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A Book's Tale (Those Bloody Suckers, #2)

A vampire dumped me into the dumpster after finishing drinking his fill of my blood. He was intending to leave me there to die. As I laid among the garbage, I had the terrifying thought that I would die, my existence erased. No more laughter, no more sunlight, no more happiness. I was slipping away. I felt like the world didn’t care about me to live to survive. 

*
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I am Sergei Konstantin, a vampire as an immortal that lives on blood born that way. I’m unsure where I was born because that memory is long gone. But one difference is my diet isn’t entirely on blood but on lemonade drinks of plain or flavors of strawberry or blueberry. I can drink chocolate milk as one alternative to blood. 

To any vampire that meets me they would say “Your lucky!”

Lucky is that I can walk in the sunlight without burning ashy death. I can’t get an explanation to how I was able to do that sunlight ability despite vampires traditionally nightwalkers walking in the nighttime and never out in the daylight. Yes, I do have skin sensitivity to the sun as in turning red like any normal human exposed. I’ve been living too long for centuries about I guessed about two thousand years since my birth in year zero without the pathetic humans’ attempts to murder me like any of my vampiric brethren. I’m on the hunt for a treasured written book copy titled Book of Lovely Doves. I wanted to return to me that’s been lost for too long ongoing years that was stolen from my chateau on Dahlia continent in the village of Lavinia since 1977. I had hunted for that book with no success in finding it all over and surrounding countries.

I had said to the Goddess rants “Kindly return the book back to me or else!”

I had a feud with Arrow Barrowman starting in 1970 as gauged the year. I had successfully bought a chateau in the village of Lavinia with money over him from his wishes to want the residence as his. The buyer wasn’t greedy because Arrow’s money having a higher price point instead went with me despite giving a lower price point. 

I had said to the buyer “I’ll purchase the chateau as it is. No conditions or anything involving you paying me a price to fix up the chateau. That’s on my own.”

Arrow reportedly said, “If anything is found needing fixing, I want credit to pay for the repairs.”

The buyer had thoughts “No not ideal.”

Instead, the buyer went with me to Arrow’s murderous comment “You’ll pay for this!”

Once I got the chateau Arrow picked excuses to visit the residence to walk through the halls with or without me escorting him as I went thought contractors fixing up the damage of disrepair. One issue I noticed is that I had a library room filled with books that Arrow kept nosily visiting to look through the books. 

I had repeatedly said to Arrow each time I caught him in my library “Stay out!”

Arrow refused to get the message. One book I had treasured, kept in a glass display in the library room, was stolen and taken out. I didn’t suspect Arrow at first, who abruptly dropped his interest in the chateau and left the village with his wife and two sons going elsewhere.

I had thought “There that’s the last of that man with his nosiness.”

Once I found the book missing, I went through the chateau looking for it.

I had thought “Must be misplaced somewhere around here.”

Nothing turned up to indicate where the book was located within the chateau and on the grounds including the outbuildings. 

I raged realizing “Stolen!”

I went to the nearest bookstore in the village hunting for the book.

I managed to ask the bookseller “Do you have the book titled Book of Lovely Doves?”

The bookseller shook his head saying, “No I don’t have this.”

I went to nearby villages inquiring about that book only to be told a negative answer. Out of frustration I hunted for the book neglecting the chateau that soon fell into disrepair. It was a coincidence I stopped by a used bookstore in Dahlia’s capital city of Delia. The bookseller did a double take seeing me with recognition in his eyes.

He blared “Impossible!”

I marched up to him raging “You know me!”

The bookseller darted away from me in terror “NO! STAY AWAY FROM ME!”

I tortured him using my telekinetic abilities. Yes, I can cause telekinetic mind movements of both physical and living beings. I was telekinetically getting the man raised nearly up to the ceiling while with other hand air punching him. I admit I’m a telekinetic able to manipulate living beings of humans and animals that were both bound waters and land bound. Physical objects as small as a bullet were what I could manipulate telekinetically and big as my body size with the tall height. Larger sized objects bigger than my body size of six feet and muscular bulk as telekinetically manipulated everything was larger was limited and only once occasionally. I would have a case once occasionally to manipulate like the dining table the bookseller running away from me had between us. I managed to telekinetically flick that table aside and got the man hovering. I twisted him around in dangling way and air punched him with my other hand in a fist. His body jerked like he was feeling my punching.

