
The Vampire Queen’s Eternal Lover

By Katara Kamen

Copyright 2026 by Katara Kamen

Cover Design by Katara Kamen

Draft2Digital Edition, License notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be resold or give away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author. 

This is a work of fiction. All characters are invented. Any resemblance to persons living or dead is purely coincidental. 


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Chapter 1:

Chapter 2:

Chapter 3:

Chapter 4:

Chapter 5:

Chapter 6:

Chapter 7:

Chapter 8:

Chapter 9:

Chapter 10:

Chapter 11:

Chapter 12:

Final note:

Questions or feedback?

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1:


[image: ]


Thane stood at the bow of the steam-powered airship while gazing out at the vista before him, and at the desolate world that existed past the protection of the walls. It was a terrifying world filled with flesh-hungry zombies and zombified creatures. Thane had already been scowling, but his scowl deepened as he took in the sight of the war-torn landscape: the dilapidated buildings with ivy creeping up their sides, and the eerily empty streets and sidewalks. There was an unnatural stillness about the world they were passing by from above. It gave Thane an ominous feeling. Hiding in the shadows were monsters...just like him. 

Morana, Ezra, Sage and Falcor were on the airship along with Thane. The group was currently heading north to Blue Moon City. Morana and Sage had built the airship all by themselves. His best friend, Sage, was undoubtedly a genius. 

The plan was to make it to Blue Moon City, and seek out Prince Soren. According to Morana’s spy in Blue Moon City, Soren had a laboratory and was trying to find a cure for the Apocalypse Virus. The area where Blue Moon City was located used to be called ‘Alberta’ in a country that used to be called ‘Canada’, and was known for its oil sands - a type of unconventional petroleum deposit. 

As Thane watched the terrain passing by below them he caught sight of something, and squinted his eyes in order to see past the clouds better. He saw a winding, train track that appeared to go on indefinitely as it headed northwards. “Hey, Morana,” Thane called over his shoulder. “Come take a look at this.” 

Morana moved to stand beside him in a blink and was immediately on guard. “What is it?” 

Thane nodded his head in the direction of the tracks. “Those train tracks. They’re strangely intact. They look like they might even be new. Where do they go?” 

Morana narrowed her one visible red eye at the tracks. “Ah. Those tracks actually go all the way to Blue Moon City.” 

Thane’s brow furrowed in confusion. “There’s a functioning train to the city?” 

“Indeed,” Morana said, her lips dipping into a frown. “Of course, it’s probably being heavily guarded by now. I’m sure Laverna would have seen to that. The train is the property of Red Moon City. We use it for trade purposes with Blue Moon City.” Morana narrowed her eyes at the landscape below. “We should be coming up on the train station soon, actually.” 

“Train station?” Thane stroked his chin. “Wouldn’t it be run by vampires then?”  

Morana nodded. “I suspect Laverna’s guards are in charge of the place now.” Her tone had turned thoughtful. 

Thane grimaced. “What if they see us? Should we get this airship to go higher?” 

“We should be alright. It’s pretty cloudy,” Morana said, glancing at the gray clouds that were swirling all around them. “And besides, I doubt they’re looking up for enemies.” 

“What’s going on, guys?” Falcor asked as he swaggered over to them. 

“Morana says we’ll be approaching a vampire train station soon,” Thane remarked gruffly. 

There was an excited gleam in Falcor’s dark eyes. “A train station? Cool!” Ezra reached out, grabbed Falcor’s ear, and twisted it. “Ow, ow, ow, ow!” Falcor complained at the rough treatment. 

“It would probably be smart to keep our voices down as we go past, Moron,” Ezra chided. Morana nodded in agreement. 

Sage, who was standing behind the helm while steering the airship, was forced to stifle a laugh. “Should I change our course, My Queen?” 

Morana smiled. “No. It’s a sight worth seeing. Just be quiet. All of you. Don’t breathe if you don’t have to.” She looked down again and continued to watch the passing landscape.  “We’re almost upon it. Almost. Just a little further. There!” She pointed below. 

Thane leaned over the gondola’s railing and looked down to see the vampire train station come into view. A blazing circle of tall, lit, iron braziers surrounded the entire station. A steam-powered, sleek, red and black train that had eight passenger cars was currently parked at the station. 

Female vampire knights were patrolling back and forth along the platform. They were wearing black, steel breastplates, armored skirts with spikes, and armored boots with pointed toes and sharp heels. Emblazoned in a green-gold color on the breastplates was Laverna’s emblem of a skeletal snake eating its own tail. 

Morana wrinkled her nose in distaste at the sight of the new armor. Laverna sure changed the emblems on the knights’ armor quickly enough. Not that long ago the guards here had been wearing her emblem of a skull with a rose blooming out of its left eye proudly on their breasts. 

Morana then noted that it didn’t look like they were loading up any cargo or passengers. The train appeared to simply be standing by. “How curious,” Morana muttered to herself. She did a quick headcount, and noted there were fifty guards in all. Too many for Morana and her human allies to try and defeat in order to take the train. Maybe if she’d been fully recovered. No. Even then it would have been impossible. 

For now, they had the airship anyways. But how long would the airship really last? Morana had intended for the airship to simply serve as a getaway vehicle. She could not forget the image of her butterflies being consumed by a swarm of zombified butterflies out of her head. 

The skies weren’t safe. Not in this world. 

Or maybe Morana was just being paranoid. Maybe they’d be lucky and could fly the entire way to Blue Moon City without incident. But Morana sensed this moment was the calm before the storm. She shuddered and rubbed her arms as goosebumps broke out over her flesh. 

“What’s wrong?” Thane asked concernedly. 

“No...it’s nothing,” Morana denied as she looked around at the ship’s crew. One person was tellingly absent. “You all never told me what happened to Adrien?” 

A heavy silence fell upon the group and somber, dark looks settled on their faces. “What? What is it? What aren’t you telling me?” Morana demanded, placing her hands on her hips and giving her companions a stern look. 

