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VAMPIRE KNIGHT: Fleeling Dreams

Deep red blood stained my hands.

Glancing down, I saw two great piles of ash spreading slowly
across the floor. This was all that remained of my parents.

“That’s what you get for getting in my way, you naughty
things...”

My parents had taken my precious Juri far away from
me, had made it so we could never meet. Worse yet, they had
betrothed me to another without even a thought to my consent.
The one they had chosen was Shizuka Hio, a pureblood prin-
cess who was still but a tiny child.

“I understand that to protect our unsullied bloodline, I
must wed a pureblood vampire...But must it be this child?”

“Is there some other girl you have in mind?”

1 looked into Mother’s suspicious eyes and smiled broadly.

“Of course there is. You know I'm in love with her,

don’t you?”
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“Why won't you love me, Juri?”

This girl has the same scent as Juri.

As 1 stand close to her, feeling her warmth, 1 gradually
notice my pulse slowing. The point of Yuki’s scythe protrudes
from my chest.

That's right, this is the weapon that Juri’s daughter wields...

Why must it always be this way? Why does my heart’s
desire always slip through my fingers?> As my mind begins to
fade, deep in my heart, I call out my love’s name.

Juri..!
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mark with a sharp flick of his red pen to mark the column
correct.

Huh? Blinking in surprise, Yuki watched in amazement as
Aido’s pen continued down the entire column, marking each
answer correct.

“Correct...and so is this one! And this one! And this!”

Finally, he reached the last answer in the column and drew
a large check above it. Yuki’s eyes grew wide.

“Aido...does this mean...>”

“Yes.” At the top of the answer sheet beside the name
slot where Yuki had written her name, Aido scrawled a large
“100%,” and underlined it twice. “You got a perfect score.”

Altogether too familiar with Yuki’s terrible track record
with test scores, Aido himself looked as though he'd witnessed
a miracle.

“This too must be the fruits of my great and arduous labors
as your tutor. Ah, the road was long...” Aido said, giving an

exaggerated sigh and pretending to wipe sweat from his brow.
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even know what I don’t understand anymore. From such a state,
she had relearned everything from the basics on up, and her
efforts had begun to pay off little by little. Lately Yuki found that
after reviewing her notes for the day, she understood enough to
be able to prepare for the following day’s lessons. Still...

Maybe I really am just that hopelessly dumb...If I still can’t
learn anything after all this, there’s probably no hope for me outside
of somehow turning back time and making better choices in life...

Feeling as though she were standing in a pit of quicksand
and sinking despite her struggles, Yuki stared blankly at Aido’s
fingertips as they traced slowly down the column of answers.
He checked each one carefully.

“Idon’t believe this,” Aido mumbled suddenly. Yuki jumped
at the sound of his voice.

I guess I did blow it. I'm sorry, Kaname-sama. I really am a
lost cause! Teary-eyed, Yuki began a fervent litany of apologies in
her heart to Kaname when Aido suddenly spoke again.

“I seriously don't believe it!” he muttered, making a check

9
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answer sheet in her hand.

“Kaname-sama! I have something to show you!”

“What are you so worked up over, Yuki?” Kaname asked, a
faint smile on his lips as he lifted his teacup to his lips. Watch-
ing him, Yuki quickly reined in her excitement.

“I-I'm sorry for disturbing you while you're resting,” she
said, flushing red with embarrassment at having bounded in
like a cavorting child.

“There’s no need to be so formal,” Kaname said, setting his
cup back upon its saucer and fixing her with a keen look. “By
the way, Yuki, how long do you intend to continue calling me
‘Kaname-sama’?”

Kaname had already mentioned that he preferred that Yuki
call him simply by his first name. But Yuki felt hesitant to
address him without any sort of honorific. She was still trying
to get used to calling him just “Kaname,” but she had forgotten
to in her excitement.

“I'm sorry...K-Kaname,” she apologized earnestly. His smile
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Yuki stared at the sheet, too shocked to process the large
“100%” at the top. When at last the realization sank in, she
shrieked, “I can’t believe it! A perfect score! A perfect score!
Kaname-sama, I finally got a perfect score!”

Clutching the answer sheet in her hands, Yuki leapt from
her seat and dashed out of the room.

“What?! Not even so much as a thank-you for your diligent
tutor?” he yelled behind her as she scurried out the study room
door. Catching sight of her back as she ran down the hall, Aido
couldn’t help but chuckle.

“I can’t believe she’s so happy about her score. Unless...”

Unless she’s never before received a perfect score on any test in

her life?!

The faint scent of roses lingered in the elegant living
room, but the refined atmosphere of the place was summarily

shattered by the arrival of Yuki, frantically brandishing an

3
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pen into his outstretched hand.

Flipping the pen elegantly over his long fingers into
writing position, Kaname drew a large spiral surrounded by a
circle of curlicues—the flower mark teachers sometimes drew
on students’ work to denote a job well done.

“Now you've got a flower mark from me too. Yuki, keep on
doing your best.”

“I will. I'll do my very best! Thank you.”

Yuki took the test sheet back from him and held it close to
her chest as though it were something precious. It was a darling

sight. Kaname gazed at her and smiled softly.

Next Night

Huh?

Yuki woke to the scent of flowers. Rubbing her drowsy
eyes, she slowly sat up in her bed and gazed around her room.

There were flowers, flowers, and more flowers on every open
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softened, indicating that he was satisfied.

“Now then, what is it that has you so excited? You look so
pleased. Something nice must have happened.”

“Oh—yes! Actually, I...I scored 100 percent on my test
today!” Yuki held the slightly rumpled sheet of paper toward
him. “Ta-dah!” Feeling her cheeks reddening all of a sudden,
Yuki quickly raised the paper to eye-level to hide her blush. The
bright red “100%” Aido had scrawled at the top of the page all
but glowed.

“I see. Congratulations, Yuki. You've worked very hard.”

“Y-yes! Thank you so much, Kaname-sama—I mean,
Kaname! I almost can’t believe it myself!”

“You're the type of girl who can do anything you set your
mind to, Yuki,” Kaname said, his resonant voice smooth in
Yuki's ears. He took the proffered sheet and carefully read over
each answer. Looking satisfied, he said aloud, “Seiren, do you
have a pen?”

“Of course, Kaname-sama,” she answered, slipping a red

n
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“Oh..»»

“More pressingly, Yuki-sama, while it is unobjectionable
in the privacy of your own bed chamber, your current state of
undress is...” Seiren arched an eyebrow, giving her nightgown
a pointed look.

“Oh..Yes, I see. I just kind of rushed out...”

Drawing her shawl close to her chest, Yuki quickly retreat-
ed back into her bedroom.

The rest of the day passed uneventfully.

I wonder when Kaname will come home...Yuki thought.
She wanted to thank him for the flowers and waited eagerly
for his return. However, as the hours wore on, she nodded off

into sleep.

Next Night
Huh?

Having just awoken, Yuki again blinked blankly at the
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surface. The room was so packed with blossoms that, for a
moment, Yuki wondered if she hadn’t hallucinated that she was
in a flower field somewhere. There were roses in red, white,
yellow, pink, and orange alongside white baby’s breath, lilies,
orchids, and daisies. It was impossible to say just how many
flowers filled the room.

“W-why are all these flowers in my room?” Yuki wondered
aloud. Still dumbfounded as she gazed around the room, when
she made to slide out of the bed, she found a dear little bouquet
on her bedside table. Attached to the bouquet was a small card
with writing on it.

Congratulations on your perfect score. —Kaname

“All this is to celebrate my test score from yesterday?!”

Throwing a shawl over her nightgown, Yuki hurried from
her room and nearly ran into Seiren in the hallway.

“Oh! Seiren! Do you know where Kaname-sama—I mean,
where my brother is?”

“Kaname-sama stepped out just a short while ago.”

3
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A faint scent of roses wafted through the living room.
Savoring the feeling of comfort the scent brought him, Kaname
let his crimson eyes fall half closed in pleasure. Rose tea—
gleaming a deep ruby red in its cup—had become a favorite of
his recently.

“What is Yuki up to?”

“Yuki-sama is currently attending to her studies.”

Kaname gave a slight nod of thanks in reply to Seiren, who
was standing unobtrusively near her master.

“I'see..”

Outside the window, there was nothing but the darkness of

n
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night. It was the hour of greatest clarity for vampires.

“It’s a bit past the time she was scheduled to stop. Though
if she’s become that dedicated to her studies, I suppose it’s a
good thing.” Kaname replaced his teacup on its saucer without
it making even the smallest sound.

Meanwhile, in Yuki's study room...

Aido’s been frowning pretty hard for a while now. I guess my
work still isn’t good enough...

As Aido continued staring down at Yuki's answer sheet, his
furrowed brow crinkled further. Throwing anxious glances at
his profile, Yuki stood with her hands clasped anxiously before
her as though in prayer.

I felt like I did really well on it too, she thought glumly. She
had just completed a pop quiz covering various topics.

Since she had come to live in this grand house—the main
Kuran residence in which she had been born—and Aido had
begun overseeing her studies as her tutor, Yuki's mind had been

in a despairing state. She found herself often thinking, I don’t
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outsider laying hands on Juri disgusted me. In all honesty, 1
didn’t even like other members of my family touching her.

As she grew older, I often took Juri out for strolls in
our garden. On one particular night the moon was especially
bright, and the air was lush with the heady scent of red roses
in full bloom.

“Rido, don't the roses smell wonderful?”

“Indeed they do.”

1 plucked a beautiful rose blossom from its stem and
turned to show it to Juri. Doing so, I pricked my fingertip on a
sharp thorn. Crimson blood began pooling upon it. Unable to
completely suppress my instincts, 1 smeared my blood upon
Juri’s lips.

“Juri, this is my blood. Do you understand how much I love
you? You should know the taste of my blood. Know it so well
that you will never learn to desire another’s.”

Juri gazed up at me with wide, confused eyes.

“Rido, what are you doing?!” Mother rushed toward us,

19
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It was really all Mother and Father’s fault. 1 had been so
very good. I had controlled myself for so long, and despite that
they went ahead and entered into an agreement! How could 1

possibly forgive them for that?

1 wonder why 1 suddenly remember all of that now. I
have never been such a fool as to allow myself to wallow in
sentimentality.

But just recalling Juri’s warmth, her scent, and her velvety
skin...Once again the feverish passion I haven't felt in so long is
bubbling straight from the depths of me.

Juri...

How many times have I called that name now? Has there
ever been another woman in this world so persistently pursued?

Juri, why wouldn’t you be mine?

From the moment I had held the newborn Juri in my arms,

I had meant never to let her go. So why is it that since that time

u
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striking my cheek and pulling Juri away from me to rob me
of her. It was the first time Mother had ever hit me. But what
stunned me more was the sensation of having Juri ripped from
my side.

“Mother?”

“I'm sorry. But from now on, I do not want you to be alone
with Juri.”

Thereafter I stopped being able to spend as much time as I
truly wished with Juri. My younger brother Haruka suffered no
such restriction, so why should I have?

However, I never allowed my true emotions to show upon
my face. I knew that if I expressed what I truly felt, it would only
cause my parents to become even more wary of me. This took a
monumental amount of self-control on my part, but I managed
to behave myself. And anyway, I had plenty of time to wait them
out. I could wait centuries upon centuries, into eternity itself.

But then, there came the day when everything crumbled.

Yes, the day when my parents decided whom I was to marry.
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new world brings me nothing but pain. Tell me, what meaning
could there possibly be for me to exist in such a place?

What was it about me that she found so lacking?

The answer escapes me to this day, and I shall probably
spend all the rest of eternity not knowing.

1 force a last surge of strength into my arms as they
encircle Yuki.

“What do I lack? How can I make you love me?”

1 feel Yuki gasp softly.

This girl has the same scent as Juri...

To think that Juri—whom I can never touch or feel again—
is here in my arms once more. If the price I must pay for this
miracle is death, it doesn’t seem so very bad an exchange.

“I...I love you so much that I want to devour you...”

1 lay one hand over Yuki’s wrist and brush the other along
the nape of her neck. In that moment, the blade embedded in

my chest stabs deeper into me.

3
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I remained in the place farthest from her? I, who loved and
yearned for her more than any other?

When I heard the news that Juri was with child, 1 was
filled with both a desperation to believe it untrue and a dark
hatred for Haruka. It made me realize something. Juri and
Haruka’s child would be a pureblood, and his blood would
house great power.

I felt my true nature rising within me as a smile lit my lips.

That is very interesting...

It would be the perfect way to gain power far beyond
Haruka’s. Darkness spread in my heart.

But in my lust for power, I wound up losing what was most

precious to me.

How could anyone understand how lonesome and dull
a world without Juri has been for me? The very act of draw-

ing breath has become burdensome, and each moment in this
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“Turi...

As my mind fades, I allow my thoughts to drift at will,
seeking Juri.

My vision is hazy, and all sense of pain has left me entirely.

“Your weapon isn’t what I want...”

In the next moment, a monstrous tangle of thorns and
bramble envelops my body. Through the gaps where the enor-
mous, innumerable thorns crisscross, fall a few long, silken
strands of hair. They are a deep warm brown, just like Juri’s.

1 lift my hand and touch her hair, to touch her cheek. With
this I can finally rejoin my love. I take my leave from this bleak

and bitter world at last.
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My own sister.

But in that case, what could possibly be wrong with our
union? I loved Juri and no other. She who could never sully
another person. She was my sanctuary, my hallowed ground.

“You will join yourself to the Hio princess. I won't hear
another word of protest.”

Those words wound up being the very last Father ever

spoke.

Even now I can still vividly recall the day of Juri’s birth.

“Rido-sama! Haruka-sama! The baby has been born!”

We rushed straight for the room in which the baby had
been delivered. When we entered, there lay Mother upon the
bed, her face weary but beaming.

“Our house has been blessed with its first little princess,”
she said. Mother looked so happy, her lips curved in a smile

as she gazed down at the tiny baby asleep beside her. “Rido,
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“That’s the one match we cannot approve of,” Father’s deep
voice interjected, his eyes hard upon me.

“Why not? I simply can’t understand what objections you
could have to our match. You know how precious she is to me.
Yes...So very precious that I want to devour her...”

The memory of her clear gaze and silken skin rose unbid-
den in my mind. I felt my eyes widen with pleasure, once again
caught in her enchantment.

Catching my expression, Father cast a disgusted look at me.
“That love of yours is perverse.”

“Perverse?”

I, perverse?

At my astonished look, Father muttered heavily, “In any
case, the best thing for you both is to keep you apart from Juri.”

In that moment, a dark fire flared up in my chest. I sud-
denly understood what it was Father meant. I was completely
swayed by the basest of vampire instincts to their unsightly

extreme. That was why I desired the one linked to me by blood.
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She is not ripe yet. Not yet...

1 pressed my lips softly to the baby’s cheek. That was
the greatest expression of love I was capable of mustering.
Unbeknownst to me then, the tender softness of that cheek had
put me under its enchantment.

“Rido, you seem to have taken a shine to your little sister.”

“But of course. Because this girl is my most precious
darling.”

“Rido, you're...”

For some reason, Mother’s face appeared rather shaken. I
looked into her anxious eyes and smiled broadly.

“It’s all right. She’s going to be mine someday, so I'll be
sure to keep her safe.”

Andsothenewaddition tothe family was given thename Juri.
I loved Juri from the very depths of my heart, and I spent my
every waking moment with her. Though Mother would tell me
repeatedly to let Nanny see to her needs, the idea of leaving Juri

in her care simply didn't sit well with me. The very idea of an
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Haruka, come see your little sister’s darling face.”

At that, my younger brother Haruka stepped forward and
peered intently at this new, tiny existence so recently come into
the world. As for myself, I will confess that newborns seemed
very uninteresting to me at the time. However...

“Come now, Rido-sama. See how adorable your little
sister is.”

At our nanny’s insistence, I wound up holding my new-
born sister in my arms. Unable as the baby was to yet lift up her
head, she sprawled awkwardly in my arms. Fearing that I would
drop her, I instinctively drew her tightly against me. Held there
against my chest, the baby quieted, and for a moment, I thought
she smiled up at me.

It was in that moment that—somewhere in the depths of
my being—something abruptly flared to life. What was it> What
was this sudden rush of exhilaration? I was overwhelmed by the
urge to devour her. I clung desperately to rational thought to

prevent myself from losing control.
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Next Night

“Did you study hard yesterday?”

“I did! I studied really hard!”

“Good. Then just have confidence in yourself. If you keep
calm while you take the test, I know you'll be fine.”

“Right!”

“In that case—begin!”

Upon Aido’s signal, Yuki flipped over the test paper and got
immediately to work on the first problem.

Ah, this is one of the things I reviewed last night! Just as Aido
had hinted, she knew exactly how to solve this problem based
on the passages she had studied. Even if getting another per-
fect score was out of reach, Yuki was suddenly hopeful that she
could get a good enough score to merit a “you worked hard.”

With that thought in mind, Yuki fought to recall as much
of what she had studied in the textbook as possible. As a result,
she was able to neatly solve the second and third problems, one

after the other.
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your help!”
“No, you're the one who did the work..” Aido muttered,
blushing slightly. Being thanked by her flustered him somehow.
To hide his embarrassment, Aido cleared his throat loud-
ly and said, “This doesn’t mean you can let up on your studies.
Make sure you review just as hard for all your tests going

forward!”

Having returned to her room, Yuki plopped down onto the
bed. She raised the answer sheet that she had clutched in both
hands toward the ceiling and stared at it.

“Another perfect score...”

Gazing upon the rare sight of a red “r00%” on her test
results, Yuki finally let herself grin. She had gotten a perfect
score twice in a row—and on math and chemistry, no less!

“I guess I really can do it if I put my mind to it she

murmured.
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Wow...I can’t believe I was able to answer those questions so
smoothly and quickly. Despite her earlier trepidation, Yuki found
herself turning the test in before the allotted time was up.

I bet this fountain pen had something to do with how I was
able to stay so calm and solve all the problems, she thought. As she
waited for Aido to grade her test, she gazed down at the sleek,
white fountain pen Kaname had presented to her. Perhaps it
was a waste to use an antique pen like this to do homework, but
she thought of it as a good luck charm for her studies.

At last, she received the anxiously awaited results.

“Another perfect score!”

Aido had scrawled an even larger “100%” on her test than
he had the last time.

“I did it..I really did it, Aido!” Yuki could feel herself
trembling, barely able to conceive that it had happened twice
in a row.

“You sure did. Well done.”

“This is all thanks to you. Thank you so much for all
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Sayori Wakaba, to wake her up. “You shouldn’t push yourself
so hard, Yuki,” she would say. For Yuki, having someone who
watched out for her and cared about her was enough to keep her
happily doing her job.

“I wonder how Yori is doing now...” Yuki hadn’t been able
to see her since the day Rido had attacked the academy. I wish I
could see her again.

Tears welled up in Yuki’s eyes before she realized it. It was
always like this when she thought of her best friend. Though
she knew it was pointless to cry about it, she could feel her spir-
its flagging.

There’s no point in crying. Crying isn't going to change any-
thing at all, she told herself sternly and rolled onto her side.

“Right now, I just need to focus on doing what I can do. I've
got to take my studies seriously and find a way to be of more
help to Kaname.”

Even Aido was working his hardest overseeing Yuki’s

education. She had to find a way to acknowledge his efforts as
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She had worked as a guardian of the school back at Cross
Academy. The job had required her to spend her nights patrolling
the campus. It had been her duty to deal with Day Class stu-
dents who snuck out of the Sun Dorm at night and wandered
around in hopes of meeting students in the Night Class. As a
result she had typically returned to her own dorm around day-
break to catch a few, all-too-brief hours of sleep. She then went
about her day severely sleep-deprived. She was always sleepy
in class and spent most of the lesson battling sleep rather than
actually focusing on what the teacher was saying.

Considering my situation back then, no wonder I could never
concentrate in class, she thought. Yuki knew her work as a guard-
ian had been vital, but she still felt a bit of regret that she had
wound up neglecting her studies so badly as a result.

I used to fall asleep in class pretty frequently. Yori was always
nudging me awake.

Whenever Yuki had lost her ongoing battle against sleep

in class, it had often fallen on her roommate and best friend,

53





images/00057.jpeg
VAMPIRE KNIGHT: Fleeling Dreams

how Aido—despite all his complaints and fussing—had wound
up eating substantial quantities of the food Zero made for him.
Among the many requirements Aido had for spending the
night was sleeping on linens that smelled of lavender.

“Zero looked so annoyed that night,” Yuki recalled with a
mischievous chuckle, picturing Zero’s scowl and the way he
had mumbled, “It’s fine. I don’t hate cooking,” as he demon-
strated his culinary skills.

“What great memories...Those were such fun times.”

Zero...

He was both vampire and vampire hunter. And now he
was her enemy as well. They would never again be able to live
happily beneath the same roof. The thought made Yuki’s chest
tighten. She quickly closed her eyes and willed the pain to pass.

Thoughts of Zero raised all sorts of complicated feelings
in her. Like the tiny ripples the wind stirred on the surface
of water, thinking about Zero stirred up troubling emotions

in her heart.
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well. Thinking hard on the matter, Yuki suddenly had an idea.

“That’s it—I should do something for him to express
my thanks!”

Though trying to figure out what the something should be
was easier said than done.

That’s right, I can'’t leave the house yet...She could ask Seiren
to go out and buy something for her.

But asking someone else to go buy a gift to express my gratitude
is kind of weird, she thought. What good is a gift if you don’t take
the time and effort to pick it out yourself?

“Hmm, what should I do?”

As she pondered, Yuki caught sight of the flowers around
her room.

“That reminds me...Aido likes his bed linens to smell like
lavender,” Yuki said to herself, suddenly recalling the conver-
sation. Back at Cross Academy, Aido had once decided to run
away from the Moon Dorm and wound up spending the night

at Headmaster Cross’s private residence. Yuki remembered
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aromatherapy oil,” she murmured. She read further. To extract
the essential oil from flowers for aromatherapy, one could use
distillation, a pressure-cooking method, or even solvents. “This
almost seems like a chemistry experiment.”
As she read over the steps each method entailed, Yuki felt
her head begin to droop.
No! she scolded herself. If I can’t even do this, I'm useless!
“In short...”
She opened the notebook she had brought with her and
began writing the steps out in simple bullet points to get the
ideas clear in her head.
« Method of choice: Distillation
« Put the raw flowers into the distillation chamber and let
hot steam pass through it from below

« Cool the steam (now containing the scented oil) using a
cooling tube, allowing it to turn back into a mixture of
water and oil and collect in a beaker

+ Separate the oil from the water and what’s left s essential oil!
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No, no, no! Right now, I'm thinking about what gift to get Aido
to thank him! Yuki pushed her unsettled feelings into the back
of her mind and forced herself to shift mental gears to the task
at hand.

