
[image: image]



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      A STRYDER

    

    
      First edition. February 4, 2022.

      Copyright © 2022 Nathalia Books.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8201264550

    

    
    
      Written by Nathalia Books.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Trigger Warnings

1

2

3

4

5

6

7

8

9

10

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

Further Reading: Curse of the Ancestors

Also By Nathalia Books

About the Author

About the Publisher

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Trigger Warnings

[image: ]


This story contains bulling, LGBTQ+ discrimination and sexual assult

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

1

[image: ]


The car stopped before the massive iron gate, thick rain drops are falling down on the roof. It was the last day of the autumn session, and it seems that the clouds wrung out their last drops of rain. Through the misty windows Realm Stryder saw a first glimpse of his new school, The Red Tempest Academy. He had begged his mother to let him come here, she was of course not happy about it. But this was maybe good for him to start somewhere fresh, at least that was what he told her. The old mansion looked grim and uninviting.

"Young master Stryder, I know that it is hard to start somewhere new. But your lessons are starting soon and your mother needs the car." Realm looked at the gray driver, who looked at him through the rear view miror.

"I know Henry, I only need a moment. This is the school were my parents went." Henry Graystone nodded.

"I know young master. I went there too, you know, the best four years of my life." Realm saw the sadness in Henry’s eyes, he knew that he need to say something. But instead of doing that he quickly opened the door and climbed out of the car.

"Like you said Henry, my lessons are starting soon. Give my mother, my love." Before Henry could reject Realm slammed the door of car shoot. He run through the iron gate, the ​squeak of the gate created goose dumps on his skin. He ran over the crushed shell path to the old mansion, with force he opened the double red wooden door. The gray stone hallway greeted Realm with burning torches which were casting shadows on the floor and hallways.

"There is my new student." Realm looked at the man how walked towards him, with his arms spread. Realm nodded slowly, why was he so nervous.

"That, that is right sir." The man came to a stop and smiled softly.

"Well, welcome at Red Tempest Academy. I am the Headmaster Vance Dracul." Realm swallowed, this man was from a noble family. Realm took a good look at the Headmaster, was he one of those nobles?

"So, your lessons are going to start over a half hour. With that said I’m going to give you you’re school uniform and the books you’re going to need for school." Realm nodded, the Headmaster waved at him. "Well follow me, Realm." Realm did just that, the Headmaster walked trough an archway. Realm’s mouth fell open, when he saw the space. The library was massive, the bookcases where up to the ceiling. The shelfs are stucked with leather-bound books. Their was a mental spiral staircase that laids towards a mezzanine where more bookcase where. In the back of the library their was some kind of office made of glass.

"Yes she is a beauty, I can’t take al the pride, but still I’m the one who keeps her clean and stocked." Realm looked side wards, in the doorway of an office Realm didn’t see.

"Well you must be the new arrival. Cleon Crypto. Don’t be alarmed, I’m not one of those Crypto’s, I’m better known as the white spider of the family." Realm smiled at the remark, he had heard about the white spider. All good ones, at least in his opinion.

"Noted." Mister Crypto smiled for a moment.

"Well, your uniform is in my office. You can change in there, in the mean while I’m going to get your books."
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REALM WALKED INTO THE office, while closing the door behind him. He looked around, there was a desk with above it a painting from a man in very old fashioned clothing. On the golden tag stood Count Dadrick Ventila, Realm pressed his lip so hard that they became colorless. So this was a school run by the nobles and the most of the students will be nobles as well, that was something new. He found the uniform on the desk, a white shirt with blue pants, white socks, black shoes and a royal blue jacket with blood red extents. Realm undressed himself until he stood in his shorts. Quickly as he could he put on the pants, the socks and the shoes. Only when he put on the white shirt, it itched so much that he took it off and put on his own. Before he could put on his the jacket there was a knock on the door.

"Realm are you ready?" Mister Crypto’s voice came through the door.

"Yes, mister Crypto." The door opened and Mister Crypto came in, also the Headmaster entered. Both looked at him and nodded approvingly.

"Well you are in uniform, Mister Crypto here has your books. So now you are ready to get to class. If you walk out of this library and follow the signs on which stand science lab, that is where you find you’re class and classmates."

Realm nodded again.

"Yes sir."

*******
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REALM WALKED TROUGH the hallway, the sound of loud talking already came to him before he exactly saw his new classmates. Some of the girls where standing in the doorway and they didn’t look up. He sighed.

"May I?" One of the girls with long raven black hair and light gray eyes hiding behind a golden framed glasses, looked at him and started to laugh.

