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Dedicated to my family. I love you all very much. Shadow, my beautiful dog, for sitting next to me while I wrote, I love you very much too.
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Year 2093

––––––––
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In 2055, the war of the undead destroyed fifty percent of mankind throughout the world. The undead, known as vampires, succeeded and won the war. Humans were not in charge anymore; the vampires ruled and ran everything.

Cities and countries did not exist, virtual districts replaced what we had known. The vampires had all the power; they told us what to do. Chips were inserted in our hands or necks, these monitored our every movement, from the time we woke up, to the time we closed our eyes to sleep. They controlled the way we lived.

It was as if we lived in bubbles. We lived in tall apartments, full of every modern accessory, if they allowed it. They paid us to work, so we could eat and drink. The chips were our lifeline. 

The nights were artificial, the days were real. Neon artificial lights switched on each district, identifying when it was night and day.

Lives were lived differently; we all existed as their slaves, not humans. I was born in this new age; I didn’t know what it was like to have lived before the war. My mother told me as I grew up about the old world. It seemed so unreal.

The vampire laws had to be met. All citizens, as we were known as, had to comply with the strict laws in place, if we broke any laws, we paid a high price, death or banishment. The vampires created a vampire police force that punished the bad people. The courts instantly gave the verdicts according to the laws. 

My name is Sky, I live in The Sanguine District, I can never leave, laws will not permit me to do so.
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Chapter 1
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Today my life would change forever. I was sat at the breakfast bar eating my cereal along with my orange juice. Today was a day that my mom had dreaded from the day I had been born. The law said that when a person came of age, 18, they would be a blood donor to a vampire for the rest of their civilian life, if they were selected. Guess what, I was selected at birth. As soon as I was out of my mom's womb, a chip had been placed in my right hand. 

This would be the last breakfast that I would share with my mom. I had turned 18 yesterday, it had been such a lovely day, she had spoilt me with lots of new clothes and a new laptop. I hoped that reaching 18 would have been a joy, but I feared the worse. Time with my mom would change.

I had time for a cup of tea, I really wanted something stronger, but tea would do. Sleep last night had been a luxury, I was awake most of the night worrying about what would happen today. It bothered me not knowing, being in control meant everything to me, I would struggle with anything else.

The machine in the wall gleamed in its steel and white ceramic case, it provided us with all our drinks and meals. I spoke the words:

‘Cup of black tea, no sugar’. A quiet bleep came from the machine as a glass cup in the compartment filled with steaming black tea appeared for me to take. I had the luxury of asking for anything, my mom was a wealthy worker, she could afford anything within reason. That was not the case for most.

I had never seen my mom cook or make any drinks; the machine did all that. I wouldn’t know how they had coped before, the thought scared me to death. I know that I was lazy when it came to that, but that was my world.

Sitting back on my breakfast bar stool, my mom came in and hugged me. Each morning, she hugged me, I would miss that.

‘Good morning, Sky, you look wonderful!’ My mom always made sure that we looked well presented, but today it was very important to look extra smart. A day to impress.

Dressed in a smart black and white trouser suit, I didn’t want to let her down, she was in a high position, she had to make a big impression all the time. 

Many people thought I was a rebellious teenager with my short blond hair, they were not far off wrong, I had rebelled about having to become someone's food, my mom would have got into trouble if I had not agreed, the law was the law. I liked it my hair, it was my own unique identity. The vampires couldn’t take that away from me. Me and mom both stood at the same height, slightly under five feet five inches.

‘Morning, mom.’ I sipped at my tea as she pulled out her black coffee from the machine in the wall.

‘How do you feel about today?’ she asked me, I could see from her face she was worried; she was concerned for me, I had overheard her talking to my aunty a few days ago, my aunty said that the law had spoken and it had to be that way.

‘Okay, I guess. I don’t want to let you down; I want to do the right thing.’ she held my hand and smiled at me.

‘You will be perfect, just do as you are told and you will be fine.’ she squoze my hand.

‘Thank you, you have more faith than me.’ I confessed to her; I didn’t know if I believed in myself.

