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AUTHOR SPOILER WARNING – This short will expose information only eluded to in the books until the final series – Eternal Souls Universe. I planned to wait until after the DMDU world was published, but figured you, as a reader, could discern for yourself when you wish to learn more about Sean. Read at your own discretion.
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​Chapter One
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Inside the sterile room, the children played; or rather, the creations.

One subject in particular caught his eye. Not from interest as much as curiosity. A sandy haired young male as blasé as could come. 

“He’s exceptional, isn’t he?” the scientist remarked. Wearing a crisp blue collared button up shirt with a black tie, he held a clipboard in his hand, awaiting Luke’s acknowledgment. He pushed his wire rimmed glasses up his nose as his focus moved between the subject and the observer. Far too excited over another of these creations.

Overhead, the fans circulated the air, leaving a metallic taste in Luke’s mouth. His heightened senses always made him loathe coming to this building. No matter how hard they filtered the air, the scent of the experimental drugs were nauseating. Not simply the drugs, but so too the bleach and ammonia permeating the air. Even the male beside him reeked. He’d rather the scent of blood and death.

The scientists were told to hide their body odor. Particularly were they human as the one beside him. He wore a scent blocking agent and yet Luke’s nose fought against the stench. He’d sink his teeth into the throat to prove a point if it would do any good.

They stood outside an observation room. White sterile walls and Berber carpeting. Easy to clean if one of the kids lost control and killed another. Chairs and tables were set up in the corners, but they were bolted to the floor so nobody could use them as weapons. There were a few items for the various age groups to occupy themselves with: books, soft toys.

Utterly bored with the situation, Luke drawled, “I have not seen anything worth that note.” Many times Luke had stood in this position, and many times he had watched the subjects inside. It was always the same. 

The youngest child inside the room was ten years old and the oldest sixteen. Luke was here to see a twelve year old boy. Many times Luke had stood in this position, and many times he’d watched different subjects. There were ten children total on this day. The sixteen year old sat at a table with a small girl. Seemed to be favoring her, helping her read a book as she sounded out the words. Must have been one of the unlucky few whose brain hadn’t developed as quickly as the others. 

“Sound it out,” his gentle voice guided.

“The a-a-apple fell from the . . .” 

Luke tuned her out when he spotted the dark blonde boy in the back reading a book. Seemed oblivious to everything. Save for those eyes, which held a distinct awareness not first observed.

“I’m telling you,” the man insisted, “this one . . . he’s different. His fangs are developing before we’ve given him the vampiric disease.”

Luke’s demon blood incited an aggression in the majority of them which they could not control. It always ended in their death. He was asked to come see this kid. The first of his kind. The first to successfully make it through all the trials. The scientists managed to separate the part of Luke’s blood which caused the vampiric disease from the rest. The vampiric disease inoculation came last. Few ever handled it, survived, or adapted it. May have well removed so much this one proved more human, which meant death.

Luke studied the fidgety man from the corner of his eyes. “He has not received the last injection.”

The scientist with the name tag of Phillip, bobbed his head. Scientist being a loose term for this one as these individuals had zero problems treating these children as nothing but animals.  “Exactly my point. He’s adapting the blood inside him. On his own.”

Luke sighed and stepped closer to the two-way. “What did you call this one?” He folded his arms behind his back, the suit jacket barely making a sound. Centuries had taught him how to move fluidly, silently. The grace with which he moved could hide him from even certain vampires.

Phillip thumbed through his notes. “There was a name we’d assigned him when he refused to answer to his number. What was it?” He ran his thumb down the paper then tapped it. “Oh, here.” He raised his head. “Saevus. He prefers Sean.”

The child already asserted himself. “Did you tell him what comes of those who disobey?” Luke raised an eyebrow.

Phillip chuckled, then blanched. He cleared his throat. “A few times. He doesn’t care.” He regarded the boy. “The punishments don’t bother him.”

“Doesn’t care,” Luke repeated. What mattered was whether he obeyed his father. He used that term loosely. This was a test tube creation, nothing more. 

The children in the room with the boy weren’t in his same group. It seemed from Luke’s observation that the child knew as much. Sean had distanced himself.

“Which of these start a fight?” Luke inquired.

Phillip stepped forward and waved. “All of them. Some act coquettish, but are just as bad as the rest.” He huffed. “The females more so.”

For this round of observation, the scientists paired Sean against a more aggressive experiment. One they’d been calling The Wereling Mutation. Children exposed to a werewolf virus that’d run rampant in ancient times. Those beasts became crazed animals. Once turned, they never became human again, and their minds were shot.

“Incite them,” Luke ordered. They’d found that sounding a particular frequency incited Werelings to attack. Like a dog whistle, it called the beast forth, and the human held no control over what came next.

“Now?”

As the sweat broke free of the pores in Phillip’s flesh, Luke picked up the fear. Easing his head to the left, he faced Phillip. The man cared whether Sean died. Luke did not. From outer appearances, the child was lanky, his hair and body reeked of lack of hygiene. It took little for Luke to scent him through the walls. 

Absolutely disgusting.

If Sean survived an attack from the children inside, Luke would authorize the vampiric disease. If not, he had zero issue turning him into a snack.

“At what point,” Luke said, making his point far too clear, “did I ask your opinion?”

Phillip shifted the clipboard and then his footing. He averted his eyes from Luke’s. “Y-yes.” Forcing the lump down his throat, there was a distinct squeak as Phillip swallowed. Spinning on his heel, Phillip went down the hall to the smaller room on the left where all audio and/or video was broadcast into the observation room. 

Luke drew the shadows around him, disappearing from view. As the door clicked open and shut to the side where Phillip went, Sean’s eyes barely moved in their sockets, taking in that movement. He shouldn’t have been able to hear or see anything from inside that room. Unless . . . he could. Luke moved like a shadow into the room, without a sound, without anyone noting his movements. He needed to know. Needed to see for himself.

Nothing about the room changed. There was no sound to be heard. Not even Luke detected the tone that caused the sixteen-year-old to quake so hard he dropped the book he held. The sixteen-year-old’s head spasmed. Following that came a protrusion beneath his cotton t-shirt at the base of his neck as the bones in his spine
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