“Here we go!” Yuki said, approaching the bounty of flow-
ers. She went to work searching for any sign of lavender but
came up empty-handed. “No lavender flowers anywhere...” Her
shoulders slumped in disappointment, but she reminded her-
self this was no time to give up.

“Hmm..." She gazed at the flowers as she thought. “I've got
it!” And with that Yuki hurried off to the library.

“Yes! Here it is!”

Having found the book she was looking for, Yuki quickly
flipped it open and skimmed through it until she found the
section she wanted. The flowers in her room were so fragrant
that Yuki had decided to try making an excellent potpourri or
aromatherapy oil from them.

“But wow, there are so many different methods to extract
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realm. Seeing a princess of the royal pureblood clan act like a
silly girl was more than Aido could handle.

Come to terms with the elite pureblood you are already!

With great effort, Aido quelled the urge to start scolding her
again. She was not only a pureblood vampire princess, but she
was also the younger sister of someone he greatly respected.

She is simply used to being Yuki Cross, a hopeless, ordinary
schoolgirl from the Day Class who constantly had to stay after school
to take extra classes. But that thought gave him an idea.

“That's right, let me give you a little hint for tomorrow. If
you study from this section to this section in the textbook, you'll
be able to handle any question on the test.”

“Rereally?”

“Yes! Really!” Aido gave her a firm nod of his head and—
struck with a sudden inspiration—clasped her shoulder in a
steady, reassuring grip. He gazed earnestly into her eyes and

said, “You can do it if you try! I believe in you!”
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Next Night

My curtains have been replaced?

They had in fact been replaced by a new and expensive-look-
ing set of curtains elaborately embroidered with blue roses.

And here I thought he'd be out of gifts for me by the third night.

Yuki decided she had been naive. But to think he would
come at her with the gift of a room makeover was original.

On the other hand, it was very like Kaname to forego stereo-
typical gifts like fancy accessories and lavish dresses that would
normally have come next. It seemed he had remembered that
wearing sophisticated gowns made Yuki feel awkward and shy.

That said, while she could accept gifts of flowers and choc-
olates gladly, now that he was buying actual room furnishings
for her, Yuki was definitely beginning to feel awkward.

What’s that?

Glancing around the room and ignoring the wall-to-wall
flowers and mountain of chocolate, Yuki’s eyes settled on yet

another bundle of presents. The boxes were much bigger than
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and found Seiren there.

“Yuki-sama, may I pour you some tea?”

“Is my brother out again®” Yuki asked as she seated herself
at the table. She hadn’t sensed his presence in the house since
she'd woken. Lately it seemed he was always busy, returning
home each day after she'd gone to sleep and leaving again well
before she rose. The days had continued to pass in that manner.

It’s because the senate is no more, Yuki thought.

During Rido’s attack on Cross Academy in pursuit of Yuki,
Kaname had been busy destroying the vampire senate. No
longer hindered by the senate’s oversight, a certain faction of
vampires had gone wild and started attacking humans at will
again. As a pureblood, Kaname was working to build a new
body of governance and was busy with its preparations. Yuki
knew that he must have been exhausted, yet he'd managed to
bring all those gifts and make over her room without waking
her. It was an endearing feat.

It may be because I've always felt protective of him, but...I wish

4
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the ones that had held the chocolate. Selecting one gift box, Yuki
opened it to find a pillowcase. It was a pale blue and seemed to
be part of a set with the blue rose curtains.

Surely these couldn’t all be pillowcases and sheets? Yuki
thought, eyeing the pile. Frantically tearing through the pack-
ages, she indeed found more pillowcases, a set of sheets, and
a satin nightgown. Spotting Kaname's card, Yuki opened it to
find another message:

Sweet dreams. —Kaname

Yuki gazed at the bounty around her. I get the feeling he’s not
just celebrating my perfect test score anymore...

In fact she was beginning to suspect that he was using the
pretext of celebrating her academic achievements so she would
accept his lavish gifts. There was no way he would be this hap-
py she had scored well on her test, right?

“It was just one perfect score...You're spoiling me too much,
Kaname-sama.”

After she had dressed, Yuki went down to the dining room
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academic ability.
In any case, I've got to get him to stop this gift attack. I can’t

handle any more pressure than I'm already under!

Before Dawn

Yuki had kept herself awake until Kaname's return and had
finally conveyed her concerns to him.

“K-Kaname-sama, there’s something I'd like to speak with
you about.”

“What is it, Yuki? Again with the formality.”

“Thank you very much for all the congratulatory gifts. But
anything more would be...”

Yuki fought to keep speaking evenly as her face became
redder and redder. Watching her, Kaname chuckled softly.

“I understand,” he said. “Let this be the last, then.”

I knew he was going to bring something tonight too! Yuki

thought, her shoulders stiffening. Wondering what in the world
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he'd just rest when he’s at home.

While Yuki sat lost in thought, a teacup was set before her.
It was filled with royal milk tea, prepared with extra milk. Yuki
took a sip, savoring the mellow sweetness of the milk and the
slight bitter edge of the fragrant tea leaves.

“Seiren, may I ask you something about my brother,
Kaname? I'm sure this is an odd question, but he didn’t say
anything like, ‘Pleasant bedding makes for better-quality sleep,
thus improving brain functions, did he?”

“No, I don't remember Kaname-sama saying anything
like that.”

“O-okay...”

I'm becoming paranoid. Why can’t I just happily accept his
presents? This isn't how I want to be...

Suddenly feeling fatigued, Yuki gave a soft sigh.

What am I going to do? If I don’t get a perfect score on my
next test I'll be in trouble. After all, she didn’t want to disappoint

Kaname. But Yuki felt anything but confident in her own
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It went without saying that for Aido, the flower mark ignit-
ed a certain acute spark of rivalry and displeasure. Oh, that’s just
so like Kaname-sama, he told himself. Aided by the overflow-
ing adoration he had for Kaname in his heart, he made himself
accept it with a measure of grace.

However, his subsequent worry was whether this amazing
feat could ever be repeated. A chill ran down his spine as he
tried to gauge the likelihood.

One miracle followed by yet another? No, there’s no way real
life ever works out that conveniently, he thought. And the person in
question is Yuki Cross. There’s no way she'll be able to achieve two
perfect scores in a row!

Aido glanced over at Yuki, who sat hunched over some
chemistry problems.

Absolutely impossible! Her head is already working overtime
right now!

Yuki was definitely in one of her signature “I don't even

know what I don't understand” poses. To Aido it looked
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it would be this time, she watched Kaname reach into the breast
pocket of his coat and withdraw a long flat box topped with a rib-
bon. Inside, Yuki found an elegant fountain pen. Its slim white
body was inlaid with a delicate pattern of sparkling prisms.
“This is...”
“It's an antique fountain pen. I thought it was appropriate
since you really seem to be making progress in your studies.”
Oof!
Yuki’s heart was all but seizing from the pressure.
“Th-thank you very much. I shall treasure it always...”
Managing a strained smile, Yuki politely accepted the

fountain pen.

Meanwhile Aido was feeling the pressure as well. To com-
memorate Yuki’s perfect score, he had placed the momentous
answer sheet in a frame and hung it on the wall of the study room.

But this giant flower mark drawn all over the paper...
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row I'm going to give you a chemistry test. So please be sure to
review your notes very carefully tonight.”

“Huh? You're already giving me another test?”

“Don’t make that face at me! You just scored a perfect 100
percent on your last one. Just have more confidence in yourself.
Your score last time wasn't a fluke. It's proof as to how good you
are with your studies now.” Aido applauded himself on saying
the lie easily.

“Um...But I don't feel confident at all,” Yuki muttered, her
face downcast. “I didn’t even understand half of what we cov-
ered today. Getting another perfect score now feels as far off
and out of reach as a star shining in the night sky.”

Seeing Yuki thoroughly wrapped in her aura of gloom, Aido
scowled as he bit down hard on his lip. This girl was a pure-
blood vampire! How dare she have so little self-confidence?
Wasn't keeping a cool, confident exterior no matter what the
situation at the very core of a pureblood’s dignity? Furthermore,

until recent generations, the Kurans had ruled over the vampire
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as though the heavy aura surrounding her was increasing
exponentially.

There’s not much chance she’ll get another 100 percent in this
state, he thought. Aido could imagine just how disappointed
Kaname would be...

Except he wouldn't be disappointed. He would be furious.
And I know just on whom he’ll focus the brunt of that fury, Aido
thought, clutching athis head. There’s no mistake—Kaname-sama
will definitely come after me, hurling curses in that thundering
voice like something calling out from the pits of hell! Even though
it’s all Yuki Cross’s fault for being such a scatterbrain, he’ll say it’s
because my tutoring wasn't good enough and impart all the blame
to me!

Aido couldn’t imagine how he would work up the courage
to look Kaname directly in the eyes when the time came. There
was no other option. No matter what, Yuki had to get another
perfect score on the next test. Absolutely.

“Yuki Cross...Yuki Kuran...Eh, I mean, Yuki-sama. Tomor-
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presents and noted Yuki's hesitant grin.

“Kaname-sama delivered these to your room personally.”

The image of Kaname merrily carrying piles of presents
into her room and stacking them up in the corner as though he
were a child playing with blocks—all the while careful so as not
to wake her—was too much for Yuki. She groaned and rubbed
her forehead.

“Incidentally, while he was arranging those boxes,
Kaname-sama mentioned there are many ingredients in choco-
late that are good for the brain.”

“I-I see.”

Setting aside the peculiar fixation vampires seemed to have
with chocolate, Yuki then thought, What is he thinking? Now I
feel like I have tons of pressure on me to do well!

With an unsteady smile, Yuki returned the baby chick-

shaped chocolate to its box.
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sight around her. The room was packed with flowers, flowers,
and more flowers just as it had been the previous day. But
in addition to that, there was now a towering pile of brightly
wrapped presents adorned with elaborate ribbons in one
corner of her room.

What is it this time?

Wrapping her shawl around her, Yuki crept timidly toward
the bundle of presents. Sitting atop the stack was another card.

In honor of your hard work. —Kaname

Yuki tentatively took a small package from the pile and
opened it. Inside was chocolate that had been shaped into an
adorable baby chick. The chick was perfectly round and the color
of eggshells. Its little eyes were made of dots of milk chocolate.

“Why a baby chick? Actually, why chocolate?” Yuki won-
dered aloud.

A quiet knock sounded on her door, and with a quiet, “I

beg your pardon,” Seiren entered. She glanced at the pile of
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he couldn’t help but feel extremely pleased and simply stood
there, not realizing he'd fallen silent.

“Um, so, you can put the sachet in a desk or closet or wher-
ever you like,” Yuki continued.

“Yes. I'll do that.” As he was wondering to himself where he
would put it, Aido reached over to pick up the sachet and smell
it one more time. However, it suddenly gave way in his hand.
A cascade of dried flower petals fluttered to the floor.

“Huh?”

Looking closely, Aido realized that one of the loose stitch-
es was so wide that there was a sizeable hole in one corner of
the sachet.

“I'm so sorry!” Yuki cried. “I'm really terrible at sewing.
Please give it back. I'll fix it right now!” She reached up to pull
the sachet out of Aido’s hands.

“Hold on a second! You don't have to do it right now!” Aido
was saying, when he caught his foot on the leg of the desk and

stumbled.
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rather amazing!” He plucked the bottle from its box and popped
off the lid. Immediately, a sweet scent rose out of it, tickling
Aido’s nose.

It smells really nice. It pains me to say it, but she did a good job
matching a scent for me. I think I really like it.

“Waita minute,” Aido said, “don’t tell me this is what you've
been up to that’s made you lose all that sleep lately?”

“Um, yes,” Yuki said. “I wanted it to be a surprise, so I had
to keep it a secret from you.” Yuki lowered her face, letting her
hair fall forward to hide a sheepish grin. “But I really had fun
making the aromatherapy oil. It felt like I was doing a chemis-
try experiment. I had lots of failures in the beginning, but I kept
trying it over and over. When I finally got the scent just right,
1 was so happy! Feeling a sense of accomplishment is a great
thing, isn’t it?”

To think she'd go and try an experiment like that on her own...
She’s really progressed, hasnt she? Aido thought. Considering

how crazily he'd worked to try to tutor her these past months,
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“What do you think you're doing to Yuki, Aido?”

Oh no!

The dark, heavy voice that seemed to reverberate from
the depths of hell was in the room with him. Aido trembled.
Kaname’s crimson eyes stared down darkly.

“K-Kaname-sama!”

“Did you push Yuki down?”

“W-welcome home, Kaname-sama! This isn’t...Um, it’s not
what it looks like—"

“And just what does it look like? You dare say that to me
right now?”

But the unfortunate scene wasn't the only thing bothering
Kaname.

“I've been aware for some time that Yuki has been losing
sleep to conduct experiments. I also knew it was in order to
make a surprise present for someone. But to think that some-
one was you, Aido...”

There was not a trace of good humor in Kaname's eyes.
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“Ah!”

“Aido?!” Yuki reached out to grab him before he fell but
tripped on the rug and lost her balance as well.

“Watch it!”

Thud!

“Be more careful, you—" Aido fell silent. All the blood
drained from his face. Somehow he had wound up landing on
top of Yuki in such a way that it would appear he was pinning
her down.

Worse yet, Yuki had been knocked unconscious beneath
him.

If a particular someone were to see us now, I would be dead,
Aido thought.

“Hey! Wake up, already! Come on!” he cried, shaking Yuki’s
shoulder desperately.

At that moment, Aido heard the creak of the study door
slowly swinging open. A terrible sense of misgiving swept

over him.
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Aido shrank farther back, all the while knowing he had no pos-
sible hope of escape.

“B-but it was a surprise! I had no idea what she was up to!”
he cried desperately, but Kaname’s slow, ominous approach did
not cease.

“Even so,” said Kaname, “there is something else that’s
been bothering me, Aido. You went easy on Yuki for that second
test, didn’t you? You wanted to appease both her and myself,
so you set the test up in a way that would make it easy for
her to get full marks again. Do you think a tutor rigging a test
is acceptable?”

“W-well, I.."

He knows! Aido was frantic.

“You have such excellent instincts, Aido. I'm sure you know
what I will do next.”

He gave Aido a chilling smile, and then...

“Aaaaaaah!”

Aido’s anguished wails echoed repeatedly through the walls

n





images/00077.jpeg
VAMPIRE KNIGHT: Fleeling Dreams

1 see...So she made one for me too, Kaname thought. She had
likely meant to give it to him the following night, since he had
already left the house before she’d awoke.

Leaving the gift where it was, Kaname laid a gentle kiss on
Yuki’s cheek.

“I'll look forward to tomorrow, then,” he said. “Good night,
Yuki.”

He went out of the room, closing the door quietly behind him.

In her bed, Yuki turned over and slept on peacefully.
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of the study room.

“Why do I keep finding you sleeping in such places?”
Kaname asked, kneeling on the floor beside the slumbering
Yuki. Slipping his arms beneath her slender form, he picked
her gently up in his arms.

Yuki didn't stir at all. She continued slumbering with a con-
tented look on her face. After so many days without adequate
sleep, her body had taken its chance to continue resting after
she'd collapsed. Kaname carried her up to her room and laid her
carefully on her bed.

“You are a troublesome girl, aren’t you? Though that’s just
another thing I love about you.” He silently brushed back a few
strands of hair that had fallen against her cheek when some-
thing on her side table caught his eye.

“What's this?”

It appeared to be another present.
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“Okay, I've got it now...”

Now I've just got to do it! Yuki clenched her fist deter-
minedly and nodded firmly to herself.

“But since I'm taking the trouble to make this oil for Aido,
it'd be nice to use a fragrance that would suit him.” Thinking
that, Yuki was suddenly struck by another possibly reckless
idea. She would make Aido a custom-scented oil.

Double-checking what materials she would need for
her plan, Yuki quickly sprang into action, heading first to
find Seiren.

“I was hoping to use a few things today. Do we have any-
thing like this in the house?” Yuki asked her.

“Is this for some manner of experiment?”

“Y-yes, a chemistry experiment. Um, if we don’t have
these things, I'm sorry to ask, but could you go out and buy
them for me?”

“We have them.”

“We do?!”
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“Um, Seiren, can you also make sure no one comes into
this room? I want to keep this a secret from both my brother
and Aido.”

Seiren hesitated for just a moment before replying, “Of
course, Yuki-sama,” her expression never changing. She bowed
and was gone in an instant.

She’s like a ninja, Yuki thought.

“Okay, then—first things first!” Yuki returned to her room

and began clearing off her tabletop.

“Neigh!”

Astride a white horse, Yuki was galloping around the horse
yard at Cross Academy. The horse in question was the famously
wild-spirited White Lily, and Yuki could hardly believe that she
was able to ride her.

I'mean, it’s White Lily! I'm really riding her!

Yuki couldn’t help letting out a whoop and laughing.

ol
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“Please wait one moment. I shall gather them for you
immediately.”

“Oh—wait a sec! Before you do that...”

Seiren waited patiently.

“If possible, I'd like to have this all set up someplace other
than my study room. A room that would be appropriate for
doing experiments.”

Seiren paused to consider it for a moment, then nodded.
“In that case, please follow me.”

She led Yuki to a currently unused guest parlor in a corner
of the large house.

“This room has a good-sized table that you can make use
of, and it shouldn’t be a problem if you end up making a bit of
amess, I believe. Will this room do?”

“Absolutely! Thank you, Seiren! You're a lifesaver!”

“I shall call you once all the materials you requested have
been gathered.” With that, Seiren turned on her heel to go. Yuki

called her back quickly.
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body carrot costume.

“I-I'm some sort of carrot girl?!”

“Neigh!”

“No, wait! I'm not a carrot!” Yuki cried, running in terror as
Lily galloped crazily after her. Yuki could see White Lily’s eyes
were those of a hunter chasing down its prey!

“No! No! Someone save me!”

“Hey, wake up!” At the sound of Aido’s voice and the vig-
orous shake on her shoulder, Yuki raised her groggy eyes from
the desk she had been sprawled over.

“Mm? Aido? I'm not a carrot, you know...> I wouldn't...be
tasty...if you bit me...”

“Huh? What the heck are you saying?! Do you think I would
want to bite you? Don’t be so full of yourself just because you
managed to get two perfect test scores in a row on my tests!”

Aido was thoroughly offended that Yuki had nodded off
in his class.

“Sorry,” Yuki apologized sheepishly. Aido sighed.
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Behind the fence surrounding the horse yard stood Sayori, who
was watching and waving at her.

“Yuki! This is amazing! You're a genius!”

When Yuki looked over at her, she found that Zero and
Kageyama, the Day Class representative, were also there.
Soon Ichijo, Kain, Ruka, Rima, Shiki, and the rest of the Night
Class were cheering her on, exclaiming things like, “Brilliant!
As expected!”

Heh. It looks like I'm finally being acknowledged by everyone.

When Yuki's ride finally ended and she dismounted White
Lily, she turned and gave her beautiful coat a tender pat.

“Thank you, White Lily,” she said, holding a carrot out
toward the horse’s mouth in thanks. However, Lily ignored the
carrot and chomped down on Yuki’s head instead.

“No! That’s my head!” Yuki was yelling when she suddenly
noticed an aroma wafting faintly from her body.

Huh?

She looked down and saw that she was dressed in a full-
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Around that time, in the entrance hall of the great house...

Clad in a long black coat, Kaname stood near the door while
Seiren waited attentively nearby.

“I'll be on my way then,” he said.

As Seiren bowed to him, he suddenly paused and glanced
back over his shoulder.

“That reminds me,” he said. “It seems Yuki hasn’t been
sleeping well lately?”

“She is quite busy with her chemistry experiments.”

“Experiments? Hmm...I suppose it's part of her studies?”

“It appears so.”

“I see. She must have gained some self-confidence after the
improvement in her test scores. Well, it's never a bad thing to
be interested in a variety of things. But do tell her that she’s not
allowed to overtire herself.”

“Yes, Kaname-sama.”

05





images/00065.jpeg
VAMPIRE KNIGHT: Fleeling Dreams

“Did you not get enough sleep last night? You've got bags
under your eyes. I can see them. What were you doing up so
late?”

“I-I was studying of course! I've got to work hard for the
next test too!”

“Hmmm.” Aido narrowed his eyes in suspicion.

“H-honest, I was! Especially chemistry. I really understand
it now!”

“Really?”

“Yes, really!”

“Okay, then. I look forward to your next test result.” Aido
still didn't look convinced, but dropped the matter. He opened
the textbook instead. “Now, read the section you missed while
you were dozing off.”

“Reright!”

Alert again, Yuki turned quickly to her textbook.

Sorry, Aido, she apologized silently. I can’t tell you the truth

Just yet!
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“Did you not get enough sleep again? I'm glad you love
studying now, but you can't let it wreck your health. What have
you got if you don’t have your health?”

“Right...” she mumbled, her shoulders drooping at having
been scolded. But Yuki immediately perked back up. “A-actu-
ally, Aido! Before we start class, there’s something I wanted to
give you. Here, it’s a little thank-you gift for everything you've
done for me lately.”

She held out to him a small gift box wrapped with a light
blue ribbon.

“For me? A gift?>”

“Yes! Please go ahead and open it.”

“O-okay...Sure.” Looking a bit red about the ears, Aido
opened the box and found inside a small glass bottle and
what appeared to be a decorative cushion, roughly the size
of his palm.

“What is this?>” he asked, poking the cushion lightly. Its

contents made a rustling noise.
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“Oh, and one more thing...” Kaname pulled two envelopes
from the inner pocket of his coat and handed them to Seiren.
They were invitations to the upcoming soirée they were hosting.
“I'd like you to deliver these to Shirabuki Manor.”

“Both of them, Kaname-sama?”

“Yes. Thank you.”

Seiren glanced down at the envelopes. In addition to the
one for Sara, the other was addressed to Takuma Ichijo.

“I'll be off then.” With a toss of his long coat, Kaname

turned and stepped into the night, melding into its darkness.

A few days later...

“Fuaaah.” Yuki gave an enormous yawn as she stepped
into the study.