‘Just be yourself, you do not have to love this vampire, just give them the blood that you are legally obliged to give them.’ for a minute she sounded like a law person, which she was. 

‘I know.’ 

My mom stood up as she finished drinking her coffee. ‘Come on, we need to go. Time will fly if we don’t get a move on.’

I saw tears welling up in my mom's eyes. I put my cup down and hugged her, she would miss me like I would miss her. There were always phones, I could call her. It was not like I never would speak or see her again.

‘I love you Sky.’ she whispered in my ear.

‘I love you mom’ I told her back as I wiped a tear from my face.

‘Let’s get this show on the road.’ My mom pulled back and looked at me. ‘You look lovely, very nice!’

I had so many questions with no answers. I told myself I would ask her in the car as we drove to the court. The car was parked in our allocated space in the underground carpark. Mom’s car was posh compared to some. She had the credits on her chip to afford a high spec car. In that respect I was lucky to be in a healthy income home.

Not everyone was as comfortable us. Looking around made me think, would I be here again, or would this be the last time. I had to stop being so negative, staying positive was the way forward.

As I sat in the front seat, my mind floated off somewhere else, not knowing where, just somewhere in a world of my own. The black self-drive car lifted off the ground effortlessly.  My mom pushed a few buttons, entered the courts as our destination, pressed the green button on the middle of the dash and sat back as she sighed. The steering wheel disappeared into the dash, no trace to be seen. Modern and very up to date, the words that the car salesman had told us, he was not wrong.

‘You are quiet, are you sure you are okay with all this, is there anything you want to know?’ mom asked me as she turned to look at me.

I didn’t know where to start, I guessed the beginning. ‘Will I be able to come home after the hearing; I have not packed any of my things.’

The sound of laughter made me smile, my mom laughed at me, ‘You will come home, but it is down to the vampire if you stay home or with them. If they have lots of credit, then they will decide.’

This was not the answer I had hoped for, I scratched my head ‘What do you mean, credits? I thought that vampires didn’t have credits.’

‘They do have credits, in a different way.’ From her look she was thinking on how to explain it to me, ‘The normal vampire has credits to allow them to survive and live comfortably. The wealthy ones have no credits, especially if you are selected for the bosses of the vampire world. That would be rare, but possible.’

‘Wow, no credits and have everything!’ the thought of being in that position amazed me.

‘Yeh, so if you had for example a noble vampire, he would have no credits as he would be part of the vampire code committee.’

I understood who they were, the ones that had created the laws and kept the peace after the war. They had become the guardians of all the districts.

‘Do you understand?’ mom asked me as she held my hand.

‘I do; I hope that they will let me come home.’ I told myself out loud as mom squoze my hand.

‘I never had the honour of this, my duties were to run and operate the blood donor courts, the cases that they sent me and all legal things.’ Her job was a good, well paid in credits and well respected.

‘I guess, it is down to me to do it for the both of us then!’ 

‘It is, I am so proud of you.’ the car changed direction as it vertically went upwards towards the sky, then it levelled out. I still couldn’t get used to that, my stomach always ended up in my mouth.

‘That gets easier the more you are in a car.’ mom sighed as she sat there not flinching.

‘It doesn’t for me.’ The travel situation had always been a problem for me. My stomach was not the best, travel sickness was my worst fear.

‘We are here!’ my mom happily told me as she pressed the red button to gain control of the car.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2




[image: ]


I wished my dad was with me today, I missed him so much. I was only three years old when he had died. He had been killed in an accident. I was not sure about the details, the only thing I was told was that he had got involved in saving a young woman while her shop was being robbed, they stabbed him saving her. A hero, a super person, they were just a couple of the things people called him. To me he was and always would be my hero.

The car stopped as it landed on the ground above a big red square with mom's name, Head Judge Clara Valenta, she was the boss woman.

‘You ready?’ I was, as I nodded my head and smiled trying to hide how nervous I was.

‘Let’s go!’ mom got out of the car as she waited for me.

In her black suit with her hair up in a bun, she looked lovely, as always. My mom always tried to look nice; she always was like that.

