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The car stopped right in front of the iron gate of her new school, it seemed somewhat uninvited. But Velika had learend to look passed that. Because behind that same iron fence stood an very old mansion. Her mother turned in her chair, the belt tiedend on her neck.

"Well here we are." Velika saw the tears in her mother's eyes. But she rolled her eyes, she knew her mother better than that. Why else would both her parents accept a job abroad and dump her at this boarding school.

"Are you sure we don't have to come in?" Her father's head immediately turned to her mother.

"If we do that, we will arrive too late at the airport." Velika sighed, she hadn't expected anything else from him either.

"It's okay mom, I don't have to be held by my hand anymore." She unbuckled her seat belt and opened the door, while getting out she reached for her pink shoulder bag that her mother had given her when they told her about their plans.

"You will find the rest off your stuff in your room. Velika I warning you. I do not want any calls from the Headmaster." Velika slammed the car door in reply to her father. What was he thinking, she had an outstanding reputation in her school record. She hoisted the bag onto her shoulder and put her hand on the cold iron gate. She had to hold her pink beret with her other hand so that it wouldn't blow away. She pushed open the gate and walked through it, the car moving away from her. She watched it for a moment, her father hadn't even said a proper goodbye to her. She was used to it by now, but it still hurts. She walked through the gate and locked it behind her, ahead of her was a shell path leading to the old mansion. Next to the path were neatly trimmed hedges and a green lawn beyond. She walked down the path, the shells cracked under her feet, she saw none of the other students even though it was the middle of the day. She stopped at the large wooden doors, this was not her first time changing schools. After the last time, she'd begged her parents to wait until she graduated, but as usual, they hadn't listened to her. She put her hand on the wooden door and pushed it, much to her surprise it went with great ease.

********
[image: image]


THE DOOR CLOSED BEHIND her, her mouth dropping open. There was a small corridor behind the door, but a library was visible through a large marble arch. Velika walked into the large room in amazement, the bookcases lined up in several rows next to each other. Two spiral staircases in the corners of the room led to a balcony with more bookcases. In the center of the room were desks with computers.

"A feast for the eyes, don't you think?" A man came from a small office that she hadn't noticed before. The man reached out to her.

"You must be the new student, Velika Lazar. If I'm not mistaken." She looked at the man and took his hand. The man had medium-length dark hair and soft gray eyes.

"You are not mistaken, sir"

"Cleon Crypto, Librarian of the Red Tempest Academy. Unfortunately, the Headmaster is busy for a while so I am your welcoming committee, just come along to my office." Mister Crypto beckoned with his head and walked to his office without waiting for her answer.

"Here I have your uniform and the key to your room." He walked out of his office, completely amazed that she hadn't followed him. She quickly went over to him.

"Sorry." He shrugged and handed her the clothes.

"There are pants to alternate it, and now I show you your room." Mister Crypto motioned for her to come along and this time she did as she was told. He took her through the small hallway that led further into the school. Until they got to a door, he pushed it open. It led out where three other buildings stood.

"The building in the center is for the teachers, the building to the right of the teacher residences is the boys' dorm and the other is for the girls. Your new home until you graduate, of course. " Velika looked at the building on the left. She still hadn't seen any of the other students.

"Mr. Crypto, where is everyone?" He checked his watch and sighed.

"Hopefully, most of them are still in the kingdom of dreams." Velika frowned in surprise, they were sleeping?

"It's the middle of the day?" He nodded.

"Red Tempest Academy is a night school, which means that our campus only comes to life around seven o'clock in the evenings." Velika looked at him in shock. Her parents had not told her this, but now that she was thinking about it her parents didn’t share any information on this school at all. "Fortunately, it is a Sunday and you have one more day to adjust before your lessons start tomorrow." He walked into the girls' dorm and held the door open for her. The commonroom was filled with paper strings and plastic cups. Music was still softly heard from an unknown place, Velika looked at the man next to her. There was a big smile on his face, however a feeling off discomfert crept up to her.

"Ignore the mess that will be cleaned up before the sun comes up. At least I hope." He stepped over a cup without paying any further attention to the mess.

******
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"HERE WE ARE ROOM 55, in other words your room." Mister Crypto turned the key in the lock and gave the door a hard shove, which jammed. "Someone should take a look at that, but welcome home." Mr. Crypto stepped aside and let her walk into the room. The room was not large, it had an empty bookcase, a single bed with no bedding, a desk and a wardrobe with a mirror on the door. "The shared bathroom is at the end of this corridor, just like the toilets." Velika turned to him and he pointed to the left. She nodded and he bowed slightly. "Then I will leave you, Velika Lazar. Come by my office for your lessons and I will give you books." That was all he said before he left her alone.  There were several boxes on the floor, which her parents had probably had delivered. Velika slipped the pink shoulder bag off her shoulder and walked over to it. With some force she opened one off them, several pink items became visible. Velika shook her head, it soon became clear to her that her mother had picked these things out for her. She went to the wardrobe and saw that new pink bedding was there, still in it’s seel. She grabbed these and pulled the plastic off. She made her bed and then started clearing out the boxes. She was just putting a white plush rug on the floor next to her bed when there was a slight knock on the door.