“Stop it! I hurt!” He whined, groaning.

I halted the air punching to the man’s relief.

I snarled “The book of Lovely Doves? Where is it located? I want that back to me.”

The bookseller whined “Book is in Heliconia Republic as bought there by Arrow Barrowman a fellow book collector. Perhaps in that location I’m unsure.”

I raged angrily to myself from the name Arrow Barrowman. Once the bookseller said the name of Arrow Barrowman, I dumped him in the nearest armchair and placed my hands on the armrests caging him groaning. 

I leaned forwards saying, “Explain how this Arrow Barrowman got the book in his possession.”

The bookseller with groaning said “Story’s saying for years that Arrow was given the book as a consolation prize said as his words. He said the book was given to him from a man buying a family chateau residence over him. He wanted the chateau originally owned by a predecessor family member back in the family but couldn’t get that done. The new owner handed him the book telling him it was valuable, worth twenty thousand dollars when that wasn’t the case. Book is worthless in my opinion from what I research on it a romance novel written by this countess.”

The countess was Catalina Furnon a twenty-seven-year-old woman that lived back in 1896. I counted on Catalina I affectionally nicknamed her as Lina as my wife in terms despite the declaration and registry was never done. Lina being a brunette with blue eyes had a fraternal twin sister named Catarina a blonde with identical colored eyes. I had nicknamed Catarina by the name of Catty from her haughty snobby attitude thinking people were beneath her. I remembered I was all set to marry Lina in a church when Catty pulled a stunt derailing my efforts.

Catty seeing me enter the church shrieked “THAT’S THE MAN THAT RAPED ME AND GAVE ME MY PREGNANCY!”

Catty threw hysterics while rubbing her belly through her dress pointing a finger at me.

Instantly cops surrounded me saying “You’re under arrest.”

Under interrogation I said, “I never touched that woman.”

My words met with disbelief from Catty’s convincing act of declaring me a rapist and father of her upcoming child. Once her daughter was born with black hair and brown eyes, they used her hair and eyed look as evidence I fathered the girl child. I had dark brown eyes that were almost black and black hair. That was before the invention of DNA tests were administered to determine paternity responsibility of who fathered a child. I am being a vampire brought on discrimination against me for being nonhuman. Suchlike that Catty’s lies about me were believed to be the truth while I was declared the liar. 

I protested at the trial “I didn’t touch Catarina or father her daughter.”

No one believed my words by thinking “Yeah right! He’s guilty obviously!”

My defense lawyer had attitude thinking “My client is guilty.”

Hence, he tried to beg as said to me in private talks “You to admit your guilty.”

I said repeatedly “I refuse. I’m saying not guilty for I’m innocent.”

The defense lawyer said warning “Then the case won’t go for your way.”

I said in response “Just defend me to get a not guilty verdict.”

Catty testified with a whining crying act that I raped her while describing details of the rape and situation. Inwardly I seethed seeing the crowd in the audience were believing Catty’s whining over me an innocent man. Once the trial rested for the tribunal to give their verdict I was incarcerated back in prison.

Lina had managed to tell me at a visit in prison “My sister’s lying about you raping her and fathering her daughter. She’s pulling one of her shenanigans obviously.”

I pleaded with Lina “Convince her to stop this situation.”

Lina shook her head and said “It’s already too late. I can’t do anything.”

Instead, she handed me a copy of a book titled Book of Lovely Doves.

She said “I wrote this book as a writer on the side. You read and enjoy while languishing in prison.”

Another thing is it was Lina who gave me the names of Sergei Konstantin. I had all sorts of naming alias for two thousand years of living. I never once settled on an identity.

Once I got Lina interested in me, she said “I swear you’re a Sergei from the looks of you with a last name of Konstantin.”

The names stuck as my identified name since that time. 

To my regret Lina never visited me again for news said to me later “Catalina had gone and married a man while reportedly expecting her first child as announced.”

I
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