While we walked to the main street where the entrance of the court was, I looked up in the sky. No clouds, just a clear blue sky. It had not rained naturally for thirty-eight years, since the war ended. The rain was artificially made from the top of the dome that we now lived in. The vampires had a device that they switched on every now and then, it rained and then back to dry weather again. Nobody knew when it would rain, they decided and surprised us. 

My mom held my hand with her free hand as she had her briefcase in the other. The people around me looked normal, vampires walked amongst us, they walked in the day and the night. Because we didn’t have any natural sunlight, it was always light through the dome, they had the freedom to be as human as we were. 

My school friends had been a mixture of vampire and citizens; I found it worked well. The laws in place kept us all safe, grateful for that at least. 

Walking up the fifty steps to the main door of the courts was always a trial. I never enjoyed walking up here, even as a child, my mom used to have to drag me up them. Today, I was a grown-up.

The doors opened by themselves as I got closer. I could always smell lavender and ivory as I walked into the main reception area. The vast area was sparsely furnished. The floor was white marble with flecks of black, the walls were all glass, the ceilings were that high that I had never seen them clearly. 

The atmosphere was intense, I could cut it with a knife, it was an important day for everyone, including my mom. She had to get it right, no mistakes.

The smell of lavender got stronger towards the reception desk. The receptionist was a vampire; she had been there since I had could remember. The smell was her perfume, lavender and ivory. All female vampires wore that smell; it was a vampire thing.

‘Good morning, Linda!’ my mom greeted her with a big smile.

‘Good morning, Ma’am’ Everyone called her that at the courts, she was a powerful woman that nobody argued with.

She looked at me smiling at me, ‘Good morning, Sky. What an amazing day for you today.’

‘Good morning, yes, it is.’ I noticed lots of people staring at me, was I wearing something wrong or did I smell.

‘Busy today?’ my mom asked Linda as she signed in the book.

‘Yes, we have lots of spectators, someone special is coming today.’ I was intrigued as was my mom.

‘Oh, who might that be?’ she asked her as she gave me the pen to sign in.

As I signed in my hand shook, I had to hold my pen with two hands to sign in. ‘The boss himself is coming.’

My mother’s voice broke, ‘Oh, really. Wow.’ she didn’t know what else to say.

I dropped the pen near the signing in book, with a gulp in my throat, it was official, I was here. I was conscious of people looking at me, it might have been my imagination, it made me question myself.

My hand fitted snuggly in my mom's as she pulled me away from the reception desk, everyone watched me as I was dragged to the glass lift. My mom was in business as she presented her hand to the silver pad on the marble white wall.

‘You, okay?’ mom turned to face me as we waited for the lift.

I wanted to tell her I was as nervous as hell, I couldn’t, ‘I am good!’ I lied to her. My sweaty palms gave me away as she squoze my hand tighter.

‘You will be amazing!’ she really was spurring me on; without her I was nothing. She had been both my parents thrown in one from when I could remember, she had no choice.

The glass doors opened as we stepped inside. It was so weird being able to see the ground and everything above me. The white marble walls gave the impression of luxury; it didn’t feel it for me. My tummy butterflies fluttered around in my tummy having a party, not how I had envisioned it.

As the lift doors opened, I hesitated, was I doing the right thing, could I get out of this? Part of me wanted to say out loud ‘I can’t do this; I want to go back home!’. The sensible part of me told the other part of me to shut up and pull up my big girl pants.

I took my first step out of the lift on to the white sparkling marble floor. The lift had pinged at floor 43. I was stood at the highest floor of the building. There was nothing above me, but plenty below me. I was here and that was that.

I looked up to see a pointed glass roof with a huge shining crystal chandelier. Money had been spent here; nothing had been forgotten. There were water machines on the middle wall opposite me. These were posh, nothing like mine back home.

Nobody walked around, it was just me and mom. Was I in the right place? So many questions came into my head, regretting not saying anything before, I had to get on with it now. A strong whiff of lavender floated under my nose as I walked down the corridor from the lift. My mom never let go of my hand, her support mattered to me, without her I could not have reached this far.