“Yuki Cross! Honestly, how rude!” Aido immediately
scolded her.

“Sorry about that, Aido.”
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“It's a scent sachet. There’s potpourri inside,” Yuki
explained. “It has a nice scent, don’t you think?”

Aido raised the sachet to his nose and sniffed. It had a
sweet, light, floral fragrance.

“Um...what do you think?” Yuki asked.

“It definitely does smell nice,” said Aido. “But what's with
the quality of this thing?” The seams holding the sachet togeth-
er were large and sloppy, and the tiny ribbon attached to it was
off-center. Aido almost wanted to ask if a little kid had made it,
but he managed to contain himself.

“I made it myself,” Yuki confessed. “I made the potpourri
inside of it too. And the aromatherapy oil in the bottle.”

“What?!” Aido exclaimed. “You seriously made all of this
yourself?”

“Yeah. By the way, the scent of the aromatherapy oil is my
own original blend. I tried to come up with a custom scent for
you based on your personality.”

“A custom scent for me, huh..” Aido repeated. “That’s
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But my traitorous heart forced my tears to fall once again.
No, I mustn't cry. I'm a proud pureblood vampire!

Just as I was telling myself to get a handle on my emotions,

I heard a voice behind me.

“Sara-sama, here...”

Small hands extended themselves toward me. They were

holding my rose hairpin.

But I just threw that away...!
1 stared at it and said nothing.

“Um...I think you dropped this?” Takuma asked timidly,

peeking up at me.

Such an innocent little face. Yet something about it resem-

bled that man.

Yes, it was the eyes. Those eyes that gazed at me. They

told me beyond the shadow of a doubt that this boy shared that

man’s blood.

1 turned away, not wanting to see Takuma’s face anymore.
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The garden was dark with night. And in it I caught sight of
a small back searching for a white rose-shaped pin by the light
of the moon.

As I watched him, I felt a certain warmth filling my heart.

“That commotion...You didn’t do something you shouldn’t
have, did you>”

It was right as we left the soirée that Kaname was holding
at the Kuran residence...

Takuma had asked me that after our car had pulled away, a
note of accusation in his mild voice. The little boy of that mem-
ory was now a young man—the young man who stayed at my
side. His eyes that so resembled those of his grandfather gazed
steadily at me as he put his defiant question to me.

“Be quiet.”

Unable to conceal my inner irritation, I dug my nails into

the car window.
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Please, please go away somewhere. Please don’t look at me with
those eyes. And yet...

“Um...I beg your pardon,” he said. His little hands reached
up and lightly brushed my hair.

He had placed the hairpin in my hair.

“That’s a very pretty hairpin. It suits you very well, Sara-
sama,” he said, smiling brightly up at me. It reminded me
sharply of his grandfather’s smile on that night long ago.

Don't sully my beautiful memories!

As my heart grew heavier, I began to lose my patience.

1 pulled the hairpin from my hair and threw it as far as I
could again.

“Huh? Uh...ah!” Takuma gaped at me and then quickly
scurried down to the garden again.

“Can’t he understand I'm throwing it away? So why
would he...” It was obvious I didn’t want it. So why did he feel
compelled to retrieve it for me? Takuma’s innocent heart irri-

tated me.
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“I'm going to become queen.”

The slight breeze slipping through the cracks in the win-
dow fluttered through my hair.

“You think Kaname will allow that?” Takuma asked, watch-
ing me with troubled eyes. I wondered if he was worried for
Kaname. Or perhaps for me?

Perhaps that kindness of his was what he'd inherited from
the man who had captured my heart.

I narrowed my eyes against the cold breeze. At that time
1 already knew where my cruel fate would lead me. I'd end
up nowhere else but in the deepest darkness at the very edge of

the night.
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Crack!

Five cracks following the shape of my hand pierced the
glass. A faint cool breeze blew in from the fissures.

“Sara?! What did you do?!”

Tlooked into Takuma’s surprised face and confessed.

“I devoured Ouri-sama’s life.”

It was for that purpose I'd taken control of one of the vam-
pire hunters that had come to patrol the event. I wanted to use
her weapon, which could negate the regenerative powers of a
pureblood.

Ouri-sama had grown weary of eternal life a long time ago.
He did nothing but idly wait for his final moment to arrive.

I don’t want to end up like Ouri-sama.

And that man—Ichio—had been lost along with the sen-
ate he had controlled. My parents too had perished by my own
hand long ago...

In short, there was not a single person left with whom I

shared a bond.
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The first time I met him was on a night with a hazy moon.

On that night...

There had been a discreet gaiety throughout the manor that
night. Rather than a grand ball, Father had thrown a simple dinner
party. I remember hearing the murmuring speech and quiet laugh-
ter of the adults. Music played softly in the background, so as not
to disrupt their conversation. I remember the women in beautiful
gowns that gave color and brightness to the night.

But I had turned my back to all that, and I was sitting and
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He listened to my childish woes and answered me seriously,
without even a hint of a smile. He knelt down on one knee before
me and, gazing up at me, said, “In that case, Sara-sama, allow me
to cast a magic spell that will bring back your smile!”

He snapped his fingers and shaped them to look like a bird.
He twirled his fingers and a rose appeared in his hands. He offered
it to me.

“Ohmy...”

It was a rose of a dark red color, as though it had drunk in the
dark of the night. But the moment I reached out to take the rose, a
single petal immediately fluttered down from the blossom. Then
suddenly, as if disturbed by a brief wind in the night, all the petals
showered down onto the ground.

Just now—was that this man’s “power™?

He wasn't trying to give me a rose? Why would he make the
petals fall? 1 wondered that as I stared into his eyes.

“Sara-sama, as vampires our lives stretch onward to eternity,

yet everything else of this world is fleeting. But perhaps it is due
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crying quietly in the garden. I didn’t want to cry, but the tears
wouldn’t stop. I hated myself for that, which only made me cry
all the more.

As 1 sat there sobbing, I heard a soft voice.

“Sara-sama? What is the matter?”

Tlooked up at the source of that soft voice only after I'd wiped
my eyes vigorously. As a pureblood I couldn’t afford to show my
teary face to anyone no matter what the circumstances.

A young man stood before me, gazing at me with worried
eyes. Over his shoulder, blurred through my tears, I saw a hazy
moon in the night sky.

“Nothing is the matter,” I replied.

“Then why were you crying?” he asked. The man was a
stranger to me. And yet something about him made my fettered
heart come undone. I wound up telling him the truth.

“I've lost my hairpin,” I told him between sobs. “I really...
liked it so. But I...can’t find it...anywhere!”

“Is that s0? Now, that is a problem, isn’t it?”
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He drew back a little, and I watched his lips murmur,
“To the shine of a single moment.”
He had tucked the rose into my hair like a hairpin.

“It suits you,” he said, and smiled.

Not long after that night I entered our scheduled hiberna-
tion along with my parents.

Asato Ichijo-sama...

That was his name.

That night I had gained two things: his name and the faint
kindling of new feeling that glowed in my heart...

I wonder if he'll ever come to see me again. Dreaming of our
reunion, I let my eyes slide shut.

A very long time passed while I was locked in that cold,
frozen space.

1 slept a long, dreamless sleep. And when 1 woke, the

memory of him was still there, sure and clear inside me.
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to the very nature of these fleeting things that in their one brief
moment, they shine so very brightly.”

Without realizing it, I had opened my eyes wide. For the
words he had spun upon his honeyed lips found their way into my
heart and had become my brief, shining moment.

As I stood there watching him in a daze, he said, “If your heart
shone with joy in the brief moment you wore your hairpin, isn’t
that enough?”

He reached over to a nearby rosebush and, selecting the
single, most beautiful white rose from the lot, plucked it from
its stem. The pale orange color that warmed the depths of its
center appeared to me like a candle in the night’s darkness. 1
felt jealous of this rose that he had plucked with his fingers.

“I beg your pardon.”

He drew so close to me that I could feel his breath on my
cheek. My shoulders stiffened as I felt the barest touch of his

fingers against my hair.
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The moment it arose in me, I gasped aloud.

Retracing the memory, I stepped out into the garden. Amid
all the roses blooming gloriously, I sought one that looked like
the rose he had picked for me that night—petals in the color of
soft white silk and a center hued in shades of the setting sun.

This one.

We would soon hold a ball here. Perhaps he would come
again. Thinking of that, I had something specially prepared for

that night.

On the night of the ball, I was escorted into the ballroom
by Ouri-sama.

“Sara-sama!”

“Oh, she’s the one.”

“How lovely!”

Everyone had their eyes on me. But it isn’t their eyes

that I want staring at me, 1 thought. And it certainly wasn't
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the room as he made his way toward me.

“Ouri-sama, Sara-sama, it has been too long.”

“Lord Asato! No, we must learn to call you ‘Ichio’ as well,
mustn’'t we?”

“As it pleases you.”

As Ichio made a small bow to us, he reached beside him
and gently pushed a small boy forward.

“May I present my grandson Takuma?”

“My name is Takuma Ichijo. It is a great honor to make
your acquaintances, Ouri-sama, Sara-sama,” said the little boy.
He looked at me and gave me a shy smile.

After we'd made our introductions I excused myself from
Ouri-sama, telling him I wished to take in the night air alone.
As I stepped out onto the balcony, the wind passing through the
darkness of the night sky played softly through my hair. I gently
unclipped my hairpin.

It seems he doesn’t remember anything about that night.

It had been many long years since I had felt the night wind
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Ouri-sama’s amber gaze either.

What I wished for...What I truly wanted was...

Entering the ballroom, my attention was caught and held
by a dignified older gentleman. But why? An odd feeling filled
my chest. I asked Ouri-sama, “Who is that gentleman?”

“Oh, that’s Ichio. That is, Lord Asato Ichijo.”

“Ichio...”

The flow of time is cruel. During the long years I'd slept,
he had grown old. I, on the other hand, still had the form of a
young girl, unchanged from that day. The gap between us felt
insurmountable. Even though Ouri-sama was right beside me,
and so many other people in the room were there with me, 1
suddenly felt inconsolably alone.

“He's the leader of the old generation,” Ouri-sama was say-
ing. “In the human world, he heads the Ichijo Group as its chief
executive. Humans fear and respect him...”

“I'see.”

He noticed my eyes on him. Ichio held my gaze from across
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in my hair. His face had changed a great deal as well.

I can’t believe he introduced his grandson to me.

But what hurt even more was that when he had looked at
my hairpin, his face showed no reaction at all.

Ouri-sama was my fiancé. This fate had been decided for
us since birth. For purebloods, marrying to preserve the family
bloodline was our duty. But surely it was fine at least to dream
about love, wasn't it?

1 knew that any dream of mine would someday come to an
end. But now faced with that certainty, I found my heart was
more delicate than I'd expected. My heart was as fragile and
brittle as glass.

Looking down at the rose-shaped hairpin in my hand, I
began to feel it was a burden to me. I turned toward the garden
and threw it as far as I could.

1 was throwing away the past. I no longer needed it. So

there was really no reason to be sad.
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enough to accommodate the original student populace of the
school, but after the battle, only a fraction of the student body
had returned.

It was for those remaining students that Kaito wished they
could rebuild the school as soon as possible. Headmaster Cross
and other teachers felt the same way, but the demolition and
clearing of the ruined school buildings had barely progressed
at all. There was no time frame in place for the completion of
the new school.

Further, the number of faculty was decreasing, and many
of those who remained were young teachers with little experi-
ence like Kaito. This was another challenge Headmaster Cross
was dealing with.

Man...I wonder when things will finally settle down again,

Kaito thought, unconsciously heaving a deep sigh.

Later that day after classes had ended, a bespectacled boy
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trying to protect their final headquarters.

After the battle, the purebloods had slunk back into the
darkness, hiding themselves as they recovered. There hadn’t
been much sign of them lately. Kaito knew this was largely
thanks to Kaname Kuran, who sacrificed his heart in order to
create anti-vampire weapons for the Hunter Society. That act
had increased their power like never before. Kaito found it iron-
ic that it was now, after Kaname was gone, that his influence
was stronger than ever.

Atleast on the surface, life had gone back to normal at Cross
Academy. The Hunter Society was another matter altogether.
The leadership had broken down and many things remained in
limbo—including the rebuilding of Cross Academy.

Even now the “classroom” in which his students were tak-
ing a quiz was actually the repurposed dining hall of the staff’
residence building. In addition to the dining hall, there were a
few lecture halls and meeting rooms in the building that were

being put to use as classrooms. It would not have been nearly
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stood amid the wreckage of the old school building, examining
it critically. “All right, then!” he exclaimed. “Let’s get started!”
Kasumi Kageyama shoved aside a pile of debris and unearthed
a battered desk and chair, then a textbook. He pulled them out
one by one and set them reverently aside.

“Even the desks and chairs are in quite a state,” Kageyama
said sadly as he brushed dirt from the seat of the chair. He
heard a voice above him.

“Um, Kageyama?”

Kageyama raised his eyes, adjusted his glasses, and spot-
ted the source of the voice. It belonged to his classmate Sayori
Wakaba. She was looking down at him from behind the line of
caution tape that cordoned off the wreckage area.

“Ah, Wakaba. Did you need me for something?” he asked.

“I was just on my way back to the dorms when I saw some-
one out here,” said Sayori. “I came to see who it was. But
what are you doing down there anyway? Are you looking for

something?”
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Kaito Takamiya strolled up and down the rows of the class-
room, observing his students as they bent over their quizzes.
When he passed by the window, he paused to glance outside.

1 can’t believe it’s been a year since then.

Outside he could see the damaged main building. Even
now signs of the damage inflicted during the battle remained
visible on its walls and turrets.

On that day the pureblood vampires had mounted an
assault on Cross Academy to bring down Kaname Kuran and
his plans to eradicate them. The campus became a battleground

where purebloods fought viciously against the vampire hunters
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“I need you in my life,” he said. “Let’s go home together.”
And he gently stroked my cheek.

Zero...l realized something. This means you do really
love me?!

In a flash the world was awash in a rosy glow.

1 swear I will love only you for the rest of my life! I declared.
With every ounce of emotion I felt, I pressed my nose against
his face.

“That was amazing, Zero,” Yuki said.

“Not really,” he answered. “It's just because I've been taking
care of her since she was little. That’s why.”

Aw, you're acting all shy now, Zero! 1 thought to him fondly.
He really does have such a hard time expressing his true feel-
ings. But to be honest, that’s something I love about him too.

“Whatever your faults, I guess you really do take good care
of those you care about,” Yuki said thoughtfully.

“That’s not true,” he muttered. “I just wanted to make sure

I didn’t lose a good place to nap...”
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Hmph! Take that and get out!

As a result of the incident, all future talk of finding a
match for me ended. But I have no regrets about that. I have
my Zero. Q

So today I wander around patiently in my room, waiting for
the one I love to come to me. I've arranged the hay to be soft
and fluffy, just the way he likes it. I've taken care to make sure
I'm completely clean and groomed. Yes, I'm all dressed up for
him, so that no matter when he comes, I'll be ready. That’s what
a true maiden in love does, after all!

Zero, I'm waiting for you. Only for you, my one true love...

Excitement flutters in my chest. I await my beloved and call

out to him in my heart.
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“What? What was that?”

“Nothing.”

“White Lily, meet Black Sword!”

Because I'd gone obediently back to my room the previous
night, I wound up having to attend the matchmaking meeting
after all.

But now that Zero and I have confessed our love, it doesn’t mat-
ter if I go to this silly meeting or not, I thought.

Black Sword’s eyes burned hotly as he looked at me.

Yowll make me a fine bride. We should marry immediately—

Certainly not! 1 interrupted. No one but Zero will do for me.
Who'd want to marry you anyway?

And with a neigh I bucked up, sending Black Sword flying.

“Ah!”

Immediately after I managed to get in a kick to Headmaster

Cross’s rear.
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making meeting? Yuki! You're a genius! Thanks to you, maybe I
won't have to give up on Zero and hate him forever!

Itapped my nose on Yuki’s shoulder to express my gratitude.

“Thank you, Lily. You're trying to encourage me, aren’t
you?” she said.

Suddenly a voice called out from the woods. “You two!
What are you doing out here?”

Zero!

“Zero!” Yuki cried as well.

Zero came running toward us. He seemed a bit frantic and
was out of breath. His face was far more expressive than usual.

He’s been worried about me! 1 realized. He’s been looking
for me!

“Yuki, did you bring White Lily out here?” he asked her
sternly.

“N-no! I found her after she'd gotten out on her own. It
seems she doesn’t want to go to the matchmaking meeting

tomorrow.”
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me. Guys are impossible to understand, aren’t they? Sometimes
they're super-nice, and other times they completely ignore you.
I can't follow their feelings at all.”

Listening to Yuki, I recalled what Zero had said to me this
afternoon.

“Well, you're the right age for a match. You should go for it...”

His words echoed through my head.

When Zero said those words to me earlier, I thought the exact
same thing, Yuki, I thought.

“Zero is the worst of all. He always tries to keep his true
feelings hidden. 1 feel like he often doesn’t say what he really
means. It makes me worry about him so much sometimes...”

Huh? Wait, you don’t mean—

Could it be that Zero’s words this afternoon had been like
that too? Perhaps he hadn'’t really meant what he'd said? I sud-
denly felt a ray of light piercing the gloom in my heart.

Could it be that he actually does love me, but only said those

things because he thought I'd be happier if I went to the match-
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ing out her cheeks in mock anger. The way they interacted
was so natural and familiar. I felt the blood rush to my head as
I watched.

How dare you pat her before you've even patted me? It was
just too cruel! And after I'd dared to think I could learn to trust
him again!

Farewell, Zero! I truly loved you!

With tears blurring my vision, I turned to run out of the
clearing. Zero called out to me.

“Hey! Wait!”

Without meaning to, I obeyed his voice. When the one you
love calls out for you to stop, you can’t help but do so. That's
what it means to have a maiden’s heart.

“Don’t run away,” he said.

But...But...

I wanted to run. I wanted so badly to run, but I couldn’t.
How long did Zero mean to torment me?> Then he said

the words.





images/00188.jpeg
A Maiden’s Melancholy

“That’s no excuse for you to—"

Don't get upset at her! 1 thought to him. Before I realized
what I was doing, I reached out and chomped down on the top
of his head.

He gaped at me. “Why did you bite me?”

B-because you were blaming her! She was only trying to explain
why I did it...

Yuki spoke up too. “I'm sure she only did it because she
doesn’t want to go back. Come on, Zero. Can’t we just hide her
somewhere for one day?” She had read my mind perfectly.

“Don’t be ridiculous,” Zero said flatly.

Then it’s really true, Zero? You don’t care about me?

1 could feel my spirits plummet again. Not only did Zero
not understand a thing about my feelings, he was talking exclu-
sively to Yuki instead of to me!

“Let’s get back. Don’t make me worry, dummy.” And with
that, he reached out and patted Yuki’s head.

“Hey! Stop treating me like a kid!” she protested, puff-
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Hearing my angry snorts, Yuki continued. “That’s it, isn't
it> You don’t want to go to the matchmaking meeting. That's
why you don’t want to return to the stables.”

“Neigh! Neigh!”

That’s right! That's it exactly! So go on ahead and laugh at me!
There's nothing more detestable in this world than being laughed at
by your rival, but go on. Do it!

1 knew she was going to laugh at me. I was sure of it. But
oddly, Yuki gave me a sad smile instead.

“I think I understand how you feel, Lily...”

What?

“You hate the idea, don’t you? Of course you do—any girl
would. How could any girl not hate the thought of marrying
someone she doesn’t love? If I were in your shoes, I'd probably
run away t00.”

What’s this? She seems to understand me more than I thought
she would.

For a moment I was tempted to lower my guard with her.
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a problem with you. How dare you act so familiar with my beloved
Zero? Yow've even gone as far as living under the same roof with him
as though you were family? I'll never forgive you!

“Oof..You're as moody as always, White Lily,” she said,
standing and brushing dirt off her backside. “Do you not like
me? Or do you not want to go home for some reason?”

Both! 1 thought rebelliously at her. What is wrong with this
girl? Can she not sense how much I loathe her?

Feeling fed up, I turned my back on her, thinking to go
run off somewhere else. But Yuki’s next words froze me in my
tracks.

“Oh! Could it be you're running away because you don't
want to go to the matchmaking meeting tomorrow?”

What? How do you know about that?

“The headmaster told me about it. It's awfully sudden,
isn't it?”

Curse that four-eyed meddler! He didn’t have to tell her of all

people!
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“What's your guy like? I bet he’s really cool, isn't he?”

But of course! There is no cooler guy on this entire planet
than Zero!

“Neigh!”

At my exclamation, Yuki nodded and chuckled softly. “I
see! You must be really proud of your boyfriend. That must be
great...” She trailed off, looking downcast. “Compared to you,
not only do I not have a boyfriend, I don’t even understand
boys. Not the teeniest bit!”

Oh, you mean you've felt that way before too? 1 thought.

She surprised me. Something about Yuki made me warm
up to her a bit. It was odd, but I guess even she had a cute
side. She was usually running around patrolling the school as a
guardian, so I had always assumed she was pretty tough-mind-
ed. But I guess even she had the same worries that all girls do.

“I've known Zero for such a long time, but I still cant
understand how he thinks,” she said pensively. “And Kaname-

sama—it’s so utterly confusing how or why he would care for





images/00184.jpeg
A Maiden’s Melancholy

No, no—TI can't afford to empathize with this little wretch who
clings to Zero!

As though I'd ever open my heart to my rival!

But to be honest, I could sense she didn’t have any ill inten-
tions toward me. I decided I could let her stay in my presence
for a little while longer.

But just for tonight, 1 thought at her.

“Neigh!”

Now that I'd given permission, Yuki came back over and sat
down beside me.

“Lily, you wouldn’t happen to already be in love with some-
one else, would you?” she asked. “If that were the case, a
matchmaking meeting would be even worse, wouldn't it>”

Precisely! 1 thought. There’s no one else for me but Zero!

“I bet the headmaster doesn’t know that you're already in
love. Otherwise he wouldn’t have agreed to the match.”

Probably. I need to give that four-eyes another kick in the pants

the next time I see him!
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again? Ah, Yuki Cross...

“So it is you, White Lily! What are you doing out here?” she
asked. She looked at me with confused eyes. I turned my head
away from her in a huff.

Leave me alone!

After all, Yuki Cross is my rival. She’s the only girl Zero
pays any attention to besides me.

