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The raindrops cut down on the family like small knives. Sediana Lumina looked down on her childeren as they pushed themselfs agains a wall in a dark alley, hidding from the people who were after them. The angry voices came closer and closer, Sediana motioned to her children to be quiet. Adelidis her daughter responded with a short nod, but her son Bertin looked anxiously at the mouth of the alley. The men who were hunting them came into view, some looked into the dark alley and one pointed at them.

“Shouldn't we look there? It's dark enough there to hide in it.”

But the other men ignored his words. “Van Helsing, you are getting more disturbed every day!” one shouted. The man called Van Helsing sighed deeply before walking on.
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SEDIANA BREATHED A sigh of relief for the first time that night, even though she knew the night was not over yet. “Mother, do we still have to go far?” asked Adelidis wearily, it had been a long night for them too.

Sediana sympathized. “Hold on, we are almost over the border. Your father is waiting for us there and then we will be safe in Narinor.” Sediana said, at least that is what she hoped.

She listened carefully, but all she heard was the rain still falling on them and their own breathing. Carefully they crept out of the alley, silently cursing how poorly lit it was, Even though that had just been their salvation. The three of them snuck along the streets of the sleeping city. With every sound they froze, ready to run.

The voices of the hunters came closer, Sediana grabbed the hands of her children. Pulling them closer, while she started to walk faster. They were walking along an alley when Bertin was caught out of nowhere. Sediana let out a little cry before putting her hand over her mouth to muffle the sound. From the alley came the man called Van Helsing, along with Bertin.

“Let him go, it's just a kid. He's not even drinking blood yet.” Sediana said as softly as possible. Van Helsing looked at her in surprise and turned Bertin around, shaking his head with a sigh. “Have the vampire hunters really fallen that far? Do we really spend our nights chasing women and children, instead of looking for the leeches that can't control themselves?”

Van Helsing let go of Bertin. He watched Sediana take care of her son, taking is pale white face in her hands and with her thumbs she whipped away his tears. “Don't worry; other than my respectful collegues. My mother did her best to raise me.” said Van Helsing as if their conversation was commonplace in the world. “Around the corner is a horse and carriage from the Ventilas. I always have one ready if necessary. The driver will take you and yours to Narinor.”

Sediana looked at him in disbelief, this couldn't be a vampire hunter trying to get them to Narinor. “Why should I trust you?” she hissed under her breath, shielding her children with her body.

Van Helsing shrugged “, probably for the same reason why your son is still alive.” he said as if this were the most natural thing in the world.
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SHE WALKED AROUND THE corner with the children in hand, followed by Van Helsing. As he prommised, there was a black carriage with the crest of the Ventila family on the door. “Good evening Hendrik.” Van Helsing said to the driver now that he was standing next to the carriage.   Hendrik patted his top hat. “Good evening Abraham, it's not bad. Only the weahter.”

Van Helsing opened the carriage door and nodded. “Yes, actually, I have a lady here with her two children.” Sediana looked at the driver and nodded politely.

“So which family is this?” Sediana still kept her children out of the carriage.

“I can also ask you the same thing. Hendrik, was it?” Sediana was still wary.

Hendrik laughed and pointed at her. “You will stay alive with that attitude, I am a son of the Ventila family. Hendrik is just a cover name, Dadrick Ventila at your service, Mrs. Lumina.” Dadrick said. Sediana let go of her son's hand and put one hand on her pendant, Dadrick nodded. “Don't worry, I think you are Markus Lumina's wife. He passed my father's land house yesterday.” Sediana's disbelief slowly melting away.

“Have you seen father, sir?” Bertin asked. Dardrick opened his mouth to answer, but was interrupted by the clearing of Van Helsing's throat.

“Can we discuss this some other time, maybe in the Ventila mansion.” Sediana nodded and motioned for Bertin to get in, the boy eagerly got into the carriage. Sediana had to help Adelidis because of her long skirts, Van Helsing in turn helped Sediana in the carriage. Before he even got in, which surprised Sediana. Van Helsing probably saw her in surprise, and he shrugged. “I wouldn't be able to sleep peacefully if I'm not sure if you're safe.” he said. Sediana stared at him.

*****
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THE CARRIAGE LEFT TOWN, the children on either side of the carriage had already fallen asleep. Van Helsing pushed aside the blood-red curtain and looked out and Sediana did the same “Why did you and your husband travel separately?” Van Helsing asked, probably to break the silence.

Sediana put her hand on her pendant, which had once belonged to her husband. “We got separated.” Sediana said quietly, she didn't want to wake her children. “After those two were born, we heared rumours about hunters attacking vampire villages. My husband and I feard the rumours, but that was all what they were, rumours. We lived in harmony with the humans who were our friends so what did we had to fear?“ She took a deep breath.

“But just in case we got a plan. If our village was attacked we would go to Narinor. A few weeks ago hunters found our village, the sun was setting. I don’t know why I was awake that early, but I’m glad I was.” She took again a deep breath, it was painfull to think about the attack, not knowing if the rest of family escaped. “Our house was on the opposite of were the attack started, so we got time to change to wake up the children. Only just outside our village we were spotted, my husband pushed me and the children in a cave. Before he run away, he led the hunters away from us. After it was save for us to come out, I decided to stick to the plan, we traveled mostly during the day. I hunted small rodents to drink their blood and feed my children. But when we arrived in that cursed border town. Well you know we were hunted again, until you came along.” Van Helsing waited a moment, she saw that is eyebrows frowned a little.

