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Caleb stepped off the city bus alongside Niomi, the vehicle pulling away behind them as it disappeared down the road. The two were left standing at the entrance of a gated park, the quiet atmosphere contrasting sharply with the noise of the city they had just left.

A folded piece of paper rested in Caleb’s hand.

He wore a blue jean jacket over a black hoodie, paired with blue jeans and black sneakers. Niomi stood beside him in a black short-sleeved shirt and ripped blue jeans, her posture tense as she glanced around.

Caleb lifted the paper, scanning it carefully before looking ahead.

“According to the coordinates, this is the place,” he said, pointing toward the woods beyond the park. “The school should be past this and into those trees.”

Niomi shifted uneasily beside him.

“Are you sure we should trust a hunter?” she asked.

Caleb didn’t look at her, keeping his focus on the paper.

“We don’t have much choice.”

Niomi’s tone lowered.

“Actually... we do.”

Caleb turned to face her. The uneasiness in her expression didn’t go unnoticed.

“No, we don’t,” he replied, exhaling in frustration. “Look, those people back there didn’t care about us. They were going to sacrifice us. At least this way... we have a chance at a better life.”

Niomi’s eyes searched his face.

“How do you know that? How do you know, Caleb?”

His voice rose before he could stop it.

“Because I heard them talking, Niomi!”

She flinched.

Silence fell between them.

Caleb’s expression softened almost immediately.

“I’m sorry,” he said, placing his hands gently on her arms. “Niomi... haven’t I taken care of us so far?”

She nodded.

“Then trust me,” he continued. “We can make it. Just the two of us. And I won’t let anything happen to you. Okay?”

She nodded again, more firmly this time.

“Okay.”

Caleb turned back toward the park and started forward. Niomi followed close behind, her fingers gripping the small cross necklace resting against her chest almost the entire way.

They eventually reached it.

A barrier.

It shimmered faintly in the air, glowing red and stretching across an otherwise empty opening in the woods.

Both of them stopped.

Caleb stepped closer, studying it.

“Yeah... this is definitely it,” he said.

He reached out, pressing a finger against the surface.

It passed through.

The barrier rippled like liquid, waves spreading outward from the point of contact.

“The school is hidden behind this,” he continued. “Just like the hunter said.”

Niomi stared at it, confusion creeping into her expression.

“But it was supposed to be invisible, right?” she said. “That’s what the hunter told us. So why can we see it?”

Caleb thought for a moment before answering.

“It probably has something to do with what we are,” he said. “Our heritage. Our vision lets us see things others can’t... things hidden by magic. Like this.”

They stood there in silence, both staring at the barrier.

Seconds passed.

Caleb glanced at her.

“Well... see you on the other side.”

He stepped forward.

Niomi grabbed his arm before he could pass through.

He looked back at her.

“What if it’s a trap?” she asked. “Why can’t we just stay in the city? Live with the humans?”

Caleb shook his head.

“Niomi, trusting this hunter is our only option,” he said. “And living among humans? That’s risky. What if you lose control again?”

Her voice wavered.

“But I’ve been trying. I’ve gotten better at controlling my emotions.”

“How do we know that?” Caleb countered. “You’ve been isolating yourself. You haven’t been around anyone except the pack in years.”

Niomi hesitated, then spoke again.

“Hunters have been killing our kind for centuries. Why would that suddenly change? A school where humans and supernatural beings live together... it doesn’t make sense. It sounds like a trap. Like a feeding ground... or a slaughterhouse.”

Caleb stepped closer and pulled her into a hug.

“We’ll be fine,” he said softly. “I’ll tear through anything that comes after you. You hear me?”

He pulled back.

Niomi looked up at him.

“But what about you?”

“I’ll be fine,” he assured her. “Trust me. I can handle whatever comes my way.”

She nodded, though hesitation still lingered in her eyes.

Caleb turned and walked forward, stepping through the barrier without looking back.

From Niomi’s side...

He vanished.

She couldn’t see what was on the other side.

For a moment, she stood there—alone, staring at the rippling red surface.

Then, taking a breath, she stepped forward and followed him through.
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It was late night in the human dorm.

Luna sat upright in her bed, quietly reading a book. The room was calm, the only sound coming from the occasional turn of a page.

