound, this subduing the bleeding, but not stopping it. Her hands become soaked within seconds, she panics with heavy breathing.

“Please Dawn, don’t die here.” She calls out to me.

Tears form in Luna’s eyes, her hands not leaving my shoulder. I grunted in pain, my eyes straining as closing them occasionally somehow helped me to bare the pain of the bullet.

Sweat drenched across my forehead and palms, unable to properly stay still as my body rocked in short movements, back and forth. A curse of dark magic made my veins visible on the outside, showcasing a string of thick and blackened veins stream throughout my hands and up my arms. From the patterns, one could believe that these same veins were going up my neck and along my face. I felt so different right now.

My teeth felt weighted in my mouth, with a set of them managing to scrape my bottom lip. In between eye flickers, I would see red, and then my vision would go back to normal. This remained a short sequence for the time being.

My mind felt blank, with only instinct going and a simple thought running around my empty head. I kept telling myself that Luna had no choice, though my vampiric nature saw her now, as a threat. My body wanted her. But my feelings...my feelings simply wanted her to go. Just in case, I survived this bullet.

The cursed bullet felt as if it was killing me from the inside out. Like my entire body was on fire. I was losing my mind.

Staying somewhat focused on my surroundings, as I became extra fidgety from the amount of pain I was now in, I noticed Karma enter the room, with a weakened Caleb being held up by her shoulders.

Niomi nearly stumbled her way into the room as well, as I saw tons of lashed injuries begin to heal around her body. Though from where I was, the healing seemed to be slow for her. Maybe it was a Lycan thing, as Caleb looked like a train wreck as well. Samael’s traps must have gotten to him also.

Karma’s eyes bounce back from me and Luna, with Karma’s eyes landing mostly on the bite wound on Luna’s shoulder, it being fresh in blood.

“What the hell happened?” Karma attempts to make a rush for Luna, placing Caleb against the wall behind them. Caleb now holds himself up, using the wall to keep afloat. I release an uncontrollable monster cry, stopping Karma in her tracks. Though Luna doesn’t move.

Luna simply puts her hands up, facing Karma and the two lycan allies. “All he need is medical attention for the cursed bullet, and enough blood back in his system.”

Karma grunted. “But what about you? Did he attack you?”

Luna didn’t answer. Niomi, now holding Caleb up, allows Karma to focus, Karma now placing her attention on me as she gripped her blade in her right hand.

“Dawn isn’t dangerous,” Luna assured them. “He’s just going through the change.” She defended me to the end, even with her blood dripping from her shoulder.

Niomi lightly panicked, managing to ask, “what happened?” Her eyes bounced back and forth between me and Luna as well, with her eyes staying on me as my body begin to twitch uncontrollably. The twitches grew severe, with Niomi trying to rush to my side. Karma stopped her.

“No, Niomi. Getting close to him could be dangerous, he could be too far gone.” Niomi argued this.

Niomi struggled to be released. “Caleb wouldn’t let Dawn die if he had enough strength, and i’m not going to either.”

Karma argued back, telling Niomi, “If Dawn hadn’t fully turned yet, then the bullet wasn’t going to kill him. It would only expunge the vampiric side of him, helping him get back in control. But we have to let nature run its course. We have to wait and see what happens next.”

Niomi calmed down, showing trust in Karma’s words. I could feel trickles of blood seeping from the sides of my mouth. My movements became heavy. With enough strength, I was able to rush and turn to my side against the ground, feeling a surge of vomit come up from my stomach. A small fountain of black blood came up. I could hear Luna call my name in panic, from my background.

My attention went back to the four of them, seeing Caleb even gather the strength to now walk forward into the crowd. He grabbed Niomi, pulling her into his chest, as if he was preparing her for my death. I didn’t feel like I would make it either.  
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Chapter 2
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My friends watched, even Luna, unsure as what to do next. Caleb seemed worried. Karma attempted a straight face, but signs of worry was in her face as well. Luna allowed streams of tears to pour down the sides of her face, as well as Niomi’s face.

A wave of fatigue drowned my health, making keeping my eyes open harder to maintain. I was scared at this point. But I didn’t have time to focus on myself. I was worried...for my allies as well.

Standing behind Caleb, who stood in the back end of the group, was Samael. He wasn’t dead. He didn’t even appear human anymore. He stood in the doorway of the torture room he had me in, in a more transformed state. His arms were stretched longer, as well as his fingers and his height in general had increased. He was now hunched, with a jaw line more aggressive and tensed, as visible rows of fangs had shaped his entire mouth.

Samael was at least eight feet tall now, giving a mighty roar that turned the entire group into his direction. Caleb drags Niomi behind him, quickly morphing back into his lycan state, making the first move.

Rushing the mutated Samael, Caleb is quickly put down by an effortless back hand that flings Caleb into the wall to the left side of the room from my point of view, Samael’s right. Caleb hits the wall with a hard thud, showing how weakened he still was as he didn’t even recover from the impact. Caleb stayed down. I wanted so badly to get up and help him, to take own Samael myself. Though I couldn’t. Not at the moment.

The three girls took their stance, with Luna starting to sweat as she finally gripped her shoulder with as much pressure as she could. Her breathing grew as well, with me being able to see that the wound that I left on her was starting to get to her as well. From the looks of things, all three of the girls were in some sort of weakened state. Samael would surely slaughter them all in this room, him being too big now to have a fair chance against in this closed off space.

I tried to push out at least a mumble, wanting to tell the girls to evade and run the first chance they got. But my mouth wouldn’t release the sentence I was thinking of.

Samael was about to close in on the girls, when suddenly...he didn’t. He stopped after one step forward, now remaining motionless while standing. A massive pool of blood dropped from behind him, forcing me to focus my eyes as good as possible. My eyes adjusted enough for me to see that the forbidden hunter was actually the one bleeding, with a pair of legs now being seen behind him as well.

A splurge of additional blood sprouted out of what appeared to be Samael’s back, as we all watched the large beast attempt a dying cry. However, Samael didn’t even get the chance to cry. His body flopped to the ground as if he had lost his stance. He fell into his own puddle of blood, with a surprising ally standing behind where Samael once stood. In his hand, Lyserg held Samael’s bloody spinal cord in the air. Lyserg didn’t even look like he broke a sweat. None of us even heard him attack Samael, let alone saw him or even spotted his arrival. Lyserg dropped Samael’s skeleton on his skin suit at this point.

None of us said a word, startled as to what was going to happen next. Four more vampires flashed into the room, using their super speed to take their stand beside Lyserg. It was obvious that they were some sort of flunkies to him.

Lyserg pointed to me, telling two of the vamps to lift me. The vampires did just that, helping me off the ground as each vamp tossed one of my arms over their shoulder.

Lyserg ordered the other two vampires to help Caleb and Niomi, calling them, “the other two,” with the remaining pair of vampires following his orders as well.

The cursed bullet didn’t seem to let up, my body sweating severely with the burning sensation still lingering. Fatigue dragged my eyes even lower, with me being unable to keep much focus once again. My hearing started to fade out as well, with a faint conversation between Luna and Lyserg being held. I heard her ask Lyserg where he was going to take me, with Lyserg telling her that I needed proper overseeing. This...was the last thing I heard before darkness consumed my sight.
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Chapter 3
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I woke in my room, I-V’s running throughout my arms as by my bedside, seemed to be running a blood transfusion. Beside me was a person in a chair, but it wasn’t Luna by my side. The chair was quite some distance away from me, but the person was calm and unbothered, looking at me with an emotionless face. This person being Lyserg.
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