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	Paula shivered as the cold October night's air breezed over her. She was in a part of town she has never seen before. She was in Fourside, a part dominated by tall buildings and shadows. Some of those shadows seemed to move closer, and closer to her as she stepped on.


	While plodding through the leaves on the sidewalk she stops. "Why did I turn down here?” She continued on, shivering, as the shadows still followed her. She heard footsteps, scratching (as if claws were scraping against the brick, and voices. She stopped and looked down one alley way, illuminated by one single light. She walked down the alley a couple of yards. She saw a shadow crawl up against the wall, and heard something land behind her.


	“Who are you?!” she said in terror as she turned around. All she saw was a tall  man dressed in black, long hair, and pale skin. He stood there like a statue.


	Without answering, the man lunged forward and plunged his teeth into Paula’s neck. She let out a scream, that reverberated between the walls, yet no one heard. Paula felt like her blood was being drained, yet she also felt as if she was being injected with something. As the man pulled away, Paula felt weak, and barely able to stand.


	“Now for my introduction,” the man said, “if you couldn’t tell by my choice of food, I am a vampire. My name is Victor Magneleia. My brood birth name is Krys. My broodlings have been watching you for a long while, and you appear as the best  new member. We witnessed your powers, and we would like you to become the new grand priestess, for only the strongest grand preistess can hoist our brood into an infinitively powerful source.”


	Paula was too weak and unable to answer.


	“By the way, a Brood is a vampiric term for what you mortals call “gangs” or brotherhoods”. His eyes met with Paula’s. Her eyes were closing and she was loosing consciousness fast, yet she tried to speak.


	“I’m…dying…” she said. She didn’t have to second guess herself, she knew her fate.


	“Funny you should say that,” Krys said, “there is a problem.” He continued without letting Paula respond, who has drawn up enough strength to stand. “You have a choice, and it is simple. You come with me, and you can live, forever. You will become immortal, frozen in time. You will keep your majestic beauty. Yet, if you decide to decline, you will slowly die. The longer you wait, the closer you come to the other side. The combination of your blood loss and my venom will eat away at you.”


	“…but what about my life, my friends….” Paula said. As soon as Paula mentioned her friends, she immediately thought of Ness.


	“If you decide to join us, when you are reborn as our grand vampiric priestess, you will not remember any of your friends, your past life will remain unknown to you. You will be reborn with a new mind. You have 24 hours before the venom I injected you with takes over you. I left you with enough energy to move around normally.” Krys took a charm off of his necklace. “Here, read the inscription if you decide to join, or if you want me to end your life then.” Krys then faded into the night sky.


	Paula plodded back home, keeping silent as her parents questioned her.


	“Paula, why are you so pale, are you ok?” Paula’s mom said.


	“I’m fine mom.” She said.


	“Ness is….” Her mom tried to say, “is in your room”. Paula was too weak to listen.


	She walked into her room, and saw a figure standing there, wearing all black, with long hair. He lunged forward to bite her neck, but stopped, and laughed hysterically.


	“I come to suck your blood!” Ness said, in a horrid Transylvanian accent. “But it looks like someone already beat me to it.” Ness took off the wig he had on, and popped out his prosthetic teeth. Paula started to cry hysterically.


	“Ness, I’m so scared, but you won’t believe me. Its so horrible.” Paula said.


	Ness’ facial expression changed from happy to a deep concern 


	“I was in Fourside, and I heard these strange noises.” Paula said, still crying. Ness reached his hand out to wipe her tears away. She continues, “and this man…a vampire came and attacked me, he bit me, and took my blood. He left me with an ultimatum, join his gang and live forever, or decline, and die.”


	Ness knew the fine line between a joke and the truth. He didn’t have to question Paula; he knew that she wasn’t kidding. He kissed her on the cheek to assure her that he was there for her, but her skin was chillingly cold.


	“But you can become a vampire, and wouldn’t you still be able to be with your friends?” Ness asked.


	“No” she said, “Krys, the vampire, told me that once I was reborn, I will have no knowledge of what I know now, including my friends. I won’t know anyone, or anybody, its horrible!”.


	Ness started to tear too. “Maybe I can help he said.” Ness tried all his healing PSI powers, yet none of them worked. His powers were simply too weak compared to the power of Krys.


	“Ness,” she said, “I think its best for you to leave. I will talk to you tomorrow.”


	Ness left the room and went home. Paula went to sleep, and dreamed…


_


	“Where am I?” she said as she was leaded down the hall by a familiar figure. It was Krys, and he was leading her down a hallway. She had felt that she was in the same condition as she was after Krys had attacked her. She then saw Krys give her a drink, and as soon as Paula drank the liquid, she was revitalized. She was back to her normal self. 