She stopped as we reached a big black double set of wooden doors. They didn’t have a handle or lock or anything to open the door with, except a big silver box on the side of the left door on the marble wall.

My mom let go of my hand as she scanned her palm on the silver pad. With a gentle thud the doors opened inwards, I waited for us to go in. I had no intention of going anywhere unless my mom was with me.

My butterflies were having a flying party in my tummy; they were prancing round without a care in the world. Her hand supported my back as she nudged me into the foyer in front of me. The rich blue carpet under my feet was plush and rich, no expense spared. 

Behind me the doors closed once I was stood with my mom in the foyer. Jumping up as the doors shuddered closed quietly, I breathed and placed my hand on my chest.

‘You ready?’ mom asked me as she smiled.

‘I think so.’ I had to be, whether I was or not, it didn’t matter now.

‘Go through that door, find your seat on the left-hand side, it has your name on it. We have arrived a little early, but better early than late.’ Mom pointed me to a door in front of me, she was confident in this place, it was her domain, her world, she was in control.

‘Okay.’ Quietly I stared at the door and held my tummy, the butterflies were not stopping anytime soon. My mom opened a door to my left as she disappeared leaving me alone. 

The door in front of me had no handle either, except a small silver pad on the wall. 

Carefully I presented my hand to the pad, the door opened with ease. They were expecting me, it was official. My legs shook as my knees had no strength to move; my brain made them move as I stepped into the vast huge room that took my breath away.
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The door closed behind me quietly as I stood in awe looking at the splendid room. The blue carpet continued throughout, with glass chairs either side of the room. Up in the ceiling were four massive crystal chandeliers that hung beautifully effortlessly. The ceiling was a pale cream coloured glass, in a point like the ceiling by the lifts. The judge and the others must have sat at the front, the big dark wood impressive stage with closed in tables against a backdrop of a vampire wearing a court gown.

Clearing my throat as quiet as I could, I walked down the aisle in the middle and read the names on the chairs. Eventually I found my name and laughed to myself, I was sat right at the front in the centre of the aisle. My mom must have had something to do with this. She could keep an eye on me here; I was grateful and happy with that.

In the middle below the judge's stage was a big round open wooden table with pieces of card on. There were ten in total, I wondered if this was where I would do my pledge, sign my life away and become their property.

Sitting down I noticed the vampires on my right-hand side all had black capes with hoods on. The smell of lavender gave them away. They had to be vampires. They all looked over to me, was something wrong with me? then they turned back and looked at the front. After a few minutes others sat around me as the courtroom filled out ready for the day's proceedings.

* * *
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‘Morning Judge!’ Pietro said as he pulled his black court gown over his head.

‘Morning Pietro’ Clara smiled at him, she was nervous for her daughter, she couldn’t show it, she had no choice. 

‘How is she today? Is she looking forward to it?’ Pietro asked her as he stopped what he was doing, he looked at her.

‘She said she was good, but I knew she was nervous.’ 

‘How are you doing?’ Pietro asked her as nobody ever considered the parent in this.

She sighed and held her gown in her hands. ‘Scared, what if they don’t get along, what if they hate each other, what if...?’

‘Stop it, she will be fine. They are all vetted to be compatible, you know that.’ He reassured her as he held her hand.

‘I know, she is my baby girl, I worry.’

Pietro pulled her close and gave her a friend hug, ‘She will be just fine, imagine if she has the big boss.’

She pulled back; in shock she looked at him. ‘He can’t be matched with her; he has ways and things that scare even the vampires. He may be wealthy and have his image behind me as I sit in there, but he can’t.’

‘I don’t want to scare you, you do know he is here today; I am not sure if he is here for a match, but he is in the building.’ Pietro tried to put her at ease as he apologised for his attitude.

‘That is okay, I know he is in the building, Linda downstairs mentioned it when I signed in.’ 

‘Let’s do this, let us make them proud, they only want the best.’ Pietro knew his bosses, the vampires, were very strict and expected so much.

‘Yes,’ she agreed, ‘Let’s give them something to talk about.’

Pietro nodded his head as they both got ready for the proceedings.