“Adrien...betrayed us,” Falcor revealed, and clenched his hands into fists at his sides as he remembered. “Betrayed us all. He’s the one who told Jezebel your secret.”

Morana was shocked and confused by this revelation. “Adrien did? But, why? Did I do something to offend him in some way?”  

“That bastard...he wanted to become a vampire,” Falcor sneered, his lip curling with disgust. “He did it for power. He was trying to put Jezebel on the throne so that he could be her Consort King.” 

Morana was floored by this unexpected news. Adrien...had wanted to become a vampire? She frowned thoughtfully as she considered what his motivation could be for such a drastic move. He probably wanted to be at the top of the food chain. She sympathized with him. Adrien must have been scared. And her sister Jezebel was dead. 

Strangely enough, even though Jezebel had sent countless assassins to take her head over the years, Morana felt a sense of sadness and loss over her sister’s death. Jezebel...had been entertaining, at the very least. “I suppose...he didn’t want to come with us?” Morana asked. “With Jezebel dead...I can’t imagine there’s much left for him in Red Moon City.” 

Falcor gawked at her. “Don’t tell me that you forgive his betrayal?” 

“I can understand why he did it...so, yes. I forgive him,” Morana said. 

Thane shook his head at Morana. “Your human heart really is your greatest weakness, woman.” Morana shot a heated glare Thane’s way. 

“Adrien said he wouldn’t risk his life for our cause,” Sage put in. “And that he’d handle ‘things’ on his own. Whatever that meant.” He spread his hands before him in a helpless gesture. 

“Perhaps, he will serve Laverna as a blood-slave next.” Morana tapped her lower lip with her index finger. “He’s an opportunist and a survivor, after all. I hope we can see each other again someday. I wish to speak with him.” 

Thane cracked his knuckles. “If we do ever see him again I plan to beat the shit out of him.” Righteous fires blazed in his dark brown eyes. 

A smug expression formed on Falcor’s face. “Too late. I already did.” 

Thane shot an incredulous look Falcor’s way. “No way, man.” 

“Yes, way,” Ezra confirmed with a twinkle in her lavender-colored eyes. “Falcor beat Adrien up pretty good. Falcor was kind of cool in that moment.” She smiled to herself at the remembrance, not realizing she’d said the latter aloud. 

Falcor flushed. “Dost mine ears deceive me? Did Ezra just give moi a compliment?” 

A pink tinge rose to Ezra’s cheeks. “Just don’t let it go to your head,” she muttered. 

“What do you think will happen to the blood-slaves in Red Moon City?” Sage asked tentatively. He started to wring his hands together as he thought about how they’d been forced to leave Sara behind. He really hoped she was okay. 

“I doubt much of their situation will change,” Morana said honestly. “If at all.” 

Sage swallowed a lump in his throat. “What about your personal blood-slaves. Will they be punished for what happened?” 

Thane slung an arm around Sage’s shoulders, and gave him a half-hug. “What Sage is really trying to ask is how do you think Sara will be?” 

Morana opened her mouth to respond, but then closed it. She’d wanted to assure Sage right away that Sara would be perfectly fine, but how could she be sure? She hated the idea of lying to Sage. A helpless feeling washed over her. “Honestly, I...don’t know, Sage. I beseeched my friend Lady Blanche to take my blood-slaves into her household if possible. If Blanche is unable to do that, hopefully Laverna will just assimilate my slaves into her own household. What works to our advantage is that Laverna usually doesn’t give much thought about the blood-slaves to begin with. She ignores them for the most part and views them as livestock.”

Sage’s insides began to twist with worry and he began to feel sick. “I shouldn’t have left her there. I should have asked her to come with us.” 

Thane patted Sage hard on the back, causing him to stumble forward a few steps. “Beyond the wall is no place for a delicate girl like Sara. She’s no Zombie Hunter. You made the right decision leaving her behind.”  

“I could have protected her.” Sage shook his head sadly. “What kind of a man am I if I can’t protect...” Sage paused when he realized that he’d almost said ‘protect the woman I love’. He cleared his throat and continued. “Protect those I care about?” Sage wasn’t sure how he really felt about Sara. He knew he cared about her, but was unsure about whether he loved her. He felt as though there was some kind of special bond between them though. He’d been looking forward to seeing how their relationship would evolve. 

Thane’s brow furrowed. “You’re no Zombie Hunter either, Sage,” he reminded softly. “You shouldn’t put so much pressure on yourself.” Sage hung his head and his shoulders sagged dejectedly. 

“You’re wrong,” Morana objected. “Sage is a Zombie Hunter. I saw him use the revolver I gave him to take out several of the guards protecting the stake I was tied to.” She gave Sage an appreciative look. “He was quite heroic.” 

Sage flushed and looked up to meet Morana’s gaze. “Yeah...I did do that. Didn’t I?” A proud smile curled his lips. 

Thane glanced between Sage and Morana, and scowled. He didn’t like the way they were staring into each other’s eyes like that. “You wouldn’t last a second in hand-to-hand combat, Sage,” Thane scoffed. “Don’t be stupid.” 

Sage shot Thane a disgruntled look and bristled with anger. “You think I don’t know that? You don’t have to rub it in, Asshole.” 

“I’m not trying to,” Thane huffed, crossing his arms over his broad chest. “I just don’t want you doing something reckless. You need to accept your limitations, and know your strengths. Prince Soren and Morana will need your intelligence as they begin to work on creating a cure or vaccine for the Apocalypse Virus.”  

“Well, Sage is healthy now,” Morana began with an air of impatience. “The threat of him dying from tuberculosis is no longer hanging over his head. He only has to take the isoniazid for 9 months and he’ll be completely cured. And...I was able to perform surgery on Sage’s foot so that he can walk normally now. Why don’t you train him in hand-to-hand combat, Thane?” 

Thane gawked at Morana as if she’d sprouted a second head. Sure, Sage was no longer coughing up blood and limping around, but this was ridiculous. “Train...Sage? You’ve got to be kidding me,” he scoffed. The idea of Sage learning martial arts seemed ludicrous to Thane. Thane had been protecting Sage since they were kids. It felt like forever that it was his responsibility. Sage was the brains and Thane was the brawn of their outfit. Sage needed Thane. Without Thane - Sage was...helpless. 

