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Christian opened his eyes and couldn’t see anything. He didn’t know where he was, and as he felt around with his hands, he believed he was on a bed. There was something soft beneath him. He reached forward blindly with his arms and felt walls. He turned to the other side and reached forward. There were walls on the other side too. He continued turning and putting his hands out to feel for an exit. There wasn’t any. All around him was blocked by walls. He began to feel the softness beneath him, realizing he was in a small enclosure. He put his arms upward. He bounced a surface there too.

Christian had no other choice but to sit down. His tears began to fall from his eyes. He was alone and in a dark place. Christian hated the dark. He began to cry loudly, wishing the prince would come for him. After some time, he began to get tired. He lay down on his side, though he kept his eyes open. He was hoping he would see something, but he didn’t. After some time, he closed his eyes. 

He began to remember things as he lay there. He remembered being in Elric’s chambers. Elric had gone outside his fortress to give orders to his men. The sorcerer had left him alone with Baruna, who was standing watch outside. The moment Elric had left, and the doors were closed, he was held down by three men. They had come through the open window. Christian remembered they were the same men that he had seen in Marion—Faroh, the slave trader, and his two men.

Christian wondered what they wanted from him. But he figured it was no good. They all looked weird with their pale, glowing skin. When they had held him down, they felt like stone to him. He wondered if they were really tough men. Christian couldn’t see his arms in the dark, but he was sure he had bruises on them. He could feel his arms hurting.

He lifted his left hand and brought forth his energy. He wanted to create a light ball. Knowing he wasn’t good with his energy, he figured it was pointless, but yet, he told himself he had to try. He wanted some light to see his surroundings. He breathed in slowly, taking his time to create the light ball. He knew if he summoned too much energy, it might bounce off the walls and hit him. Christian had always been careless with his powers. As he slowly brought his energy forward, he wished that he had asked the prince to teach him these things.

When he saw a small energy ball forming from his hand, he tried to maintain it. He had enough light in that energy ball to look around. And that’s what he did. The small enclosure lit up a bit. Christian began to look around. But when he did that, he lost concentration on maintaining the light ball. A lot of energy shot out from his hand, which made the light ball grow larger. Christian cursed when he saw what was happening. Looking up to see if the larger light ball would fit in the small enclosure, his eyes widened. There was a red silk fabric at the top, and it was burning. The light ball had touched it. Christian began to scream.

“What the fuck!” 

Christian heard the man’s voice but didn’t know who had spoken.

He looked up to see the top of the enclosure being moved. It was a lid, and someone was opening it. Before Christian could see who was opening the lid, someone took hold of him and threw him out of the enclosure. Christian landed hard on the floor. Slowly, he began to sit up. He looked around to see who had thrown him. There was a man, and he was huge. He was one of the men who Faroh had with him.

The man wasn’t even paying any attention to Christian. He was trying to out the fire with his coat. To Christian, the man seemed outraged.

“What the fuck are you staring at?”

Someone else had spoken now.

Christian eyes swerved around the room to find the person who had spoken. It was the man’s twin. Christian stood and stepped back a safe distance away from the twins. 

“Do you want to go back in the coffin?” Veda asked, having now put out the fire.

Christian shook his head and backed himself to the wall and then to the corner. “What do you want from me?” 

Veda looked at his brother. “He’s really cute. Don’t you think, brother?” 

“Yes, he is,” Jeda answered, walking closer to Christian. “I wonder what he’ll taste like.” 

Veda followed his brother, his mouth open, and his two long pointed fangs showing. 

Christian pushed himself as far as he could go into the corner of the wall. “What do you want?” 

He knew he had to do something and fast, or he wouldn’t survive.

“We don’t want anything,” Veda answered.  “Do you think we want to fuck you? You do look good to fuck with though. Would you let me and my brother fuck the daylights out of you?” 

