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CHAPTER 1
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BANISHED

“THE VAMPIRE COUNCIL has made a decision.  From this day forward Sir Dragoste Arthur Avere, Black Knight for the Avere Kingdom, shall be banished from the star realm of Algol in the underworld of the Ether.  You, the guilty party, are being punished for high treason to the new King.  You shall be stripped of all royal powers; all privileges; and all protection.  You shall walk alone an outcast, beaten to a non-existence of your putrid immortal life.  Let no one show you kindness and the kingdom shall forget you even existed.  You shall never wear your crown; nor hold your armored chest proud and walk as a brethren in our lands again.” The great magician glared and spat on me as I was forced to bow low.

“I demand mercy.  I have served as a Black Knight and High General leading King Arthur Pendragon’s armies for over 3000 years.” I said as I gritted my teeth, while my forehead rested hard on the polished floor.

“Your heart and actions has shown the council your true feelings for the new King that will be born using the Scepter of Set.”  The great magician shouted and his voice echoed off the walls of the throne room.

“You are fools to serve a changed King that will be born from the Scepter.  You won’t even know until it is too late.  The poison thoughts are already entering his mind and he hasn’t even been officially ordained yet.  Can’t you feel the evil and destruction that is screaming in your veins right now?  Listen to me.”  I shouted in vain trying to get the other knights attention but they wouldn’t even look at me in disgust.

“Listen to me I beg thee.  King Avere’s true nature is almost gone.  He will be our downfall as his soul becomes cold and pitiless.  It is foretold that when a heartless King takes the throne and the full lunar eclipse becomes blood red during the autumn solstice our vampiric world will be destroyed.  This is the end and I cannot give my life for a King who does not care for his kingdom’s fate.” I shouted but was struck in the face hard and my nose started dripping crimson all over the white tile.

“That is enough. Guards please take the Prince’s crown and his armor.  Force him to kneel on the ground again so that we can whip him in front of the new King.”  The great magician smiled wickedly.

I knew he liked what he saw.  He always wanted me but I had my heart set on another and rejected him.  So my punishment was going to serve his needed justice over me.  All of this was inconsequential though if our world would be ending in three days.

“You do not have to force my knee.  I shall bend but never submit.  You cannot take that light from my heart that I have discovered.” I shouted and then spit on his robe.

“Hush now the new King enters.”  A knight announced as everyone’s head looked down on the floor except mine.

“You are a fool condemning yourself to be silenced.  After this moment you shall be banished my young Prince.  Even if the prophecy is fulfilled you will never know if we are destroyed or not.  You will live alone in the earth realm and face hardships and poverty.  That is, if the atmosphere doesn’t change your biology and you can even heal.  All of which will not matter because I know the creatures that dwell in that realm and they do not take kindly to our kind.  They won’t let you live even if you do survive.  You are too different my Son.  But you are not my concern.  Be gone from my sight.  I wash my hands clean of you.”  My Father stopped to kiss my forehead once marking me for death as I watched him glide away.

“Father you know I have seen the future and how the power twists and pollutes your mind.  I do not wish to see you destroy our kingdom.  I do not wish to see you destroyed.  My heart’s center still holds you in high regard.  I love you my Father.  Please don’t do this.”  I pleaded upon my Father’s sudden deafness in vain it seemed.

“My Son take the punishment as a blessing.  Prophesies are made every day and not all of them have to be fulfilled.  But In three days nothing will matter.  The universe has to be corrected and the balance has to be restored.  Where you are going is so evil that we have become the unnecessary culture and shall be cancelled out.  I won’t hold my breath for your thanks in banishing you; but you are welcome just the same.  Now I have my coronation ceremony.  Guards please beat the prisoner and take him through the portal then discard of his lifeless body.  Drain the Prince’s magic so he can never try to return but let him keep his eight-pointed-star family ring so that he may remember us.”  My Father said with an air of regalness and started floating away again.  

“Father I beg you.  The found Scepter of Set is much too powerful.  I am begging you Father to listen to me.  Even having it in your presence destroys your mind.”  I shouted and my Father stopped once more

Then in a flash his snarled fangs were in front of me as he crouched low.  He dug his claws into my chin to lift my eyes to his.

“Your snake lips have said it yourself; my heart is too cold to hear your pleas my Son.  My darling boy, don’t you know?  From the moment the Scepter came to me in a dream over a year ago, it was already too late for our realm.”  He whispered lovingly but his claws tore into my flesh while everyone was frozen in time except the two of us.