“I’m serious,” Morana huffed, flipping her long hair over her shoulder in a frustrated gesture. “Sage can take care of himself in battle. I trained him how to shoot already. He’s a fast learner.” 

“No. No way. Definitely not.” Thane shook his head. He knew he was being a bit pig-headed and stubborn, but he could care less. Thane needed someone to need him. If Sage didn’t need him anymore...he’d truly be alone. Alone with his inner demons. Sage didn’t know it, but he’d saved Thane from becoming the monster everyone thought he was by simply being his friend and believing in him. 

Sage, however, was unable to figure out what Thane was thinking and was feeling completely insulted and betrayed. He began to fume silently. I thought we were friends but maybe that’s the way Thane really sees me. As a loser. 

At that moment, an unsettling buzzing sound filled the air all around them. “What’s that sound?” Ezra asked, immediately on her guard. Ezra’s hand went to the hilt of her sword. Everyone fell silent and simply listened.  

Morana’s eyes widened when she realized just what was making that sound. “Oh, no. They’re here.” 

“What’s here?” Thane demanded harshly. 

“Sage, start taking the airship down towards the ground!” Morana directed. 

“The ground? But there are zombies!” Falcor protested. “And zombified creatures!” 

“The skies are no longer safe,” Morana explained grimly. 

Ezra squinted towards the horizon where a dark cloud appeared to be approaching them. “What is that?” 

Thane reached over his shoulder, grabbed the hilt of his sword, and unsheathed it. He then brought his sword down and held it out in front of him in a two-handed grip before moving into a fighting stance. “Whatever it is...it’s not friendly. It can sense that thing’s bloodlust from here.” 

Morana narrowed her red vampire eye at the approaching swarm and her vision zoomed in on the black cloud. In seconds, she was able to see that it was a swarm of over-sized, zombified mosquitoes! The insects were a foot long and their proboscises were five inches long. 

Morana knew that if any of the others except for Thane were bitten by a zombified mosquito that they’d turn into a zombie. Once that happened everyone inside of the airship’s crowded gondola would surely perish at the hands of their own comrades. Damnation! I can’t let that happen. “Falcor! Ezra! I want you to target the swarm using your flame arrows immediately!” 

“Yes, Mistress.” Ezra grabbed an arrow from her quiver, and using some flint lit the oil-soaked rags that covered the arrow’s steel arrowhead. She nocked the flaming arrow to her bow, and aimed it towards the swarm. 

“You got it!” Falcor said as he grabbed an arrow, lit it using his flint, and nocked it to his bow. Ezra and Falcor tracked the swarm’s movements and waited for it to get in range. 

“Now, shoot!” Morana ordered. 

Ezra and Falcor released their fiery arrows upon the approaching swarm. The arrows flew through the air and hit the swarm. Almost instantly, several of the creatures burst into flame and the fire began to spread quickly throughout the swarm. 

“It worked,” Falcor breathed out a sigh of relief. 

“Don’t relax just yet, Falcor,” Morana snapped. “Loose another barrage towards the swarm, you two. Now!” 

Ezra and Falcor lit their arrows and sent them flying towards the swarm again. At this point, the swarm was beginning to resemble a giant fireball that was still approaching them. 

Ezra narrowed her eyes when the insects finally got close enough for her to identify them. “Are those-?” 

Falcor paled. “Mosquitoes.” 

“You mean those tiny, blood-sucking bugs?” Sage asked, pushing his glasses up his nose. “Those should be harmless. Right?” 

“Maybe they were harmless two hundred years ago, but they’re not little anymore!” Falcor groaned. 

“They’re a foot long at least,” Ezra observed. “And that long, pointy thing on their mouth is five inches long.” 

“Their proboscis,” Sage helpfully supplied. “That’s what they use to suck an animal’s blood.” 

“If they bite us....” Falcor trailed off ominously. 

“You’ll be zombified,” Morana said as she kept her eyes on the swarm. “That’s why...” She walked over to a large sheet of tarp that had been folded and sitting on the deck of the gondola. Morana picked it up and started to unfold the sheet of tarp. “Ezra, Falcor, Sage - I want you guys to get beneath this tarp. The mosquitoes won’t be able to bite you through it.” 

“What about you and Thane?” Sage asked with a frown. 

“Thane is immune to the virus, so he’s the perfect candidate to protect all of you,” Morana said, giving Thane a proud look. “He’s our best bet for making it through this in one piece. I will help him to protect all of you by using my vampire speed and reflexes to take out those mosquitoes as quickly as possible. We’re the only ones on this ship that stand a chance against those damned bugs.” 

“What about the helm?” Sage asked. “I’m the only one who knows how to fly the ship.” 

Morana walked over to Sage and placed a hand on his shoulder. “Don’t worry. I read the same books about piloting this thing that you did. I should be able to do this. Now, go.” 

Sage, Ezra and Falcor all nodded their assent before covering themselves with the tarp. Morana unsheathed her katana, held it in her right hand, and placed her left hand on the wheel. 

Thane moved to stand next to Morana and his expression shifted to worry when he noticed that Morana’s hand was trembling slightly. “Are you sure you can handle this?”

Morana was surprised and touched by Thane’s concern and shot him a confident smirk. “Certainly. My injuries have already healed. I’ll be alright. The real question is - can you handle it?” 

A feral smile curled Thane’s lips. “Oh, I can handle it alright, woman. Let’s do this.” 

“I wish I had more hands...” Morana mumbled. 

“What can I do?” Thane asked instantly. Morana directed Thane on how to use the ship’s controls so that the airship began to descend towards the ground. All she had to do was keep the ship steady. 

Morana nibbled on her lower lip as the swarm was almost upon them. “Here they come. We just have to hold them off until we’ve managed to descend to a certain altitude. After that, I have a plan.” 

“Roger that, Prickly Princess,” Thane shot back in a snarky tone. 

