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There has always been man

There have always been vampires

Locked in combat 

Vampires had speed and strength

Man had the sun

But the sun wasn’t enough

Over the generations the wars went on

Both races destroying not only

Each other but the land as well.

Seeing no alternatives

Man went into large walled cities

Run and protected by the church

Then the ultimate weapon was found.

People with extraordinary gifts 

Trained in the arcane ways

Said to be touched by God 

The Priests
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The war had been going badly. No matter how many were destroyed, the vampires kept coming. There were rumors that there was a vampire queen and that she was breeding a large army to attack the cities and destroy the people inside. There was information that the queen would be at one of four hives. The decision was made. One final push, destroy the queen and maybe the war would be over. The best of the best would be needed. With the decision made, the call went to ten people, the best priests that they had. The call went out to a specific group. If anyone could do this, they could.

The group of ten people walked into the chamber and knelt on one knee. They were all priests, they were waiting for orders on their next mission. A group of five men dressed in black and gold robes with hoods that were trimmed in gold piping came in. They sat down at the council seats, looking down on the priests. They were the head Monsignors of the order. “Once again you have been called to serve. There is a chance to end the war for good. This will be the most challenging but the most rewarding of all when you succeed. There are four hives that need to be investigated and cleaned. One of them is said to have the vampire queen in them. We are not sure what one it is, so you will need to clean them all. The four are Sola Mira, Sola Nina, Preta Nama, and Preta Mira. Transportation for the vampires you find will be waiting to take them to the reservations.” The Monsignors had an air about them that they were better than most of the people that lived in the cities and it showed with the way they behaved. Not only to the priests but to the civilians as well. They had the best in housing and everything that the cities could offer. They were known to be that way with everyone that they worked with. The church had absolute authority over the cities.

Colin, the lead priest asked a question. Something was very wrong. Four hives and possibly having to do battle with a queen. Ten priests were to take on a vampire queen. The vampire queen was supposed to be myth and now they found that it was true. “The structures are to be destroyed as well?” it was the normal policy to do so. Something didn’t feel right. The best of the best was with him and still his nerves were on edge. He had a bad feeling about this mission and wanted to make sure that the job was done correctly. He knew the war was going badly.

“Not currently, our main concern is the destruction of the queen. We have a secondary team to take care that. Your main concern is that they are cleared completely before the second team goes in. There are outpost and reservations in the area. No problems have been reported.” The head Monsignor said. “Go with God’s speed.”

The priests crossed themselves and headed to the communion chapel. They each took communion and got ready to do combat yet again. None of them used firearms, they were all trained in the arcane ways. They all had specialized weapons that they were trained with as well as their gifts. None spoke of what was really on their minds. There was something very wrong. There should have been more to handle this, and the hives weren’t being destroyed as they should have been.

As they went to their vehicles everyone was quiet in thought. These four hives, something was wrong. Something with the behavior of one of Monsignors didn’t sit right. They didn’t say anything, they had their orders. They got to their vehicles, each had a heavily armored combat motorcycle. They plugged in the coordinates to Preta Mira and looked at the route.

Colin pulled everyone together. “Look at this, all the hives are in a straight line and there are train tracks running not far from them. There are a couple of reservations near by as well. There are a couple of outpost that have large populations, so we need to watch for them as well. Let’s hope that God is on our side as we head into combat.”

People watched as the priests drove out of the city walls. They went to the edge of the cloud bank that hung over the cities and to the marker. A routine alarm lit on their cycles “Entering the Wastelands”. They all hit the NOS and shot off in the direction of Preta Mira.
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The priests went to the outpost along the way. There had been no problems. The small towns that were starting to inhabit the Wastelands. There had been no problems that people could remember. This put the priests on a higher state of alert. With the information that they had, it didn’t make sense. The information had made it sound as if a large army was coming and they should have seen signs but there was none.

The first three hives had been mostly empty. There were a few familiars that had been left behind. The familiars that were in the hives said that they had been summoned by the queen. It seemed as if the ones that had been left behind were the weak and left as bait. They were also to slow the team down as much as possible. The few vampires that had been there had been easy to dispatch. Too easy. They had been left behind on purpose. A couple went to the reservations, but most had been killed in the process. The priest all thought that it had been too easy. They couldn’t explain it. Something was very wrong. The familiars were all saying the same thing. They wouldn’t say anything else and seemed excited. The vampires had been summoned by the queen. Colin, the head priest couldn’t shake the feeling that there was something else going on. They were tired, too tired. They had all been trained to keep going on their religious beliefs. The priests were known to have a greater stamina. Everyone was tired. It was as if they were pushing against them as got closer to the queen. Too tired as if something was trying to drain their strength and their faith. Their senses were on high alert. The warning that the vampire queen had been in one of their hives and with most of them being as empty as they were something didn’t sit right. The fact that the hives weren’t being destroyed was a problem. Even as they clear the hives, others could be moving in. Why they weren’t being destroyed?

There had been signs of her being around due to the hives all having guardians even thought they were almost deserted. The hive guardians were normally used for the larger hives. Sola Mira would be the last chance to end the war once and for all. As they got to Sola Mira if she was around this would be a haven for her. Sola Mira was one of the largest hives in the area. This was also the last one that would offer protection from the sun. 

As they climbed the side of the hive, the sun didn’t feel so comforting. Its light wasn’t as bright. The warmth not as strong. Something was seriously wrong. Sola Mira was even larger than they had been told.

As they stood in the shadows, letting their eyes adjust the feeling of dread was
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