Then in another moment he was across the room with his back turned to me.  No one had seen him manipulate time or heard what he had said.  Only the great magician had smiled as he seen the fresh blood running down my neck and didn’t required a reason.  

“Guards do not let the prisoner speak to me again or it will be your throats.”  The King shouted and I watched as a few of his yes men followed him trying to keep up.

Then the guards extended my wings crushing and breaking bones as the beat me and then whipped me.  Through swollen eyes I tried to watch as they burned and melted my crown.  They were relentless as I gasped for air and heard the dreaded words come from guard’s lips.

“Let’s take him to a very remote place in the isolated wilderness of North America and drop him off in the early snowfall the territory is going to get.  No one will find him.  Besides if the prophecy is real he should die off with our vampiric race too.”  A deep voice seemed to bark out an order as I was fading into a chilly darkness I have never felt before.

⸙⸙⸙⸙

“He doesn’t deserve to die if we are.  I hope the humans discover him and put him in a cage to do science experiments on him.  I hope the humans kill him slowly for all of eternity.” An upbeat guard’s voice said.

“He’s already dead.  You know what our bodies do in this realm.  Nothing can save him.  The humans don’t show us mercy.”  A different guard’s deep voice whispered and then I was thrown into an icy blanket of snow.

“You guys are right.  Let’s call this a night and go get a posset to celebrate the new King.  The ladies will be adorning us tonight.”  I listened to this other guard’s cheerful voice and it made me feel even worse in dying.

“Sounds good to me boys.  Besides the Prince smells like death and I don’t want to be around when that guy comes to collect.  He kind of freaks me out.”  The other guard’s dark voice was eerie.

“He’s actually friendly.  I’ll introduce you to that angel at the mixer.” The other guard’s voice said quite merrily.

And then there was just silence.  I closed my swollen eyes for good, saying my final goodbye to life as I could feel my blood pouring out of my crushed ribcage.  Barely breathing the pain knocked me out.

⸙⸙⸙⸙
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CHAPTER 2
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STILL IMMORTAL?

“WOAH, EASY THERE BIG guy; you aren’t healed enough to sit up without help.”  The sweet female voice was firm but held kindness as I briefly noticed a beautiful angel trying to assist me and then the pain became so great darkness over took me again.

⸙⸙⸙⸙

“Where am I?  Why have you chained me?  The last thing I remember was the palace.  Is it still the autumn solstice?  Has the lunar eclipse turned the full moon to blood?  Is there still time to save them?”  I panicked as I tried and failed to move my agonized body up on the bed.

Suddenly I was coughing and I clutched my ribcage in pure anguish as my glowing eyes adjusted to the light.  I felt warm but calloused hands gently around me; holding me while soft pillows were placed behind me.  I smelt her skin as her neck slightly touched my lips in shifting me.  She was the most exquisitely beautiful woman I had ever seen in my entire existence.  But she was human and I could smell her honeyed blood amongst her scent of lavender and roses.  I gasped as the blood in her veins enticed my entire body to life unexpectedly.  Her blood reminded me of a meadow on a sun filled day at my castle.  Then I glanced at her magnetic eyes that seemed to steal my breath.  She was seeing me and there wasn’t disgust across her face.  It was an unexplainable feeling of gentle sorrow coming from those intriguing and sensual green eyes.

Her careful hands trembled as I gasped for air but she continued to ease me back into the softness of pillows very slowly.  Her strawberry-blonde curls were softer than unicorn’s fur as they swept across my face and bare chest.  The curls made my eyes close and even though I was in anguish I smelt that same meadow breeze that seemed to be captured in her soul.  

Her scent was an addiction instantly as I breathed in her loving spirit completely different from anyone of the realm I was from.  But I tried desperately not to frighten this fragile creature as I groaned in pain from moving.  But I was unsure exactly if she was helping or hindering me.  

Immediately, I noticed the handcuff on my right wrist that was loosely shackled to a very small chain attached to the wooden bed post.  If she was trying to capture me she had been unskilled with the metal but had succeeded with her alluring eyes and bountiful curves.  My heart was racing from this creature that instantly made my undead heart feel alive even though I wished for death to stop the pain.  