“I’m not a princess,” Morana grumbled. 

“Roger that, My Queen.” 

Morana let out a heavy sigh. “I’m not really a queen anymore either. Just...call me ‘Morana’.” 

“Morana,” Thane said her name in his deep, gruff voice, and it sent a pleasant shiver up Morana’s spine. 

The swarm descended upon Morana and Thane all at once, and the duo sprang into action. Despite being so large, Thane’s sword sliced through the air with lightning speed, and was hacking mosquitoes in two left and right.  

Morana impaled mosquitoes one after the other with precise and elegant forward jabs. The bodies of defeated zombified mosquitoes began to litter the deck with a series of soft thuds. 

“Ow! Shit!” Thane swore when a mosquito managed to slip past his defenses and bite his neck. The Hunter slapped a hand over the back of his neck and there was an audible splat. Thane looked down at his hand and grimaced. “Ugh. Gross.” There was a mess of green and red goo covering the palm of his hand from the squished mosquito. He hesitated, but didn’t have any other choice but to rub his hand off on his leather pants. He couldn’t risk his grip getting slippery on the hilt of his sword since it could impede his battle prowess. “Prince Soren better give me a new pair of leather pants once we get to his castle or whatever. Shit. There are too many of them!” Thane was starting to get pushed back and when he felt his back hit the railing he realized there was nowhere else to go. 

Morana was also coming to the unsettling conclusion that there were indeed too many mosquitoes for the two of them to handle on their own. She was using her superior speed and reflexes to dodge the mosquitoes’ attacks, but she was tiring. At this rate, they’d bite her and she’d be zombified! Morana had never heard of a vampire getting zombified before...it would be shameful. I can’t believe I may end up getting zombified here. I’m so pathetic. 

“How much longer?” Thane asked, wiping some sweat from his brow with the back of his hand. 

Morana glanced over the railing, estimated their current altitude, and took into consideration the length of rope that they had on board. “It’s time. We’re low enough! Thane, Ezra, Falcor, Sage...I want you all to abandon ship! Use the ropes! Now!” Morana ordered. “I’ll cover you!” 

“You can’t be serious.” Thane gave Morana an incredulous look. 

Morana’s red eye flashed with anger. “Dead serious. Just...trust me. Do it! Now!” 

Thane was angry at Morana’s recklessness and worried for her safety, but realized they didn’t really have much of a choice at this point. “Shit. You heard her, guys. It’s time to abandon ship!”  

Falcor, Ezra, and Sage emerged from under the tarp, grabbed their respective weapons, and ran for the ropes that were already tied to the railing of the gondola. Falcor and Ezra grabbed the ropes and jumped over the railing while Morana and Thane covered them. 

“Go on ahead, Thane. I’ll cover you and Sage!” Morana said breathlessly. When she saw that Thane was hesitating she rolled her eyes at him. “I’m a vampire, remember? I’m not some delicate flower. I can handle this on my own. Go!” 

“Fine,” Thane growled, sheathing his sword behind his back and grabbing one of the ropes. He made sure Sage was doing the same and gave his friend a nod before he jumped over the railing. Thane expected Sage to follow right behind him, but Sage paused and turned to face Morana. 

Morana ran over to Sage in order to cover his escape and jabbed her sword through several mosquitoes that tried to get close to him. “Go!” she snapped at Sage. 

That’s when a mosquito slipped past Morana’s lagging defenses. Blazes! I’m going to be zombified! Morana squeezed her eyes shut and waited for the ensuing pain from the mosquito’s bite. 

A shot rang out. 

Startled by the sound of the gun going off, Morana opened her eyes and spun to see Sage holding a smoking pistol with a crooked grin on his face. Sage held his hand out to Morana. “I’ll cover you, Milady.” 

Morana sheathed her katana and was too tired to argue. She trusted that Sage was intelligent enough to take care of himself. “Do that.” Morana grabbed some flint, lit a torch, and started to set the gondola on fire while Sage covered her with a barrage of bullets. When she was done she ran over to Sage and grabbed his outstretched hand. Together they jumped over the gondola’s railing while Sage continued to cover their escape. After that, they began to slide down the rope quickly so that they could put as much distance as possible between them and the flaming airship.  

“We must descend quickly! Slide down the ropes! Hurry!” Morana called out to the others that were dangling from the ropes. 

Thane, Morana, Ezra, Falcor and Sage slid down the ropes as fast as they could. The humans had to use the bottoms of their shirtsleeves to hold the ropes so that their skin wouldn’t be rubbed raw by the hemp ropes as they descended. Above them more of the airship was catching on fire until the balloon finally caught on fire. The sweltering heat was almost unbearable. Seconds later, an explosion rocked the air with a loud boom! The balloon and the gondola exploded in a massive explosion and the swarm was completely set ablaze. 

Falcor let out a victory cheer as he watched the mosquitoes burning to ashes right before his eyes. “Yeah! Whoo! That was freakin awesome!” 

The airship, or rather what was left of it, began to plummet towards the ground. “We’re going to crash!” Ezra warned as she looked down and saw the ground rising up to meet them at an alarming rate. 

Morana looked down, and began to estimate when the best time for everyone to let go of the ropes would be. If she told her human friends to let go of their ropes too soon they could end up breaking their legs. “Wait! Hold on! Now, let go!” At twenty feet above the ground, Thane, Morana, Sage, Ezra and Falcor let go of their hold on the ropes and fell the rest of the way to the ground. “Make sure to bend your legs, humans!” 

Thane had witnessed Sage protect Morana, and couldn’t help feeling a little jealous that he hadn’t been the one to protect Morana in that dangerous situation. Color me impressed, Sage. He thought to himself, rubbing a hand over his short, spiky, black hair in a frustrated gesture at his own strange thoughts. Me? Jealous? No way...

Thane and the others watched as the airship collided with the side of a skyscraper and was utterly destroyed. The ship’s impact with the side of the building caused a second explosion to fill the air with fire. 

“We have to get out of this area quickly,” Morana said as she noted the size of the explosion. “The crazy amount of heat produced by that fireball is like a huge signal for any zombies that are in the area. They’ll all be drawn here in a matter of minutes!” 