"What happened to you?" He frowned a little bit, the girl laughed again.

"It’s your hair." Another girl with long golden hair came to the doorway, the girl with the black hair rolled with her eyes. Realm’s hand went through his hair, it was lying on his head like a dead animal.

"Yes, I forgot my gel and comb." The girls all are starting to laugh, excepted for the girl with golden hair.

"Well let him through, the lesson will begin at any moment." The girl with raven black hair rolled with her eyes.

"Lets go girls, lady Fathalia command’s it." The rest of the girls laughed, but walked away from the doorway. Again except for the one girl, the others called Fathalia, and Realm was sure that was not her real name. He entered the classroom in and stopped before the girl.

"Thank you, I’m Realm Stryder." The girl gave him a little smile.

"You’re welcome, my name is Nathalia Tomes."

"Please can all of you take their seats." A woman came into the classroom, her red stiletto heels are ticking on the floor. Realm sat on an empty seat. He looked at the woman with silver blond hair and light gray eyes, looked back at him.

"It seem like I have a new mind to, disappoint." Realm frowned for a minute, but the Professor looked away from him and started her lesson.

"Can somebody here tell me about the Bloodberry?" Nathalia raised her hand and the Professor nodded.
"The Bloodberrie has the same properties as blood, that is why we are drink its juice to stay alive. Professor Blackwood." Professor Blackwood nodded.
"Very good, Nathalia Tomes. Very good." Professor Blackwood, bowed and picked up something behind her desk. When she straightening her back she had a bucket in her hand. Realm saw that the bucket was filled with bloodberries.

"Well your assignment for today is making a nice bloodberry jam. You will do this in pairs." She has to say nothing more, and the rest of his classmates, they stood up and walked to the area where he suspected was made for experiments. The area was totally covered in white tiles, also the working benches. Nathalia stood also up and walked towards him.

"He, Realm. Should we pair up?" Realm nodded, why would he not be her partner for this strange assignment?

"Sure, why not." He stood up and walked with her to the white tiled area.

"Nathalia?" She looked up from her pan with water and gelatin.

"Whats down, Realm?" Realm shrugged his shoulders.

"I thought we where in science, but this looks a lot like cooking to me." Nathalia gave him a smile.

"You are correct, Realm. Only professor Blackwood doesn’t like science that much." Realm looked surprised.

"But why is she then teaching science."

"Because Realm Stryder," He turned around behind him stood professor Blackwood. In her eyes where burning flames. "I love teaching and this was the only open curriculum available! Cooking is coming very close to those disgusting experiments!" Her words hit him like a wipe, he shrunk a little.

"I am sorry, professor." She nodded, but the fire in her eyes were still there.

"Forgive his ignorance, professor. He is new and of course we could suspected that he would have a lot of those uncalled for questions." A boy with ice blue ice and short brown hair, stood at the bench next of Realms. Professor Blackwood nodded, towards the boy.

"Well Barnier, I will count on you to teach him some manners." After those words she walked away, Realm looked a little shocked.

"Do not worry about it." said Nathalia, Realm looked at her and sighed.

"Thank you for the warning ahead." Nathalia started to laugh.

"You’re welcome."
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THE SCHOOLBELL TOLLED, Nathalia just turned the lid on the jar with their jam.

"So that was that." she sighed. The only thing Realm could do was agree with her. She put the jar on the corner of the bench, and walked away from it. "Come up Realm, history will start soon and I don’t want to be late." While she was talking she walked to her backpack. He also walked to the table he was sitting on earlier, his worn out briefcase stood ready to pick up. As quickly as Realm could he followed the rest of his classmate.

"Stryder!" He looked behind him to the one who called him. The Barnier boy came from behind him

"That is my name." Barnier raised his left eyebrow.

"If I were you, I wouldn’t sounds so cocky. Currently not after the stunt you just pulled." Realm opened his mouth, ready to defend himself.

"Lucas, don’t you dare to go hard on him. Like you said against professor Blackwood, he is new. How does he suppose to know?" A girl with long red hair and light purple eyes jumped up from behind Lucas.

"Nadia, can’t you see that I am busy?" Lucas looked at her while she nodded.

"Yes I can, but as your vice chairman I need to rein you in from time to time." Nadia winked to Realm.

"What he was trying to say Realm, Welcome to our school." Realm nodded.

"Thank you, both of you. I am happy to finally be here." Nadia gave him a smile, and took him by the arm.

"Let us lead you towards history class."
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