
Apricus 
Dawn, the time arrived. Time to hunt, Jacob, Stalin and Aldrich ran towards the deep dark jungle with 

eyes red like blood looking for their prey. Silent footsteps and slow movements are the way they 

approach their victim, a pack of deer lost in the woods and now they are in the way of three blood 

starving predators. Jacob points to Stalin as they are ready to claim their prize. Stalin makes a sound in 

the opposite way by thrashing a tree nearby, the pack ran away from the sound but into the sharp teeth 

of Aldrich and Jacob which were now sunk deep into their necks. Soon Stalin had his share as well. After 

quenching their thirst, they stacked up the deers on their back and walked towards their shelter. Lamia 

a beautiful city resting in between snow caped mountains, deep forests and a beautiful river.  

 In the city street lamps on the side of the roads are lit with candles which are luminating the footpaths 

and the roads where people are strolling, restaurants are open where breakfast is in order which include 

meat and blood. Some individuals are going to work to create goods for the town, some of them are 

feeding their horses near their sheds and a big bell is ringing again and again from a sky-high tower in 

the middle of the city just like an alarm clock to wake people up, just another common morning at the 

time of dawn in Lamia. The three enter the town from the forest and are greeted by Mr. domalo who is 

in charge for the protection of this town from there after waving hands and showing respect to many 

other men on their way they finally reached their fireside. Entering their home, they are welcomed by 

their mother Elizbeth who by far is not worthy of the title “Mother” as she looks no more than 25 years 

old.  She smiles towards her sons for bringing the daily bread of the house. She grabs those deers from 

their back without any problem as she is robust just like her sons and pretty much everyone in this city. 

She takes those deers into the kitchen where she lays them on a wooden table one at a time and with a 

sharp knife makes a clean cut on their throats and accumulate all the blood in three ceramic white 

vessels which she takes to the dining room with five metallic glasses. The four of them are on the table 

ready to have their first meal of the day together but her daughter Maranda is late as always. Elizbeth 

screams her name again while gazing at the staircase. Maranda hears that and pack the glass vials which 

she had laid on the table containing a purple looking pigment into a bag and slides it under her bed, 

seemingly hiding something form her family and rushes downstairs where she is welcomed by a 

frustrated look on her mother’s face. After drinking Elizbeth puts on her black coat with feathery collars 

indicating towards her high rank in the cities’ governing management and warns Maranda and her 

brothers not to change the looks of their house while she is gone, she takes her purse and leave. 

 

Jacob, staling and Aldrich stood up from the table after drinking, Aldrich grabbed a leather ball from the 

lounge near the books and all three went out to hangout with friends and why not they are just 200 

years old, still children.  Maranda looked out from the key hole as soon as the three left to certify as if 

they are gone. After assuring that she ran towards her room and took out the bag from under her bed, 

after that   she stood up and inspected her entire room as if she wants to confirm no one is watching 

her. When she is assured, she pulls out a brick from the wall near her bed and puts her arm in the cavity 

and takes out a worn out and ripped leather case diary which is engraved with the name Sabastian. She 

opens the diary and looks at some notes which is a remedy to create a solution and some drawing of 

glass tubes and a pigment which in the notes mentioned as a cure and to have a dark purple shade 

which smells pungent. Although it seems that a few pages were ripped off from this diary.  



 She takes out the glass vials from the bag and compares the scent and color with the notes on the diary. 

She looks exhausted after finding out that all her work was again a waste of time and effort, she throws 

the diary towards the wall in anger and swings her arm through the glass vials breaking them into 

pieces, after that she just sat in the corner with her heading down and knees touching the forehead and 

hands on the floor as she gave up and blabbers “maybe I am not what you thought I am “and keeps on 

shedding tears. 

 Elizbeth approaches the big town hall in the center of the city which is throughout made from white 

marble and has portraits of many famous people of the town who had done something great for it and 

in doing so sacrificed their lives engraved on its front head. The grand marble building is fenced with 

pine trees from all three sides and in the front, there are white marble steps which seem to never end 

and are sparkling in the moonlight. In addition to that these steps are covered with red carpet in the 

center and two giant black marble hawk sculptures with black fencing along each of them form the 

entrance of this mesmerizing establishment.  Elizbeth enters in the great hall which is enlightened by 

glass chandeliers which clasp candles and the mirror reflects the light from them to many others spread 

across the room. A massive table with beautiful hand-crafted crystal cups filled with freshly brewed 

blood and a team of government officials are waiting for Elizbeth. As she takes her place on the table 

the mayor rises from his seat. He joins his hands on his stomach and with a face full of deep concern he 

speaks “we have a major crisis to deal with. As we all know that animals from our nearby forests have 

continuously started to move away from the forest and live on another land far away from the city, in 

the past decade, and now may be after a year or two, we will be fighting each other over blood. We 

can’t go the far from our city to hunt as it is not possible to return due to sunrise which was tested by 

four of our brave men and even if we get fortunate enough and make shelter near the location and wait 

for the night and then hunt people in the city will starve and kill each other to get to the blood first and 

in time the distance will only grow. We have to find a solution for this problem and as soon as we can 

before our people get aware of it.  Elizbeth after hearing this rose up from her seat and with a deep 

voice states “we have a cure for this you all know that we do my husband and a well honored man of this 

settlement Sabastian Mashele was aware of this problem a long time ago and warned all of us about it 

and we all know that his research worked and can save all of us! “the mayor before Elizbeth could say 

another word stopped her by raising his palm towards her face and explained “Sabastian no doubt had a 

cure but the cure turns us into something else and we won’t be vampires anymore. I would take death 

rather than the idea of betraying our existence and what we are! That is why he became the part of that 

4 men team himself to find another way out of this problem as he knew his solution meant betraying his 

people, too bad he couldn’t make it back to the city.  I have shared my concern and after one weak a 

meeting will be held again and I want solutions from each and every one of you here! now you may all 

leave.” 

Everyone stood up and stated leaving the premises. When Elizbeth stood up, she heard the mayor 

calling her “Mr.’s Sabastian can you wait a minute.”  Elizbeth stood still and she saw mayor coming 

towards her with each step the mayor took Elizbeth’s heartbeat rose. The Mayor came close to her, she 

could see the fire in his eyes. The mayor with deep anger in his voice whispered in her ear “I killed him 

with my bare hands and you know that very well, that rascal didn’t deserved living. All his work was 

destroyed by my men his diary is still not yet found but we have a piece of it without which his research 

will not ever be completed by anyone ever again, if you want your family and to live never take your 

husband’s name in this hall again.” After saying that the mayor slowly walked away.   



Elizbeth stood there in shock her eyes closed and tears flowing like river she couldn’t help her husband 

and she knew no one will believe her if she tells them that the mayor killed him thus, she gathered the 

courage whipped her tears off with her handkerchief and went home on her horse wagon. 

When she reached home, she saw the boys were not home yet so she washed her face with water and 

decided to check on Maranda. Maranda who was still sitting silently in the corner of her room didn’t 

knew her mother will be back home so soon. The door to her room opened she abruptly looked up, her 

face went white as she saw her mother entering the room.  Elizbeth saw broken glass vials everywhere 

but what took the expressions away  from her face was the diary which had her husband’s name on it. 

 

 

To be continued….   

 

 

 

 


