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Vampire Computer Nerd: Story
II

Your Sapphire’s in my
chest

 


His mind is dark and filled with only
evil thoughts, swimming in the blood of a thousand souls, the
filthy bastard. This menacing, disgusting creature is none other
than Don Conling, the human resources representative at Tannik Inc.
I wonder what he would have said if I had come to him as a human
with magical questions. Had I known I was surrounded by vampires
and other weird creatures unknown to the world I might have had
quite a compensation claim for a hostile working environment. Oh
well, fun questions we will never know the answer to. Norwis has
ordered his termination through the helpdesk phone and this is one
termination I look forward to with great anticipation.

It’s been just over two months now
since I was turned. I’ve been here working my night shift without
fail at the Tannik Inc helpless desk. Just like before, like Norwis
told me to do earlier. What a strange turn of events my life has
been, now that I know some of the true reality. There are two
dominant vampire groups vying for control of the human bloodline
and all that brings. They are the Tannik and the Naswer. It’s
difficult, even impossible at times to tell who is working for what
side or their motivations for doing so. Take me for example, I work
at Tannik Inc as their helpdesk technician, yet I am an undercover
Naswer assassin working for who I know as their future leader,
Norwis, at least as far as I have been told.

The whole being undercover part is a
bit of an exaggeration. Everyone who works here now knows I’m a
vampire. They just don’t know who turned me or for what purpose.
RIIINNNGGGG!!! “Tannik Inc helpdesk, how may I help
you?”

“Hi ya there Tory, Don
Conling here, say buddy I’m having a heck of a time getting this
touch screen to work, can you stop by and give me some
help?”

“Sure Don, I was on my way
to see you anyway. I have a message for you that I think was
supposed to go in your mailbox.”

“Oh, great, sure just being
it with you. Thanks.”

“Will do, you’re welcome.”
Click.

I rose from the desk and pulled out a
packet of nice fresh human blood from the minifridge. If what
Norwis has told me about Don is true, I’m going to need all the
energy I can muster to take him down, that or a miracle. That
latter is a long shot, I’m pretty sure God is done with miracles
when it comes to vampires. I walked down the hall to the corner of
the building where Don has his office. I always thought of him as a
weird guy, even before I knew he was a vampire. There are several
strange habits of his I always wondered about. Like, instead of a
chair at his desk, he has a large rubber ball he sits on. He
insists on wind chimes constantly rustling in his office, weird
shit like that. Now that I know his true nature it still doesn’t
make sense. Reaching Don’s office I saw him seated in his chair
fiddling with the touch screen attached to the podium. I knocked on
the door; I waved as he looked up at me.

“Tory, come in, come
in.”

I crossed the threshold of the doorway,
as I did so the shimmering started again. The world was being
peeled back revealing the true nature of existence as it always
seemed to do in the presence of creatures like Don. This time was
more intense though, the shimmering was more visible. Almost like
shards of glass floating in the air. The temperature changed too,
the room became very hot, very humid. Don Conling stood up
immediately as I began moving closer. All I could think about when
I saw him was how this fucker made it so goddamn difficult to go
out on worker’s compensation when I got hurt on the job a few years
back. His game playing with the paperwork and delaying tactics with
my doctor really pissed me off. As I saw him now, I had a burning
hatred inside beginning to well up in its intensity. Could it
really be just from the bullshit he pulled with my paperwork or
something more? Moving closer his image began to change with each
step. The shimmering grew and the image of this frail looking
little man began to fall away.

Like shards falling off a smashed
statue revealing an inner man, before me now stood a giant of a
vampire, not necessarily in size but in power. I could visibly see
his power; I could feel a strange pulse coming from within him,
drawing me closer against my will and I knew I stood no chance.
“Why didn’t I bring the garlic gun?” I cussed myself, and then
gathered a bit of strength in the face of this power, to try to
continue my charade of confidence.

“Mr. Conling sir, how is the
touch screen?” A voice I have never heard spoke back, deep and
radiating.

“No games Tory, I am far too
old for them and have no time for your childish
errands.”

Drawing on the tiny bit of courage I
still had within me, which was only there by being a child,
imagining me as powerful as Norwis I spoke with my false
confidence.

“Very well then Conling,
prepare to die.” I tried to bluff, but his wisdom and experience
were far beyond that. Instead of rushing forward to me immediately
to finish the job he stopped and began speaking.

“You know what I see when I
look at you Tory? A child, an empty shell devoid of any real power,
I know you feel my power, you are nothing in its wake, and this is
your end, before you ever truly begin.”

When he finished speaking he jumped
across the room in an instant landing on top of me pinning me to
the ground. “Why did Norwis think I could do this?” Was all I kept
thinking to myself? He sank his huge fangs in to me, biting over
and over; I couldn’t fight back, I could feel my black vampire
blood begin to run. Just as I was giving up, passing out and
deciding to release myself into that dark abyss of death, he
stopped, sat up and began clutching at his throat. Making choking
and gagging noises, horrible sounds. I managed to sit up with my
last bit of strength and drag myself to the farthest wall; I
pressed my hand on the side of me neck which appeared to be the
worst wound. I watched in grim fascination as Conling began jerking
wildly and writhing in pain. A look of terror was in his eyes, a
fear I could tell he had never known, fear of his own
death.