Of all people, I certainly don’t want to see your face right now!
I thought at her. But she shamelessly walked right up to stand
beside me.

“I was on patrol when I saw you heading this way,” she said.
“But it's way past curfew. We should get you back to the stables.”

As if I would go anywhere with her!

Don’t you dare touch me!

1 shoved her as hard as I could with my nose. She went
tumbling onto the ground.

“Ow..."

Take that, Yuki Cross! And just so you know, I've always had
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image reflected on the still surface of the water.

Well...I certainly look a fine mess right now, 1 thought and
sighed.

My eyes were puffy and bloodshot from crying. My mane
that was usually kept so neat and clean was in tangles. Even my
coat looked dull and unappealing.

I can’t let Zero see me like this, I thought automatically, then
immediately shook my head angrily as realization set in.

Oh no, I thought about him again! After I swore I would for-
get him!

The memory of the afternoon’s events came back to me, and
my heart started aching again. Tears threatened to fall again.

Stupid Zero! You don’t understand my feelings at all, do you?

1 broke the surface of the pond with my forelegs and
stamped about. But as I gave in to my anger, I felt a presence
behind me.

Who's there?!

1 whirled around in surprise to find...What was her name
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milk or change my hay.

I wonder when it was that I began to yearn for him...

1 suppose it was only natural that I eventually fell for his
charms. I've always felt he was my destiny.

Zero was just a child back then, but now he’s grown up to
become a fine gentleman. And I too have become a lady...

It's true he’s taciturn and a bit blunt at times, but I consid-
er those things to be part of his charm. People who prattle on
needlessly annoy me. I suppose it’s true that a proper gentle-
man speaks his feelings only when absolutely necessary.

I wonder if he'll ever say he loves me...

Just the thought of it makes my heart pound.

Oh, no! No, I mustn’t dream of a love confession so soon! He
hasn't even told me he likes me yet!

“Neigh, neigh!”

“What are you getting so excited about all of a sudden?
You're making it hard for me to sleep...”

O-oh, sorry! I just got so stirred up thinking about the two of
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“Neigh...”

In my sweet melancholy, I'd unconsciously whickered out
loud. Zero stirred and cracked his eyes open a slit.

“Hm?”

Oh, I'm sorry, Zero! Did I wake you?

Zero glanced around him drowsily and then said to me,
“The headmaster told me you were going to a matchmaking
meeting tomorrow?”

Wewell, I...

“He told me to scold you into behaving. Can you believe
his nerve?”

Oh, Headmaster Cross! How could you order Zero to do such a
thing? You're so mean! I'm so glad Zero agrees with me. We're defi-
nitely opposed to this match, aren’t we, Zero? They’ll have to wait a
million years more before trying to tear us apart!

Zero and I met long ago, back when I was just a yearling.
1 had been brought to Cross Academy only recently, and he

would often come to take care of me. He'd gallantly feed me
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us... But never mind that! You can rest easy, Zero. I promise I won’t
go to any stupid matchmaking meeting!

But the moment I'd thought that to him, he said, “Well,
you're the right age for a match. You should go for it...”

What?!

My ears must have deceived me.

Wait, what did you just say?

I nudged Zero's shoulder with my nose.

Zero, don’t ignore me! Answer me!

“Stop it. I'm sleepy...” he murmured. He pushed my nose
away and turned his back on me, his breathing growing long
and deep.

What are you saying?! Yow're fine with me going off and mar-
rying someone else?!

Zero's callous attitude made my heart clench painfully in
my chest.

Zero, you dummy! Why are you being so cold to me all

of a sudden?!

n
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the one at fault here. The blame is with those students who are
trying to bully me!

Everyone always misunderstands me! Poor me...I'm going to
start crying...No one ever understands my pain! I heaved a deep
sigh and then spotted—

Zero!

Zero was walking toward me, cutting a path straight
through the throng of students.

Oh, Zero! I've missed you so much!

He rubbed my nose and gave me what I know to be a
loving gaze.

“Are you at it again®” he asked.

Zero, listen to me! 1 thought at him. Those students were bul-
lying me! I was so scared, but I made myself be brave and I fought
them off!

“You never change, do you?”

That’s right! It’s been so dreadful to have to keep fighting off all

these men who constantly come after me!

1
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“Pretty please, White Lily!” cried the first boy, catching up
with me from behind.

Honestly, chasing down a helpless maiden and trying to corner
me? You scoundrels!

As the two of them hedged me in, I felt on the edge
of panic.

No! Iwon't let you force yourselves on me, you beasts!

1 whirled around and kicked out with my back legs.

Take this! Lily Kick!

My elegant attack knocked the pair of them away.

“Oof!”

“Gah!”

That's right! Don’t you dare underestimate the great White
Lily! I thought, tossing my mane.

There was a group of students watching us from a distance.
I could hear one whispering, “Two more sacrificed.” And anoth-
er: “There goes that wild horse again!”

It hurt my feelings. How could they call me wild? I'm not
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Zero’s sleeping face is so sweet...

1 stood beside Zero as he napped on a bale of hay, sneaking
peeks at him as he slept. Such silky-soft hair.. Those long, thick
eyelashes...His long, slender fingers...Honestly, there was no
part of him I didn't utterly adore.

He looks so comfortable right now...

Zero sometimes cut class and came to hang out with me
like this.

I really am a naughty girl, aren’t 1? 1 thought. Luring poor
Zero out here with my irresistible beauty.

1 do want him to concentrate on his studies and do well,
but when 1 think about how he takes the trouble to come out
here and see me specially...Well, I just can’t bring myself to turn
him away. The time we spend together like this—just the two of
us—is truly blissful.

Please let Zero always love me like this. Because I truly love him
too! So even if I am doing wrong in keeping him here, I just can’t

make myself let go of these happy times...

n
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As Zero stroked my mane, he glanced over at the pair of
boys who were picking themselves up off the ground and rub-
bing their sore behinds.

“Hard luck,” he said to them.

Honestly, Zero, you're just too nice to them! 1 thought to him.
Don't feel sorry for them! They're the ones at fault here!

As 1 snorted in annoyance, the boys stared at us.

“Hey, White Lily is nuzzling Kiryu!”

“You're amazing, Kiryu...”

1 could hear them whisper. “He’s the only one White Lily
will acknowledge.” “He really is the strongest guy at school.”

1 could hear them whispering on in that manner.

Of course he is! 1 thought. I wouldn’t let anyone I didn’t
acknowledge ride me. Zero’s the only one here who's special!

While keeping their distance, the boys watched Zero with

respect. It made me feel so proud.
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After all we'd been through, after how close we'd always
been! I had sincerely thought our love would last forever.

I thought the reason Zero never told me he liked me was because
we were already so close that we didn’t need to say it aloud...

Did this mean everything has been a misunderstanding on
my part? The thought made my eyes well up. Hot tears spilled
down my face.

“Neigh!”

How dare he make a girl cry? How dare he? How dare he?

How dare he?

That night I slipped out of my room and stole away to a
small pond deep within the school’'s campus. We actually
weren't allowed out at night, but I knew if I were to remain in
my room, I would be forced to attend the matchmaking meet-
ing tomorrow.

I stood on the banks of the pond and peered at my own
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for my feelings?!

As 1 snorted in anger and stomped around in my room,
a male student with an anxious expression on his face called
out to me.

“E-excuse me, White Lily. Would you please allow me to
ride you?”

This boy was trying to rope me into an equestrian class at
a time like this?! I was enraged. Even when I wasn’t heartily
annoyed, I had never deigned to let anyone but Zero ride me!

Away with you, peasant! I'm in no mood for you! I shoved him
aside with my nose and took off for the horse yard.

“W-wait, please!” he cried after me. “If I can’t ride you, I'll
be in trouble!”

If you want to ride me so badly, go become a real man like Zero!

And with that I made to return to my room when another
male student stepped in my path.

“Today I am going to ride you for sure!” he declared. “Our

grades depend on it! So please let us ride you!”
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Equestrian classes are very popular at Cross Academy.
However, there is one thing about them all the students fear,
and that is me, the maiden of the snowy hued blossoms. My
name is White Lily! And it seems I've earned the unfortunate
reputation of being a “wild horse.” Honestly!

Well yes, I may have thrown a few students during class yester-
day, but what of it? 1 thought to the headmaster. They didn’t show
me proper respect as a lady, so of course I would have kicked them
around a bit!

When I turned my head huffily away from him, Headmas-
ter Cross said placatingly, “There, there, now. Calm down,” and
then proceeded to tell me something utterly shocking.

“The truth is I've been up to some matchmaking,” he said.
“I've come to propose a match for you.”

A match?!

As I stood there wide-eyed in shock, Headmaster Cross
slipped nimbly into my line of sight and brandished a photo of

my intended.
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1 was enjoying a marvelous breakfast one morning when...

“Why hello! Isn't this a fine morning?” came a voice. Head-
master Cross had just entered my stall—that is, my lovely
room—and was smiling broadly. He came over to me and said,
“There’s something I wish to speak with you about.”

He was being unusually formal, so I paused from eating
my breakfast and looked up at his face.

Oh my, what is it now? If you're going to tell me again to
play nice and think I'll let the students ride me, you've got another
thing coming! It’s their fault for not being able to handle me the

way Zero does.
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isn't he? I don’t know if he’s just passionate about his work or if

he’s trying to make up for being a vampire.

Zero himself was yet unable to explain his own reasoning
for his current actions. A complex mess of emotions and blood-
drenched memories still filled his mind. There was really only
one thing he was certain of—his unwavering feelings for the

girl who bore the name “tender princess.”
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could sense a certain aura within.

“There are vampires here,” he muttered. “And I don’t mean
the modeling duo out there.”

He could sense two of them within the school—most likely
Takuma Ichijo and Sara Shirabuki.

“Looks like our intel was right on the money,” Kaito mut-
tered. Shien’s information had been accurate. After confirming
it, they had used the Hunter Society’s resources to discover
that Sara was posing as Ichijo’s younger sister for some reason.
They had come to gather intel.

Zero turned to his partner. “I'm going to go find out what
she wants here.”

Kaito nodded. “Yeah. Go for it.”

They stood on a sky bridge that connected one school build-
ing to the next. Far below it ran a cobblestone path, winding out
of sight. Zero leapt over the bridge’s rail and landed lightly on
the path below. Kaito gave a small sigh as he watched.

“Once he catches scent of prey, he’s always full-speed ahead,
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wailed. As he turned to desperately grab at the airborne photo-
graph, I gave his bum a little kick as well.

“Whoa!”

Oh please. That photo isn’t precious. You should burn it or toss
it in the trash! Never bring it into my presence again!

Allowing my aura of supreme irritation to blaze, I snort-
ed loudly and pawed the ground with my front leg in defiance.

Headmaster Cross stood slowly, gingerly rubbing his rear
and clutching the photograph to his chest.

“A-anyway,” he said, “your matchmaking meeting with
Black Sword is scheduled for one week from now!” And with
that he all but fled from the stables.

Don't go around deciding my mates for me! I thought angrily

after him. I refuse to fall for any arranged match!

1 was in a foul mood for the rest of the day. Forcing me

into a match without warning...Does he have no regard at all
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“This handsome gentleman is Black Sword! He's current-
ly active on the racing circuit. He’s quite famous for his speed
among racehorses.”

The horse in the photo had a strong, toned physique and a
lustrous black coat. The photo must have been taken just after
he had won a race, as he was bedecked with a flashy ornamental
bridle. He stood posing proudly beside his jockey.

“His owner is eager to have him breed with a mare of such
excellent pedigree as you, White Lily. Black Sword seemed quite
interested as well when he was shown a photograph of you.”

Oh really? 1 thought. I am quite beautiful, of course. It's only
natural that he would fall for me at first sight!

“What do you think?” asked Headmaster Cross. “Would
you like to meet him?”

Meet him?! Certainly not!

“Neigh!” 1 said and whirled sullenly away from him and
kicked the photograph out of his hands with my back leg.

“Oh no! Not the precious matchmaking photograph!” he
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“If you mean Kaito, he’s off on a different assignment.”

“I see. That's a shame. I wanted to thank him for saving
me yesterday,” Shien said, sipping her cocktail. Feeling no
inclination to do likewise, Zero subtly pushed his glass away
from him.

“What did you do with Kaede?” he asked. Normally Zero
would have taken him in and had the Hunter Society determine
a proper punishment. But this time he felt that leaving him to
Shien would serve just as well. The important thing was that he
and Kaito had upheld their end of the bargain.

“Oh, I made sure he received a proper punishment,” Shien
said. “I didn’t kill him, of course. But let’s say he’s had all the
tough love he can handle for now. In a way I suppose he got
what he really wanted in the end.” She idly swilled the colorful
contents of her glass around.

Not wanting to pry deeper into the details of Kaede’s “lov-
ing” punishment, Zero cut straight to the punch.

“So as you requested, we caught the one responsible
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...the ones he was trying to target tonight were actually the two
of us...

Zero and Kaito exchanged an exasperated look. But at least
the culprit had been unmasked, and their guard duties were

finally at an end.

The next day Zero found himself strolling through the little
city at night. At a certain establishment in a certain back alley,
he found Shien already seated and waiting for him at the bar.

“You actually went out of your way to come see me?>”
he asked.

“I did. 1 thought we could share a toast, dear boy.” Shien
smiled, and two cocktails instantly appeared before them. The
drinks were two-toned, shifting in color halfway up the glass
from red to purple. Shien reached out and raised her “Queen
of the Abyss.”

“And where is that darling senior hunter tonight?”
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and the Kuran princess...”

Zero glanced at her sharply, a glare of warning in his eyes.
Shien smiled serenely back at him and shrugged.

“My, it seems she’s even more important to you than I'd
guessed. Though it really isn’t much of a trump card. It's com-
mon knowledge that you and the Kuran princess were raised
together by the head of the Hunter Society, after all.”

Shien chuckled. “All right, I suppose I've teased you enough
for now.” She downed the rest of her cocktail, then flipped over
the coaster it had been sitting on. A school’s name and address
appeared.

“Recently the mayor of the neighboring town hosted a par-
ty for his election committee. At the party he boasted that he
had gained a connection with a pureblood vampire princess. He
said he'd even gotten her admitted to Dahlia Girls Academy.”

“A pureblood vampire princess...Sara Shirabuki, I'm

guessing?” Zero said with a shrug. There had been only two
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for the incidents. Now it’s time for you to uphold your end
of the bargain.”

Shien had promised him new information related to Ouri’s
case. That had been the only reason Zero and Kaito had agreed
to help her.

Zero asked, “Did you have some kind of connection to the
pureblood who died at the soirée?” That wouldn’t surprise him.
She had been a part of the purebloods’ society once.

Shien grinned. “That would have been interesting, wouldn’t
it? But unfortunately no.”

“Then how did you wind up learning this new information?”

“I looked into it,” Shien replied. “In the world of business,
you never know what events may or may not affect your deal-
ings, so you keep informed.”

“Meaning you like to keep your deck stacked with trump
cards for later use?” Zero said flatly. She really is a dangerous
woman, he thought.

“Very much so. For instance, the connection between you
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to be found. As he was wondering where his partner could have
gone, Shien’s buyer stormed up to him.

“Hey! I don’t know what you people think you're playing

at—"
“Aren’t you the one who's playing?” Shien’s calm voice
interjected smoothly. She emerged from the cover that Kaito
had provided, still smiling with perfect composure. It wasn’t an
unnatural attitude to have for one who had had nothing to do
with the explosion. But it rubbed her business companion the
wrong way.

“Don’t think you can play coy with me just because you've
got a pretty face! What was that supposed to be? An attempt to
take over my new smuggling route for weapons?”

“Oh, is that what you think this was?” Shien shrugged lan-
guidly. “I couldn’t care less about your smuggling route.”

“Don’t you lie to me!”

“I'm not lying. 1 detest seeing blood spilled in any ugly

manner. Do you imagine I'd have the slightest wish to involve
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“Hold it.”

Zero stood in the entrance of the warehouse with a hand
clamped firmly on the arm of a young man he had pulled inside.

“The one who threw the bomb just now—and the one
responsible for your malfunctioning cars and poisoned food—
is this guy.”

The group strained to make out the man’s face in the
faint light.

“Kaede?!” Shien gasped. “How could you think one of my
boys is responsible for this?”

“Mistress Shien!” Kaede cried, his face wretched. “It's
because you kept favoring other men over me! I've given you
everything—my body, my heart, my very soul! And yet you...you
wouldn’t look only at me...That’s why I...”

Kaede, despairing of ever obtaining Shien’s affections
exclusively, had begun a campaign to remove the other “dear
boys” from Shien’s life.

Meaning...
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myself with matters such as these?”

“You think you can play your little games with me?!” The
man pulled a gun from his breast pocket and pointed it at Shien.
Kaito instantly appeared between them, giving the enraged mob
boss an unimpressed look.

“My, my,” Shien said, giving her vampire hunter bodyguard
an appreciative glance.

“I know that gun isn’t going to kill a woman like you, but
as your bodyguard this isn't the sort of thing I can allow,” Kaito
said over his shoulder to Shien, his eyes never leaving the gun.

Shien fixed her aggressor with a stony look. “You were
behind the attempts on my life all along, correct?”

“Lady, I don’t know what you're talking about. We're part-
ners in business transactions, so why would I—"

“Business transactions? Is that what you call your little invi-
tations for backroom negotiations with me>”

“W-what?!” In a mortified rage, the man made to pull the

trigger. A voice cut through the air.
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breast pocket.

“Sara Shirabuki...Do you know what she means to do at
Dahlia Academy?”

“That I don’t know. I'm certain she’s planning something,”
Shien murmured, as though talking to herself. “The victim was
Sara Shirabuki’s fiancé, wasn’t he? Maybe she did it because she
was in love with someone else.”

“Huh?”

“Either that or perhaps he was getting in the way of some
other plan of hers? Well, there are endless possible explana-
tions.” She gave Zero another light smile. “That’s everything 1
can tell you about that. But if you get lonely, do come and see
me again.”

“As though I would come to this hellhole if I didn’t have to.”

“Cold as always, I see.” Shien reached over and lightly
poked Zero’s cheek with the tip of her finger. She was truly a
woman whose allure made men succumb. And just like poison,

she couldn’t help but ruin anyone she touched. Shien—a rare
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pureblood princesses in attendance at the soirée—Yuki Cross
and Sara Shirabuki. Zero was certain Yuki would never leave
Kaname Kuran’s side to go to some school that wasn’t Cross
Academy. By process of elimination, Shien could have meant
only Sara Shirabuki. “Why would you bother researching her?”

“Because any information involving a pureblood is extreme-
ly useful. Everyone in the vampire realm knows that,” said
Shien. “Though if you're clumsy when trying to get close to
them, you're in for a world of pain,” she added.

That was why when the chance arose, Shien had made sure
to get close to the purebloods. And as soon as that opportunity
ended, she was quick to remove herself from their circle. This
was the cynical rule by which this Level C vampire determined
to get ahead had lived.

“It was really Sara Shirabuki who killed him, I believe?” she
said at last.

“It seems extremely likely. But we have no proof.”

Zero slipped the coaster with the address on it into his
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beauty whose charm was as fathomless as a bottomless abyss.
In a honeyed voice she said softly, “You really so interest
me, you know. If you ever find yourself wanting me, I promise

I'll be gentle with you, my adorable boy.”

Dahlia Girls Academy lay in a quiet neighborhood at the
top of a hill. A prestigious school with a storied past, its campus
looked like a collection of noblemen’s estates. It made the per-
fect backdrop for magazine photo shoots.

When Zero and Kaito arrived, they came across vampires
familiar to them. Senri Shiki and Rima Toya were there work-
ing as models on a shoot for a fashion magazine. The pair of
them were clad in school uniforms, wilting sleepily on a bench
together. They were perhaps meant to portray a pair of students
skipping class to doze in the sun.

Zero and Kaito had no interest in the photo shoot. They

passed it by swiftly and headed for the school buildings. Zero
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nemesis seemed to be proceeding with caution; he made no
further attempts on her. But as the days passed and nothing
continued to happen, Kaito became more irritable and looked
increasingly fed up as Shien continued to drag them to her
liaisons each night.

“You don't think that woman’s just trying to drag us little
Dy little into becoming her permanent bodyguards, do you?” he
said one night. “Because if that’s the case, I would've been bet-
ter off staying a teacher.”

“You enjoyed teaching?” Zero asked in surprise. “That’s
unexpected.”

“Is it>” Kaito shrugged. “You know, there were students
who said to me, ‘Your lectures are really easy to understand,
Mr. Takamiya!” Stuff like that. Well, not that you would know.
You were always asleep in class.”

The two went on exchanging jovial insults until Shien
arrived for their nightly business. Her face was unusually grim

as she got in the car.
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head as though in prayer.

“Kageyama?” said Sayori. “What are you doing?”

With his eyes still closed Kageyama cried, “Friends forever!
May all who pass through Cross Academy remain ever smiling!
That is my one true wish.”

“That is so lame.”

“Mr. Takamiya! Please don'’t say such things!”

Kaito laughed. “I'm sorry. But you don’t have to worry. I
think everyone definitely heard your message loud and clear
at the treasure hunt. I'm sure that someday more students will
return to school here.” He clasped Kageyama’s shoulder.

The four looked over at the old school building where
crews had begun work clearing the old wreckage. The rebirth of

Cross Academy was under way.
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Catching himself, Kaede paused and said more compos-
edly, “I beg your pardon. I've overstepped myself” His face
smoothed back into its habitual calm. “It seems tonight’s busi-
ness hasn’t quite ended yet. When Mistress Shien emerges, will
you please tell her I switched cars to be safe?”

“And you've checked the new car?”

“Of course. I scanned it for wiretaps, bombs, and any other
suspicious materials. It's clean.”

“Okay then. Thanks.”

Kaede nodded. “I'll be waiting with the car.”

But even after he had gone, it was a long while before Shien
finally emerged from the room. Apparently tonight's negotia-

tions had gone exceptionally well.

A rumor began to spread throughout the city.
“Shien has hired two new bodyguards.”

The news was so widespread that even Shien’s hidden
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the one to find this time capsule? She'd be so embarrassed...”

Placing the test sheet at the very top of the items in the
chest, they closed the lid and locked it shut. Then Kaito and
Kageyama lifted the chest and placed it into the hole they had
prepared.

As Sayori watched them refill the hole with dirt, she mur-
mured, “It would be great if Yuki really did find this time
capsule someday.”

Kaito paused to grin at her. “I bet she'd turn red and get
really mad.”