A knock at the door broke the silence.

She looked over at Dawn.

He was fast asleep.

The knock came again.

And again.

Luna set her book aside and got up, glancing back at Dawn as the knocking continued in steady intervals.

Carefully, she made her way to the door and opened it.

Standing on the other side were two strangers—a young man and a girl.

Luna didn’t recognize either of them.

“Yes?” she asked cautiously.

The young man stepped forward slightly.

“Hi... sorry to bother you,” he said. “Me and my friend were sent here by a hunter. He told us this was the place for... supernatural beings.”

Luna’s expression softened slightly.

“Oh. Then he was right,” she replied, briefly glancing at the girl, who looked uneasy. “But the office isn’t open right now.”

The boy’s shoulders dropped with disappointment.

Luna hesitated for a moment before speaking again.

“But... if you want, you can stay here for the night. In our dorm.”

The two exchanged a quick look.

“Really?” he asked. “I mean... if that’s okay with you.”

“It’s no problem,” Luna assured him. “You can stay until sunrise. Then we can all go down to the office and—”

A low snarl cut her off.

Luna froze.

Slowly, she turned around.

Dawn stood in the corner of the room, barely visible in the darkness.

His eyes glowed red.

“Dawn...?” she said cautiously.

Without warning, he lunged forward—charging straight toward the doorway.

Toward them.

Luna reacted instantly, stepping in front of Caleb and Niomi just as Dawn closed the distance.

She struck first—her foot slamming into his chest, knocking him hard onto the floor.

Dawn snarled louder, pushing himself back up almost immediately.

His posture shifted—low, tense, ready to pounce again.

Luna didn’t hesitate.

She sprinted to her bed, reaching under her pillow and pulling out her handgun.

Behind her, Caleb stepped inside.

“I can help,” he said.

“No—stay back!” Luna snapped over her shoulder, raising the weapon toward Dawn.

The room went still.

Dawn stood there, breathing heavily—aggressive, unstable.

“Dawn,” Luna said firmly, trying to steady her voice. “You need to calm down. Don’t make me—”

He charged again.

Luna fired.

A dart shot from the gun, striking Dawn in the chest mid-lunge.

He staggered.

His glowing red eyes flickered—then faded back to normal.

For a brief second, he stared at her.

Then he collapsed.

Face-first onto the floor.

Silence.

Luna exhaled deeply, lowering the gun.

Caleb and Niomi slowly stepped further into the room, their eyes fixed on Dawn’s unconscious body.

“I’m sorry,” Luna said, still looking at him. “He’s not usually like this. I don’t know what came over him... he was just asleep a few minutes ago. Why would he wake up like that and—”

She trailed off.

Caleb and Niomi exchanged a glance—both visibly uneasy.

A quiet tension filled the room.

Then Caleb spoke.

“That’s... a natural reaction for a vampire,” he said carefully.

A pause.

“When they’re near a Lycan.”
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Four months had passed.

Caleb walked down a semi-crowded hallway, moving through the flow of students on his own. His expression was calm, far more composed than it had been during his first days at the academy.

From the opposite end of the hall, Luna approached.

The two stopped once they were close enough.

“Hey,” Luna greeted warmly.

They shared a quick, friendly hug before stepping back.

“How are you, Caleb?” she asked. “You don’t look as stressed as you did your first week here. Are you adjusting well?”

Caleb shrugged lightly.

“Yeah... you could say that,” he replied. “Besides being placed in the human dorm and having a hunter shadow me and Niomi all day, everything else is fine.”

He gave a small smirk.

“The humans accept us, though. Probably because we look more like them than the vampires do.”

Luna let out a soft laugh.

“That’s good to hear.”

She nodded a few times, a small smile resting on her face.

Caleb smiled back—but soon, an awkward silence settled between them.

After a moment, he spoke again.

“So... how’s Dawn?”

Luna’s smile faded.

“Oh... he’s adjusting,” she said. “He’s still anxious... and sometimes he loses control, but he’s getting better. His instincts have been more animalistic since—”

“Since we showed up?” Caleb finished for her.

A slight smirk crossed his face, though there was guilt behind it.

Luna shook her head.

“I wasn’t going to say that.”

“It’s
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