I felt beads of sweat start trailing down my forehead running down my tanned skin and further downward to my muscular abs. All at the same time my inner feelings were being devoured to her soul.  I heard her angelic voice and church bells heavenly chimed in my head the moment I heard her voice again. 

“Easy there.  You are still healing.  Let’s start with introductions, my name is Katherine Kelvins but you can call me Kate.  So dear stranger your name is?” Her voice melted any strength I held.

“I am sorry for my rudeness.  I am just out of sorts.  My name is Prince Dragoste Avere of the Kingdom of Avere, from the star realm of Algol in the eternal darkness of the underworld; of which I was born and raised to be the Black Knight in King Arthur Pendragon’s armies.  Can you please tell me fair maiden Kate, how long have I been unrest for?” I asked but the pain kept the smile from my lips and a harsh bitterness in my voice.

“Okay, take a deep breath with me because I have heard you speak in your sleep many times regarding the eclipse.”  The lovely creature named Kate gently cradled my hand with both her hands as she paused looking into my eyes.

“I found you around the time of the fall equinox.  There had been an unexpected early snowfall.  You were badly injured; and you were very fortunate I found you when I did.  Since then you have been slowly healing here in my home.  That was six weeks ago.”  Her sweet voice held the sadness that ached throughout my heart as I looked down at her now holding my hand tighter.

I turned to look outside the window of happy birds feeding and did not want to address her tears that were for me; making my heart break.  I wondered what else I had told her while I was trying to fight for my undead life.  I quickly looked into her eyes and turned away just as fast as the sight of that day must have stained her heart like it did mine.  The sigh off her lips matched my hearts droop.

“I have been here for six weeks?  No, it can’t be.  I have always healed quickly; even quicker than all my fellow immortals.”  I spoke but didn’t recognize my shocked voice.

“You were dying when I found you.” She softly said.

“But I have been undead for the over 3000 years.  Even though they tried to beat the life out of me; I am still immortal.”  I said breathless at her beauty and because of my injuries.

“Yes about that...I can’t believe I am asking you this...But you kept talking in your sleep about the vampire council.  So are you?  Are you a vampire?  I mean I discovered your body; bloody and frozen in the snow on the ground.  I just never thought you could even breathe, or be injured.”  She gently asked while still holding my hand.

“Yes, I am that of which I heard your heart race just now.  We vampires are the living undead. Where are my clothes?  And what am I wearing?”  I whispered as if speaking would raise the dead and then I would be beaten again for speaking such secrets to a human.

I heard her loudly exhale as she still held my hand and I looked at my bruised chest while feeling something retract from my back painfully.  My eyes went wide and I groaned from the pain.

“I found you completely without anything.  You were alone and you didn’t even have boots on your feet.  And the blood was horrific.  I have never seen anyone so wildly injured in my life but still breathing.  While I have been caring for you your broken wings have been extending and retracting; ripping through each pajama shirt.  I have you covered right now with a towel until I can get the only three wool items you haven’t been able to rip through, out of the wash.  But all the pajama shirts and pants are ripped.”  She softly spoke but I was in shock.

“Six weeks you say?  Then it is done.  I am the last in my royal bloodline.  I am the last of my kind and alone in the world.” I said gloomy.

“Hey there, I’m sure you will see them again.  But after what they have done, do you really want to? Even I had rotten family but they never left me to die.  The only reason I found you was because of the trail of blood in the woods.  In the springtime it will be easier to travel after the park re-opens and then I can grab us more clothes.  But we are not able to leave until then.  It’ll have to be after we have been snowed in for a couple of months.” Kate said.

“Excuse me?  Did you say snowed in for a couple of months?  Where am I?”

“You are at Keaton Lake.  It is a very isolated conservation park in the very northern tip of Ontario and on the boundary of the Blue Moon Mountain Provincial Park.  This is my home and a year round observation post that I own and live in. I travel about an hour and a half to the actually office park store where I work.  There I register and check in backpackers and portage campers or both.  I am a Park Warden for this area and the park operates four seasons, although we actually close in late winter because we are snowed in.  Way down from our office about two hours south is another park office that works with us.  The Park Ranger there is named Sam Snye.”  Kate said as I watched her sitting on the bed with the morning sun’s rays now touching her face.

“I don’t understand how you have kept me from dying and kept me safe.  I am viewed as a monster to your kind.  How is it you have not slain me?  Do you even realize that a vampire drinks blood?” I asked bewildered of why she hadn’t killed me.