The humans nodded and everyone took off running while heading north. The sun had fully risen by this time, and shone brightly in the blue-gray sky overhead. The odd stillness that hung in the air as they ran through the abandoned city unnerved Thane. As the group ran down a paved road Thane noticed that Morana and Sage were holding hands and scowled. There was this painful ache inside of his chest and he rubbed at his chest in an irritated manner. What is this feeling? I refuse to call it ‘jealousy’. 

The traveling companions ran for hours until Morana stumbled forward and Sage caught her in his arms. “Let’s take a break, guys. Even the vampire in our group is tired.” He gave his friends a drained smile. 

“Oh, thank God.” Falcor walked over and took a seat on the ledge of a stone fountain. The fountain was dry and the white stone was cracked. Ezra took a seat right next to Falcor, which caused him to shoot her a surprised sideways glance. His expression turned smug. Thane bristled when he saw Morana and Sage take a seat together. They were acting awfully chummy all of a sudden. Since when are they so close? Or have they always been this way and I just never noticed. 

Grumpily, Thane stomped over to the other side of the fountain and sat down. He was suddenly feeling like the fifth wheel on a double date. He looked around the park they’d randomly stopped at curiously. He tried to picture what the place must have looked like two hundred years ago. The entire lawn had probably been covered in grass and not just patches of it. The evergreens and topiary plants no doubt would have been trimmed into neat shapes. And there would have definitely been flowers, but the flowerbeds were currently bare. Thane scratched his head. He knew that grass and evergreens were wind-pollinating plants that didn’t need bugs, but he didn’t know which flowers were able to survive that way. Regardless, flowers seemed scarce in their barren world. A world without color. Without life. 

As Thane sat apart from the others he felt more than just physically apart from them. He rubbed his neck. It throbbed where the zombified mosquito had bitten him. But he’d be okay as always. Right? What if one day he became the flesh-craving monster everyone feared he’d become? Would his own friends end up having to kill him then? Thane took out a granola bar and began to angrily gnaw at it when he noticed the other two couples were sharing food and water. He washed the granola bar down with some water from the canteen he had with him. It had never bothered him before when he was feeling left out of the group, but now...

Maybe it was time to let go. “I was wrong, Sage,” Thane abruptly spoke up. “I saw you cover Morana back there. That was some sharp shooting. You are a true Zombie Hunter.” As he praised his friend Thane’s voice remained monotone as he tried to mask the bitterness he was feeling. 

“Yeah. That was amazing, dude,” Falcor agreed, giving his friend a thumbs-up. 

Sage flushed, feeling pleased by Thane’s unexpected praise. “Thanks, Thane. But you’re right. Guns have limitations in battle. Especially, since bullets are so rare in this world.” 

“Then you should learn how to fight. And...I’ll teach you,” Thane announced. 

“Really?” Sage perked up. 

“Yeah. Sure,” Thane said casually.  

“Thanks, man.” There was an emotional look on Sage’s face, and his voice was thick with emotion. Maybe Thane doesn’t just see me as a loser after all. 

“So Thane can be mature when he wants to be,” Ezra began in a teasing tone and raised an eyebrow at Thane. “Wonders never cease.” 

“Shut up, Mom,” Thane grumbled and everyone laughed. Suddenly, Thane didn’t feel so left out anymore. 

“Thane, I want you to teach me how to fight while blind,” Morana said. She remembered how hopeless she’d felt once Jezebel had learned her secret and that she was only half-vampire. Immediately, Jezebel had tried to hypnotize her and would have succeeded if Morana hadn’t shut her eyes right away. She’d never felt so vulnerable and scared. She shivered just thinking about it. She never wanted to feel that way again. Ever. I won’t be prey. 

“Why?” Thane asked. 

“My secret is out...and if it’s discovered in Blue Moon City that I’m a half-breed and possibly susceptible to a vampire’s hypnosis then I’ll be at the mercy of the vampires there,” Morana explained. “Especially, Queen Elysia. She doesn’t like me very much.” 

“But that’s only if you lose your eye patch, right?” Thane asked. 

“Yes,” Morana agreed. “A vampire would have to look into my human eye in order to hypnotize me.” 

“Then don’t lose it,” Thane said with an obnoxious smirk. Morana rolled her eyes at him and nodded. Thane stood up and motioned at Sage to come over. “Let’s get started.” 

Sage’s eyes widened. “You want to start teaching me to fight right now?” he asked in a squeaky tone. 

Thane chuckled and nodded. “Don’t put off for tomorrow what you can do today, my old man always used to say!” 

During the next few hours, Thane started to teach Sage the basics of hand-to-hand combat, and some basic martial arts moves like punches, blocks and kicks. Once Sage could effectively throw a solid right hook and block a punch with his forearms, Thane decided to turn his attention to Morana. 

Thane always had a black bandana tied around his wrist or upper arm. As he approached Morana he untied it. He moved behind her and Morana allowed him to tie it over her eyes. Thane gulped. This was kind of...erotic. Maybe even kinky. 

As soon as Morana was blinded, her senses were filled with...Thane. His strong presence behind her. He was so close and yet his heaving chest didn’t touch her back. His breathing was low and rhythmic. Thane’s musky, sandalwood scent reminded her of the scent of evergreens after a rainstorm. 

Morana was tempted to lean back and feel her back press up against Thane’s hard, muscular chest. She felt drawn to him, like a magnet. She felt safe in his presence. But she didn’t want to get closer to him in order to just feel safer. She was being drawn to him for another reason. A reason that was making her head feel fluttery. What is this crazy feeling? Lust? Much too soon for her liking Thane moved away from her. 

Thane borrowed Ezra’s sword sheathe to use as a practice sword since he didn’t want to accidentally hurt Morana. 

Morana heard the gravel crunching beneath Thane’s booted feet as he approached her again and automatically turned to face that direction. 