“She would,” Sayori agreed. “But she'd get a good laugh out
of it too.”

“Who knows who will find it>” said Nadeshiko. “But who-
ever does, I hope we inspire them to put on an event like we did
and that they have a wonderful time together.” She sent these
wishes silently into the capsule as well.

Having finished reburying it, Kageyama faced the mound

covering the capsule, clasped his hands together, and bowed his
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He stopped the car at the entrance to an abandoned ware-
house. When Kaito got out and opened the rear door for Shien,
Kaede had already hurried around the other side of the car in
time to offer his hand to her in assistance. It seemed he was
determined not to lose his role as Shien’s escort to anyone else
just yet. Shien gave a husky chuckle in recognition of it as she
placed her hand in Kaede's.

I guess he’s deep under this woman’s spell just like all the rest
of them, Kaito thought. Kaito and Zero considered Kaede to be
calmer and more reasonable than the rest of his “dear boy”
brethren. But apparently that was not the case.

“Looks like the other party isn't here yet,” Zero comment-
ed as he alighted from the car’s other side and looked around
the entrance to the warehouse. The team of underlings who
had been sent on ahead to ensure the building was secure
emerged from the front doors, giving them the thumbs-up sign.
The signal meant the building was all clear—no bombs had

been found.
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Speaking of Kaito—he is now a regular character in the
manga! (Talk about surprises!) To celebrate I made sure we had
lots of him in this book too.

Changing the topic abruptly—let’s talk about the last chapter
of the manga. I cried so hard. My heart felt so full at the end, like
we'd come to the conclusion of a long, grand journey. I am so
grateful I encountered such an incredible series. As a genuine

fan myself, I know I will continue to love Vampire Knight always.

~Ayuna Fujisaki, Autumn 2013
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“I'm meeting a somewhat troublesome customer tonight,”
she explained.

“Lady, you don’t meet anyone but troublesome customers,”
Kaito quipped from the passenger’s seat.

“You certainly have a smart mouth on you, young man,”
Shien said with a small smirk. “Though I do love men with ash-
brown hair like yours. Can’t you be well-mannered like Zero?”
Shien scooted closer to Zero, who was seated beside her in the
backseat. She snuggled against his arm flirtatiously. Though
Zero refrained from pushing her away, his shoulders stiffened
noticeably and his expression showed his irritation.

“So what are you dealing today? Drugs? Weapons?”
Zero asked.

“I'll tell you in detail if you really want to know. But are you
sure you won't get angry?”

“In that case I'll pass.”

Kaede, who was serving again as driver tonight, spoke up.

“Mistress Shien, we've reached our destination.”
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AFTERWORD

Hi, everyone! It is I, Ayuna Fujisaki—she who finally
achieved her five-year dream of wanting to write a story starring
White Lily! I sure hope everyone enjoyed this Vampire Knight
novel filled with Hino Sensei’s beautiful illustrations! This time
we were able to include six stories with six very different themes.
It is quite a diverse book!

The Japanese word for “fleeting” in the novel’s title Fleeting
Dreams is a word we created using the kanji for “gleam” and
“silver” The “silver” symbolizes Zero, and I added “gleam”
for the transient image of when light hits silver. Thus, we
combined them to mean “fleeting.” Five of the stories talk about
ways various characters “gleam” to document a fleeting emotion
they had.

“A Maiden’s Melancholy” is the only one that takes place
while Yuki is still attending Cross Academy. The other five were
placed chronologically as they occurred in the manga. I think
readers will get some extra enjoyment if they match up the
stories to where they fall in the manga timeline. Zero and Kaito
visiting Dahlia Academy is one example of that. (Though the one

that wound up surprising me most was finding out that Sara-

sama’s first love was you-know-who!)
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Making his way around the green as well was Kaito, who
was continuing his role as cameraman by snapping photos of
the students enjoying the barbeque.

“Hello there,” Headmaster Cross greeted him. “Were you
able to take lots of nice photographs today?”

“Yes, Headmaster,” Kaito replied. “Plenty!”

Headmaster Cross beamed at him. He looked happy. “I'm
truly glad we decided to do this today,” he said. “I need to thank
Kageyama for suggesting and planning this event.”

“The students look refreshed,” said Kaito, “and I'll bet this
will give a boost to the general feeling on campus. You know,
that speech you gave about bonds...It really surprised me.”

“This school is going to be all right,” said Headmaster
Cross. “I'll protect all these smiles from now on. So Kaito, I
hope you'll lend me your strength as well.”

Students were scattered about the lawn enjoying the night.

It seemed the Day Class and Night Class students were not
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“What is it?”

“I just wondered if Mistress Shien was—"

“She’s still inside,” Kaito said, jerking his thumb over his
shoulder at the closed door.

It was little wonder that Kaede should feel anxious for
Shien with the trail of unfortunate incidents plaguing her late-
ly. He glanced at the door, an uneasy look on his face.

“Ooh...”

Shien’s husky moan was audible through the door. Kaito
scowled.

“Just how long are they going to do it>” he muttered.

“Kaito,” Zero cautioned, “if you're going to complain about
everything, you'll start annoying me too.”

“Right, sorry. But don’t act like you're the adult here!” Kaito
clucked his tongue disapprovingly. Kaede’s shoulders stiffened.

“You both misunderstand Mistress Shien,” he spoke up
suddenly. “This is all strictly for business. She had no other

purpose for...”
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paper—an answer sheet from a test.

“Huh?”

Sayori’s eyes grew round as she took in the name written on
the sheet. It was one she knew very well.

“Yuki Cross...That’s one of Yuki's tests? But where did you
find it?” she asked.

“Under some books in the staff room.”

Kaito chuckled. “Wow; it’s covered in red marks!” He looked
impressed at the sheer number of wrong answers.

“Um, this is actually one of Yuki's better scores,” Sayori
reported.

“You're joking!”

“No. And just look at the way she managed to triumph over
her perpetual drowsiness to write in letters that didn't trail off
into chicken scratch,” Sayori said with a straight face. “This
could be her greatest work on a test ever. A miracle.”

Kageyama’s glasses glinted and a large smirk appeared on

his face. “Wouldn't it be funny if Yuki Cross wound up being
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alert. It didn’t surprise Zero that Kaito’s personality didn’t take
well to Shien’s. Kaito had always been a straightforward guy,
blunt and uncomplicated in determining right from wrong in
the world.

He really hasn’t changed at all since I first met him, Zero
thought.

Shien must have sensed it as well. She hadn’t attempted to
lay a finger on Kaito since they'd met. Or perhaps she under-
stood that Zero would kill her on the spot if she ever tried.

A soft voice spoke.

“Excuse me?”

A young man had appeared before the pair. He was Kaede,
one of Shien’s “dear boys.” He had become a special favorite of
hers recently and was currently serving as her chauffeur.

Kaede had a willowy build. It made him look fairly harm-
less, but beneath his well-cut suit, his toned body housed a fair
amount of muscle. Zero suspected that he served Shien not just

as a driver but also as her bodyguard when she was on the road.
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quite ready to completely mingle together yet, but given more
chances to see and get to know one another, Headmaster Cross
knew the divisions would melt away in time.

Watching the students with the headmaster, Kaito suddenly
raised his camera once again. “I guess it won't be so bad stick-

ing around here,” he said.

On a later day, Kageyama, Sayori, Kaito, and Nadeshiko
had gathered to bury a new time capsule. This one contained
the plans they had drawn up for their treasure hunt, photos of
the event, various student works, memorable items left behind
in the dorms by past students, and essays by current students
about school memories. Happily there were as many items
from the Night Class as there were from the Day Class.

With everything packed into the capsule, they were about
to close the lid when Kageyama spoke up. “Wait just a moment,

please.” He reached into his pocket and pulled out a sheet of
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He reverently took Shien’s hand and pressed it gently to his
lips. While his head was bowed, Shien took the opportunity to
let a small crease of distaste furrow her brow just lightly enough
so that the man’s underlings wouldn’t notice.

“So that’s what she meant by a troublesome customer,
huh?” Kaito whispered.

“At least this means we'll probably get to go home early
tonight,” Zero replied.

Under the watchful eyes of the vampire hunters, the deal
proceeded smoothly to completion.

“That should do it,” Shien said in conclusion.

“Yes,” the man said, “but there’s no need for us to linger in
such a gloomy place. I'd be honored if you would join me for
dinner at my estate—"

“I'm so sorry,” Shien crooned, cutting smoothly into the
invitation, “but I already have another engagement scheduled
tonight” With that she turned swiftly on her heel and strode

toward the exit.





images/00268.jpeg
been decided. Fujisaki-sama was able to pick the topics she wanted.
But seeing the topics made me feel so lonely. I wished I could have
drawn more of these things in the manga myself. It’s made me realize
how much I've treasured the experience of creating Vampire Knight.
On the other hand, I'm both extremely thrilled and anxious that some
of the material I couldn't get to will come to light in this novel. The
story of Sara and you-know-who never even surfaced in any of our
editorial meetings during the manga’s serialization...

I'm so happy Fujisaki-sama was willing to take on this project!
She brought a great continuity to the six stories and gave my characters
interesting new characters to meet and interact with as well. I'm truly
grateful to her from the bottom of my heart. Thank you so much,

Fujisaka-sama! My characters’ “time spent outside the manga scenes”

can really be found here. I'm just as happy to experience the joy of

&Y

~Matsuri Hino, Autumn 2013

reading about those times as my readers.
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“Hmph. Guess nothing’s gonna happen tonight either,”
Kaito said with a small cluck of his tongue. He snapped the car
door shut.

Not long after entering the warehouse, they heard Shien’s
buyer pulling up outside. He was an infamous syndicate leader
in the criminal underworld, and Zero and Kaito—not wanting
to be seen associating with him—pulled the brims of their hats
down lower to hide their faces.

The man strode into the warehouse at the head of his clus-
ter of bodyguards. His body was stocky and muscular—the
exact opposite of the “dear boys” Shien favored. It seemed this
particular transaction would not develop into anything more
than business.

“How rude of me to make a lady wait,” he said, flashing
Shien a white smile. “My deepest apologies. I got so excited
knowing I was going to see you that I wound up taking more
time getting dressed up for you. Let me make my apologies

properly.”
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In this Vampire Knight novel you can see the skillful hand of

Fujisaki-sama, who has taken both her ideas and my ideas and mixed
them into one terrific, seamless whole. I am so happy to have gotten
the chance to work with Fujisaki-sama on another novel. I feel like I
had a huge grin on my face the whole time I was reading her finished
work. I'm just so pleased. I really enjoyed drawing the illustrations for
this novel as well!

But before I get too carried away in my happiness, there’s
something I mustn’t forget to mention. While Fujisaki-sama was
writing the drafts for the first two Vampire Knight novels, after I had
reviewed them there were numerous times I had to tell our editor,
“I'm so sorry, but this topic overlaps with something I wanted to cover
in a future chapter of the manga.” I had to request Fujisaki-sama to
write something else. Now that the manga has ended, it turns out I
didn't actually wind up including many of those topics. I feel like I've
wronged her because of that.

There was no need to worry about overlaps for this novel, which

was planned after all the material through the end of the manga had
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make out most of the scene within the warehouse. The bomb
had thankfully been a small one, and its blast power had been
fairly limited.

“Looks like their big boss over there is all right,” he said to
Shien. “I take it they're probably not strangers to stuff like this
either.”

Any black-market deal was rife with danger. Kaito knew
that anyone who survived long in the criminal underworld was
used to facing the threat of violence and probably much worse.
Judging by how well his bodyguards had reacted to protect him,
they were seasoned pros when it came to this sort of thing.

I guess humans in this business have no choice but to pay good
money for bodyguards, he thought. Kaito glanced back over to see
how Shien’s underlings had fared. Those who had been stand-
ing nearest the door were gone, presumably giving chase to
whomever had thrown the bomb into the warehouse.

Wait...Where's Zero?

Kaito glanced quickly around him, but Zero was nowhere
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Then it happened.

CLANG!

Something metallic rolled across the floor.

For a moment, every occupant of the room could only stare
at it in surprise. Then, with a roar like crashing thunder, a
blinding light filled the room.

A bomb?!

After the dust settled, Kaito slowly raised his head. He had
Shien wrapped securely in his arms as she coughed to clear
her lungs of dust. She seemed unhurt overall. Being the one
standing closest to her when the bomb went off, Kaito had
instinctively grabbed her and leapt behind the nearest bit of
cover he could find. His instincts had saved their lives.

“What is the meaning of this?!” Across the room, Shien’s
buyer and his retainers were in a rage. Kaito ignored them and
picked himself up off of Shien, glancing around to assess the
situation. The dust and debris in the air were starting to clear,

and thanks to some faint illumination from outside he could
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empty room. How could something so sinister have happened
at the event under everyone’s noses?

The mystery surrounding Ouri’s death only grew after it
was officially declared to be a suicide. It was said the pureblood
had taken one of the vampire hunters hired to guard the event
and made her into his servant. He then commanded her to kill
him with her anti-vampire weapon.

There were only a few purebloods present at the soirée:
Kaname and Yuki Kuran as the hosts, and Sara Shirabuki,
Ouri’s fiancée. Though they were all under suspicion at the
time, in the end no one could determine a motive that any of
them would have for murdering Ouri.

But there were many who still believed it had not been a
suicide. Zero and Kaito were counted among them. And though
they had not spoken directly about it, Zero knew that Yuki did
not believe it either.

Yuki...

Zero’s mind immediately summoned up the memory of
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such great kids! I'm so proud to have you as my students!”

“Thank you, Headmaster Cross! And you too, Kageyama!”

“Wait, why do I only get thanked after the headmaster?!”
Kageyama demanded. “I did all the work!”

At Kageyama's protest, the entire crowd burst out laughing
and cheering.

Against the wall, Kaito murmured, “Bonds, huh?”

Yagari turned his tender gaze from the stage to glance at
his old student. “What’s wrong, Kaito?”

Kaito shook his head. “Nothing. I was just thinking that
it feels like I'd forgotten the importance of that word for a
long time...”

“In times like these, it's easy to forget whats really
important in life,” said Yagari. “That’s why we need to go out
of our way to remind ourselves sometimes. That was probably
why he wanted to do this.” Yagari grinned. “That’s so like him,”
he muttered fondly, then propelled himself from the wall to go

outside for a cigarette.
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“There’s no point in trying to avoid the issue,” Zero said.
“Tell me what you want so badly that you went out of your way
to annoy me by sending lackeys to keep tabs on me.”

“I just wanted to ask you about something. It actually
involves your senior hunter here too.”

Having occupied the role of the outsider until now,
Kaito looked at Shien in surprise. Shien smiled and went on to
explain. “Both of you were present on that occasion, I believe?
That rather infamous soirée where all manner of disturbances
occurred?”

There was only one soirée she could have meant—the one
Kaname Kuran had recently hosted. Many things had happened
that night. It had been the society debut for Kuran’s younger sis-
ter, Yuki. Somehow Yuki’s friend—a human girl—had wound
up there in the midst of a room full of vampires, igniting their
lust for blood.

But the disturbances hadn’t ended there. During the party

the remains of the pureblood Ouri had been discovered in an
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The students stood quietly, listening to her.

“But you know what?” she continued, her face becoming
more determined now. “When I came back today and partici-
pated in this treasure hunt, I had fun again! I laughed with my
friends, ran around the campus with everyone...It’s this kind of
feeling that I truly missed from before. It's these kinds of times
when you can make real memories. That's why I understand
what the headmaster means about finding the treasure of the
bonds that connect us.”

The students were nodding in agreement.

“She’s right. It has been a while since I've laughed as much
as I did today.”

“The missions were pretty fun in the end.”

“It’s been a while since I got to play around like this, so I
guess it will be a good memory.”

“Yeah, it's not so bad doing stuff like this once in a while.”

From the stage Headmaster Cross saw the smiles on his

students’ faces and became rather teary-eyed. “All of you are
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Tonight Shien was entertaining the chief executive of a new
startup company that had shot to fame overnight by developing
a synthetic designer fabric that had become all the rage in the
apparel industry. Still in his twenties, the man cut a fine fig-
ure in his designer suit as he raised Shien’s hand to his lips and
kissed it with perfect poise.

“You look even more radiant than usual tonight,” he said.
“Every jewel in this world would pale beside the brilliance of
your eyes.”

“Oh, you flatterer!” Shien accepted his impassioned greet-
ing deftly, shrugging delicately out of her haori. The man
stepped forward to take it from her smoothly. In doing so he
noticed Zero and Kaito standing on either side of the door.

“And who are they?” he asked Shien.

“Just some new toys of mine,” she said lightly. “Pay them
no mind.”

The venue chosen to conduct tonight’s business was a

private room in a casino reserved for VIPs only. The dress code
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“There’s still a long way to go in the outside world, but
here at this school it looks like they really have come to coexist
peacefully.”

“I guess I don't hate it here...” was Shiki’s endorsement.

Carrying a plate of barbequed meat, Kageyama came up to
the group of aristocrats with the objective of talking to Ruka.

“R-Ruka,” he stuttered. “If you'd like some barbeque, please
feel free to have this.” He presented the plate to her nervously.
Ruka averted her face.

“No thank you. I don't find standing outside in the dirt
while eating and trying to balance a plate of food in my hand
appealing. Especially when I don’t know who prepared it.”

“Ruka! You don’t remember me?”

“Um...Oh, that’s right. You were the one hosting the trea-
sure hunt earlier, weren’t you?”

Kageyama was glad she had taken at least that much notice
of him. But...

I guess that’s really as far as my existence registers in her world,
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Yuki from that night—her face soft and somber. Just as soon as
the image surfaced, Zero buried the emotions associated with
it deep in his chest.

Turning his focus back on Shien, he asked, “Are you say-
ing your information network turned up some new information
about the case?”

Shien smiled again. “Let’s agree to some terms of exchange
before we continue, shall we? If you're willing to accept my little
request, I will tell you all that I've learned about the incident.”

Her smile widening, Shien raised a red-tipped finger to her

mouth and pressed it coyly against her plush lips.

The heady scent of wine and women pervaded the city.
Drunk on it, men stumbled through the night, indulging their
desires and seeking new vices, knowing all the while that the
passions they sought could lead to their demise like moths that

drew too close to the lights illuminating the dark.
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After the treasure hunt there was a surprise barbeque party
for the students that Headmaster Cross had secretly prepared.
Under a sky aglow with the last rays of sunset, the students
were allowed to cook up as much meat and vegetables as they
liked on grills set up around the campus green. There were
nothing but happy and contented faces all around.

“Yay! Meat!”

“After running all over the place, I've worked up a serious
appetite!”

“It’s a lot tastier eating it together with everyone, huh?”

Even the old Night Class members had come out to the
lawn to watch the festivities.

“Akatsuki,” said Ruka, “do you get the feeling there are
more Night Class students now than there were earlier>”

“Well, it's close to sunset, so more of them have probably

shown up now.”
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sat across from one another at a table in a guest parlor where
the smell of blood was less pungent. Shien shifted, crossing
her shapely legs again. It was a habit designed to draw atten-
tion to them.

“Oh? So Zero has a special someone, does he?”

“Yeah. She’s a flat-chested slip of a girl.” Kaito grinned.

Shien chuckled. “In that case, I'm jealous. Well then, Zero,
what is this mission of yours that was so important you had to
bring your handsome senior hunter along with you? It's noth-
ing good, I imagine>”

Kaito smirked and shrugged lightly at Zero's side. “Seems
like you already know all about me, so I guess there’s no point
introducing myself.”

Zero focused his attention on Shien and asked bluntly,
“Shien, what are you sticking your nose into?”

“Impatient as always, I see.” Shien sighed. “Things need to
unravel at their own pace, you hear? It won't do for you to rush

headlong through everything in life.”
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He glanced over at Kaito. As teachers they were meant to keep
order, but just as they were about to get involved they heard
something.

Clap, clap, clap, clap!

From somewhere in the midst of the crowd, someone had
begun to clap. Everyone glanced around in confusion until they
saw that it was Nadeshiko Shindo, the girl who had only just
returned to the school that day.

Nadeshiko’s face turned bright red at being the center of
everyone's attention, but she declared bravely, “I thought it was
magnificent too! Everyone, you had fun doing this treasure
hunt, didn’t you? It’s been so long since we've all gotten excit-
ed over something like this. I just returned to Cross Academy
today, and, to be honest, I had tried to come back once before.
But that time this place was so sad that I couldn’t do it. The
school building was standing in ruins, and not all of my friends
had returned either...This place had changed so much from the

school I knew that I couldn't find the courage to come back.”
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people after going through these events together are treasures
that you get to keep for all your lives. That’s what I was trying
to say!”

As soon as Headmaster Cross concluded his passionate
speech, the students glanced at one another in confusion.

“Um..7

“Can I just ask...Why did we have to get kicked around by
White Lily to form bonds?”

The atmosphere in the room grew gloomy. But up on the
stage, Kageyama's eyes shined with tears as he applauded heart-
ily. “That was beautiful, Headmaster Cross! Just magnificent! 1
love that my school is one in which we all can laugh together
and help one another!”

Kageyama's reaction only made the general mood of the
students worsen.

“Well, it wasn’t a bad speech, but...”

“But yeah, it was kind of...”

“Hey, the mood in here is quickly souring,” Yagari noted.

"y
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provision when he'd accepted Shien’s deal.

This was how Zero and Kaito found themselves in their
present situation.

“Seriously, how many lovers does that woman have any-
way?” Kaito complained. If his expression was a bit weary, Zero
couldn’t blame him. Just who could be targeting Shien? With-
out a single clue to go on, Shien had insisted their best course
of action was to simply accompany her wherever she went. For
the past several days Zero and Kaito had followed her all over
town as she went about her business. But so far nothing had
happened, and the fatigue was starting to show on the faces of
the two hunters as they trailed Shien on her endless nighttime
romps about the city.

“Well, I'm guessing the guy we want isn't Mr. CEO in
there,” Kaito said. “He doesn’t look like he'd have the guts to kill
anyone. I bet he just wants to make use of that woman’s infor-
mation network.”

Kaito carried on making snide remarks while remaining
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was black tie for those who had been invited in. The staff was
dressed sharply in black as well.

One such staff member entered bearing a top-grade bottle
of wine, which was quickly opened for a toast by Shien and her
guest. After drinks and light flirtation, the man’s arm found its
way around Shien’s waist. With a bewitching smile on her lips,
Shien allowed the arm to stay where it was.

