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THE STORY OF LUCK AND EMILY






 






Chapter I MEETING
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Once upon a time there was a young vampire, who suffered from insomnia. During the day, Luck would find himself locked in a coffin without his knowledge. He would try to get out, but the tiny thread of light that reached his skin caused him unbearable pain. At night, he was finally able to go out and punctually turned into a bat and headed for the sea. Since from the first day of the transformation into immortal, he had dreamed of being a seagull flying over the sea, without obstacles in front of him and with the horizon always identical and reassuring. This was his last dream as a human, remain imprinted in his vampire mind. He dreamed of a graceful and sweet flight but his body was anything but and his flight was disorderly and curvilinear in an excessive way, also because he struggled against his own nature. Every time he reached the sea, he become assailed  by an enormous hunger, but he could not stand the idea of feeding on the blood of a living being and continued to fly over the sea. Punctually, the other vampires were forced to feed him when he reached the shore again, tired and panting.






Life as vampires was by no means easy. 






Initially, they founded a daily shelter at an abandoned warehouse, an old building that had remained unused for years. Of this “cathedral in the desert” they took advantage of the large false ceiling, which they gradually furnished with black coffins to shield themselves completely from the sun's rays. The building was accessible through a window on the roof and for safety they had destroyed the stairs and barred the entrance from the ground floor. In addition, the group of vampires had managed to survive the first few days by feeding the blood  from their parents and relatives. They did not use neck biting as they are known to do in films but simply performed transfusions by filling blood bags after hypnotising them. In this, vampires were aided by Julia, Andy 116's fiancée nurse, who was still human. Gradually they managed to organise themselves better as a group, dividing their tasks and going to targeted locations where they could briefly “kidnap” the humans and fill the blood bags. Initially, they went to a sports betting room where the patrons often went outside to smoke nervously. And it was there that the young vampires waited patiently for them, hypnotising them and sneaking them nearby to continue whit like the betting room business (to suck their blood which amused them greatly). Of this nocturnal activity of survival, the young vampire Luck remained outsider, he was the only one of the group to have been vampirised alone while he fell asleep on the seashore, intent on drinking to forget. The others, however, were all together at a birthday party where, evidently, an unknown guest had “enjoyed” creating a new group of vampires. Luck went out at night alone and it was impossible to talk to him; he had only become a vampire a few days before and was unmanageable by anyone. As soon as he stepped out of the black coffin, he immediately became a bat to flew off quickly to the sea. One full moon night, his horizon, duplicated by the reflection of the same moon on the sea, aroused him to such an extent that he began to fly at double speed, losing all reference and direction. At one point, his biological sonar signaled a human presence and so, Luck began to send reassuring signals  “Don't be afraid of bats... don't be afraid of bats...” and, at the same time, peered down to try to understand where the human was. Suddenly: Bang! He had crashed violently into the mast of a large sailing ship. He fell and found himself unconscious in the arms of a beautiful girl. The young Emily, a wealthy heiress, surrounded by luxury and beauty since birth, in that night, had decided on a whim a solitary lunar bath on the sailing ship, with the crew a short distance away, ready to answer her possible call. Luck was a bat of considerable size, but the girl, strangely, did not feel horror or fear. On the contrary, he felt a strange energy coming from that cold and immobile body. She began to caress him intensely, so much so that she was intoxicated by a thought: "How did you come here so ugly and cold? What were you looking for?" Meanwhile, the warmth of his hands reached the young vampire, who opened his eyes and found himself immersed in the eyes of the girl who, within an instant, was enchanted and hypnotized. The young Luck, unaware of his powers, had spontaneously followed his instincts and desires and, seeing them reciprocated, turned for the first time into a human vampire, completely, in the arms of the young heiress. She kissed him with love and the young man responded to his kisses, with transport, all night. Meanwhile, the other bat vampires, as always, were looking for him on the shore but, that time, they did not find him and, then, decided to look for him at sea. They had little time available and the research unfortunately failed. The first rays of the sun, still invisible to human eyes, had been perceived by the young Luck, who immediately transformed back  in bat and tried to fly to the shore. But he had lost all reference and his attempt proved impossible. It flew very fast.


"I can't die with love in my heart!" he shouted, crying blood, as his wings began to catch fire. He understood that the end had come and, then, he began to fly upwards, as high as possible, now almost hopeless. In the end, he decided to launch himself towards the sea in a swoop, like a fishing gull, trying to catch a fish. A life to feed another life. It was his last flight but his last wish, flying like a seagull, was also exhausted. Luck tried to capture a life in the sea, but that life was his.
