“Good.” Thane noticed what she just did. “When you’re blind your other senses become magnified - hearing, smell, taste, touch. Usually, I’d tell you to concentrate on your hearing, but in your case your keen sense of smell may also come in handy. Use your vampiric senses. Own them. Make them your own. Try to block this.” Thane swung the scabbard at Morana. 

Morana raised her katana, attempted to block the strike, but missed. The sheath hit her shoulder. “Blazes!” 

“You’re dead. Try harder.” Thane swung the scabbard towards Morana’s neck next. Morana tried to block the attack and yet missed again. Thane lightly tapped the side of her throat. “You’re dead. Again. Try even harder, woman.” 

Morana was growing increasingly frustrated. Her heart was pounding in her ears. She tried to concentrate harder. Come on. I can do this. I’m being pathetic. I’m a vampire. Hear him, smell him. Hear him, smell him. She chanted in her mind. Hunt him. Claim him. The sound of Morana’s sword clashing against Thane’s scabbard reached her ears and a triumphant smile curled her red lips. “I did it!” 

“She did it,” Falcor echoed with a starry-eyed look on his face. 

“Usually, that would have taken weeks of training,” Ezra cooed with hearts for eyes.

Thane chuckled. With the amorous way everyone was looking at Morana in that moment one would think she was trying to gather a harem of men and women. He didn’t even want to see how Sage was looking at her. “Good. Try and block this,” Thane said before attacking her faster this time. He smirked when she managed to block his attack. “Very good. But how about this?” He attacked again, even faster than before. Once more, Morana blocked. 

Thane steadily picked up the tempo of his attacks and Morana instinctively matched him with her blocking speed. Both of them were smiling now. Morana’s entire senses were filled with Thane - his scent, the sound of his heavy breathing, and the sound of his footsteps. She swallowed, feeling like she could almost taste him. She’d tasted him before and blushed at the remembrance. His cum had tasted surprisingly sweet. She was so aware of him that she started to tremble with longing.  

As Morana and Thane continued to spar something shifted in the air between them and became charged with sexual energy. Thane sensed the sudden sexual tension between them too, and his eyes widened. He noticed her flushed cheeks and how she was starting to pant. He thought he could smell her arousal, but that was ludicrous. Is Morana getting turned on by this sparring exercise? His primal male instincts were telling him to attack her harder. Suddenly, he wanted to overpower her. Dominate her. Take her. Claim her. 

With a harsh twist of his scabbard he disarmed Morana and then pushed her to the ground. A second later, he was straddling her and pressing the scabbard to her throat. He wanted to press the scabbard down until he cut off her breathing... 

Falcor and Sage began to grow uncomfortable as they continued to watch the scene playing out before them, and their pants were starting to feel a bit too tight. 

A flash of surprise crossed Ezra’s lavender eyes as she looked at Morana and Thane both flushed and panting for breath. She cleared her throat to break the tension. “Ahem. I think that’s enough for today.” 

Thane was grateful Ezra had spoken up when she had. He could hardly believe how he’d wanted to cut off Morana’s airways like that. What the hell was wrong with him? I’m one sick puppy. He pulled the scabbard away from her throat, but then his gaze dropped to her lips. As if Morana could sense his gaze upon them she nibbled on her lower lip enticingly. Thane gulped and started to lean over, about to-

“Thane!” Ezra snapped. “Get off of her.” Her tone was stern. She wondered if she was going to have to punch Thane in order to snap him back to his senses. Ezra let out a sigh of relief when Thane leapt off of Morana. 

Thane rubbed a hand over his mouth as he thought about what had almost just happened. Was I about to kiss a blindfolded Morana without her permission? If I had done that...she probably would have killed me. Thane felt confused and ashamed by his own depraved behavior. I’ve never felt this way before. So consumed by my own lust that I don’t even realize what I’m doing. Is this why women are always saying men are ‘wolves’ and to be wary of them. Do we really act like mindless beasts in rut randomly like this? No. It wasn’t random. It was because it was Morana. Still, that’s no excuse. I have to control my desire for her better. 

Morana removed the blindfold to reveal her one red eye, which was glassy with lust. Her pupil was also dilated. Thane and Morana’s gaze met and they both blushed before looking away from each other. 

Sage smoothly offered Morana a hand up. “Why, thank you Sage. You’re always such a gentlemen,” Morana praised as she took his hand and shot a glare in Thane’s direction. “Unlike some beasts.” Sage chuckled softly as he helped Morana stand. 

“Poor Thane was probably just mesmerized by your beauty, Morana,” Falcor joked. 

“Shut up, man,” Thane growled and turned to give Morana an apologetic look. He rubbed the back of his neck in a sheepish gesture. “I’m sorry. I don’t know what the hell came over me. That was...weird.” 

“What are you apologizing for?” Morana narrowed her eyes at Thane in a suspicious manner. 

“Thane almost kissed you while you were still blindfolded,” Falcor explained mischievously. 

Morana’s cheeks heated. “Oh, I see.” 

“I’m sorry,” Thane repeated. 

“No. It’s okay,” Morana began and blushed when she realized what she was saying. “I mean, just don’t do it again.” 

“Yeah. Sure,” Thane said. That’s going to be a hard promise to keep. He thought, letting out a groan of despair. Her lips are so pouty and kissable. 

Falcor was stroking his chin as he watched Sage, Morana and Thane’s interaction curiously. To his keen eyes it looked like Thane and Sage were both crushing on Morana. And it looked like Morana was crushing on Thane. “Love triangle alert,” Falcor muttered to himself, and shook his head. It really is a shame we left Sara behind. None of this would even be going on. That sweet girl had been reeling Sage in. 

Ezra jabbed Falcor in his side with her elbow in order to make her disapproval clear. “Ow!” Falcor thought of Prince Soren at that moment. “Or wait...is it a love square? My head hurts.” He began to rub his temples. 

“Oh, brother.” Ezra rolled her eyes at Falcor. He was always such a joker. A love square, huh? Everyone does seem to be in love with Morana. Even I may be a little in love with her. Morana is such an amazing woman after all. Ezra began to touch her hair absentmindedly. “I wonder if I should grow my hair out. What do you think, Falcor?” 