“If you lift your arm you will see my small precaution.  I do not wish to harm you though. I was just trying to keep safe.  I had to make sure while you were healing; you were slightly immobile.  I know you need what’s flowing in my veins.”  Kate said but I was focused on how flimsy the chain was and the handcuffs.

“I see.  Do you really think you could capture me?  Did you really think you could keep me contained to your bedpost?”  I said as I placed the chain within my hands and crushed it to dust.

Never turning away from her captivating beauty, I twisted the handcuff off my wrist but broke out into a sweat as even with my strength I was in agony.  Just shifting hurt my ribs; my hip; and my leg which all seemed to be unnaturally fractured.  But I did not flinch at the pain as her soft eyes gazed into mine.

She really was something to behold as the slight movement of the mattress made her fitted tee shirt jiggle.  Her stolen glances from my eyes down my muscular chest and then back to my eyes again; made my cheeks feel hot.  Suddenly I felt ill as her eyes now looked alarmed at me; then as if on cue both our heartbeats were speeding up.

“I will not hurt you.  But I will not be tied like some dragon waiting to be slaughtered.  Do not chain me up again.  I am no threat to you because you have saved my undead existence from finality.  Besides I rather prefer animal blood like my entire vampiric race does.  The memories are less dramatic.”  I said quite painfully as she immediately helped me back up again from almost falling over.

Her warm hands slid over my body in care, to gentle assist me and I just realized she was nothing at all what I had been told about humans. Despite being handcuffed; she wasn’t trying to kill me.  Not yet that is.

“What do you mean memories?”  She said as her hair accidently fell into my mouth.

She noticed and then gently brushed it away with her fingertips against my lips, making me slightly gasp.  My eyes went wide at the same time wondering if she was trying to tempt me.  Temptation is impossible I am over 3000 years old and would never drink from her, not even if this was the mating ritual of marriage and I am forced.  I thought and wondered if it mattered that I was willingly giving up eons of secrets to a human.

“The blood holds memories.  In every living thing is the memory of a life lived.  I dare say I am not interested in viewing your memories of how I got here and any cruelty you have inflicted.  As soon as I am able I will be leaving.  I do not belong in your world even though I am now part of it.”  I said as I was still shocked at how soft her finger tips were when they touched my lips.

“Fine, you can leave.  But I want you to stay and help me with the park from now until next summer.  I need help and you have already proven how strong you are.  And you owe me, for saving your life.  The only rule I have is; humans are off limits.  You must not kill anyone.  Give me your word and shake on it.”  Kate said and extended her hand as I looked in her eyes and then back to her hand contemplating my options as I knew I really needed her help still.

This was a difficult situation to be in.  If I shook her hand I would have to commit.  The small magic in my veins would never allow me to leave until the deal was over.  But could I trust her to keep my secrets?  Would she just turn me in to the authorities after I healed?  No, I don’t sense that.  Her green eyes speak of a genuine kind nature.  But she just seems too good to be true.  Damn, my ribs hurt.  I started coughing and each breath was agonizing.  The sweat was dripping off my skin as I looked at her hand even more afraid of making a deal with a human.

She rushed over to my side gently maneuvering the soft pillows around me that had fallen.  She passed me some water and it felt refreshing; causing my pain and coughing to stop.  I looked down and watched her take my cup and place it on the nightstand.  Then I noticed her hand outreached again, waiting for my reply.  I closed my eyes and took her very delicate hand in mine.

“Fine, you have my word; if you trust my word that is.” I whispered in defeat.

“Should I trust your word?”  Kate whispered as her eyes went wide but her hand still shook mine.

“Well you know nothing of me.” I said as I opened my eyes and seen her smiling which shocked me.

“Time will tell me everything.  Besides you talk in your sleep all the time.  I know you have high morals.  You kept speaking about the greater good so much I thought you were a priest not a black knight from King Arthur Pendragon’s court.”  Kate said as my mouth was unroyally still open in shock. 

Every small moment I realized by being in her presence; this beautiful human was holding more hidden secrets behind her captivating eyes.  It surprised me that I would openly express anything to her so truthfully.  In fact, I had never openly admitted anything to anyone, ever.  Damn, I have to stop being a mouth breather when I sleep.  I pondered while I held her hand still unable to let her go just yet.

⸙⸙⸙⸙
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