Krys explained, “That liquid restores you. It removed all venom, and gives you back your energy. If I were to rebirth you in this condition, you would still die.”


 Then Krys picked up a ceremonial knife, and as soon as that happened, she saw hundreds of druids, dressed in long black robes surround her.


	“We are the brood brothers,” all of them said simultaneously, “we present to you the crystals of rebirth.” The members of the brood all raised their hands, and presented the crystal to the sky.


	“Almighty Shagrath, our god, our fallen master, we sacrifice this girl and wish her the ability of rebirth! Paula! Feel the knife, as it will be the last mortal thing you feel!”


	Krys plunged the knife into Paula’s heart and she immediately fell. As her soul ascended to the heavens, the crystals absorbed the soul, and shot it back out towards her body. Her body slowly rose anew, as if she was reborn into the world. And she was. She was now a vampire.


	“Now is the ritual of the grand priestess.” Krys said as the figured disappeared, and reappeared into a room, with a table, and a glass upon it. “This is the blood of the former priestess, and a drop of blood of every brood member. Drink this and each of our powers will be within you, and you will have completed the ritual. Become almighty! Lift our brood to power!”


	Paula lifted up the glass, and then drank from it. She fell to the floor,  and rose as if she had the power of 1000 men. The ritual was complete. She then woke up from this dream. 


_


	As she woke up, she noticed that she was in a little better condition physically, but mentally she was still scarred. 


	“Was this dream a premonition?” she said. She pondered it until she came to a conclusion thatmade her happy. She called Ness, Jeff and Poo over. Ness told Jeff and Poo of the story.


	They arrived, and Paula immediately sat them down. “Guys, she said, I had a dream, and I sensed it much stronger then just an ordinary dream. There was this one slip up,” she said enthusiastically, “he gave me this stuff, kinda tasted like Kool-Aid, and it made me feel normal. But my hands were free, I could have done something, anything to get out. Maybe I can pull something and get away after im revitalized!”. Paula was happy that there was some hope.


	It was time to call upon Krys, and as she read the inscription on the back of the charm, Krys appeared.


	“So you have decided to join us?” Krys said with a smile.


	“Yes,” Paula said, also with a smile on her face. They both disappeared into the chilly October air.


__


	As she was lead down the hallway that appeared in her dreams, she stumbled and fell on the cold and damp stone that lined the path. She was weak again, and getting worse. Despite her joy, she couldn’t help her health. They continued down the dimly lit stone hallway, illuminated by lonely and sparsely placed candles.


	They finally appeared in the chamber, where in her dream, she drank the liquid. The chamber was much more brighter, but still in the stone gray hues of the hallway. This time, this place was much more decorated. The dream was indeed a premonition, and it was all happening before her eyes.


	Krys handed her a cup, and told her to drink it, as he did in the dream. Krys explained, “That liquid restores you. It removed all venom, and gives you back your energy. If I were to rebirth you when you were in this condition, you would still die.” She consumed the liquid, and immediately felt revitalized.


Then the broodlings appeared before her, and the room went black. They stood there, with black hoods that covered thier faces. In one hand of each of the broodlings, there was one crystal, the other hand held a candle which much like the hallway, dimly lit the room.  This was at which she was to pull something. She knew what to do.


	She fell on her knees, and started to pray. Krys stepped back a few feet.


	“WHAT IS SHE DOING?!” Krys said angrily. A light started to appear around Paula, and it grew lighter, and brighter, and started to expand. Broodlings immediately fell, as vampires are weak to light. They all fell, and evaporated, and then finally Krys fell to his knees, but not finished off.


	“What have you done to me, you traitor?! What is this power you have that has defeated us?” Krys said, as his body layed on the floor. He tried to stand, but was in the same shape Paula was last night. He was clearly defeated, and his plans finally thwarted.


	“Its called praying. It would be wise for you to do it, as I send you back to the shadows.”


	Pauls used her Fire power, and the bright fire filled the room as Krys screamed, and the screams finally were absorbed by the darkness.  She was free once again. She was free from the vampiric curse. She left the temple, which seemed to fade into the night, and finally disappeared completely. The brood, and everything ever relating to it was gone. A lone figure stood in the distance; Ness. She ran into Ness’ arms, as they teleported back to Twoson to report the good news of her recovery.


“So how did you do it Paula? You never quite told me your plans?” Ness questioned.


“Well I figured, if praying would defeat Universal Cosmic Destroyers, that praying may help me.”


Ness smiled.





(Fin)


	