“Huh?” Falcor blinked back at Ezra in confusion. “Er, I think you look nice with short hair though.” Ezra let out a thoughtful hum. 

Morana knew that she’d been cutting it a little close back there on the airship when she’d decided to cover Thane and Sage, but she’d do anything to protect the key to finding a cure for the Apocalypse Virus and the microscope. I have no regrets. I must protect Thane. His life is more important than my own at this point.  

At that moment, Morana’s sharp, vampire hearing caught the sound of several fast, approaching footsteps. Zombies? She was the first to hear their approach. Whatever was coming sounded too fast to be the usual variety of zombie, which could only mean one thing. Morana’s blushing, girlish expression shifted to concern, and she gave everyone a grave look. “They’re coming. We’ve got to get out of here.” 

“They? What is it this time?” Thane groaned, scrubbing a hand down his face. Couldn’t they get a moment of respite for a little while longer? Worrying about love and romance instead of death and survival had been a nice change of pace for once. 

“Zombies,” Morana said curtly, before turning to face Ezra and Falcor. “Have your flame arrows at the ready.” 

“Yes, My Queen!” Ezra and Falcor said at the same time. 

Morana unsheathed her samurai sword. Thane took down his massive great sword and held it in front of him. Sage loaded his revolver with six precious bullets. 

“Let’s move out,” Morana directed as she stalked forward. “We don’t want to stand in one place. We could end up surrounded.” The group left the park behind, and ran down the street passing the tall, abandoned buildings on either side. “Keep your eyes peeled and be alert - they’re getting closer,” Morana warned. 

From around the corner a group of zombies appeared. As soon as the zombies spotted their party they started to run and moaned eerily. These zombies differed in appearance from the ones that Thane and his friends were used to dealing with. These had gray skin, and hollow eyes that were oozing black goo. There was barely any muscle on their bones, and they had long, black claws. Similar to the zombies that they were used to fighting these were also dressed in bloody, tattered clothing making it hard to determine how long they’d been zombies. 

“Damnation! Those aren’t run-of-the-mill zombies. Those are Abnormals!” Morana exclaimed at the sight of them. She cringed when she saw the black blood or saliva dripping down the Abnormals’ chins. 

Thane, Ezra and Falcor had faced Abnormals on the field before and knew that there was only one thing you could do when you saw an Abnormal, and that was to run. 

Morana spoke urgently to Ezra and Falcor. “Loose your flame arrows. Now!” Ezra and Falcor loosed two flaming arrows at the Abnormals. The Abnormals dodged the arrows, and moved in closer to attack. Blazes! They’re too fast! Morana spun to face Thane. “It’s up to us. Come on!” Morana charged forward and began to engage the Abnormals in battle, her samurai sword flashing through the air. She started to decapitate Abnormals, and sliced one’s head open but that seemed to do the trick as well. 

Ezra, Falcor and Sage watched Morana fighting the Abnormals in awe. Her movements were so fast that her arms and legs began to blur. Morana avoided claw and bite attacks, and continued to kill Abnormals left and right.  

That’s when Thane entered the fray. With one horizontal swing of Thane’s sword he managed to cut five Abnormals in half at their waists. Black blood and guts gushed out of the Abnormals’ ravaged bodies, and poured onto the ground where it began to steam. Sage gagged at the gruesome sight. 

Morana was staring at Thane with obvious admiration. That a human could take on Abnormals was...incredible. Side-by-side, back-to-back, Morana and Thane battled the hoard of Abnormals together, working as one. Their teamwork was incredible. 

But it didn’t take long for Morana to start tiring again. She began to pant for breath and tremble slightly. Sage noticed that Morana’s movements were slowing, raised his gun, took a deep breath and concentrated. When the attention of one of the Abnormals was fully on Morana - Sage took the shot. The bullet flew through the air, impacted with the Abnormal’s forehead and blasted its skull open, brains spewing through the air. 

Sage blinked in surprise that he’d managed to hit such a fast-moving monster. I can’t believe I actually hit it! He realized he could hit the Abnormals as long as they were completely focused on someone else. Sage addressed Ezra and Falcor. “Come on. Let’s back them up while they’re acting as bait! We’ll be able to hit them as long as they’re focused on Thane and Morana.” 

Ezra used a piece of flint to light the oil-soaked rags around a steel arrowhead, nocked the arrow to her bow, aimed and shot. Falcor mirrored her movements at the exact same time. Two flaming arrows headed for the Abnormals that were currently attacking Thane and Morana. This time the arrows hit their marks, and the Abnormals were set on fire. The creatures let out an inhuman shriek and started to flail around as their bodies slowly disintegrated to ashes.  

Thane and Morana grinned as they suddenly had back up, and killing the Abnormals became much easier. However-

Morana suddenly felt dizzy and coughed up blood. Her barely-healed wounds were reopening due to all the physical exertion she was putting her body through. Her body was at its limit. Morana staggered forward, and almost passed out when her vision darkened. No! She mentally chided herself. She couldn’t let herself pass out here and now. Thane and the others needed her. She had to protect them. Protect Thane. Protect the cure...

Morana let out a battle cry as she attacked the Abnormals more ferociously than before. She killed six more before her legs gave out from under her and she sank to her knees. “Morana? Morana!” Why did Thane’s voice sound so far away? Her vision was darkening again. Morana looked through her bleary eyes at the twenty or so Abnormals left. Their wounds were already healing, and regenerating new flesh and bone. As Thane would say: we’re so fucked. 

In a sudden show of protectiveness, Thane moved in front of Morana and raised his sword before him. Morana looked up at Thane’s big, strong back. Ah, I’ve seen this sight before. A sad smile curled her lips. I want to protect him, but...he’s the one who ends up protecting me.

Thane let out a ferocious, animalistic roar. “Come on!” he egged the Abnormals on. 

Morana struggled to keep her eyes open. She had to know what happened next. She had to know that Thane was going to be okay. But that’s when darkness consumed her. 