Though she made a great show of caressing and flirting
with the man, Zero and Kaito noticed that her eyes—which
remained quite cool and collected—were carefully scanning
and cataloging the man from head to toe. When she playfully
undid his tie, they could see she also was checking for con-
cealed weapons.

With his shirt collar wide open now, Shien lowered her lips
to the exposed skin of his chest. He, in turn, slid a hand into her
cleavage. Shien gave an alluring sigh in response and signaled
subtly to her two guards to exit the room.

As soon as they'd made their silent retreat into the hallway,
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it wasn't the sort of thing one could chase after someone to say.
So Kain just shrugged and continued eating his barbeque.

“This is actually pretty tasty,” he said.

“Oh enough, Akatsuki,” Ruka said. Her distaste was evi-
dent as she crossed her arms. Behind her, Rima was scanning
the grounds.

“Where’s Ichijo?”

“He's probably gone back to that place, I bet,” Shiki mut-
tered with a Pokkin Choco sticking out of his mouth.

Back to the coffin of ice...Shiki pictured his cousin asleep
beneath the ice. After Kaname had taken his own heart and
flung it into the furnace, Aido had thought fast and preserved
his body in a block of ice. He knew Aido was not there tonight
because he spent his every waking moment working to create
his treatment for Kaname.

“Should we get going?” asked Kain.

“Yes, I'm ready to go,” Ruka agreed. Shiki and Rima pre-

pared to leave as well. There were things they all needed to do...
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he thought. Oh, Ruka...

For a moment Kageyama'’s heart lamented silently. Unex-
pectedly, Kain reached out and squeezed his shoulder.

“Sorry about that,” he said. “We know you worked hard to
prepare that. I'll take it if you like?”

Just as he had on the night of the ball, Kageyama found
himself following Kain’s lead and handed him the plate.

“S-sure, go right ahead.”

Disappointment remained on Kageyama’s face, but a near-
by group of students called out to him.

“Dorm President! Come join us!”

“We've got some meat fresh off the grill!”

Huh? Dorm president? Kain thought. Watching Kageyama’s
quick retreat to his group of friends, Kain suddenly remem-
bered. The push-up contest! It was held in his bedroom. Kain had
read the doorplate for the dormitory president’s room as they
had gone in to face Yagari. It meant that Ruka had been inside

Kageyama’s bedroom inadvertently that day. Kain grinned, but
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that she decided to stay the night with him. Her current favorite
“dear boy” had been serving as her escort that night, so she had
sent him back to the safehouse ahead of her. But the car’s steer-
ing suddenly locked up on his drive home, causing the car to go
straight off a cliff. Had Shien gone home that night as planned,
she would have been in that car too...

“I suppose I'm not horribly surprised someone might bear
enough of a grudge against me to want me dead. But unfortu-
nately for them, I have no intention of letting myself be bumped
off. And I would hate for more of my boys to get caught in the
crossfire.”

“That’s why you want us to guard you?”

“Two dangerous vampire hunters serving as my personal
bodyguards? I couldn't ask for better protectors, could 1?”

Their main job would be to keep Shien safe from more
attempts on her life. If the culprit wound up being a vampire,
they would hunt him as was their job. If he was human, he

would not be killed. Zero had been careful to include this
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to show them.”

Nadeshiko’s cheeks reddened as she humbly brushed
off her brave act. Just then, a teary-eyed Kageyama walked
past them.

“Oh! Are you all right?” Sayori called out to him. Kageyama
turned solemnly to the pair of them.

“Wakaba! Shindo! I swear I will return this academy to its
former glory and bring the smiles back to everyone’s faces! So
please help me out again in the future!”

The girls exchanged a glance.

“I don’t know what's happened to him, but he certainly
looks fired up.”

“True.”

“I-in any case,” Kageyama said hurriedly, “I really do appre-
ciate your help!”

Nadeshiko and Sayori both stared at him blankly, but nod-

ded in assent.
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Kaito grumbled, “That woman doesn’t need guards to protect
her as far as I can tell.” He went on complaining in a similar
vein under his breath, but Zero could see Kaito was continual-
ly scanning the hallway and the exits nonetheless. There were
still external threats to watch for. Zero kept an alert eye to their
surroundings despite leaning in a casual pose against the wall.

This had been Shien’s request in exchange for her informa-
tion: she'd wanted them to guard her.

“The truth is, someone appears to be targeting my life...”

Poison had been found in her food, and there had been
a small house fire along with various traffic accidents caused
by mysterious malfunctions in the cars she was riding in. The
attempts on Shien’s life had continued until a few of the “dear
boys” serving as her guards had wound up injured—and one
dead. This had spurred Shien into action to eliminate her
unknown enemy.

The incident had occurred on a night when Shien’s busi-

ness negotiations with a lover had wound up running so long
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Nadeshiko greeted the head of the girls dormitory. “Thanks
for taking care of me again this year,” she said.

“Of course! Thanks for taking care of us as well, Shindo.
By the way, you'll be sharing a room with Takizawa once again.”

“What? With Maya?”

“Takizawa insisted that you would definitely come back
someday, so we left your old bed open for you.” The dorm pres-
ident smiled at her.

“Oh, that Maya!” Nadeshiko cried. Wanting to laugh with
delight, she set off in search of her best friend. As she circled
the green, she encountered Sayori instead.

“Oh, Shindo!” said Sayori. “Thank you for what you said
earlier. You really saved us!”

“Not at all,” said Nadeshiko. “I just said what I felt in my
heart. The only reason everyone understood my feelings was

because of what you, Kageyama, and Headmaster Cross tried
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Zero remained facing her.

“Well, if you want to see my naked body so much, I sup-
pose I don’t mind,” Shien said, lifting herself gracefully from
the bathtub. Her snowy white body dripping with blood stood
completely bare and exposed before him.

Though Zero kept the arm pointing his gun steady and per-
fectly aligned with its mark, he averted his eyes slightly.

“You're more of a gentleman than I expected. What an
adorable boy you are...” Laughing huskily, Shien rinsed herself
clean with cold water.

“You can look now, my innocent little dear,” she said.

Zero raised his eyes back to her and found her clad in a
bathrobe. She let down her long hair. When she moved to push
back a few stray locks from around her shoulders, the top of her
robe shifted to show him a flash of ample breasts.

“Invading my lovely bath time..You certainly are an
impatient boy.”

“Enough with the innuendo,” Zero snapped.
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the stable began calling out to her in mournful voices.

“Wakaba, this is the end of the line for us...”

“Who decided to have this horrible mission anyway?”

Sayori flinched. “Well, um...” she began, when a familiar
voice interrupted her.

“What a racket,” Zero said irritably as he strode into the sta-
ble. He stopped and glanced around.

“Why are there so many people in here?” he asked. “I
thought classes were canceled this afternoon.”

“One of the missions for the treasure hunt takes place
here,” one of the boys explained. “Right over there, in fact” He
pointed to the wall behind White Lily. Several white envelopes
sat atop the wall. It seemed not a single person had managed to
take one so far.

“What are those doing there?” Zero asked, starting to look
annoyed again.

“W-well, that's where Headmaster Cross suggested we put

them...” Sayori answered.
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“Release that man right now.”

The latest victim wrapped in Shien’s arms had lost vast
quantities of blood like the others scattered about the room.
Zero could detect the faint breath of life still in him. He needed
medical help immediately.

“How unfortunate,” said Shien. “I can’t say I enjoy being
ordered around.”

“Release him,” Zero repeated. When he moved to tighten
his finger around the trigger, Shien relented with a huff and a
slight shrug of her shoulders.

“And here 1 was enjoying a special feast tonight...Oh well.
Off you go.”

“But Shien-sama..” the man protested weakly. Despite
what she had just been doing to him, he continued to gaze at
her with adoration as he obeyed.

“Now, little vampire hunter, why don’t you turn around and
give me a moment?”

“Why should 1" Fearing that she would attempt to flee,

it
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dation. As she came near the entrance, she began to hear the
telltale screams.

Oh no...

The scene inside was just as she had imagined. Piles of bat-
tered students were strewn everywhere.

“My sore butt...”

“White Lily is a terror!”

White Lily was standing by a pile of hay, pawing it imperi-
ously with her foreleg.

“My poor bed! I always keep it neat and fluffed up just the way
Zero likes it so he can nap on it whenever he comes! How dare you
lowly peasants mess it up?!”

Though Sayori was unable to hear the horse’s thoughts,
she did understand that White Lily was in a very foul mood.
“She sure is angry,” she murmured. It was just what she had
predicted—just what anyone would have predicted. Sayori gave
a bitter laugh.

As she stood there, the bruised youths lying on the floor of
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blood by force. They offered it to me of their own free will. 1
took it as I might take money offered to me,” Shien continued
with perfect composure. “These are all perfectly legal activities.
We've done nothing that merits my destruction at the hands of
the Hunter Society.”

“Do you really think excuses like that make any difference
in the face of all this?” Zero gestured around him at the room
littered with men nearing death.

“I already explained it to you, didn’t I? These boys came to
me. They wanted to be bitten by me. They said they would do
absolutely anything to feel my bite. How could I ignore their
poor little pleas? If you desire my bite too—"

“Don't be ridiculous!”

Reaching the end of his patience, Zero leveled Bloody Rose
at her again. Though she must have known that a vampire
hunter’s weapon could kill her, Shien’s composure remained
unshaken.

“I can tell youre dying of thirst, dear boy. With all this
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Lily was about to lose her temper again, but Zero said, “I'll
change the hay for you after this, okay? Just be good.”

“Oh, okay then,” Lily seemed to agree, and stood still.

Having witnessed Lily’s complete transformation under
Zero’s influence, Sayori said admiringly, “You know, Zero,
you're really a nice guy too, aren’t you?”

“Huh? Not really. I just wanted to come take a nap here,
that’s all.” As though to prove his point, Zero plopped down
onto the hay at Lily’s feet and rolled onto his side.

“I guess I'll continue my rounds of the treasure hunt sta-
tions,” Sayori said as she started to leave. Pausing a moment,
she asked, “Um...has Yuki written to you or anything>”

Zero made no reply and remained with his back turned

to her.

At last the final bell rang, signaling the end of the treasure
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Shien sighed. “Fine. What now? What crimes are you
charging me with?”

Zero pulled a small bottle from his pocket that was sealed
with a crest of stylized rose petals. Inside the bottle was a dark
red liquid that could have been taken for wine.

“Look familiar? It’s produced by your organization.”

“I know it is. So what>”

Even faced with proof of her crimes, Shien continued smil-
ing languidly.

She’s got guts, Zero thought. Or perhaps what lay at the
depths of her was not so much guts as a bottomless abyss. She’s
dangerous, he thought.

Shien was still eyeing the bottle in his hand. “It can’t quite
compare to the Water of Life that’s so popular among the aris-
tocrats,” she said, “but I'm told it's quite tasty in its own right.”

“You acknowledge you are the head of this organization,
correct?”

“Let me tell you this—I did not take any of these men’s

it
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White Lily let out an angry whinny and kicked out imperi-
ously with her back legs at that. “Why that four-eyed meddler!”
White Lily raged internally. “Next time I see him, I'll kick his rear
a hundred times and then send him flying!”

No one could hear Lily’s rant, but they knew the horse’s fury
had somehow doubled. The students shrank back in fear.

“That idiot headmaster,” Zero muttered. “He really nev-
er does anything right, does he? Guess I've got no choice...”
He began stroking Lily’s mane. Lily’s entire manner changed
immediately. Now she was docile without a trace of wildness
in her.

“Tee hee! Well, I'll never say no to having Zero beside me...”

“White Lily has calmed down!” cried one of the boys.

“You're amazing, Kiryu!” said another.

The boys took the chance to make a mad rush for the enve-
lopes on the wall. Once procured, the students dashed away.
Lily gaped at the trampled hay in their wake.

“M-my bed!”
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“All right,” Ichijo agreed. “I'll step out for a bit.”

Smiling cheerfully, Ichijo stepped away from the door and
made his way out of the underground passageway.

Once in a while I ought to give her a chance to be alone with

Kaname too, he thought.

As an event organizer, Sayori was also making rounds to all
the treasure hunt stations. Her next stop was the stables.

Please don’t let anyone have been injured, she prayed.

It seemed obvious that involving White Lily—Cross
Academy’s infamously foul-tempered “wild horse”—in the
treasure hunt was an extremely bad idea. But Headmaster
Cross had dismissed her fears.

“It'll be fine!” he had declared and was so keen on the idea
of using the stables as one of the mission stations that she and
Kageyama had no other choice but to relent.

Sayori approached the building with considerable trepi-
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Her beauty was suddenly overwhelming. An overpower-
ing scent of roses filled the air around them, making Zero’s
head reel. It was nearly nauseating. With her arms still wrapped
around him, Shien raised one hand and began running it soft-
ly through his hair.

“Drink my blood, dear boy...”

Entranced, Zero was on the verge of doing just that when
he managed to pull himself back. His voice dropped as he mut-
tered sullenly, “Don’t call me ‘boy.”

As soon as he had finished speaking, Shien grasped his
hair and pulled his head down to her neck. From that time on,

Zero and Shien were linked.

“Well, welll So you've actually laid hands on another
woman, huh?”
Having heard the full story, Kaito gave his friend an

impressed whistle to tease him. Now Kaito, Zero, and Shien
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blood off her extended fingertips. She wore a satisfied smile on
her lips.

“Ah...Just as I thought, you have quite an interesting flavor.
Now shall we begin the ritual to seal our oath?”

“Ritual?”

Zero shrank back slightly, making the sort of face a little
boy might at having to dress up for a formal event of some kind.
Shien huffed softly and smiled at him as if he were a sulking
younger brother.

“Don’t tell me you expect me to trust your word alone, dear
boy? It does no good to either party if these sorts of things aren’t
formalized properly.”

“So what do you want? My signature on a contract? Because
that’s not happening.”

“Ha ha ha! Oh, I wouldn’t do something so ludicrous as
leave an inconvenient paper trail,” she said. Her mirthful expres-
sion changed to one of invitation, and she wrapped her arms

around Zero's neck. “You're thirsty, aren’t you?” she murmured.
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Kageyama turned his face excitedly toward the murmur-
ing students.

“I don’t know precisely what the treasure is either,” he con-
fessed. “But I'm dying to see it! Please hurry and open it! Show
it to everyone!”

“S-sure.” Ichijo untied the ribbon and unfurled the sheet in
a flourish so that everyone could see what was on it.

“What?”

The students looked up in shock at the paper. Written on it
in beautiful calligraphy was a single word: Bonds.

“What's that supposed to mean?”

“It wasn't a treasure map then?®”

The students turned confusedly to Headmaster Cross,
who stood beaming proudly at them. He cleared his throat
and explained. “As you can see,” he began, “the treasure you
searched for today was the bonds between all of you. Today you
worked together, competed against one another, cried togeth-

er, got angry together...The bonds of friendship you forge with
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As he moved to pull the trigger, the thick scent of blood in the
air finally overwhelmed him. His brain went numb for a split
second, causing him to lose his footing.

Shien didn’t waste her chance. Fast as lightning, her foot
connected with the hand holding Bloody Rose.

P

Caught off-guard by the sudden attack, Zero lost his grip
on his gun. Bloody Rose crashed to the floor with a loud clang.

Zero realized he had lost his weapon when the thirst for
blood overcame him. Shien, who had taken perfect advantage
of his moment of weakness, now stood with one of her sharp,
blood-red nails poised just above his jugular.

“I may not be armed, but I can still match you in a fight, boy.
Don’t underestimate me just because I'm a Level C vampire.”

Shien pressed her nail lightly into Zero’s throat, breaking
the skin. Zero could feel blood begin to seep from the wound.

“Hm, what an interesting fragrance. It seems your blood is

far from pure.” Breathing in the scent of his blood deeply, Shien
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“I only made it to the push-up contest!” cried one of the
boys, causing a general murmur to stir through the crowd.

Then it was time to name the winner of the treasure hunt.

“Now then,” said Kageyama, “I will announce the name of
the person who managed to complete all the missions and win
the treasure! The winner is the former vice president of the
Night Class, Takuma Ichijo!”

Kain, Ruka, Shiki, and Rima, who were all standing off
by themselves in a corner of the room, looked to the stage in
surprise.

“Takuma!” Ruka said in mild exasperation. “When on earth
did he come out to join the hunt?”

“Ichijo won...” murmured Shiki.

“That’s kind of amazing,” said Rima.

“I bet our former vice president won by dominating the
manga trivia contest,” said Kain.

The four exchanged a knowing look. Ichijo’s passion for

manga was a mighty thing. He was often so engrossed in his
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blood in the air, I wonder how long you'll be able to endure it.
I don’t know what circumstances led to your becoming one of
our kind, but I do empathize with what you're going through.”

“Meaning what?”

“We vampires can sate our eternal thirst only by drinking
the blood of the one we love,” she said. “It was the same for me
as well. Since he fell into eternal slumber, neither my heart nor
body has ever felt fully sated.”

For a brief moment, Shien’s eyes reflected real loneli-
ness. Zero wondered if that man was the pureblood lover she
once had.

Pureblood.

The moment he registered the word, the image of a certain
girl’s face flashed through his mind. She'd been beside him for
so long. But there had been no choice but for him to leave her
behind. Just thinking of Yuki made the conflicted emotions he
had smothered away in his heart threaten to explode.

“I've had enough of your rubbish,” Zero said, his voice low.

13
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hunt. The students streamed back into the dining hall. Sever-
al faces looked utterly exhausted, but most of the students were
talking excitedly with friends, exchanging tales of their various
adventures during the afternoon.

Kageyama made his way up onto the makeshift stage once
again and looked at his fellow students.

“Welcome back, everyone! Well done!” he began. “Did you
have fun on your treasure hunt?”

“My arms are still sore...”

“I-I'm...achoo!”

“I got to sit beside Shiki! I was so happy!”

Various responses filled the room. Finally Kageyama
cleared his throat, and the room fell quiet again.

“We had push-ups, arm wrestling, handstands, spicy curry
bread-eating, yarn-rolling, hot pepper-consuming, quiz shows,
and manga trivia.. There were a variety of missions here today.
But I do believe the White Lily trap was the toughest one

to overcome?”
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“I want a contact in the Hunter Society.”

“You mean me?”

“Yes. I'd be able to spare your life. And it would make me
happy to count you as an ally.”

Zero paused to consider the idea. His old self would have
probably turned the offer down point-blank. There was no way
he would have agreed to partner up with a vampire he had just
met. However...

She’s apparently got a sizable information network, plus per-
sonal connections throughout the vampire realm. She’s far more
embedded than any non-vampire could ever hope to be. Maybe I can
make use of her, he thought.

As a pureblood’s lover for many years, Shien’s informa-
tion network would be vast indeed, and her web of informants
everywhere.

“It’s not a terrible proposition,” Zero said at length. At

his assent, Shien withdrew her hand and licked the smeared
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it was.”

“So no one knows what's inside...” Yagari mused. “That
worries me. If he put something stupid in there, I think I may
seriously have to go punch him. Making me dress up in that
ridiculous costume...Ugh! Just remembering it makes my skin
crawl.”

Yagari was back in his own clothing now, looking no worse
for wear despite the hundreds of push-ups he had done that
afternoon.

They're both much tougher than they look, Sayori thought.

Ichijo was peeking inside at the contents of the treasure
chest.

“Ichijo! Reach in and grab your prize!”

“Ah, right. Then...” Ichijo reached inside the chest and
pulled out the prize. “A piece of paper?” It was a rolled-up sheet
of paper, tied with a ribbon.

“Could it be a treasure map?” someone asked.

“That must be it!”

U1





images/00126.jpeg
Queen of the Abyss

gave him a faint smirk.

“Shut up,” Zero growled.

“Hee...Perhaps I'll make it so I'll never have to listen to
your insolence ever again. Starting now.” Shien dug her nail
into his skin and brought her lips toward his throat. Refusing to
retreat, Zero glared fiercely at her. Shien paused a bare breath
away from him and peered into his eyes.

“Those eyes of yours, colored with such despair...they're
lovely. Just looking at them sends shivers down my spine.”

“What do you say? Want to join me?>”

“What are you talking about?” Zero asked after a pause.
Shien grinned, amused by his wariness.

“I mean,” she explained, “even though sales of my blood
are expanding and spreading throughout the underworld, in
the end a vampire is a vampire. There are some who'll never be
fully comfortable doing business with me.”

“So what?”
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manga that he continued reading well into the day.

Kageyama continued his speech. “As promised, we shall
now award Ichijo with the contents of the treasure chest! Please
go ahead and open it

The chains had been removed from the treasure chest. Ichi-
jo approached it. “Thank you very much,” he said. “Here I go!”
Ichijo lifted the lid of the chest up while the students watched
curiously.

“What's inside?” someone asked.

“Well, it's a treasure chest, so it better have some awesome
treasure inside!”

“Is it full of gold and silver and jewels?”

As the students waited in anticipation, Yagari and Kaito
stood against the wall opposite the elite vampires and turned to
Sayori, who was next to them. “Hey, is there really treasure in
the treasure chest?” asked Kaito.

“Well,” replied Sayori, “Headmaster Cross insisted that

he select the prize. He refused to tell Kageyama and me what
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air stank of cigarettes and alcohol. It was a city where a constant
hum of chaotic energy filled the air, and the nightlife never
ended. Here people slept through the day. At night lamplight
illuminated the town as if it were daylight. It was the kind of
city that brought out one’s worst vices. Here and there along
the alleyways stood women posing outrageously in dresses that
bared more skin than they covered, beckoning to customers in
front of waiting brothels.

In the midst of such a city, Zero and Kaito made an
eye-catching pair. The women in the alleyways called out to
them, invitation plain in their eyes, but Zero strode on without
sparing them a glance.

“H-hey, where are we going?” Kaito asked, walking quick-
ly to keep up.

Zero said nothing. He then came to a stop in front of a cer-
tain bar in a back alley, opening the door without a moment’s
hesitation. In the bar’s dim interior, unsavory-looking men sat

about enjoying a round of drinks served by women in heavy
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“Today is my first day back at school,” she told him.

“I see! It's so fantastic to see you again!” Kageyama said,
smiling.

“You look well, Kageyama. It seems you're not only the
class representative now, but also the president of the boys
dormitory? Maya mentioned it in a letter she sent me.”

“Oh, Takizawa? That’s right, you two were roommates in
the Girls Dorm, weren't you?” asked Kageyama.