Christian swallowed nervously. “You can’t—”

Just then, the door opened, and Faroh entered. “Men, leave the young man alone. Come on now. You both know we can’t do anything to him.”

Veda growled low at Christian. “I’ll have my fun with you another time.” Turning to face Faroh, he said, “As you wish, boss.” 

He walked away, coming to stand by Faroh’s side.

Faroh then walked to Christian. He surveyed him head to toe. “It’s good to see you’ve finally woken up. I thought you would sleep for days. So, how are you feeling now?” 

Before Christian could answer, Faroh touched Christian’s face.

When Christian felt the cold touch, he quickly pulled back. The man’s hand was cold and hard as ice. Christian stared him with wide eyes.

“Don’t be afraid,” Faroh soothed. “I won’t hurt you.”

“Don’t touch me!” Christian shouted.

Faroh laughed. The young man had spirit.

Faroh studied Christian for a moment. “Do you have a headache?” When Christian didn’t answer, he said, “I did hit you pretty hard back on Nabeda.”

Christian ran his fingers through his hair, feeling for any bumps on his head. He didn’t find any, and he didn’t have a headache.

“He’s tough, Faroh,” Veda said from behind.

“Yes, he looks fragile, but you did hit him pretty hard,” Jeda said. “I wonder if he could stand up to a good fucking though.”

Veda laughed out. “I bet he could, but there’s only one way to find out.”

Christian stared back and forth between the two blond guys. He knew he had to be strong and not show them any fear. He was afraid, but he didn’t want them to know that.

“Where am I?” he asked, looking at Faroh now.

Faroh wondered if he should tell him. “Christian, you are not on Nabeda anymore.” 

Christian looked about the room, searching for a window. “Where am I then?”

“We’re in space,” Faroh answered. “We’re traveling on a spaceship. I believe the term your people use on Nabeda is... starship. Well, we’re traveling on a starship. Do you understand?”

Christian looked at Faroh again. “Yes, I understand. But why did you take me, and where are you taking me?”

Veda walked up to Christian and took hold of him by his left arm. Christian looked up at the tall, muscular guy. Feeling more fearful now, he looked at Faroh who was just standing there doing nothing. Christian summoned his energy to his right hand and then aimed his hand at Veda’s chest. A strong electrical bolt shot out, hitting Veda hard and causing his body to hit the back wall. 

Veda’s body fell to the ground. After groaning loudly from the fall, he bared his fangs. “You son of a bitch!”

Christian summoned energy to his right hand again. “Stay away from me!”

“That’s enough!” Faroh ordered Veda, trying to bring some calm back to the situation.

Veda stood and glared at Faroh.

“Veda, that’s enough now. Leave the young man alone,” Faroh said. “Remember, we are to bring him back in one piece and unharmed. Don’t forget that.” 

Veda sighed deeply.

Jeda walked over to his brother. He looked at his burned chest. “Are you all right?”

Veda looked down at himself, remembering the energy bolt he took. He laughed. “I don’t feel a thing.”

Jeda felt Veda’s chest where the burned mark was. His brother’s black silk shirt had been burned straight through, but Veda’s chest was fine. 

Jeda laughed out. “That young man is a weakling.”

Christian stared at the twins. He knew he had put a lot of energy in that bolt. He began to panic now, realizing that these men were very strong. He looked at Faroh once again.

“What do you want with me?” he asked. “Where are you taking me?” 

“We are going to planet Earth,” Faroh answered. “My name is Faroh, and I am a bounty-hunter. And these here are my men.” He pointed at Veda and Jeda. “Veda is the taller one, whom you just attacked, and the other is his twin brother, Jeda.”

Christian looked back at the brothers. They were staring at him with venom in their eyes. He wanted to scream for Damien then. Where was Damien?

Faroh continued, “Earth has put out a reward for you, Christian. They sent out this job to all bounty-hunters to capture you and bring you back there.” 

“Earth?” Christian asked. 