“Die you black hearted son
of a bitch!” I gurgled through my throat wound, which was beginning
to heal already. I didn’t understand it, I didn’t know what did
this to him and at this point I really didn’t give a shit. I was
happy to be alive, or at least undead. As his body was consuming
him from the inside out, he was completely helpless. Norwis
appeared at my back scaring me as usual, I jumped.

“How do you do that?” I
screamed at him.

“In time Tory, interesting
dance don’t you think?” He said pointing to the now wildly shaking
Conling.

“What is happening to
him?”

“Let me tell you a little
about the history I have with Conling, Tory. This goes back a
little bit, all the way to B.C. Before computers.” He began to
speak as we watched Conling do his funky break dance of death.
“Conling there is one of the oldest of vampires, or rather he was.
His power was unmatched by any single one of us.”

“Oh, great, well thanks for
sending me into fight him. I appreciate that.” I crossed my arms
and looked down like a scolded child.

“Let me finish Tory, Conling
is the one who turned me those many years ago. Do you know what
that means?”

“No I don’t, everyone tells
me I’m a child in this life, enlighten me.”

“Ok smartass,” he flicked my
forehead. “It means if Conling feeds on anyone I have turned
myself, he is poisoned by their blood. That is what you are
witnessing now and judging by how much of you he ate, he won’t be
dancing much longer.”

Right after he said that Conling
collapsed in one last violent convulsion on the floor, turning from
a seemingly indestructible being to a blubbering blobby mess, how
unceremonious an end for such a being.

“I’ve seen a couple servers
do that,” I chortled to myself out loud. There were no other
computer nerds around so there was no laughter; Norwis gave me that
icy stare.

“You know, the computer
jokes are wearing a bit thin.”

“Well, it’s what I do…err
did.” I shut up after that.

“Now go over to the steaming
blob if you will that was our good friend Conling and look for a…
oh, well, you’ll know it when you see it.”

I looked at Norwis doubtfully, he
pointed to the steaming pile of goo formerly known as Don Conling.
I approached cautiously, looking down, there was a black circle
ringed by an orange gooey substance. I looked back nervously at
Norwis. He flicked his hand forward at me.

“What am I looking for?
Conling is definitely history.”

“Let’s just call it a jewel,
now sift the filth!”

I began using my foot to move the goo
around when I caught a glint of something; I reached down
immediately, almost instinctively with no conscious thought.
Picking up the glinting jewel, I wiped it off on my shirt. It was a
sapphire, deep blue. The bluest I had ever seen, I was mesmerized.
Norwis had seen by this time that I found the gem as
well.

“Tory, here, quickly bring
me the jewel. It’s dangerous for new vampires to
handle.”

His voice was now distant to me; I
heard another in its place, a female voice, seeming to come from
within the sapphire itself. “Greetings Tory, redeemer of the
fallen.”

“Excuse me? Redeemer of the
fallen, sorry gem voice lady, I’m just your average helpdesk nerd
turned vampire.” I realized this conversation was taking place in
my head, lies we’re unnecessary as the gem already knew my
mind.

“You think the Tannik and
Naswer are the vampires who are most exalted?”

“Aren’t they? They are all I
have seen, their power seems very strong from where I’m
standing.”

“Exactly dear Tory, it is
all you have seen. It is time for you to see more. What people call
vampires were supposed to be more than bloodsucking parasites. It
is those false emissaries, such as the one behind you that you call
Norwis who teach these things keeping vampires mired down in
primitive animalism. They desire no growth, no change.”

“Then why were you with
Conling?”

“Waiting for you, before
your birth I waited for you.”

“I don’t
understand.”

“Relax and you will. It
takes patience and time. I sense you have both Tory.”

I took a deep breath, cleared my mind
and regarded the jewel. Norwis’ screaming sounded miles away by
now, he obviously knew something I didn’t or he would have tried to
take the jewel from me by force, or just would have picked it up
himself. As I exhaled the sapphire flew from my hand and into my
chest. Attaching itself, I could feel it boring into my sternum
extending its tentacles. I screamed a primal yell, completely made
of pain. It lasted around ten seconds and then it was over, as fast
as it began. The jewel started to glow in an oscillating pattern,
deep blue to light blue then back again.

“Thank you, I am sorry for
the pain.” The soft voice of the jewel seemed to speak again within
my mind after the joining.

“What is this magic? I
thought vampires were the only magic in this world? At least the
pinnacle of some sort of power, to take me from a lazy, do nothing
helpdesk computer nerd and change me into an immortal being seems
like it would be no easy feat.”

“True indeed, but you see
only the tip of the mountain. Their powers are limited. Right now
you only need to trust me.”

There began a wave of memories and
feelings rushing over me after that, similar to when Norwis stuck
his hand in my brain, but these were peaceful memories. Vampires
who had stood against the Tannik and Naswer’s unquenchable
bloodlust down through the ages, humans rescued, alternate ways of
living other than consuming and killing. The sapphire
spoke.

“You now see there were
others, decent and kind. Now get up and face Norwis.”

I stood and turned to look at Norwis,
who had stopped yelling by this time, realizing its
futility.

“I see what you kept from me
Norwis.” I spoke loudly.

“You see what you need worm!
I gave you this power, now you would dare accuse me of keeping
knowledge from
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