* * *
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I sat amongst the other donors, all of them were nervous. The young girl sat next to me played with her fingers as she fidgeted, a sign that she was nervous. At the far end of the row sat a young man, he looked calm and collective as he sat still, focusing on the front of the room not looking at anyone. 

Everyone had their own ways of controlling their nerves, including me. I played with the corner of my jacket; it reminded me of a soft cloth. When I was younger, my comfy thing was a soft cloth. 

The main door at the side of the stage opened silently, my mom and a man came out. We were all told to stand up by an usher. The vampire usher wore a black court gown with a white trim around the edge of the big collar.

The heavy silence was so dense, I could have heard a pin drop. ‘Please be standing, proceeding today's cases are Head Judge Clara Valenta and deputy Judge Pietro Salato’

For a small moment my pride beamed through, as my mom sat down in her big leather chair, like a thrown, she was the boss with all to see. Dressed in her blue and gold trim court gown she glowed with pride. 

‘Be seated.’ the usher said out loud, as everyone sat down. My nerves settled as soon as my mom had sat down in her thrown. Pietro sat next to her as she looked at everyone in the court room. Her eyes stopped at me as she smiled. 

Everyone stopped to looked at me, my cheeks turned a pure red as I blushed for all to see. Mom had a way of telling me things, this was something else.

In front of her was a big leather folder, quietly and quickly she opened it and looked at it. Her reaction made me look at her closely, she looked shocked. I wondered what she had read, a cold and dark dread went through my body, fearing what she had seen.

‘Welcome everyone to the committal between vampires and blood donors.’ she stared at the vampire side of the room, focusing on one, she looked anxious. Nobody else would have noticed, I did, she was mom, I knew her better than she knew herself.

She continued, ‘Today we will connect ten donors with their vampires. This is a very special bond that will bond them for life. Once I have called out your name, please take a seat at the round table down here. The names are the following,’ with her hand she gestured where I was to sit with the other nine donors, the noise of the paper turning over broke the silence.

The names were read out very clearly, but I did not take much notice, it was my name that I was waiting to hear. Everyone’s name was read out before I heard mine. Trust my mom to leave me to last. As she looked up at me, I made my way to the last seat around the round table, she watched me as I sat down.

‘Thank you, everyone. You all are doing something very honourable and be proud of what you are achieving here today. In the next few minutes, in front of you will see a piece of laminated card with your vows. Please read them clearly and loudly so we all can hear your commitment to this special time in your lives.’ She paused to catch her breath.

‘We will start with Leonarda on the right and work our way across, Leonarda, when you are ready, stand up and read out your vows then sit back down.’ the clear instructions were simple, even for me, that was not so bad.

Leonarda read her vows with a nervous and tense tone, I understood how she felt, I was petrified, I was committing to a total stranger, someone that would own and control me.

As everyone read their vows in turn and sat down, their faces said it all. The look of relief was clear for all to see. In a blink of an eye, it had reached my turn. 

Holding the laminated card in my shaking hands, for all to see, I closed my eyes for a second. On opening my eyes I read the words on the card, each word burnt a hole in my heart, I had sold my soul and heart to the system, something that I had fought for so long to not do, I was here doing it for my mom. Her punishment would be too horrific to even understand if I didn’t do this.

I read out loud, ‘I Sky Valenta,’ as soon as everyone heard my name they all stopped what they were doing and stared at me. They all knew I was the head Judges daughter.

I continued, ‘vow to commit to my vampire. I will obey and never question any request that is made of me. I will remain from this day forward their property. This connection is recognised by the laws of the vampire land and all policies in connection with blood donation. I vow to be theirs and no-one's else's.’ I sighed as I sat down and placed the card in front of me, still with shaking hands.

The thought of my mom's face and everyone's face, was too much as I looked down at the floor, trying to forget what I had just vowed to do.

The sound of clapping was loud and clear, everyone in the room, including the vampires all were applauding us for what we had done. Halfway there, next thing was learning who my vampire was.

The first thing that came into my mind was a nice and kind vampire, someone who would be fair and respect me for who I was. I had to accept who was given to me.