Nadeshiko laughed. “You have a good memory.”

“My memory is the one thing I do have a bit of confidence
in.” Kageyama said. The two stood comfortably together, smil-
ing as they spoke. They had been in the same class since middle
school, so even though they hadn’t met in a while, there was no
awkwardness between them.

“So what are you doing out here>” asked Kageyama. “Aren’t
you participating in the treasure hunt?”

“I am,” said Nadeshiko, “but on my way to a station, I

saw the Grand Hall. I felt so nostalgic that I had to come see
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school ball had once been held. The room was not currently
in use. A section of it had been completely destroyed during
the battle at Cross Academy. It was not one of the stations for
today’s treasure hunt, but fearing that students might have
come to it by mistake, Kageyama decided to stop by to check on
it during his station rounds.

How nostalgic, he thought. He reached up to push open the
grand set of doors that led into the main ballroom and stepped
softly inside. He was surprised to find that someone else was
there too. Standing in the middle of the ballroom and gazing
around was a bespectacled girl who wore her hair in two braids.
When she turned and saw Kageyama, her face warmed into a
nostalgic smile.

“It’s you, Kageyama...”

“Shindo! It's been so long!” Kageyama exclaimed. Nadeshi-
ko Shindo was one of the students who had not immediately
returned to Cross Academy after its partial destruction. It had

been a while since he'd last seen her.
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flipped it over, and slid it back toward the bartender.

The bartender glanced at the writing on the coaster and
said, “If you would please proceed...” indicating the back of the
bar with his eyes. Leaving the cocktails untouched, Zero slid off
his stool and headed where the bartender had indicated.

What the heck is this? Kaito wondered, following him. At the
Dback of the shop, they were greeted by a man in a suit standing
beside a closed door. The man opened it for them, and the pair
made their way through to what should have been a VIP room.
Instead a single candle illuminated a staircase that descended
into darkness.

“So I'm guessing that at the bottom of these stairs, we'll
find a woman with extremely bad taste?”

“Yeah.”

“What is this, a secret hideout?” Kaito grumbled. “Does she
think she’s a supervillain or something?”

After descending the stairs, the pair found themselves in

a room fragrant with the scent of roses. It was surprisingly
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Huh? Wait a moment—why does it feel like I'm forgetting
something important about Kiryu? Nadeshiko wondered. When
she tried to think hard and remember, it felt like a fog obscured
her mind.

“What's the matter, Shindo?” asked Kageyama.

“Huh? Oh, nothing.” She quickly changed the subject.
“S-s0, how is Kiryu now?”

“Hm? Well, he’s sometimes here, sometimes not. Just like
always, he comes and goes and cuts classes as he pleases.”

“I see...” Nadeshiko said, smiling softly.

I believe Shindo had her memories of the Night Class being
vampires erased, Kageyama thought to himself. The same had
been done to him as well, though after reuniting with Ruka one
day in his second year, he had abruptly remembered the truth.
Not all of it, he knew, but a good deal.

He was aware Ruka was at the academy today. But at her
side had stood Akatsuki Kain, looking as though he belonged

there. It was frustrating to admit, of course, but he felt that
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makeup. The men took in the unfamiliar newcomers and
demanded, “Who're you?” but Zero strode past them to the bar,
paying them no heed.

“What'll you have?” asked the bartender.

“The Queen of the Abyss.”

The bartender’s eyes flickered toward his face for the bar-
est of seconds before he lowered them and politely murmured,
“One moment, please.” He set about preparing the cocktail.

Seating himself on the stool beside Zero, Kaito looked at
his partner in surprise. “Hey, aren’t you underage®” he asked.

“Don’t worry. It's not what you think.”

Two cocktails in tall narrow glasses were soon placed before
them. The drink’s colorful contents went in a gradient from red
to purple—red like the color of blood and a purple like the mid-
night sky.

Zero shifted his glass to the side to reveal the coaster
beneath it. It was marked with the same rose crest they had

seen on the vampire earlier. He wrote something on the coaster,
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it again.”

“I see” Kageyama gazed around the ballroom, recalling
memories. “During our first year, my class was in charge of set-
ting up the school ball. We did such a good job that I believe it
went down in Cross Academy history.”

“True. But if I recall,” Nadeshiko teased, “you guys got the
job because your test score average was the lowest of all the
classes.”

“Wah! Don’t mention that! Just remembering that shame
puts a bad feeling in my chest! It was all because of Yuki Cross
and Kiryu!” Kageyama gripped his head comically in grief.

Nadeshiko, however, stopped smiling.

Kiryu...

On that night it had taken every shred of courage she pos-
sessed to ask him to dance with her.

“I'm busy,” he had said as he turned her down. It had hurt
at the time, but now she found she could look back on it with-

out heartache.
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been aware of the intruder or not, she showed not the slightest
sign of perturbance at his sudden appearance.

That isn’t bathwater, Zero realized. It’s blood.

It was a frightful sight. The woman had drained the blood
of all these men to bathe in. Shien was like a rose that had
bloomed from drinking human blood.

In a surprisingly sweet voice she said, “What an adorable
boy we have here. Did you come here to offer your blood to
me too?”

Her eyes never leaving Zero's, Shien reached for the young
man kneeling beside her and lowered her lips to his throat,
baring her fangs. Apparently dazed by her beauty, the man
heedlessly offered himself to her.

Zero leveled his gun at her.

Shien gave him an empty smile from her glistening crim-
son lips. “A real vampire hunter came all this way just to kill

me? | must be getting pretty famous.”
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ering stench. Raising his sleeve to his nose, he scrunched up
his face in disgust. This was no longer the fragrant scent of red
roses in full bloom. It was the smell of something much redder
and lusher with life.

What in the world is this?

Despite all he'd seen and experienced as a vampire hunter,
even Zero was momentarily dumbfounded by the strangeness
of the scene before him. There upon the floor of the wide room
lay at least a dozen—no, perhaps several dozens of—youths and
young men. And from every wrist oozed pools of blood.

At the very center of the landscape of living corpses, a gos-
samer curtain sectioned off a small area. Zero could sense the
presence of a vampire within it. Stepping carefully around the
bodies, Zero approached the gauzy curtain—translucent like a
dragonfly wing—and tore it open.

“Dear me...”

In a tub filled with red water, Shien looked up from the

feast she had been in the midst of consuming. Whether she had
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Kaname...

“Ichijo-sama, why not participate in this treasure hunt
event?” came a voice nearby. “It’s a rare opportunity that
shouldn’t be missed. I will stand guard here in your place.”

When Ichijo turned toward the voice, Seiren appeared
beside him. “Forgive me, I did not mean to startle you,” she
said. “I only thought you should take the chance to breathe
some fresh air”

“How about yourself?” Ichijo asked. “Are you done with
whatever it was you were helping Aido with?”

“Yes,” Seiren replied. “There is nothing else he needs me to
do today. So please feel free...”

“I'm fine. This is the role I've chosen. I'm here because 1
truly want to be.” After he'd spoken, Ichijo paused as though to
reconsider his answer and pretended to have a change of heart.
“But I suppose you're right. It wouldn’t be bad to breathe some
fresh air now and then.”

“Then please leave this to me,” said Seiren.

n1
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with a blood-red nail and pressed it softly to Zero’s lips. Every
inch of her body seemed to exude a poisonous sensuality. There
was not a trace of innocence about her. She embodied wom-
anly passion, and the burden of fleshly desires seemed to coil
about her.

“My, aren’t you a cold one?” She slid her finger from Zero's
lips and pressed it back against her own mouth. Looking faintly
irritated at the action, Zero continued staring her down.

Standing behind him to cover their retreat, a half-dazed
Kaito mumbled, “Hey, Zero...you haven't lost interest in wom-
en, have you?”

Zero sighed in mild exasperation. “Don’t get the wrong
idea, Kaito.”

Zero recalled his first meeting half a year ago with Shien,
the woman with the red and purple eyes. It was back before
he had learned to control the mad urges inside him. He had
spent his days almost frantically hunting vampires, trying to

lose himself in the work. During that period he had simply tried
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In the subterranean levels of the academy, there was a cer-
tain door that did not open. In front of this door Takuma Ichijo
kept vigil. Standing in quiet repose with his eyes closed, he
looked very much like a knight standing guard over his slum-
bering king. The chamber lay silent, and nothing within it
stirred but the barest of underground drafts.

Into this silent sanctuary came a burst of lively voices, echo-
ing from the stairwell.

“What? There’s a place like this at Cross Academy?”
asked one.

“What should we do?” asked another. “We must've taken a
wrong turn somewhere!”

A group of students had accidentally found their way into
this isolated place while attempting to follow their treasure
hunt clues.

A kind smile warming his face, Ichijo opened his eyes

and called out to them. “Hello there. Were you looking for
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spacious and airy for a room so deep underground. A great
many roses in vases were placed decoratively about the room.

In the very center of the room, surrounded by a sea of ros-
es, was a red velvet sofa. A woman sat upon it with her legs
crossed. She indeed had mismatched eyes—one red, one pur-
ple—and she shifted in a way that showed the voluptuous
breasts peeking out of her low neckline to fine advantage as she
rose to stroll sultrily toward Zero.

“It’s been a while, Zero.”

With a face that said she already knew what he had come
to ask, she placed a long, white finger under his chin and lifted
it. Tilting her head so that her lips were so close to his ear that
they might have brushed it, she whispered, “Have you fallen for
my scent yet?”

“Of course not, Shien,” he replied.

“Dear me. How could you say that now after pursuing me
so intensely in the past?”

With a throaty laugh, Shien reached out a finger tipped
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there was no other man more suited to Ruka.

Ruka looked so beautiful on the night of the ball, he thought.
She had worn a royal blue dress that night and looked more
elegant than any other girl in the room. She had been like a glo-
rious flower in full, radiant bloom that night. The memory of
her in that dress was one of Kageyama's greatest treasures.

“I wish we could hold a ball here again,” Kageyama
murmured.

“Me too,” Nadeshiko agreed. “I would love to attend
another one.”

“Okay, then—leave it to me! I'll make it my new project to
get the ball reinstated!”

Fired up, Kageyama clenched his right hand into a fist
and pumped it passionately up at the patches of sky peeking
through the crumbling walls.

After we fix the main school building, I'll ask Headmaster

Cross if we can rebuild this hall next!
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One more swift blow to the head had him out cold.

Zero seized the unconscious man by the back of the neck
and dragged him to the entrance of the house, throwing the
doors open with his free hand.

Inside he found the first floor deserted. Before him a spiral
staircase draped with a crimson-colored runner extended down
into a basement. Deep red roses were placed decoratively about
the room in various nooks and crannies, even twined around
the gold-plated bannister and doorknobs.

The entire mansion was filled with the sweet scent of roses.
But there was another smell even stronger than the roses that
hung thickly in the air.

The basement, huh?

Zero tightened his grip on the guard’s throat enough to
ensure he was unconscious, then turned to brace his hands on
the railing to leap nimbly over it in one swift movement. He land-
ed lightly at the bottom of the stairs and found himself facing a

door. Opening it, he was immediately assailed by an overpow-
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are rumors, you know, that ghosts haunt this place...”

“Eek! You shouldn’t joke about things like—"

Before the girl could finish speaking, Ichijo vanished from
before their eyes.

“Huh?!”

“C-could it be that he was a...”

All the color drained from the girls’ faces.

“L-let’s get out of here!” they cried and ran from the room.

After their footsteps had faded, Ichijo stepped back out
from behind the pillar he had hidden behind, chuckling soft-
ly to himself.

“I might have scared them a bit too much with that,” he
said to himself. “But they really shouldn’t come near this place.”

Ichijo looked up at the closed door and thought about the
man who slumbered behind it. He who had wished for the end
of vampires for so long that he had ultimately hurled his heart
into a raging furnace to aid such a future. And he was Ichijo’s

best friend.
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to run away from everything in order to survive.

Back then Shien had been living far removed from peo-
ple in a safe house hidden deep in a forest. Standing before the
ivy-covered mansion in the depths of the forest, Zero withdrew
the photo of the target from his breast pocket and confirmed
her particulars.

“Level C Vampire.”

The beauty in the photo he'd received from the Hunter
Society was named Shien—spelled with the Chinese characters
for “purple” and “flame”—perhaps because of her strikingly
colored eyes. Whether it was her real name or not was anyone’s
guess. On the back of the photo was all the information the
society had on her. Shien apparently had been a pureblood's lov-
er once. The wealth she had accumulated during that time now
allowed her to live as she pleased.

“Hey! Who are you?!” A guard patrolling the safe house’s
perimeter had just spotted Zero. Not bothering to unholster

Bloody Rose, Zero easily dispatched the man with a sharp kick.
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something?”

“Oh!” said one of the girls. “S-sorry. We were just looking
for the underground storeroom...”

“A storeroom?” Ichijo echoed. “Oh, the one where the old
teaching guides are kept?”

“Yes, I think so. Do you know where it is?”

“Let’s see...” Takuma glanced over the map the girls held
out to him and pointed out the route they needed to take.

“Thank you so much. We're so sorry to bother you again,”
said another of the girls, “but, sir...I don’t think we've seen you
before. Are you a new teacher by any chance?”

“Oh, no, no,” said Ichijo quickly. “I'm...just someone con-
nected to Cross Academy.”

“Oh really? Then we'll have to come back here again some-
time and thank you properly for your help!”

Despite their earnest request, Ichijo shook his head
apologetically.

“I'm afraid you mustn’t come here again,” he said. “There
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their rapid pace, showing no signs of tiring. Kain picked up
his pace slightly, having no intention of losing to his former
ethics lecturer.

This guy’s not too bad, Yagari thought.

That’s the impressive power of a top vampire hunter, all right,
Kain thought. He won't go down easily.

Though push-ups are a basic exercise everyone knows how
to do, they aren't easy. They require the upper half of one’s body
to support one’s entire weight while engaging in a repetitive
up-and-down motion. Doing them in long sets takes a toll on
the arms. The competitor’s rapid, steady pace was proof that
both men had substantial upper body strength.

You're definitely the first challenger with this much game,
Yagari thought.

Yeah, you're not so bad yourself, Kain thought.

The two communicated these sentiments silently with
a meeting of glances. The mutual acknowledgement was not

lost on either Ruka or Kaito as they kept vigilant watch over
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and her depraved yet immaculate beauty worked in perfect har-
mony with this propensity.

Crouching before her was a male subordinate, his head
respectfully lowered. On the back of his hand was a curious tat-
too depicting red rose petals.

“A few days ago,” he reported, “at a soirée hosted by the
pureblood Kaname Kuran, another pureblood—a guest named
Ouri—committed suicide.”

“Oh, really?” said the woman. “Ouri ended his life...”

The warm blood splashed softly as she shifted in the tub.
She often had her subordinates report to her as she frolicked
about in a bath of blood like this—it alleviated the boredom of
it all. But this news actually piqued her interest.

“Even if he had grown weary of the world after his long life,
I can’t imagine he would have waited to take it while at a soirée
with so many attending,” she mused.

A pureblood committing suicide...It was the first time she'd

ever heard of such a thing. Even though it had been said at
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Ruka halted suddenly and turned to face Kain with an arch look.

“You could have stayed and challenged him again until you
won, you know.”

“Nah, it’s fine,” said Kain. “According to the rules, you get
only one shot per mission. I'd rather go see how Hanabusa is
doing. You know how gets. He needs encouragement from time
to time.”

“True..”

Aido was currently spending his days buried in his research.
Using a certain journal he'd found in the library of the Kuran
residence as his basis, he was attempting to perfect a “medi-
cine” that could turn vampires human. But in order to complete
it, he required technology that did not yet exist, so Aido was
working on inventing that technology himself. As he'd only just
begun this work, there were many long hours of trial and error
ahead of him. He had been keeping his friends informed of his
progress through letters.

“He said he’s been renting out equipment from the acad-

w
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Plip. A drop of water fell down into the bathtub. In the mid-
dle of a stylish bathroom the tub was filled to the brim with
an ominously red liquid. A certain nauseating odor filled the
room while an alluringly beautiful woman luxuriated in the
bath, stretching her long, supple limbs. The brilliant crimson
liquid slid starkly over her porcelain-like white skin. With a lav-
ish flick of her tongue, she lapped up a long trail of the ruby-red
blood from the back of her hand.

The woman’s mismatched eyes gleamed red and purple
like liquid gemstones. She had the kind of volatile intensity that

could flare up to immolate anyone who dared stoke it carelessly,
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the battle.

“What is happening between those two?” Ruka murmured.

“They're the type to get fired up over stuff like this,”
Kaito replied.

The match ended with both competitors having completed
exactly the same number of push-ups. It was a draw. Though
neither had managed to crush the other as promised, both
Yagari and Kain looked refreshed and satisfied.

“It was a good match,” said Yagari. “But since you
didn’t technically beat me, I can’t hand over the clue for the
next station.”

“I'm good,” Kain said. “This was enough for me. And any-
way, if I tried to complete any more missions, I'm pretty sure it
would only irritate my princess.”

Oddly enough it seemed the seeds of friendship had
somehow been planted between the two during their match.
Kain gave Yagari a wide smile before waving and heading out

the exit after Ruka. After they had exited the Sun Dormitory,
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moving fast out of the corner of his eye. A bare second later,
Kaito noticed it as well.

“It’s pretty close to us. Where is it, Zero? Can you tell>”

Zero’s eyes were even sharper. The two scanned the area
with heightened senses, sifting signs of their target from other
sensory detail.

Zero said at last, “It’s to the west. It's watching us from the
shadow of that building.”

“Damn. And here wed just completed our orders for
tonight!”

Their eyes meeting, the two hunters nodded silently to
each other, and then without warning they simultaneously leapt
to the attack. Realizing he'd been spotted, the vampire turned
and fled.

“It’s too late to run now!” Kaito called after the fleeing vam-
pire as he gave chase. But the vampire was fast on his feet as
well. Hoping to shake Kaito from his trail, he ran for a street

corner that would take him briefly out of the hunters’ line of
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in the room than fun.

“But with things as they are, is anyone going to be able to
complete this treasure hunt?” Kaito asked.

“Of course!” Headmaster Cross declared. “I have a plan to
ensure that someone makes it to the end!”

“But how?” asked Kaito. “Between Yagari and these two, it
seems pretty impossible to me.”

Headmaster Cross shook his head and wagged a knowing
finger at him. “You just don’t understand, Kaito,” he said. “If
their opponents weren't so demonically powerful, the students
wouldn’t get nearly as fired up as they are!”

“I guess...” Kaito managed to agree weakly.

One of the students in the studio audience turned around
and spotted the headmaster. “Headmaster Cross is here!” he
exclaimed.

“Hey, he really does wear oval-shaped glasses!”

“Quick, someone check his shirt color! And what color

are his socks?”
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many times he had seen it.

“You finished him off?” came a voice over his shoulder.

“Yeah,” Kaito confirmed. “But seriously—it’s just one after
the next. This never seems to end!” He glanced over his shoul-
der at the newly arrived Zero and heaved a deep sigh. “Now that
the senate is gone, we've been getting tons of rampaging vam-
pires around here. They’ve been keeping us too damn busy.”

“And this pus that keeps seeping out of the vampire realm
shows no sign of stopping,” Zero said grimly.

With the fall of the senate and its role as mitigator of the
threat vampires posed to the human world now gone, the num-
ber of attacks by rogue vampires was higher than ever. As a
result vampire hunters like Zero and Kaito were working to the
point of exhaustion.

“But at least for tonight we can head home a little early. It'll
be nice to get our fill of sleep for once...Zero?”

Vampire hunters’ senses are much sharper than those

of a human being, and Zero had caught a glint of something
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“Don’t want to. Headmaster Cross said that if I win every
match, he’ll give me a year’s supply of Pokkin Choco.”

“Why don’t you just buy it yourself?> Now then, next contes-
tant, please.”

As Shiki and Rima continued to cut through the pack of
challengers, Headmaster Cross eventually poked his head into
the room to see how things were proceeding.

“Oh! It looks like they're really enjoying themselves!” he
said happily. “Just look at how fired up they are!”

“Huh? They look pretty blasé about the whole thing to me,”
said Kaito, who had followed Headmaster Cross in to take pho-
tos of the event.

“I'm so glad I decided to put them in charge of running the
quiz show challenge,” Headmaster Cross continued. “They’re
very popular with the students, so I'm sure everyone is glad to
have this chance to have fun together!”

As Kaito watched Shiki speed-buzz and crush his current

opponent, he couldn’t help but feel there was more frustration
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“Watch us? Why?”

“I-1 don’t know...”

Zero said nothing, but his finger moved subtly over the
trigger. Catching the movement, the vampire’s face paled.

“Wait, please! I honestly don't know anything!” He raised
both his hands imploringly, trying to convey that he was no ene-
my. On the back of his hand was a tattoo of rose petals arranged
in a crest. Behind him, Kaito frowned, his eyes puzzled as they
fell on the tattoo.

“Red rose petals...You're a practitioner of some kind?”

“No, this is our leader’s crest.”

“Your leader’s? Zero, do you know who he’s talking about?”

His expression rigid, Zero nodded slightly.

“He means a certain red-and-purple-eyed woman with

extremely bad taste.”

The crowded streets were full of flirtatious voices, and the
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sight. Wheeling sharply around the corner, he ducked into an
alleyway, planning to slip away under the cover of darkness.

As the dark of the alley enveloped him, the vampire gave a
sigh of relief. But he was immediately greeted by the unsettling
sound of a gun being cocked. He looked up to see Zero—his
grim face hard and determined—pointing a gun that had Bloody
Rose inscribed on the barrel.

“Damn you!” The vampire scrambled backward, only to
discover Kaito blocking his path.

“You saw us earlier, didn’t you? Once we have our prey
in our sights, it never gets away. Nothing gets past our stellar
tag-team approach!” Kaito declared. “You shouldn’t have under-
estimated us.”

“Ah..”

With the vampire now trapped like a rat, Zero aimed Bloody
Rose at his heart and advanced.

“What were you planning? Answer me.”

“I-1 was ordered to watch the two of you.”
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Headmaster Cross suddenly found himself surrounded by
students. “I'm, um, not too sure what’s happening, but I think
it’s time I was on my way!” he cried. “Kaito, continue to take
excellent commemorative photos of today’s event, okay?” And
with that, Headmaster Cross fled.

“Sure thing, Headmaster Cross,” Kaito called as several stu-
dents took off running after their departing prey. He watched
them for another moment before turning back to the event at
hand. Several students were staring at him now.