To be continued in...Chapter 2: 
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When Thane suddenly noticed Morana collapse to her knees and saw blood trickling down her chin he mentally went into ‘kill mode’. Had the Abnormals injured her and he hadn’t even noticed? What the fuck? “Morana? Morana! MORANA!” He ran over to her, and called out her name again and again, louder each time. Morana did not respond. 

Without fear, Thane stood in front of Morana protectively, raised his sword before him, and let out a roar. “Argh! Come on, you ugly bastards!” he egged on the Abnormals. 

“I’m out of bullets,” Sage groaned loudly. 

“And Falcor and I are out of arrows.” Ezra tossed her bow and empty quiver on the ground before unsheathing her broadsword and holding it before her in a two-handed grip. “But we won’t go down without a fight. Let’s make our last stand here, guys!” 

“You got it, babe!” Falcor threw his bow and empty quiver on the ground, whipped out two tomahawks, and got into a fighting stance as the Abnormals closed in. We’re so doomed. Falcor thought silently to himself and glanced sideways at Ezra. A lopsided smile formed on his face. Well, if you’re going to go...go at the side of a beautiful woman. However, at that moment- 

Swinging down on a rope was a man holding a M4 Carbine. He mercilessly opened fire on the hoard of Abnormals with a devastating spray of bullets that blew their heads open one by one. 

“So many bullets,” Sage breathed in awe as the rifle shells hit the ground with a clinking sound. 

Thane’s eyes tracked the man as he swung down and landed on the ground with a thud. At first, Thane thought he recognized the man. “Commander Ross?” But this was until he’d landed in front of Thane and revealed that he was only four feet tall. 

The young man, kid really, had short, shaggy, brown hair, freckles, and blue eyes that were sparkling with mischief. He was wearing a hunter-green, military jacket that had five yellow stars on it, military hat, black leather pants, and lace-up boots. 

The kid turned to face Thane and gave him a cocky smirk while rubbing the underside of his nose with his index finger in a cheeky manner. “Close. But no cigar.” 

“Wait, you’re just a kid!” Thane blurted out. 

“He’s so short!” Falcor said. 

The boy’s eye twitched in irritation. “I save your pathetic asses and that’s all you have to say to me? That I’m short? Ungrateful bastards...” 

“A kid your age shouldn’t swear,” Ezra chided automatically. 

Thane folded his arms over his chest. “Well, if you’re not Commander Ross that’s been hit by a shrink ray then who the hell are you?” 

“The name’s Monty. Come with me if you want to live.” Monty struck what he felt was a cool pose. He’d always wanted to say something like that too. He could barely suppress the wide grin that was spreading across his face. 

Thane gave the kid a skeptical look. He knew the others were also having misgivings about putting their lives in this boy’s hands. But he was probably only six years younger than they were and in this world you aged pretty fast as you fought to stay alive. 

Monty glanced at Morana’s unconscious form and his eyes widened as he took in her Dominatrix outfit. The smile slipped off of the kid’s face. “Is she a...? No way. Impossible.” Monty looked up at the sun that was blazing overhead. “The sun’s out. That means she can’t be one of them,” he mumbled to himself, and shook his head. “Your friend will surely die of blood loss if she doesn’t proper medical attention immediately. Of course, you’re all welcome to stay here and become food for the Abnormals. It’s not like I really care. You can lead a horse to water but you can’t make it drink.” The kid started to pick his nose as he waited for their response. 

“We should go with him,” Ezra put in. “He did save our lives, after all. I think we can trust him.” 

Monty beamed at Ezra. “Thanks, babe. It’s nice to finally get a little gratitude around here.” He puffed up his chest with pride and flicked a bugger off into the air. 

Thane scooped Morana up into his arms. She was as light as a feather. He stared down at her in surprise. It was strange how powerful she could be, but how delicate she seemed when she was in his arms like this. No matter how strong she is...she is a woman. Dad used to say that men need to protect women. She’d probably hit me over the head though if she could hear my thoughts. 

Monty took off down the sidewalk and started to lead the group somewhere. Thane frowned and realized he should have asked the kid where he was taking them exactly. But there was something about the kid that had made him drop his guard. Twenty minutes later, they rounded a corner and Monty pointed at a towering skyscraper that was less than a block away. “That’s it over there.” His tone was smug. The building was in surprisingly good condition. The walls were free from ivy and there were only a few broken windows. The rest of the buildings on the block had been demolished somehow, which made the circle of lit braziers that surrounded the building ahead of them visible. 

However, Thane’s wariness grew when he spotted the armed guards patrolling around the building’s perimeter. They all appeared to be wielding machine guns, rifles, and handguns, or had swords strapped to their sides. Thane narrowed his eyes at them. This is no normal human village. Most of the guards were dressed in blue, gray and black, city camouflage, military hats, and black, leather combat boots. They were all wearing goggles or glasses with tinted lenses.  

“Whoo,” Falcor whistled as he took in the well-protected skyscraper. 

“What is this place?” Thane asked stiffly. 

Monty shot the group an incredulous look. “The Southern Human Resistance Headquarters...duh.”  

Thane grimaced and his grip on Morana tightened subconsciously. These soldiers...had tried to kill Morana on multiple occasions. Could he really take Morana in there without putting her life in danger? Their hate for the vampire royal family ran deep. 

Monty grew confused by the group’s obvious hesitation. “Come on,” he said in an impatient tone. “Don’t be afraid. I know that’s a lot of guns, but we’re all on the same side. Right?” 

“Right,” Thane agreed gruffly. The last thing he needed was for the kid to grow suspicious of them. That would only make matters worse. 

“Whoopsie,” Monty said. “I almost forgot.” He whipped out a pair of silver Oakleys and put them on. “My mom would kill me if she knew I was walking around without protective eye gear. You never know when you’ll run into a bloodsucker? Am I right?” Thane and his friends quickly nodded in agreement.  

Monty casually approached the guards standing in front of the entrance and saluted them. “Keep up the good work, guys.” As he strode past one of the guards he patted him patronizingly on the shoulder and continued his way through the front door and
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