“I am sorry this happened to you and your family.” He said eventually, She knew he meant it.  
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“WHY ARE YOU HELPING us, Mr. Van Helsing?”

He raised his shoulders. “I know what it's like to be hunted, but by members of your race. I've lost all my family to that hunt, so I don't wish that for another child.”

Sediana's heart shrank, she'd heard about vampires killing humans before. The thoughts alone made her nauseous. “I'm sorry, those vampires disgust me.” she said and meant it. Van Helsing looked at her and he nodded. “I believe you, but that's why I joined the vampire hunter. But I'm disgusted by the hunter who do exactly the same thing as those vampires. That's why I help you and yours, I don't want innocent lives on my conscience.”

Sediana looked at her children. She herself had drunk human blood several times, but never more than was necessary and never had she had to hunt for food. “Thank you, Mr. Van Helsing.” He let go of the curtain and nodded slightly. “Don’t thank me until we get safely to the Ventila's mansion.”  

She nodded and turned her attention back to the road.

******
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THE CARRIAGE CAME TO the iron gate, Sediana studied out at the large mansion from the window. In her life she had heard several stories about size of the manor of the Ventila, but the stories were nothing compared to reality. The gate opened with a loud squeak, the children woke up and looked around in alarm.

“Mother, where are we?” Bertin asked a little anxiously as he looked at the mansion that was getting closer and closer.

“This is the Ventila mansion, young Lord Lumina.” answers Van Helsing in Sediana's place, Bertin's fear disappeared like snow in the sun and looked at the house in admiration. Adelidis also looked at the house in wonder.

The carriage stopped right in front of the door and it flew open. An elderly vampire woman ran outside, holding up her skirt with her two hands as she ran. “By my soul. Dadrick, Van Helsing you stayed away a little too long for my taste!” She cried.

“Don't worry mother, everyone in Traimora knows the Ventila crest and especially the hunters.” Sediana looked at her children. She actually wanted to speak to them about their behavior before the Countess, but Van Helsing already opened the carriage door. “Countess Ventila, don’t worry I will always protect Dadrick. But you have guests.” He got out and helped Adelidis out of the carriage, holding out his arms to Bertin who shook his head. Bravely he jumped out of the carriage. Van Helsing looked with a smile at the boy who bowed his head reverently to the countess. “By my soul, who have we here?” she asked.

“My name is Bertin Lumina, ma'am and this is my sister Adelidis.” Bertin said, Sediana's chest grew with pride.

Van Helsing's hand came back into the carriage, Sediana took his hand and stepped out of the carriage. She bowed her head slightly. “Countess Ventila, it is an honor to meet you.”

The countess walked up to her and grabbed Sediana by the arm. “Don't be formal, honey. You and your childeren will be exhausted and hungry.” The Countess pulled Sediana in, Sediana looked over her shoulder and saw Bertin shake Van Helsing's hand before running after her. Van Helsing put on a hat and walked away from the house.

******
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“BY MY SOUL DEAR; YOUR husband left less than an hour ago. My son is driving to him right now.” They sat at the kitchen table in the mansion, Sediana tried her best to listen to the Countess, but there was so much to see. “Honey, let's get you out of those damp clothes and then those cute little ones can sleep. Tomorrow you can continue on to Narinor.” said the Countess, got to her feet. “Follow me.” Sediana's children also got up and followed the Countess.

*****
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SEDIANA SAT ON THE edge of the large bed where her two children slept under a warm sheet. There was a soft knock on the door. She got up quietly and she pushed the heavy handle down as gently as possible.

She had barely cracked it before it was pushed open. Her husband burst into the room.

“Markus!” she said a little too loudly, but she didn't care. She threw her arms around him. The children leaped out of bed. Tears of joy glisenend in Sediana’s eyes. At last, they were safe and together again.

********
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Sediana took a deep breath, Markus and she stood in front of the large door that led to the throne room. Just before they left the Ventila's mansion they were told by Dadrick that the vampire king would like to meet them, this he did for all the new vampire inhabitants of Narinor. At least that was what Dadrick Ventila had told them. The Countess had given Sediana a new dress so that “she didn't look like a vagrant”, the Countess had described it.

"Mother! Father!" her children's voices buzzed down the gray stone hallway, Sediana turned and caught her daughter, who was also wearing a new dress. The Countess followed the two. "Those children of yours are really lovely, just like my son Dadrick when he was that age." said the Countess, her eyes visibly dreaming away to past times. When the Countess realized that she was being looked at, she put a hand over her mouth ashamed. "I'm sorry, but I miss my grandson. He's staying with his other grandparents, I wonder where he is.?"

Sediana caught sight of her son who also looked dapper, probably he was wearing the Countess's grandson old clothes. "Mother, when can we go in?" asked Adelidis. Sediana glanced at the door, which was still closed. "Patience. You can enter soon, young lady."

Dadrick Ventila now also entered the hall with a boy in tow. The boy pointed to Bertin.  "Father, why is that boy wearing my old clothes?" Bertin looked at the
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