‘Thank you, donors,’ my mom said as she turned the paper over in her leather folder. ‘Leonarda Hali with Kristan Young’ from the vampire side of the room a black cloaked vampire stood up, keeping their head bowed down, I turned my head back looking at the wall opposite me. 

In turn all names were read, leaving just mine. I crossed my fingers for a nice vampire, ‘Sky Valenta with Lord Sebastian Black’ the whole courtroom went silent. 

My heart dropped to the floor; I had the most notorious and evil vampire that everyone feared. Lord Sebastian Black was the boss of the vampires. His image was on the wall of the courts and every building in the district. Whoever had matched him with me, had made a big mistake, they had to. I couldn’t be matched with him.

Behind me, a tall shadow stood and placed their hand on my shoulder. I froze not knowing what to do next. I understood why my mom had that look of shock when she opened her black folder.

‘Vampires please read in turn your vows to our donors.’ my mom’s voice broke as she looked at me. Her sadness for me came across, only I could see this, but she knew that I knew.

Leonarda’s vampire removed their hood and held their head up for all to see, saying a simple sentence, ‘I, Kristan Young, promise to obey the vampire code and laws. Protecting and respecting my blood donor. The connection is sealed.’ 

My heart was still on the floor as they all spoke their vows. It reached me, he pulled his hood back, lifted his head up and spoke the words like the others.

I was surprised on how he sounded; his voice didn’t sound cruel or unkind, it was a quiet and reassuring voice, was everyone wrong about him. I would find out. I didn’t look back to see him, none of us turned back to look. We were all too afraid, not knowing what we would see.

His gloved hand never left my shoulder. I expected a smell of lavender with him, instead I had a sweet musky and leather smell, very pleasant, in fact it was sexy. I had to stop thinking this. He was my vampire that owned me, it was just a business transaction, nothing more.
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I was afraid to turn around, what if he was the most hideous man. What if he was evil, like everyone said, cruel and dark, feared by all. He had been matched with me, understanding that was not easy.

‘Everyone,’ mom said as she smiled and sighed with relief. ‘The ceremony is complete, court is finished, you may go.’ She stood up, picked up her folder and glanced with the corner of her eye as we all stood up. She and Pietro left the court. 

Lonely and lost were the words that went through my mind. I had to turn around eventually, taking a deep breath, slowly I turned to face him. I didn’t know what to say when I saw him. He was very handsome to look at. Much taller than me, as I lifted my head up to see his face. 

He stood at least six feet and a few inches. I was lost for words, that was something rare. Mom always told me to shut up. My mouth would get me in trouble one of these days.

‘Hello Sky.’ his voice was so quiet and deep, a perfect gentleman from a first glance.

‘Hello!’ I managed to say, as I cleared my throat.

‘It is lovely to meet you!’ his voice melted me, his smell was beautiful, I had never seen a vampire so handsome that smelt like this.

‘And you.’ I said, not knowing what to say to him.

‘Shall we leave here and get a coffee. I know a small place that we can sit and chat.’ he held out his hand to me, first reaction was to not take his hand, my brain thought otherwise, he cupped my hand with his leather glove.

The other vampires stayed where they were, we left with everyone staring at us. Four bodyguards walked behind us, they had removed their gowns, standing tall like soldiers. They wore black suits with dark sunglasses. They didn’t move unless Lord Sebastian did. What had I got myself in for?

‘You will get used to that.’ he smiled at me as we left the court room. 

‘Does that happen every time?’ I asked him, getting prepared for the future ahead of me. 

‘Yes, all the time.’ the bodyguards opened the lift and checked it out before we stepped inside. The lift took ages to reach the ground floor. When it was me and my mom going up, it was not so long.  He let go of my hand as he lifted off his hooded cape, his muscles under his crisp black jacket, wow, I had no words. He was cute, very cute. He handed his cape to his guardsman and held my hand once more. His grip was gentle yet firm at the same time.

His perfect, muscley, tall physique got me hot under my collar. He must have known the effect he had on me. I had to control myself. These naughty thoughts going round my head had to
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