He had never heard of that planet. He didn’t even know there were life on other planets. He could remember a few names of other planets that the people of Nabeda would talk about, but he had never heard anyone mention the planet Earth. 

“Yes, Earth,” Faroh answered. “There’s a huge sum of money involved for your capture.”

“And what does Earth want with me?” Christian asked.

He wondered if the people of Earth were anything like these men on the ship with him. These men were very strange and powerful.

“I honestly don’t know what they want with you,” Faroh answered. “But there is talk that you’re an... angel. So, I’m guessing that’s the reason. Angels are scarce in this universe. And I’ve heard angels are very unique and powerful. So, if you are one, you’d be very valuable to them.” 

Christian scrunched his brow. “An angel?”

Faroh sighed. “Angels are a kind of species. They are easily noticed because of their wings. Do you have wings, Christian?”

Christian thought about this. On hearing the word wings, all he could think about was Damien. 

“I don’t have wings,” he said, wondering if he should tell Faroh that Damien had wings.

Faroh shrugged his shoulders. “Well, anyway, it’s just talk. But I would bet anything that it’s true. And if you’re not an angel, then I have no idea why Earth would want you. The Earthlings didn’t inform any of us why they wanted you. And to be honest, I couldn't care less. All I care about is the money reward. It’s a huge sum of money, and that’s going to last me a very long time.”

Christian lowered his head. He wondered if the prince would be able to save him this time. He felt like crying, but he tried his best to keep it all in. He thought about Elric. He had been with Elric before all this. What was Elric thinking now? Would Elric try to come to his rescue too?

“Come,” Faroh said, holding his hand out to Christian.

Christian looked up at the man. He didn’t want to go anywhere with him. He didn’t even want to get near him, so he stood where he was.

Faroh made a step Christian’s way. “Christian, we have a very long journey ahead of us. To reach Earth is going to take us a little over a month. So, it’s best you try to get along with the three of us here in the meantime. What else company are you going to have until we reach Earth and hand you over? There’s no one else, so it’s best you try to make yourself comfortable with us here.”

Christian shook his head, clearly not liking Faroh’s idea. He summoned his energy and raised his right hand at the man.

Faroh sighed. “Come on. None of that now.”

Christian wanted to cry. A teardrop rolled down his cheek. Yet, Christian didn’t lower his hand.

Faroh closed the distance between them and put his arm around Christian. “If you play nice, we will play nice. That’s all there is to it.”

Christian shivered in the man’s hold. There was an icy feeling to Faroh’s touch. He wondered if Faroh’s people were like him.

“What are you?” Christian muttered. “Are the people of Earth like you?” 

Christian looked at Veda and Jeda.

Faroh turned and watched his men with Christian at his side. “We three are vampires. And to answer your question, we are not like the people of Earth, though there a few like us there. The people of Earth are simple people. I believe them to be pathetic and worthless individuals.” 

“Vampires?” Christian had never heard that word before.

“Yes, we are vampires,” Faroh answered. “We feed on blood. That’s the only thing we desire. We can live forever. We are strong, and we sleep in coffins. You were in a coffin just now, the one you almost burned down.” 

Christian looked at the big box across the room.

“Come on, it’s time for you to see the rest of the ship,” Faroh said. “We can talk some more while I show you around.” 

Faroh led Christian out of the room. 

When Christian looked over his shoulder, he could see the twins following.

ONE MONTH LATER

CHRISTIAN SAT ON ONE of the chairs in the control room. Faroh and the twins were with him. Christian looked about the room, feeling restless. He had grown tired of being in the spaceship for so long. He wanted to go home. He wanted to breathe some fresh air. He wanted to see his beautiful home, Marion, and the beautiful Marion Forest.

Here in the ship, he got tired of seeing the same thing every day. The color of the ship inside was a dull grey. Christian longed to be in nature. Not wanting to see the dull color of the ship
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