“Mr. Takamiya, what color are your socks?” asked one.

“Can we measure how big your hands are? It seems like the
sort of question that would come up in this quiz,” said another.

“Huh?” said Kaito. “Um, I'm not sure what you all are—"

Maybe I'd better go too. Kaito whirled on his heel and

took flight.

Kasumi Kageyama arrived at the grand hall where the
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just one other: Sara Shirabuki, Ouri’s fiancée.

“Though if 1 recall,” said the woman, “she’s the sort of
snooty little rich girl who acts as though she wouldn’t hurt a
fly. So, what else then? What other juicy tidbits did you uncov-
er for me?”

The look she fixed her subordinate with said there had
better be more or he would regret it. The poor man hurriedly
continued on with his report.

“It appears that Sara Shirabuki has been keeping Ichio’s
grandson with her.”

“Ichio’s? You mean the Ichio who was the leader of the
now-defunct senate? She has his grandson?”

“So it would seem.”

“What is this grandson’s name?”

“Takuma Ichijo, Mistress.”

“So the Shirabuki clan and the Ichijo clan together... Hmm.
That actually sounds quite interesting. All this just when I was

starting to get bored!”
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was serving as the host of the show.

“Next contestant, please,” she intoned.

“C-coming!”

Clutching her clue in her hand, a female student came up
to the front of the room and sat down in the seat beside Shiki.

“M-my name is Sena Mikimoto!” she said nervously. “I-I'm
such a big fan of yours, S-Senri!”

“..Thanks,” said Shiki. “Do your best.”

“I-I willl” Mikimoto squeaked.

However, she decidedly did not do her best. All she did was
stare at Shiki’s profile for the entire round of competition.

“...Better luck next time,” said Shiki.

“Thanks,” said Mikimoto. “But I got to look at your face
from so close up that I really couldn’t be happier!” She stood
from her seat and was greeted by a polite round of applause
from the audience as she made her way back among them.

“Now,” Rima continued in her usual monotone, “next

contestant, please.”
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the time that Kaname Kuran’s parents had killed themselves,
everyone now believed that it was really Kaname’s uncle Rido
who had driven them to their deaths. That incident, which had
occurred over ten years ago, seemed to have been the impe-
tus for Rido’s recent activities. However, those activities had
resulted in Rido’s demise at the hands of Kaname’s sister while
Kaname was busy exterminating every last vampire on the cor-
rupt senate.

Thinking on these events, she let her eyes narrow
ruminatively.

“The world of the aristocrats has been in quite an uproar
lately, hasn't it>” she said aloud. “Are they quite sure it was
suicide?”

“Not yet, Mistress,” her servant answered. “It appears it was
not a simple suicide. Rumor has it that there was another pure-
blood behind the deed.”

But there had been only a handful of purebloods at the

soirée: the host, Kaname Kuran; his younger sister, Yuki; and
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emy for use in experiments,” said Kain. “Shall we head over?”
Ruka was silent for a moment. With a slight frown she
murmured, “Will the day truly come when Kaname-sama
wakes again?”
“It will. I'm sure of it,” Kain said gently. He gave Ruka’s

shoulder a soft pat and began walking.

The inside of the classroom had been made up to resemble
the set of a quiz show. Two chairs for contestants sat in the mid-
dle, and in one of those chairs was Senri Shiki.

“Look! Look! It’s that model, Shiki!”

“No way! Rima Toya is here too!”

The excited chatter of the onlookers—the “studio
audience”—rippled through the room as the quiz show
proceeded. The rules of the show were that two contestants
competed to answer three trivia questions. The one who had

two correct answers was the winner. Rima, for some reason,
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drenched fangs.

“Kaito! He’s heading your way!”

“You don't have to tell me that!”

Kaito stood waiting in the alley, his coat billowing out
behind him. He cocked his gun.

Realizing he'd fallen into their trap, the fleeing vampire
stopped and dropped to his knees.

“P-please...don’t kill me,” he pleaded, looking beseeching-
ly up at Kaito. His victim’s blood was still smeared around his
mouth.

“That’s not open to discussion,” Kaito said coldly, pulling
the trigger without a hint of emotion in his steady gaze.

The vampire’s body, riddled with bullets, tumbled to the
ground. Kaito tilted his head to one side.

“That’s another one off the list,” he said aloud.

The vampire’s body slowly turned to ash. Kaito watched
the remains being blown across the cobblestones on the night

breeze. It was a sight Kaito particularly hated, no matter how
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Shiki proceeded to defeat one girl after the next in this man-
ner. It went much the same with his male challengers as well.

“This question involves the Cross Academy school uni-
form,” read Rima. “The uniform’s shirt is true white and the
necktie is cardinal red. So what color is the trim over the toe
area of the socks in the standard girls’ uniform?”

“What the?! Wait a second!” cried the male student current-
ly challenging Shiki. As he sputtered in protest at the question,
Shiki buzzed in.

“Black.”

“Correct. Incidentally, the school-approved shoe color is
sepia.”

“Dang it!” cried the challenger. “The answer was so obvi-
ous I freaked out for nothing!” He chewed his lip in frustration.

With Shiki’s buzzing in with correct answers, his winning
streak seemed to have no end in sight.

“All the questions are so easy too...”

“Shiki, why don’t you go a little easier on them?”
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The smile she flashed him was so brilliant that the servant
had to lower his eyes because he was unable to meet hers.

“Mistress...” The young man kneeling beside her bathtub
moved to extend his bare neck to her, offering his blood of his
own will. He murmured her name, gazing at her in an enchant-
ed daze. She glanced over at him, her odd, mismatched eyes
glinting with anticipation, and gave him a bedazzling smile.

“Be good and wait for me here, dear boy. I need to go out
and have a bit of fun.”

She raised her slender fingers to the man’s exposed, vul-
nerable neck and dragged his head toward her. Then, without a

moment’s hesitation, she bared her fangs and sank her teeth in.

Night. The sound of several sets of running feet echoed
across the cobblestone streets of the town. A man was run-
ning for his life. A faint scent of blood wafted from him as he

gasped for breath, and in his open mouth were a pair of blood-
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“That’s me!” cried another girl, coming forward. “I'm Maya
Takizawa, and I'm a fan of Rima!”

“Thank you,” said Rima. Her expression remained the
same whether she was speaking her thanks or reading quiz
questions. “Next we have a fan service question: What shape
are the frames of the headmaster’s glasses?”

“Huh? The headmaster?” said Maya. “D-darn. I have no
interest in him, so I have no idea!” As Maya grasped her tem-
ples in concentration, Shiki pressed the buzzer in front of him
to answer the question.

“He usually wears oval-shaped frames for his regular
glasses, but occasionally he wears sunglasses with star-shaped
frames,” said Shiki.

“Correct,” said Rima.

“W-wait a sec,” said Maya. “How on earth do you
know that?”

“It’s part of being a model,” said Shiki. “If I see something

once, I tend to remember it.”
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happening...”

“They seriously canceled classes for this?”

“A treasure hunt? That sounds sketchy to me...”

Kageyama looked a tad crushed at his fellow students’ lack
of enthusiasm, but he quickly pulled himself together and again
raised the microphone to his mouth.

“Now then, I shall explain the rules! Wakaba, if you would
kindly come up?”

Sayori stepped up onto the platform and unfolded a very
large sheet of paper she was holding. On it they had written a
simple version of the rules:

1) At Station 1 (this room), collect the first clue.

2) Follow the clue’s instructions to get to Station 2.

3) At Station 2, clear the required mission and receive

the next clue.

“You will continue on in that way until you've cleared all

the missions,” Kageyama explained. “The first one to finish

them all and return here will receive the treasure! However, you
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“Yeah. But when we were students, we weren’t exactly here
to have a fun, carefree time,” said Kain.

The bell indicating the start of afternoon classes rang.
Using it as his signal to begin, Kageyama climbed up onto the
makeshift platform and stepped in front of the microphone that
had been set up there. “Ladies and gentlemen! Thank you very
much for coming today,” he began. “Not long ago, Wakaba, Mr.
Takamiya, and I unearthed something extraordinary near the
old school building—this treasure chest! Within it lay many
sleeping treasures, one of which was this notebook!” Kageyama
held up the notebook in question so that everyone could see it.
“Within this notebook is written the notes and plans for a cer-
tain special event. Today we'd like to recreate that event here!
This event will be called ‘The Cross Academy Treasure Hunt,
and it starts now!”

Though Kageyama'’s breathless delivery of this news had
been excitement itself, the response from the students was flat.

“Oh, a school event? I thought something big was
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sors, so don’t go blaming me for this. We decided beforehand
that it would be a one-round, sudden-death game. The winner
would get to be the cameraman while the loser had to play the
demon of the dorm, remember>”

“That may be so, but I..I'm your master! How could you
make the man who taught you everything you know wear this?!”

“In a battle of fortune, the student may easily surpass the
teacher,” Kaito intoned. “And anyway, I really didn’t want to be
caught dead in that costume...”

“Why, you—"

“This is ridiculous,” Ruka said. “Akatsuki, we're leaving!”
Ruka turned on her heel to walk away.

“Hold on just a minute, now!” Yagari called out behind her.
“Unfortunately anyone who steps into this room must do battle
with me. It says on your clue that you're supposed to defeat the
demon, right? Well, I'm your demon!”

Kain’s expression sharpened at his words. “I was the one

who picked that clue. If you want a fight, it'll be with me.”
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his head he wore a hairband from which a pair of fake horns
protruded. He looked utterly ridic—that is, mysterious.

“Well, well,” he said in his booming voice. “I wasn't expect-
ing the fair Lady Souen to show up today! This is a glamorous
party indeed.”

Though Yagari had said all of this quite solemnly, it was im-
possible for Ruka to take him seriously in that getup. “Really,
how can you bear to dress yourself in that foolish manner?” she
demanded. “Aren’t you embarrassed?”

“You see,” Yagari began, glancing away sheepishly, “there is
a good reason for this—"

Just then a bright flash filled the room with light.

“What was that?” Ruka cried, turning to find Kaito stand-
ing in the doorway with a camera in his hands.

“Yagari, you look absolutely stunning in that,” he said with
a chuckle.

“K-Kaito!” Yagari cried. “This is all your fault!”

“My fault? You lost to me fair and square at rock-paper-scis-

s
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ridiculous!” she muttered.

“Well, you can run away if you really want to,” Yagari said.
“I'll just remain undefeated, I suppose. Go ahead and acknowl-
edge your defeat and leave now if you like.”

Ruka flashed him a glare. “Akatsuki,” she said, “accept his
challenge.”

“As you wish,” Kain said with a mock bow. He turned to
Yagari. “It looks like I've received my princess’s permission to
take you down.”

Yagari and Kain got into push-up position on the designat-
ed mat. Kaito, acting as timekeeper, watched the second hand
of his wristwatch until it reached the top.

“Start!” he yelled.

Without anyone noticing, the doorway had filled up with
students curiously watching the match.

“Th-that’s amazing!”

“He's actually able to keep up with Mr. Yagari!”

In the midst of the clamor, Yagari and Kain kept up
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“Oh ho! Pretty sure of yourself, aren’t you? But didn’t you
lose a fight against Zero in the past?” Yagari asked. He had
already chalked up the battle as an easy win. He continued to
smile congenially.

“You're bringing that up?” Kain's battle lust activated
instantly.

Yagari shrugged lightly in response. “Come at me! That’s
what I'd like to say. Too bad the battle we're supposed to have
isn't like what you're thinking. It's a battle of these kind of
arms.” Yagari grinned and flexed one of his bulging biceps. “It’s
a battle to see who can do more push-ups!”

The rules were simple. Within the allotted three minutes,
the person who could complete more push-ups would be the
winner. The students in the hallway had collapsed of exhaus-
tion long before the three minutes were up. Those who had
managed to last the full three minutes had still been unable to
match Yagari’s speed and push-up count. He was yet undefeated.

After hearing the rules, Ruka wasn’t impressed. “Utterly

ur
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among themselves.

“What simpletons,” Ruka muttered, turning her head away
from the spectacle, only to find that Kain had picked up one of
the notes and was examining it.

“W-what are you doing picking that up?” she demanded.

“It says to defeat the demon in the Sun Dormitory,”
Kain replied.

“Wail

You're not seriously planning to do this?”

“It is a special school event, after all. Would it be so bad to
participate? We did come out here to see how Cross Academy
was getting on. This will give us a chance to look all over the
campus.”

So Kain and Ruka, following their clue, wound up at the
Sun Dormitory. Thanks to its distance from the main campus,
the building was still intact and looked exactly as it had in
the past.

The clue had come with some fine print: “Warning: The

demon is in the Boys Dorm. Don'’t use this as an excuse to
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should note that everyone’s routes will not be the same, and that
the treasure hunt has a time limit. It's over when the end-of-the-
day bell rings. Everyone, please do your best!”

Kageyama raised a whistle to his lips and let out a shrill
blast signaling the start of the hunt, and Sayori pulled the cord
to split open the paper orb hanging suspended from the ceiling.
Pieces of folded paper came showering down on the crowd.

“You can pick whichever clue you want” Kageyama
explained. “Just one per person, please! Follow the instructions
in the note to get started.”

The students began reaching down to select a folded piece
of paper, opening them up to read the clues inside.

“Huh? What's this?”

“A demon? Say what?!”

“Mine says, ‘Have a quiz show battle with a school celebrity’!”
“Cool. That actually sounds kind of fun!”

“Hey, are all of you guys going to do this?”

The students warmed up to the idea and began chattering

l
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looking closely, she could see the hallway was littered with the
collapsed forms of a large number of people. Though the stu-
dents were likely just dazed or unconscious, the scene looked
like the piles of bodies that would be found on a particularly vio-
lent battlefield.

“It seems like a fairly troublesome demon has taken up
residence here,” Kain commented. Squaring his shoulders,
he led Ruka into the hallway. When they reached the candle,
they found an entranceway to a room. Above the entrance was
a doorplate that read “Dormitory President.” Apparently the
president of the Sun Dormitory had given up his room for the
treasure hunt.

The moment Kain and Ruka stepped into the room, a voice
came reverberating out of the darkness.

“It looks like some worthy opponents have finally come...”

Squinting their eyes, the pair found themselves facing
none other than Toga Yagari, clad entirely in sleek black cloth-

ing. Draped over his broad shoulders was a grand cape. Upon
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sneak into the Girls Dorm!” So it was to the Boys Dorm that the
pair turned their steps.

“It’s dark in here...” Kain said.

It was pitch black inside the dorm. All the lights had been
turned off for the treasure hunt, and the windows were covered
with blackout blinds. There was but one source of illumination
on the entire floor—a single candle, flickering atmospherically
at the end of a long hallway.

“I guess we head that way?” said Kain.

Darkness was hardly something that would scare a pair of
vampires, but they did encounter something odd.

“Ow!” cried a voice in the darkness. Kain and Ruka realized
that a student was lying on the floor at their feet.

“Ugh,” the student groaned. “It's impossible...to beat
him...” And with that, the boy passed out.

“Hey! Are you okay?” Kain cried, shaking him.

“What is going on here?” Ruka wondered. She turned to

stare down the hallway, her brow furrowed. Now that she was
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guessed. “They seem to be carrying on pretty well without her.”

One of the Night Class students broke away from the rest
and shyly approached the pair.

“It’s lovely to see you again, Kain, Ruka,” she said.

“You're Maria Kurenai, aren’t you?” said Kain.

“You stayed on in the Night Class?” asked Ruka.

She nodded. “Yes, I did. I was a bit torn about it for a while,
but in the end...Well, anyway, it is very nice seeing you again.”

With a small bob of her head to mark the end of her for-
mal greeting, Maria went to rejoin her friends, who were part
of a different group of students than those who had been devot-
ed to Sara. From the easy, familiar way Maria and her friends
laughed and spoke together, it seemed she had managed to
achieve a peaceful school life for herself. The thought brought
both relief and a bit of envy to Ruka.

“Do you get the sense that the atmosphere is a bit different
from when we were at school here? It seems more fun some-

how,” she murmured.
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“Not anything in particular,” Kageyama answered. “It's just
as you see. I'm trying to tidy up a bit.”

“All this wreckage?” Sayori asked. She took a good look at
their surroundings. There was no possible way a single person
could “tidy up” this amount of debris.

“Why are you doing this, Kageyama?” she asked. “Shouldn’t
it be done by the construction workers?>”

“Well, yes, but it’s been over a year and they haven't even
started clearing this place,” he said. “That’s why I decided some-
one has to do something about it!”

“But...do you think you can do it all by yourself?” Sayori
asked reasonably. She was right, but Kageyama did not look the
least bit dispirited.

“Let me ask you this, Wakaba,” he said. “When you see this
sight every day, doesn't it make you sad? After what happened,
the number of students at this school fell drastically, and the
campus isn't lively like it used to be. That’s why someone needs

to do something, or this situation will never change!”

199





images/00206.jpeg
Ina Thousand Years

exclaimed, holding out a menu signboard she had picked up.
On it were the names of various foods written by hand. It must
have been used for that year’s ball.

“My Style Ballsy Sashimi, My Style Ballsy Fish with Soy
Sauce, My Style Ballsy Tempura...What the heck? Was he try-
ing to get cute by making everything into little balls and calling
it ‘ballsy’? That is completely unappetizing...” Kaito muttered,
making a face. Kageyama, who had been poking around in the
chest’s contents, suddenly gave a small cry.

“Hey! Take a look at this!” He whipped out a thin note-
book and flipped it open to show his companions. Rows of neat
writing outlined the plans for an event, supplemented by hand-
drawn maps of various venues.

“This is perfect!” Kageyama exclaimed. “These plans
are just what we need to rebuild our school and bring back

everyone’s smiles!”
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The pair of aristocrats stood out as usual. Various students
snuck peeks at them over their shoulders.

“That guy is really cute, isn't he?”

“The girl next to him is insanely pretty!”

“I wonder if they are graduates of the Night Class.”

A Night Class still existed at the academy, but the mem-
ories of Kain's generation had been erased from most of the
students’ minds. As a result, the presence of the beautiful pair
was attracting a good deal of attention.

“Maybe we should just leave,” Ruka murmured.

“Aw, don’t say that. We haven't been here in ages!”

“Oh! Those girls...”

Ruka spotted a group of girls clad in the familiar white uni-
forms of the Night Class. They had an elite air about them that
was unique to vampires. With the sun still up, very few Night
Class students had come to the assembly, so those who did
stood out all the more.

“They must have been part of Sara Shirabuki’s flock,” Kain
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A few weeks after the time capsule had been discovered,
all the students at the academy were summoned to a meeting
in the dining hall of the former staff residence. Several desks
had been pushed together in the center of the room to form a
sort of platform, upon which sat a heavy-looking treasure chest
wrapped in chains.

“What's this about afternoon classes being canceled?” a
student asked.

“What's with that box?” said another.

No one seemed to know why they had been gathered there.
The students glanced quizzically around at one another. Stand-
ing against the back wall of the room, Akatsuki Kain and Ruka
Souen were also present.

“We came all this way to check up on the school, but I'm
surprised how few students are left,” Kain commented.

“I wonder what's going on here,” Ruka wondered aloud.
“Where are Shiki and Rima? They're the ones who told us to

come here. So where are they?”
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As a dyed-in-the-wool honor student, Kageyama could not
help but immediately bow politely to the teacher that was giving
them a “get out of there right now” glare. Ignoring it, he said,
“Mr. Takamiya! I want to return this school to its former glory!”

“Yes, but there’s no reason you two need to be down there
doing the clearing.”

“But we don’t want to see our school in this broken-down
state anymore! If we can help get the school rebuilt faster,
maybe more students will come back!”

As Kageyama made his passionate speech, the light of the
setting sun glinted off his glasses, making him appear almost
heroic. Sayori nodded emphatically to add her support. Looking
at the two of them, Kaito couldn’t help but rub his forehead in
exasperation.

“I understand how you guys feel, but right now the school
is dealing with plenty of issues that are delaying the construc-
tion,” he said.

“What sort of issues, sir>” Kageyama asked. “Perhaps I can
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“Kageyama...”

“Well, I say that, but this is as much as I can do about it
right now...” He sighed. “It’s at times like these I realize how
helpless I really am. If only Kiryu or Yuki Cross were here.
Things would be different.”

“Yuki...” The moment Sayori spoke her best friend’s name,
a deep ache filled her chest. Yuki was gone now. There were
days when Sayori thought about how she would likely nev-
er again share just one more day at this school with her best
friend. It saddened her.

Before Sayori knew what she was doing, she crossed the
caution tape line to help Kageyama.

“Wakaba?” he said in surprise.

“I'm going to help return this school to how it was when
Yuki and the others were here too. I feel the same way about it
that you do, Kageyama.” As she spoke, Kaito appeared.

“You two, what do you think you're doing?” he asked. “It's

dangerous in there.”
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What Kageyama had found was a bona fide treasure chest
that looked like it had come straight out of a children’s story-
book. Between the two of them they were able to dig out the
half-buried chest and carry it back up to the surface.

“I can't believe something like this was down there!” Sayori
exclaimed, gazing at it in fascination. Kaito broke the lock with
his shovel and the three gathered around, brushing dirt off the
lid and then pushing it open.

“Huh? This is...”

Kageyama was the first to peer inside, his glasses flash-
ing. Inside the chest was a graduation album, journals, letters
written by students to their future selves, scenic photos, and
what appeared to be preserved corsages and neckties worn to
the school ball.

“It seems to be full of commemorative items from a school
graduation,” Kageyama said.

“Ah, a time capsule, huh?” Kaito said.

“Oh! 1 think this belonged to the headmaster!” Sayori
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be of help resolving them? I'd do anything to return our school
to its former glory—"

Kageyama was cut off as the patch of dirt he stood on sud-
denly gave way. He plummeted straight out of sight.

“Kageyama?!” Sayori cried.

“Hold on, Wakaba, don’t move!” warned Kaito. “The ground
is unstable.”

He quickly stepped over the line of caution tape and hurried
to the spot Kageyama had disappeared, peering down through
the new hole in the hillside of debris.

They heard Kageyama’s voice from below. “Whoa! What
is this?”

“Are you okay down there?” Kaito called. “You're darn lucky!
Hey! What are you doing?” It was a miracle Kageyama hadn’t
been injured by the fall. He now stood at the bottom of the hole
waving excitedly up at his teacher.

“I've made a huge discovery!” he cried. “There’s buried

treasure down here!”