"A moment." Velika quickly folded the empty box and put it on a pile. She walked to the door and pulled it open with some force. A boy in school uniform stood at the door, wearing an old-fashioned collar around his neck. He bowed his head slightly.

"Miss Lazar, my name is Alex-Lucas Barnier. Chairman of the student council and I am here to welcome you to our school." Alex-Lucas came up and looked straight at her now.

"Thank you, Alex-Lucas. I wish I could say I'm happy to be here." Velika saw that he looked at her in surprise, and she shrugged. "Family drama. Do you want to come in, I have to warn you, it is a small mess." He studied her closely, then shook his head.

"That is not necessary, I will see you again during our lessons. Or durring one off the meals." Velika nodded and he walked away from her door, she took a few steps outside and watched him go to the stairs. She looked around in amazement to see if any other students were already up. But she was on her own again, with a sigh she walked back into her room and continued unpacking the boxes. The boxes kept getting emptied and her room filled with awfull pink stuff. As she folded the last box and shoved it under her bed. There was a knock on the door again.

"It's open!" The door opened slowly, a young woman in school uniform entered the room.

"By my soul, Lucas was right you're a Candy Cane." Velika shrugged and looked closely at the young woman. She had long red hair, and gold rings in her ears.

"Well, I have to make do with it. My mother still doesn't realize that I am no longer her little girl." Velika stepped forward and held out her hand. "By the way, I am Velika Lazar." The woman took her hand with a firm grip.

"Nadia Dracul, my father is the Headmaster here." Velika let go of Nadia's hand.

"I can say what a nice man, but then I would be lying. I was received by the Librarian."

Nadia shook her head with a sigh.

"Sweetie, sit down. I have the feeling that you walked in here without having any idea where you really are." Velika frowned for a moment, but did as Nadia had said.

"What do you mean, I know this is night school." Nadia raised her hand to silence her.

"Well Sweetie. That's only half the story. The Red Tempset Academy is a boardingschool for vampires." Velika laughed, Nadia had to joke. But unfortunately Nadia didn't laugh with her, so her laughter died away.

"You're not serious, are you?" Nadia opened her mouth and her teeth that Velika had only seen in horror films became visible. Just in time, Velika suppressed a cry of fear.

*******
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VELIKA JUMPED OFF THE bed and her beret fell from her head to the floor.

"This simply cannot be true." She began to pace the room. "Actually, how could it be otherwise with parents like mine." She only increased her pace, until suddenly she froze and turned to Nadia. "Wait, why are you telling me this?" Nadia shrugged.

"I like many in this school, are trying to live next to the humans. But there are also vampires, how can I put it nicely, like to play with their food. By the way, it is illegal to drink human blood. So here you have nothing to fear." Velika hung her head.

"Where are the times when I was just weird because I was new?" Nadia did laugh and she also got up from the bed.

"Come on, get changed into your uniform, I'm starving." Nadia walked to the door. "Hey like I said, I'm the Headmaster's daughter, if you need something ask me." Velika quickly changed and put a pair of pants under her white T-shirt. She combed her hair and put it in a tight ponytail. She picked up her beret and threw it in the wardrobe. No more pink for her, just blue and blood red. She straightened her jacket and opened her room door. At least there was more life in the hallways than when that strange boy was at her door. She looked around for a moment, where was Nadia. A few girls walked up to her.

"Oh look what we have here, a lost ugly duckling." Velika straightened her back, vampire or no vampire, she would not allow someone to talk to her in that way. The girl whom had called her an ugly folded her arms. "My name is Ivetta Stardust and this is my girlfriend Lucinda Mask." Velika shrugged.

"And that should tell me something. I'm sorry ladies, but it doesn't." The two looked surprised.

