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About

 


Imaginative, thrilling, unexpected, genre-blending,
inventive, vivid, engaging, creative, adventurous, and
multidimensional.

 


"Vampire Time Ship" is a genre-bending tale where
Dracula encounters an alien time traveler, leading to a cosmic
adventure that challenges both their destinies and perceptions of
reality.

 


This book is best suited for fans of science fiction
and fantasy, especially those who enjoy creative mashups of classic
horror elements with futuristic and interdimensional travel
themes.

 


The novel stands out for its original fusion of
vampire mythology with sci-fi elements of time travel and aliens,
delivering a thrilling and unpredictable narrative journey.

 


"Vampire Time Ship" is a science fiction and fantasy
novel with a unique blend of horror and interdimensional adventure
elements.


Chapter One: A
Mysterious Coffin

 


As the moon hung high in the sky, Dracula rose from
his coffin with a perplexed expression. While he had been sleeping
throughout the day, another coffin seems to have appeared in his
impenetrable castle. But who would dare intrude upon the quarters
of the king of all vampires?

 


Surely an enemy would have tried to run a stake
through his heart as he slept if they managed to break into his
fortress. Maybe it is a gift from one of his thralls? His own
coffin was starting to become a little dusty.

 


Despite the unlikely nature of it being the work of
an enemy, the thought simply wouldn’t vacate his mind. Could it be
a trap? Maybe it is filled with garlic and holy water?

 


Maybe it has a hidden stake on the inside that would
pierce his heart as soon as he got in? Unsure of whether or not to
trust the mysterious vessel, he steps back a safe distance and
calls upon a flock of bats to open it for him. As the bats lift the
lid of the coffin, a voice echoes out of it.

 


Mysterious Voice: Is that a swarm of bats?

 


Upon hearing this voice, Dracula’s ears stand on end.
A large grin spreads across his face as he licks his lips. He knows
the voice of a woman when he hears one.

 


Eliminating all other possibilities, it becomes clear
to him that this coffin must contain a sacrifice for him. His
nerves soften as he is now confident that this is indeed a gift
from his thralls. He quickly approaches the open coffin and looks
down into it.


Chapter Two: The
Monster In The Machine

 


Startled by what he sees, he loses his balance and
falls inside. One would expect a coffin to not be bigger on the
inside than it is on the outside. One would also expect a coffin
not to contain furniture or a computer terminal.

 


One would especially expect a coffin not to contain
an alien woman wearing a trench coat and gloves. Well this coffin
seemed to defy all expectations. This is likely because it isn’t
really a coffin at all.

 


Dracula falls down into the strange vessel, only to
suddenly feel the pull of gravity switch directions. Instead of
falling down, he finds himself walking forward. He looks around and
marvels at bizarre technology unlike anything he’s ever seen
before.

 


He looks toward the alien woman with a confused and
perplexed expression. The woman sighs and folds her arms. She has
been through this so many times.

 


Before Dracula can speak, the woman telepathically
sends him the following message: “This is the Star Bucket. It is a
ship designed to travel through time and space. Don’t ask how. I
hate explaining timey-wimey nitty gritty. I am The Pilot. My
adopted son Navi, a component of my ship from another world, has
been bitten by a vampire and hijacked the Star Bucket. I need your
help to turn my son back to normal.”

 


The information floods into Dracula’s mind in an
instant. The experience is somewhat disorienting, but extremely
efficient. Dracula takes a moment to process the information before
responding.

 


Dracula: Why would I want to take away the gifts of
one of my finest thralls? Especially one who has gifted me with the
ability to finally convert all of time and space into my
thralls.

 


The Pilot: What good would that do? Don’t you need
beings to feed on. If everyone were a vampire, wouldn’t you all
have no one to feast upon?

 


Dracula: We could maintain a farm of the unturned and
use them as cattle to sustain ourselves for all eternity. With this
vessel anything is truly possible, and thanks to your son it is now
mine to control.

 


The Pilot: Sorry but that’s not going to fly with me.
My son and I are busy stopping universe threatening events, not
causing them. If you don’t cooperate with me, then I’ll be forced
to take matters into my own hands.

 


Dracula: You dare speak with such insolence to the
king of vampires! You possess no wooden stake, no holy water, no
cross, and no garlic. Your son and your time ship have turned
against you. You are but an ant standing in the presence of a god,
and yet you believe that you have what it takes to defy me!

 


The Pilot: You’ve felt my presence in your mind. You
don’t want to see what else I can do. I’m full of surprises.

 


Dracula: As am I. You aren’t the only one who can
play with the minds of others.

 


Dracula’s pupils transform into spinning red spirals
as he gazes into The Pilot’s eyes from afar. The Pilot begins
walking toward Dracula like an obedient zombie. Dracula cackles as
his retractable fangs unsheath themselves in preparation to strike
her neck.


Chapter Three: The
Power Of Twin Fangs

 


Dracula presses his fangs against her skin, expecting
them to pierce straight through like a knife into a stick of
butter. But to his surprise her skin is harder than stone, cracking
his precious fangs. Demonic, astral energies begin to pour from the
fractures in his teeth.

 


Dracula howls in pain and terror.

 


Dracula: My fangs! My precious fangs! The source of
my vampiric power. What have you done to me, you wench?!

 


The Pilot: I told you I was full of surprises.

 


Dracula: How have you defied me? You are supposed to
be under my full control!

 


The Pilot: You are used to preying on human women.
You are used to being the only unusual creature in the room. But I
am anything but human. I am an extraterrestrial with an assortment
of redundant vitals. Hearts, lungs, and brains spread all
throughout my body. You take over one mind, and I simply switch to
using another.

 


Dracula: Ugh! Is that why your skin is thicker than
the stone walls of my castle?

 


The Pilot: That’s actually due to my incredible
gloves.

 


Dracula: Your gloves? But I didn’t bite your
hands?!

 


The Pilot: They are an invention of mine. I call them
weight changers. I can use them to alter my destiny. I can become
as light as a feather or as tough as a diamond.

 


Dracula: You’re telling me. The pain is unbearable!
You have no idea what you’ve done!

 


The Pilot: I know exactly
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