 






Chapter II FINDING AGAIN






 


[image: 0002]
















 






As he flew like a fishing gull swooping down to the sea, Luck began to catch intensively  fire in contact with the sun's rays. He was engulfed in flames. The last image his eyes saw, before he became blind, was that of a burning sea. Until he dived. Unfortunately for him, the sea water did not extinguish the flames that continued to devastate him on the surface but the light of his burning body attracted fish. The young vampire was swallowed by a large fish, which immediately felt a strong heartburn, starting to swim down to seek relief in the cold deep waters. The big fish arrived in the seabed in the end of its life while the young Luck, unable to understand what was happening, began to feed on that cold blood that did not understand where it came from. Meanwhile, the flames began to subside, in the abyss devoid of sunlight. The more he drank, the more confused he felt, as had often happened to him even as a human. The strong memory of the warmth of Emily, the young heiress, had kept him alive by magic; it had been an unforgettable night of love. The most beautiful thing for him, sleepless from the day of the received immortality, was to have been able to fall asleep on her heart, the beating heart was wonderful for him, as a vampire he no longer had it. Emily, for her part, stayed asleep while the crew returned to the ship. They found her hot, asleep in the open air and with traces of blood on her ankles. Emily always cured the whiteness of her body, only the moon could kiss her; the light skin exalted his gothic tattoos, and the bat tattoo on his ankle sported two huge blood-red eyes, it was there that the young vampire Luck had drawn some nourishment to regain his strength and return home, injecting, thus, his own poison into the girl. Emily remained asleep for a long time, until one night she opened her eyes and felt a sharp pain in her teeth and stomach. They fed her with broth and plenty of restorative drinks, which she devoured nervously in the first few days. After a couple of weeks the fever began to return and Emily could no longer swallow food and drink. The doctor left the room, stated that Emily had been bitten on the ankle and that she needed continuous blood transfusions to return pure. The blood bags reached the huge bedroom overlooking the sea. Emily took a straw and started drinking very calmly, not realizing what she was doing. She recalled Luck's words: "Love, you are my wings, my gull's wings...".






And she saw the image of him fixed with two huge eyes reading her soul. She drew inspiration from it, she began to compose musical pieces with the ancient organ coming from a church in Romania that she had obtained with a conspicuous donation. She took other vintage keyboards from his collection and arranged them in the shape of a circle. She filled the room with musical instruments, including a huge golden harp that had recently begun to play but which, at that time, produced sublime melodies. She composed several songs and decided to create a show "The Bloody Ceremony", demanding a donation of blood from all the participants as a sacrificial rite necessary for art. Emily, in fact, wanted to attract as many young boys as she could, hoping to find her Luck again. Meanwhile, the friends of the young vampire, continued to patrol the beach, led by the vampire Andy 116, who kept in his vampire name the reference to William Shakespeare's sonnet 116. Him was the guide... A lighthouse always fixed that overlooks the storm and never falters .... Andy 116 was sure that his friend Luck was still alive, even though he felt it was very far away. His was an inexplicable feeling, perhaps just like the love described in the sonnet. The distance strengthened in him the desire to embrace him again. The young Luck had now become blind, the cold blood had saved him from certain death, but it had not been enough to give him the necessary energy. He came out of the big fish now lying on the seabed and began to crawl into the abyss, retracing his whole life as a human, which gradually returned to memories. Luckily for him, there were fish hidden under the sand, perfectly camouflaged, but recognizable by the call of blood. The steps were very heavy, the backdrop was very dense to walk on and Luck saw himself as a child at his grandparents, when he waited for the end of the news, so that he could reach the black and white TV and change the channel, because in his time, remote controls did not yet exist and that was his moment of glory, only he could change the channel on TV. He saw himself walking on a very viscous line, his features were black against a midnight blue background and his image was similar to the memory, with a big nose and a round head resting on a linear body. She spread her wings to try to fly but her feet were tied to the line, she could not separate herself from the seabed. He called to his hand to ask it to draw an exit, a way out, but the hand did not come, at least not until then. Months some passed and, finally, one night, his presence was perceived by vampire friends. Andy 116 was the first to dive into the sea and the other young vampire bats followed him. They reached Luck who seemed aged a thousand centuries, took him and brought him home, feeding him for well. He was cared for by Julia, the young nurse who was still human, as she was on duty in the emergency room on the evening of the birthday party. Emily's show had gained a significant following in the underground and a first big concert was organized, in an arena, starting at midnight, as always. Emily prepared a truly spectacular show. The keyboards formed a circle and were supported by some metal cables that literally made them fly. She herself had a cable that held her up and allowed her to spin around in circles as she ran her fingers over the flying keyboards. The show began. The young Emily was in the center of the stage completely dark, a thin thread of light began to show an organ that, as always, started the concert. She was dressed all in black in a 19th century gothic dress and as she played, two seagull wings fell from above and she put them on, tying the frame tightly to the bodice. Gradually the flying keyboards were illuminated, arranged like a hellish vortex. Emily began to fly, while with her hands she played two different keyboards and with her bare feet, she managed to do the same. She went up, turned, then came back down, it was an incredible sight, all thanks to the structure that seemed to be governed by a magic puppeteer. At a distance of many kilometers, the young Luck, meanwhile, had regained strength, but his appearance was really monstrous, his face was devoid of eyes, nose and ears, in short, he was completely disfigured. He could not fly as a bat because his wings were now destroyed, so he was left with his human vampire appearance, condemned to a very sad existence. His friends, however, never abandoned him, continued to take care of him and helped him to feed, especially after listening to his story. None of them, as a vampire, had ever managed to make love to a human woman, the desire for blood had always conditioned and limited them. Luck's story had enchanted Andy 116 and Julia, who had found a thread of hope, even though they had already decided that they would both find themselves vampires in the near future, after stabilising the situation. The help of Julia, human and nurse, had been crucial until then. That night, however, Luck felt her presence, felt that Emily was in the air, she was present. The lack of sight and hearing had multiplied the power of his senses. As always, Andy 116 became himself the promoter of the action, decided to take Luck and take him flying, in the form of a bat (as fox bats do in nature, or the largest specimens on Earth), hoping to find back his Emily. On the other side of the sea, Emily continued on her show that was coloring red, very red. It seemed the birth of a new life, her improvisations were bewitching the audience, she herself felt like in ecstasy. She was sure of it, the young vampire, her love, was alive and was coming back to her! She went back down, to the organ, the keyboards all went up high, hiding itself in the night. Emily untied herself from the metal cable and the gull's wings, took off the Gothic dress of the 800 and wore a white robe completely embroidered by hand, of a shocking beauty, with the tattoos that could be clearly seen in the transparencies. The sound of the organ was an irresistible call, the audience was stunned and fascinated by that crying of love that came from the stage. Andy 116 headed for the stage, a red beacon pointing at the moon was guiding him, finally they reached the top of the structure and began to glide gently towards Emily, in tears. Young Luck was there, in the form of a bat, he felt so ugly that he could not turn into a human. Emily knelt down to him, carried him on her legs as tears of blood dyed her dress red, making her the sexiest vampire of all time. She realized that she could not warm him with her icy hands as a young vampire, so she decided to recite a poem:






There is no one word for every thing,


for millennia we have been singing of Love


and when we find it,


between our hands,


we do not know to grasp the infinite.


 


I have given you my heart,


on a full moon night.


Please come back to me,


love me now,






love me forever!


 






The young vampire by magic then took on the human form, but his appearance was really monstrous. So much so that the audience began to scream terrified by the scene just seen. As always, Andy 116 took the initiative: he flew over the audience hypnotizing all the spectators and so did also the other vampire bats. Meanwhile, Luck and Emily began to kiss. The young vampire had not been able to say a single word, her voice had carried him into eternal peace. The love of the two rediscovered young vampires spread for miles around, vampires arrived from remote places, all the public fascinated and hypnotized, began to make love with young vampires in human form. No humans were sacrificed that night, Emily's blood supplies fed everyone and everyone received the most precious gift Luck could give them: Love.






 






Chapter III LOVING EACH OTHER
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The night of the concert remained memorable. The young vampires, in the end, had dressed back the audience and, with their powers, had erased in humans every memory, leaving live only that of music. Luck and Emily lived together in the villa overlooking the sea. The young vampire loved the sea, gave it a huge tranquility. The young heiress wanted to involve her newfound love on the subsequent concerts, she had discovered in Luck a deep voice, as if it came from the depths of the sea. A powerful dark effect, devastating. Luck's appearance was horrendous, Emily proposed to him to resort to an aesthetic intervention but he refused: "These are the traces of my life, of my search for Love, I will never give up my appearance". The young vampire was blind and deaf, their dialogues took place by telepathy, they felt even at a distance of kilometers. Luck could see her anyway, even without the aid of sight. Emily decided to teach him the reading of texts with the characters of the blind, prepared tapes with tactile writing of short words easy, recognizable, and began to play with the young Luck, having fun like she crazy. First, she wrote "slap" and after giving a real one on the face, she ran his fingers over the text, asking him to confirm or not that he understood. The next word was "fist" then "pinch", "kick" and so on, until he understood the correspondence of the tactile characters with all the letters of the alphabet. The teaching was very funny, Luck asked Emily to teach him to use cutlery at the table, although by now, he could no longer use it as a human, but he found it a special occasion to have fun with his beloved teacher and enjoy a fabulous B+ blood soup. Thanks to the tactile language, the young vampire could now read books of poems, novels, stories, everything you could imagine, in the long days of insomnia, safely locked in the black coffin. The nights awaited him impatiently and Emily kept ordering new books, asking to rewrite them in the format for the blind. Being rich can come in handy. One night, young Luck began to read a short story, which inspired him to write new melodies:


 


Once upon a time there was a fairy castle...
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