"Not that it is necessary, Velika." Nadia appeared next to her, her arms folded. "You two need to clean up your mess from last night. Lucas has seen the mess and so has Mr. Crypto. So I suggest you better get to work." Ivetta and Lucinda looked at each other, then dashed out of the hall. Nadia spun around on her axis. "Great now that I have everyone's attention. A few things before breakfast. Velika is not like us, she is human. So that simply means that she does not know our ways, so be patient with her." Immediately the hall filled with a buzz. Nadia looked stern for a moment until she looked at Velika again. "Well, as I just said, I'm starving. Will you go to the cafeteria with me?"
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Alex-Lucas Barnier, that should have told her something. His families name has commanded respect for centuries, but that weird girl in her pale pink outfit clearly had no idea. Velika was not impressed with him. The sun stung his eyes, so he should have brought sunglasses. But when he heard from Mister Crypto that the new student had already arrived and that he had missed her, he had to go to the girl’s dorm. He still hated the clutter that littered the common room, but that wasn't why he was there. He was there to greet the new student. He walked into the main building, this was ridiculous. Because she was too early, he was late for the student council meeting. He walked into the library and almost bumped into Mr. Crypto.

"I'm sorry, Mr. Crypto." Which immediately dismissed the apology

"It doesn't matter Alex-Lucas. Did you greet the new student?" Alex-Lucas nodded with a sigh.

"I have, but now I'm late for the meeting." Mr. Crypto motioned for him to calm down.

"Relax Alex-Lucas, the members of the council will not mind if you are a little late. Do you want to talk about what borders you." Alex-Lucas sighed.

"It's the new girl, she didn't know who I was at all. I saw that in her eyes, my family name has commanded respect and fear in our world for years. But she looked at me sheepishly eyes as if the name meant nothing to her at all." Mr. Crypto nodded, slowly.

"How do you feel about that?" Alex-Lucas looked at the man in surprise.

"What do you mean?" Mr. Crypto gave a short laugh.

"Don't forget my family name does the same as yours, and my familie is the only noble house still walking the old ways. But like with your family, the girl had no idea and I found that refreshing. Not once when a new student arrived at my shrine has such a breath of fresh air come through it." Alex-Lucas lowered his head.

"My brother would immediately tell her where her place was. But I was just amazed, no suprised." Mr. Crypto nodded.

"The reason why Velika Lazar does not know who we are, is because she was not born in our world." Alex-Lucas's mouth fell open.

"She's human!" Mr. Crypto nodded.

"When Vance got the call from her parents, they made it clear that they had already approached every boarding school in the country and that the Red Tempest Academy was their last hope. Of course Vance accepted her, he has been trying to mix our two races for years and now he has done it." Alex-Lucas felt his blood boil, this was a place set up for vampires. So that they could study safely, without feeling the so-called breath of the blood bags, as some vampires call them. This was simply wrong.

"How does the Headmaster think this is going to end? The students will not hurt her there are rules set up to prevent that. But every time someone comes to visit the school, she will be in danger." Mr. Crypto shrugged.

"That's not a question I can and do not want to answer, but you weren't late for the meeting."

Alex-Lucas cursed and continued into the library.

**********
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AT THE VERY BACK OF the library wass a small room that had been set up for the student council, the other members were already waiting for him. He quickly opened the door and entered the glass cubicle.

"Forgive me for being late, a new student has arrived this afternoon and as you know it is my job as Chairman to welcome her." In the glass cubicle was a round wooden table with the school logo engraved on it. He sat in the free chair and looked around for a moment. Most of the members of this council were members of a noble house, one of the pillars of their community. A young woman with long red hair leaned forward slightly.

"A new student, father has not said anything about that. Who is she and what does she look like?" Alex-Lucas sighed.

"I'd rather not talk about it, Nadia." But Nadia did not give up that easily.

"Come on Lucas, give us the info. You know I won't stop until you give it to me." Alex-Lucas looked around the table and sighed. The request for more information was on everyone's face. He slumped slightly and dropped his shoulders.

"Her name is Velika Lazar, she is seventeen. In the senior year, just like most people here at this table. What I have seen from her room is she great fan of the color pink." Nadia narrowed her eyes.

"Lazar, that name doesn't sound familiar to me. Where does she come from?" Alex-Lucas shrugged and sighed.

"No idea where she comes from. But it maybe true that you never heard of her familie name. It's not a vampire name. She's human." Most of the members jumped from their seats. Of course it was Selara Crypto expressing her displeasure.

"How can the Headmaster allow that? How can my uncle welcome her, with open arms?" Alex-Lucas shared her view, but still gave her the gesture to calm her down.

"What I got from your uncle, Selara. Didn't the Headmaster have much choice, the girl's parents approached every boarding school in Traimora. As for your uncle, you also know that he is seen as the white spider of your family." Selara grunted, but sat down anyway. Nadia reached for his hand and touched it lightly.

"Someone has to protect her, Lucas. If I saw your reaction when you came in here. Does she know nothing and ignorance in our world is dangerous." He sighed and then looked at her.

"And you definitely sign up voluntarily." Nadia nodded.

"I am the daughter of the Headmaster and it has been a while since I took someone under my wing." He nodded, that might have been a good idea. Nadia was right
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